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INTRODUCTION. 


The  two  Analytical  Studies,  Phyxiofagy  of  Marriage  aud 
I'rlltj  Truublu*  of  Married  ££/*,  belong  quite  apart  from  Uie 

i  of  tin-  Comfidie  [fumainc,  and  can  only  be  induded 
therein  by  virtue  of  a  special  dispensation  on  the  part  of  tin -ir 
author,  who  made  for  them  an  eighth  division  therein,  thus 
giving  them  a  local  habitation  and  u  xuunc*.  Although  they 
come  far  down  in  the  Bat  of  titles,  their  creation  belongs 
almost  to  the  formative  era.  Balzac  had  just  shaken  his  skirts 
clear  of  the  immature  dust  of  the  (Euvres  eU  Jcuncs&t,  and  by 
the  publication,  in  1829,  of  The  Chouans,  had  made  hi&  first 
real  bow  to  hi5  larger  public!.  In  December  of  thai  name  year 
npprarvd  the  Physiology  of  Marriayu,  followed  rltrven  month* 
later  by  a  few  papc-iv  belonging  to  Petty  TroMez  of  Married 
Life.  Meanwhile,  between  these  two  Analytical  Stndie*,  OUU 
a  remarkable  novelette,  At  the  Sign  of  the  Cat  and  Racket, 
followed  toon  after  by  one  of  the  most  famous  etonee  of  the 
entire  ComidU,  Tho  Magic  Skin. 

We  art  thus  particular  to  place  the  two  Analytical  BtttAiei 
in  time  and  in  environment,  that  the  wonderful  versatility  of 
the  author  may  become  apparent — and  more:  that  Balzac  may 

odfoated  bom  tbe  charge  of  dullness  and  inaccuracy  at 
thi*  period.  Such  traits  might  have  been  charged  against  him 
had  he  left  only  the  Annlytirnl  Studies  But  when  they  nn' 
preceded  by  the  faithful  though  heavy  scene  of  military  life, 
and  succeeded  by  the  searching  and  vivid  philosophical  study, 
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their  fault*  nnd  failures  may  bo  euudoned  for  the  sake  of  flum 
cunipiniy. 

It  is  hard  to  determine  Balzac**  full  purpose  in  including 
the  Analytical  Studies  in  the  Comidie.  They  are  not  novel*. 
The  few,  lightly-sketched  eharacter*  ore  not  rrmneeted  with 
those  of  the  Comidie,  savo  in  one  or  two  remote  instances. 
They  must  have  been  included  in  order  to  make  one  more  room 
in  the  gigantic  mansion  which  the  nuthor  had  planned.  His 
aeveuth  sense  of  subdivision  saw  here,  fresh  material  to 
classify.  And  so  than  grim,  ulinont  sardimif  i-^.iy*  wiry 
placed  where  they  now  appear. 

In  all  kindness  the  Bahac  novitiate  ifi  warned  against 
beginning  an  acquaintance  with  the  nuthor  through  the 
medium  of  tiin  Analytical  Studies*.  He  would  bo  nlmoott  certain 
to  minjudgo  Bfllzacs  attitude,  and  mi^ht  oven  ho  temptod  to 
forsake  his  further  cultivation.  The  mistake  would  bo  serious 
for  the  reader  and  unjust  to  the  author.  These  studies  are 
chiefly  Tnluable  as  outlining  a  peculiar — and,  shall  we  say, 
forced  ? — mood  that  sought  expression  in  an  isolated  channel. 
All  Inn  life  lung,  Balzac  found  time  for  miscellaneous  writ- 
ing— critiques,  fatter*!  reviews,  essay*,  political  diatribes  and 
aketche*.     In  early  life  they  were  his  "pot-bnile™."  and  he 

Mi-v.  r  -'.-L^'il  <.vri [•!:_'  (hem.  ;<n>!n)b!v  Iffgtt]  purtly  by  e^'ilimiod 
need  of  money,  partly  through  fondness  for  this  sort  of  thing. 
His  Physiology  is  fairly  representative  of  the  material,  being 
analyses  in  satirical  vein  of  sundry  foibles  of  society-  This 
class  of  composition  was  very  popular  in  the  time  of  Louis 
Philippe. 
Tin  Physiology  of  Marriage  is  couched  in  a  spirit  of  pseudo- 
tlmt  liiives  one  in  doubt  ns  to  Balzac's  faith  with 
the  reader.    At  time*  he  seems  honestly  to  be  trying  to  analyze 
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a  particular  phnac  of  hia  subject;  at  other  times  he  appears  to 
be  ridiculing  the  whole  institution  of  marriage.  If  this  be  not 
the  QAM  then  he  would  seeiu  unfitted  for  his  task — through  the 
i.Miur.iiice  of  a  bachelor- — aud  adds  to  error  the  clement  of 
at  fault  through  lack  of  intimate  lipilNHIi 
\n<l  vrt  The  fla*hp$  nf  km  penetration  preclude  ouch  a  chargR 
as  this.  A  few  bold  touches  of  his  pen,  and  a  picture  is  drawn 
which  glow*  with  convincing  reality.  While  here  and  there 
occur  paragraph*  of  powerful  description  or  searching  philos- 
ophy which  proclaim  Hal  sac  the  mature,  lmlzac  tho  observant. 
On  the  publication  of  Petty  Troubles  of  Married  Life  in  La 
Trtsu.  the  publishers  of  that  periodical  had  this  to  say:  "M. 
de  Balzac  has  already  produced,  an  you  know,  the  Physiology 
c/  Marriagr.  a  book  full  of  dinbolicul  ingenuity  and  an  analy- 
sis of  society  that  would  drive  to  despair  Leuwruhmvh  and 
Swammerdain,  who  beheld  the  entire  universe  in  a  drop  of 
wtUr.  This  Inexhaustible  subject  has  again  inspired  an  enter- 
taining book  full  of  Gallic  malice  and  EngU  i  humor,  whore 
Rabelais  and  Sterne  meet  and  greet  ham  at  the  same  moment." 

In  Petty  Troublrs  wo  have,  the  sardonic  vein  fully  <!.  \<  I 
oped.  The  whole  edifice  of  romance  seem*  but  a  card  house, 
and  all  fLrtoe  merely  a  question  of  utility.  We  must  not  eTr, 
however,  in  taking  sentiments  at  their  apparent  value,  for  the 
real  Balzac  lies  deeper;  and  here  and  there  n  jrlimpae  of  hi* 
true  spirit  and  greater  power  become*  apparent.  The  bitter 
satire  yields  place  to  a  vein  oj  filing  true  and  dm-,  ai  il  gleam- 
ing like  rich  gold  amid  baser  metal.  Note  "Another  GUmpnu 
of  Adolphoa"  with  its  splendid  vein  of  reverie  and  quiot 
inspiration  to  higher  living.  It  ia  touches  like  this  which  aav« 
the  book  and  reveal  the  author. 

Petty  Troubles  of  Married  Life  is  a  pendant  or  sequel  to 


i 


viii  INTRODUCTION 

Physiology  of  Marriage,  It  ie,  as  Balzac  Bays,  to  the  Physi- 
ology "what  Fact  id  to  Theory,  or  History  to  Philosophy,  and 
has  its  logic,  as  life,  viewed  as  a  whole,  has  its  login  also.'1  Wo 
must  then  say  with  the  Author,  that  "if  literature  ie  the  reflec- 
tion of  manners,  we  must  admit  tlmt  our  manners  recognize 
the  defects  pointed  oat  by  the  Physiology  of  Marriage  in  this 
fundamental  institution;"  and  we  must  concede  for  Petty 
Trouble*  one  of  those  "terrible  blows  dealt  this  social  baeis." 

The  Physiologic  da  Manage,  ou  Meditations  da  philosophic 
eclectiqve  sur  le  bonheur  ct  le  malheur  conjugal  is  dated  at 
Pant,  ISMrfiO.  It  first  appeared  anonymously,  December 
1829.  dated  1830,  from  the  press  of  Charlcw  Gosselin  and 
Urbain  Cancl,  in  two  octavo  volumes  with  it*  present  introduc- 
tion and  n  nod-  (if  corrrction  now  mnitU'd.  TU  ru-.U  appriir- 
ance  was  signed,  in  1834,  in  a  two-volume  edition  of  Ollivier. 
In  1846  it  wan  entered,  with  it-,  dedication  to  the  reader,  in  the 
first  edition  of  Studes  Anatytiques — the  first  edition  alao  of 
the  Comidif  Ilumaine — as  Volume  XVL  All  the  subsequent 
editions  have  retained  the  original  mmll  division  heads,  called 
Meditations, 

Petites  Miscrcs  de  la  Vie  Conjugate  is  not  dated.  Its  com- 
ponition  was  achieved  piecemeal,  beginning  shortly  after  its 
predecessor  appeared.  But  it  was  not  till  long  after — in  1845- 
4*3 — that  ita  present  two-part  form  was  published  in  a  single 
octavo  volume  by  Chlendowski.  A  break  had  ensued  between 
tfao  first  and  second  parts,  the  latter  having  appeared  prac- 
tically in  fnll  in  La  Presse  of  December,  1845.  The  subhead- 
ings have  remained  unchanged  since  the  original  printing. 

J.  W-ALKEE  McSPADDEN. 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MARRIAGE; 


OR. 


TUB  MUSINGS  OF  AN  ECLECTIC  PHILOSOPHER  ON  THB 
HAPPINESS  AND  UNHAPPINESS  OF  MARRIED  LIFE. 


DEDICATION. 

Notic*  tbm  word*  (pago  38):     Thn  man  oj  aU*tinHion  to  whom  (Aw 
book  u  dedicated,     Nerd  I  *fty;  "You  are  that  moo." — The  A  union. 


Tn  nomoa  who  may  be  induced  by  the  title  of  thin  book  to  open 
it,  coo  Miffl  toreclf  (lit:  I  rouble;  sin:  haa  already  rviul  tin;  work  without 
knnwfng  it  A  tnnn,  hOWVtf  malicinun  In-  inuy  pn«ihly  bt,  enn  rinvor 
*»y  about  women  ua  much  good  or  oa  much  evil  a*  they  themselves 
think.  If,  in  -nit'-  nf  tluM  iintiii',  »  wiHumi  will  prowl  111  mdlOf  thn 
I  •,  »h*  might  to  b*  pwvpntrd  by  delicacy  from  devpinng  tin? 
Nttor,  from  the  very  moment  that  he,  forfeiting  the  praise  whieh 
BOM  ■Itfatn  Wrlrofrir-  lirw  hi  I  DM  ::.:n  v,  nv  ncnuvl  on  thi  Mile  ]>n:'r 
l*H»k  th«  prudvnt  tQMZtpHaa  wrflUn  on  the  portal  of  certain 
eataUialuncnte;  Ladiu  mu*t  not  enter, 
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"lChSMMK  i*  not  an  institution  of  nature.  The  fnmily  in 
the  east  is  entirely  different  from  the  family  in  tho  west. 
Man  is  the  servant  of  nature,  and  the  institutions  of  society 
arc  prafts,  not  rpontnneous  growth)"  of  nalun-.  Lhwb  arc 
made  to  n;it  manners,  anil  manners  vnry. 

"Marria^i-  mi  -'  Iherufora  undergo  the  gradual  develop- 
ment towards  perfection  to  which  all  hnmnn  affair*  submit" 
These  words,  pronounced  in  the  presence  of  tho  Ccmwil 
d'fitaL  by  Napulcuu  during  the  dlsCUMBOD  vt  the  civil  uude» 
produced  B  profound  inpTOKnon  upon  thonuthorof  this  book; 
lid  perhaps  unconsciously  he  received  the  suggestion  of  thin 
work,  which  he  now  presents  to  the  public.  And  indeed  at 
the  period  during  which,  while  still  in  his  youth,  he  Htudxed 

h  law,  the  word  ADULXSH  iii.uk-  n  singular  impression 
upon   him.     Taking,  as  it  did,  a  prominent  place  in  the 

this  word  new  occurred  to  bla  mind  without  conjuring 
I  didIu]  train  nf  conseqasBCOa  Twins,  shame,  hntrvd, 
terror,  secret  crinii ,  Moody  wars,  families  without  o  bafl  I, 
ry  rose  like  a  sadden  Una  of  phantoms  before 
him  when  he  read  the  solemn  word  adultery!  Later  on, 
when  ha  btcftao  leijujiinti'd  with  tho  most  eultivntod  circles 
of  society,  the  author  perceived  that  the  rigor  of  marriage 
laws  was  very  generally  modified  by  adultery.  He  found  that 
miIxt  of  unhappy  home?  whs  larger  than  that  of  hippy 
marriage*.  In  fact,  he  was  the  first  to  notice  that  of  all 
hamsn  science*  thnt  which  relates  to  marriage  was  tho  least 
progrt-M'H  But  this  wan  the  observatiou  of  a  young  man; 
and  vlth  him,  as  with  M  many  others,  this  thought,  like  a 
pcbhU  flung  in!c»  the  bom  of  a  lake,  v  pj  loat  in  the  abyss 
of  his  tamultuous  thoughts.  Nevertheless,  in  spite  of  himself 
the  author  was  compelled  to  investigate,  and  eventually  there 
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was  gathered  within  his  mind,  little  by  little,  a  swarm  of  con- 
clusions, more  or  less  just,  on  the  subject  of  married  life. 
Workfl  like  the  present  one  are  formed  in  the  mind  of  the 
author  with  us  much  mystery  as  that  with  which  truffles  glow 
(in  the  went™!  plains  of  Perigord.  Out  of  the  primitive  and 
holy  horror  which  adultery  caused  him  and  the  investigation 
win i-li  In;  h:u!  thoughtlessly  made,  iheiv  grfll  bom  mk  KOOrn 
in  :  .1  trilling  thought  In  which  biR  idea?  weTe  formulated  This 
thought  was  really  a  satire  upon  marriage.  It  was  as  follows: 
f.l  mid  wife  found  themselves  in  love  with  each  other 
for  thfl  *n  b1  time  after  twenty-seven  years  of  marriage. 

Tic  amused  himself  with  this  little  axiom  and  passed  A 
wliuli  u  ii  i  i  li  ;lit,  grouping  around  this  harmless  epigram 
the  rrowd  of  ideas  which  came  to  him  unconsciously  and 
which  ho  was  astonished  to  find  that  he  possessed.  His  humor- 
OCfl  mood  yielded  at  last  to  the  claims  of  serious  investigation. 
Willing  us  he  was  to  take  n  hint  the  author  returned  to  his 
habitual  idleness.  Nevertheless,  this  slight  germ  of  science 
and  of  joke  grew  to  perfection,  unfostered,  in  the  fields  of 
thought.  Each  phase  of  the  work  which  hod  been  condemned 
by  others  took  root  and  gathered  strength,  surviving  like  the 
plight  branch  of  a  tree  which. flung  upon  the  sand  by  a  winter's 
storm,  finds  itself  covered  at  morning  with  white  8nd  fantastic 
icicles,  produced  by  the  caprice*  of  nightly  frosts.  So  the 
■  lived  on  and  became  the  starting  point  of  myriad 
muraHmtiun^  Tt  wan  like  a  polypus  which  multi- 
plies it«elf  by  generation.  The  feelings  of  youth,  the  observa- 
tions which  a  favorable  opportunity  led  him  to  make,  were 
\-  li'inl  ii  the  most  trifling  events  of  his  after  life.  Soon  this 
mass  of  idea*  became  harmonized,  took  life,  seemed,  ag  it  were, 
to  become  n  living  individual  and  moved  in  flw  midst  of  those 
domains  of  fancy,  where  the  eoul  loves  to  give  full  Tcin  to  its 
wild  creations.  Amid  all  the  distractions  of  the  world  and 
of  life,  the  author  always  heard  a  voice  ringing  in  his  ears 
and  mockingly  revealing  the  eecrets  of  things  at  the  very 
moment  he  was  watching  a  woman  as  she  danced,  smiled  or 
talked.    Just  as  Mephistophcles  pointed  out  to  Fauat  in  that 
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terrific  naeemblage  at  the  Broekcn,  faces  full  of  frightful 
augury,  bo  the  author  was  conscious  in  the  midst  of  the  ball 
of  a  demon  who  would  Mrikr  bin  on  the  should,  i    ■ 
familiar  air  and  &ay  to  him :    "Do  you  notice  that  enchanting 
simile  i  grin  of  hatred. "     A-id  then  tin   demon  would 

«trut  about  like  one  of  the  captains  in  the  old  comedies  of 
Hardy.  Ho  would  twitch  the  folds  of  a  lace  mantle  and 
cudcAvur  lis  tnflka  new  Bm  fretted  tinstl  mid  npuhgVw  nf  iu 
former  glory.  And  then  like  Knbclnis  he  would  burst  into 
load  and  unreetrainable  laughter,  and  would  trace  on  the 
street-wall  a  word  which  might  serve  a*  a  pendant  to  the 
"i'nnk  !"  which  wo*  the  only  ornclo  obtainable  from  the  heuv- 
mly  bottle  Thin  literary  Trilby  would  nf:on  appear  aratpd 
on  piles  of  books,  and  with  hooked  fingers  would  point  out 
with  a  grin  of  malice  two  yellow  volume*  whose  title  dazzled 
the  errs.  Then  when  ha  ■  iw  hfl  had  attracted  the  author*! 
attention  he  spelt  out;  in  a  voice  alluring  as  the  tones 
of  an  harmonica,  Physiology  of  Marriage?  But,  almost 
always  he  appeared  at  night  during  my  dreams*  gentle  as  some 
fairy  guardian ;  he  tried  by  words  of  sweetness  to  subdue  the 
soul  which  Le  would  appropriate  to  himself.  While  he 
Attracted,  he  also  scoffed  at  me;  supple  as  a  woman's  mind, 
cruel  as  a  tiger,  his  friendliri'  <■  farmldabLs  than  his 

hatred,  for  he  never  yielded  a  carom  without  also  inflicting  a 
woond.  One  night  in  particular  he  rxtmusted  Hie  resources 
of  bis  sorceries  and  crowned  all  by  a  lant  efTorl.  He  came, 
he  aat  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  like  a  young  maiden  full  of  love, 
who  at  first  keeps  silence  but  whose  eyes  sparkle,  until  at  laht 
her  secret  escape*  her. 

"Tbi6,"  said  he,  "is  a  prospectus  of  a  new  life-buoy,  by 
Beans  of  which  otic  can  pas»  over  the  Seine  dry-footed.  This 
other  pamphlet  is  the  report  of  the  Institute  on  a  garment 
by  wearing  which  we  enn  paw  through  tame*  withoul  being 
burnt.  Have  you  no  scheme  which  can  preserve  marriage 
from  the  miseries  of  excessive  cold  and  excessive  heat  ?  listen 
i  w»  have  a  book  an  the  Art  of  preserving  foods ; 
on  the  Art  of  curing  smoky  chimneys;  on  the  Art  of  making 
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good  mortar;  on  the  Art  of  tying  a  cravat;  on  the  Art  of 
.  iirving  meat." 

Id  q  moment  he  Lad  named  such  a  prodigious  number  of 
bookB  that  the  author  felt  his  head  go  round. 

"These  myriads  of  books,"  says  he,  "have  been  devoured  by 
readers ;  and  while  everybody  does  not  build  a  house,  and  some 
grow  hungry,  and  others  have  no  cravat,  or  no  lire  to  warm 
themselves  «!,  yet  fflfltybodj  to  boidh  degree  is  married.  But 
come  look  yonder." 

He  waved  his  hand,  and  appeared  to  bring  before  me  a  dis- 
tant ocean  where  all  the  books  of  the  world  were  tossing  up 
and  down  lik**  ugilattfl  waves.  The  octodecimos  bounded  over 
the  surface  of  the  water.  The  octavos  as  they  were  flung  on 
their  way  uttered  a  solemn  Bound,  sank  to  the  bottom,  and 
only  row-  up  again  with  great  difficulty,  hindered  as  they 
were  by  duodecimos  and  works  of  smaller  bulk  which  floated 
on  the  top  and  melted  into  light  foam.  Tho  furious  billows 
were  crowded  with  journalists,  proof-readers,  paper-makers, 
apprentices,  printers*  agents,  whose  hands  clone  were  seen 
mingled  in  confusion  among  the  book*.  Millions  of  voices 
rang  in  the  air,  like  those  of  schoolboys  bathing.  Certain  men 
were  seen  moving  hither  and  thither  in  canoes,  engaged  in 
fishing  out  the  books,  and  landing  them  on  the  shore  in 
presence  of  a  tall  inon,  of  a  disdainful  air,  dressed  in  black, 
nnd  of  a  cold,  unsympathetic  expression.  The  whole  eceno 
represented  the  libraries  and  the  public.  The  demon  pointed 
out  with  his  linger  a  ekiff  freshly  decked  out  with  all  6ails  set 
md  instead  of  a  flag  bearing  u  placard.  Then  with  a  peal  of 
sardonic  laughter,  ho  read  with  a  thundering  voice:  Physi- 
ology of  Marriage. 

Tin-  author  fell  in  love,  the  devil  left  him  in  peace,  for  he 
would  hnve  undertaken  more  than  he  could  handle  if  he  had 
entered  an  apartment  occupied  by  a  woman.  Several  years 
passed  without  brinjrinjr  other  torments  than  those  of  lore, 
and  the  author  was  inclined  to  believe  that  he  had  been  healod 
of  one  infirmity  by  means  of  another  which  took  its  place. 
But  one  evening  ho  found  himself  in  a  Parisian  drawing-room 
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where  oik    t  :;  tin-  cirrU-  who  *tood  i9Snd  iV 

fireplace  began  the  conversation  by  relating  in  a  sepulchral 
voice  (hi*  following  anecdote 

A  peculiar  thing  took  place  at  Ghent  whilr  I  was  staying 
\  lacrj   i«  !:  year*  a  widow  lay  on  her  bed  attacked  by 
mortal  nickneta.     The  three  heirs  01  collateral  lineage  wctc 
waili-  -tart  sigh.    They  did  nrt  leave  her  aide  for  fear 

that  aba  votdd  make  a  will  in  favnr  of  the  eminent  of  H 
belonging  to  the  towtt     Tht   lick  woman  kept  silent,  -ho 
aeeor  i  ai  <]  death  appeared  to  orerupmd  vary  gradu- 

ally her  ante  and  livid  bee.     Can't  you  imagine  those  three; 
rotation*  seated  in  tilcw.v  through  that  winter  midnight  I 

•']?    An  old  rmrap  is  with  them  and  aha  shakes  her  head. 
and  the  dot  with  anxiety  that  the  flickuca*  haw  reached 

it»  \n\t  stay.-,  und  holds  hie  hat  in  on  band  md  v  Iti  11  a  other 
to  the  relation**,  a*  if  to  »J  to  them:     "I  have. 
no  more  visit*  to  maka  hero.*     Amid  tha  solemn  *iloneo  of 
the  room  ia  heard   the  dull  of  H  Miow-rtorm   which 

beats  upon  the.  shattere.    For  fear  that  the  ©yea  of  thfl  dying 
woman  might  I  a  Ugnt,  thfl  ft/BBffSk  of  The  heirs 

had  fitted  a  shade  to  tho  candTo  which  *tood  near  tht?  herd  t*o 
that  the  circle  of  licht  Doarooly  reached  the  pillow  of  tho  death- 
bed, h  rhich  the  aallofl  i.tiintenance  of  the  aid  woman 
atood  out  like  the  figure  of  Christ  bapofeofl}  gilded  and  bad 
upon  a  ere**  of  tarnnduMl  silver.  HlO  flickering  rays  ahed 
by  the  blur  flame*  of  a  crackling  fire  were  therefore  the 
sole  liffht  of  thin  eoinbrc  chamber.  where  tho  dfootu 
of  a  drama  mu  juat  ending.  A  log  suddenly  roiled  ti><m  the 
fire  onto  the  floor,  as  if  presaging  pome  cntaftronhe.  At  the 
aoand  of  it  the  siok  woman  qnfcWy  rose  to  a  sitting  posture. 
d  twu  eyes,  clear  as  those  of  :i  tat.  and  all  present 
eyed  her  in  artoni*hmcnt.  She  anw  tho  lojc  advance,  and 
before  any  one  conld  check  an  unexpected  mowmaal  which 
•wmed  prompted  by  a  kind  of  delirium,  she  bounded  from 
her  bed,  seized  the  tongs  ond  threw  tho  coal  back  into  the 
fireplace*     The  nurse,  the  doctor,  the  relation*  rushed  to  her 
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assistance;  thoy  took  the  dying  woman  in  their  arms.  They 
put  hiT  back  in  bed ;  she  lnid  her  head  upon  her  pillow  and 
iiftcr  a  few  minutes  died,  keeping  her  eye  fixed  even  after 
her  death  upon  that  plank  in  the  Uoor  which  the  burning 
brand  lind  tnuchrd  SduitIv  had  the  Counties  Van  Ostroem 
expired  when  the  tlirce  co-heirs  exchanged  looks  of  suspicion, 
and  thinking  no  more  about  their  aunt,  began  to  examine 
the  mysterious  Qoor.  Ah  thrv  wvw  Belgians  their  calcula- 
tions wore  as  rapid  as  their  glances.  An  agreement  was  made 
by  three  words  uttered  in  a  low  voice  that  none  of  them 
should  leave  the  chamber.  A  serTant  was  sent  to  fetch  a 
carpenter.  Their  collateral  hearts  beat  excitedly  as  they 
gathered  round  the  treasured  flooring,  and  watched  their 
young  apprentice  giving  the  first  blow  with  his  chisel.  The 
plank  was  cut  through. 

"My  aunt  mode  a  *ign,"  said  the  youngest  of  the  heirs. 

"No;  it  was  merely  the  quivering  light  that  raado  it  appear 
so,"  replied  the  eldest,  who  kept  one  eye  on  the  treasure  and 
the  other  or.  the  corpse. 

The  afflicted  relation*  discovered  exactly  on  the  spot  where 
the  brand  had  fallen  a  certain  object  artistically  enveloped  in 
a  mass  of  plaster. 

"Proceed/'  said  the  eldest  of  the  heir-. 

The  ehiscl  of  the  apprentice  then  brought  to  light  a  human 
head  and  some  odds  and  ends  of  clothing,  from  which  they 
recognized  the  count  whom  all  the  town  believed  to  have  died 
at  Java,  and  whose  loss  hud  been  bitterly  deplored  by  his 
wife. 

The  narrator  of  this  old  story  was  a  tall  spare  man,  with 
light  ev«>  Jiinl  brown  hair,  and  the  author  thought  he  saw 
in  him  a  vaguo  resemblance  to  the  demon  who  had  before  this 
tormented  him;  but  the  stranger  did  not  show  the  cloven  foot. 
Suddenly  the  word  adultery  sounded  in  the  ears  of  the 
author;  and  this  word  like  a  boll  woke  up  in  hi*  imagination 
ftOtf  mournful  countenances  of  that  procession  which 
before  this  hod  streamed  by  on  thu  utterance  of  the  magic 
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syllable*-  From  thnt  evening  he  woj<  haunted  and  pcnooatvd 
bj  dreams  of  8  work  which  did  not  yet.  exist ;  and  nt  nn  p<  rioil 
of  his  life  was  the  author  iiNiailcd  with  such  dflll  HV  notions 
•bout  the  fatal  subject  of  thin  book.  But  he  bravely  resisted 
the  fiend,  although  Til-  latter  referred  the  most  QBbnporl  ml 
incident*  of  lift  to  this  unknown  work,  and  like  a  custom- 
house officer  set  his  tmrnp  of  mockarj  upon  every  ocourianee. 

Some  davb  sftenrarda  tin1  author  brand  hiorjalf  iu  thocom- 
pant  of  two  Indies.  The  tot  of  thorn  had  horn  OBC  of  the 
raoet  refined  nnd  the  most  intellectual  women  of  Nflpoleon^ 
court  In  hi*  day  she  occupied  a  lofty  soda]  poflStfo&»  but 
tbe  sudden  appearance  of  the  Rer.toration  caused  her  down- 
fall; *h<*  became  i  reclnse,  The  second,  who  wa*  young  and 
beautiful,  wa*  at  that  time  living  nt  I\iria  the  life  of  n  fash- 
ionable woman.  They  vera  friends,  because,  the  one  being 
Hid  nn*  other  twenty-two  year*  old.  they  were  seldom 
rivals  on  the  same  field.  The  author  wan  con  it  rod  quite 
insigiiiflcant  by  the  fir*t  of  the  two  ladicu,  and  since  the  other 
aoon  discovered  this,  they  carried  on  in  his  presence  the 
Tcrsation  which  they  had  begun  in  a  frank  discussion  of  a 
woman's  lot. 

"Have  you  noticed ,  doiTj  that  women  in  general  bestow  th\  ir 
lore  onlj  upon  a  fool  ?M 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that,  duchess?  And  how  can  you 
make  your  remark  fit  in  with  the  fad  thai  they  have  an  aver- 
sion for  their  husbands?" 

"Those  women  nn?  absolute  tyrants!"  said  the  author  to 
himself.     "Has  thn  devil  again  turned  up  in  a  moh  enp ''" 

"No,  dear,  I  am  not  joking,"  replied  i1  nd  I 

thodder  with  fear  for  myself  when  I  coolly  consider  people 
whom  I  June  known  in  other  tunee.  Wit  alweji  hai  a  Bpaxltle 
which  wonnds  us,  and  the  man  who  has  much  of  it  makes  us 
fear  him  perhaps  and  if  he  is  a  proud  man  he  will  be  capable 
of  jealousy,  and  is  not  therefore  to  our  taste.  In  fact,  wc 
-  to  raise  a  raun  to  our  own  height  rather  11  as  to  have 
nh  np  to  his.  Talent  lias  great  gueceseea  for  us  to  share 
in,  bat  the  fool  affords  enjoyment  to  us;  and  we  would  sooner 
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bear  say  'that  is  a  very  handsome  man*  than  to  tee  oar 
elected  to  the  Institute." 

"That's  enough,  clucheu!  Tan  have  absolutely  startled 
rue." 

And  the  young  coquette  began  to  describe  the  lover*  about 
.ill  l In-  women  of  her  acquaintance  ravod;  then?  wan 
not  a  single  man  of  intellect  among  them. 

"But  I  swear  by  my  virtue,"  she  said,  "their  husbands  aro> 
worth  more." 

"But  time  are  the  sort  of  people  they  choose  for  husbands," 

■  lit-  ili.i-ln  --  miMWivd  ^ravi'ly 

"Tell  me,"  usked  the  nuthor,  "is  the  disaster  which  threatens 
the  husband  in  Kranre  quite  inevitable?'* 

"It  icy"  replied  the  duchess,  with  a  smile;  "and  the  rage 
which  OOrUil  women  breathe  out  agninst  those  of  their  sex, 
whose  unfortunate  happiness  it  is  to  entertain  a  passion* 
proves  what  a  burden  to  them  is  their  chastity.  If  it  TCtfl  not 
for  fear  of  the  devil,  one  would  be  Lais;  another  owes  her 
virtue  to  tho  dryness  of  her  selfish  heart ;  a  third  to  the  silly 
behavior  of  her  first  lover;  another  still — M 

The  author  cheeked  this  outpour  of  revelation  by  confiding 
to  the  two  ladie3  hil  design  for  the  work  with  which  he  had 
been  haunted;  they  smiled  and  promised  him  their  assist- 
ance. The  youngest,  with  an  air  of  gaiety,  suggested  one  of 
ihr  Bnt  chapters  r.f  the  undertaking,  by  saying  t hut  she  would 
fake  upon  herself  to  prove  matfaetDBticftUj!  that  women  who 
ore  entirely  virtuou-.  were  cmitures  of  reason. 

When  the  author  got  home  he  said  at  once  to  his  demon: 

"Come!     I  mi  n  m  !\     li  rf  us  sign  the  compact." 

But  the  demon  never  returned. 

Tf  the  author  has  written  hen  I1!"  biography  of  his  book 
he  has  not  acted  on  the  prompting  of  fatuity.  He  relates 
facts  which  may  furnish  materia]  for  the  history  of  human 
thought,  and  will  without,  doubt  explain  the  work  it*df.  Tt 
may  perhaps  bo  important  to  onrUin  anatomists  of  thought 
to  be  to)*!  thai  thotcmlishmtntae.  Thna althtfogji  tin- author 
made  a  resolution  not  to  think  about  the  book  which  he  was 
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to  write,  the  book,  nevertheless,  wap  completed.  One 
page  of  it  waa  found  on  the  bed  of  a  tick  man,  another  on  the 
soft  of  a  boudoir.  Tho  glances  of  women  when  they  turned 
in  ike  :  a  valtx  flung  to  lit  in  wime  thought!;  a  gesture 

,or  a  *a  I  hu  .I  isdainful  brain  with  other?.    On  the  day 

ta  laid  to  himself  "This  work,  which  haunts  mo,  shall 
be  achiev^-d."  evt-rything  vanishi-d;  and  liki'  the  three  Bel- 
gians, ho  drew  forth  a  akolcton  from  the  plncc  over  which  he 
had  lira!  tn  wise  n  treasure. 

A  mild,  pale  countenance  took  the  place  of  the  demon  who 
bad  tempted  me;  it  wore  an  engaging  expression  of  kindli- 
ntn;  there  wen-  no  Aarp  pointed  arrows  of  criticism  in  iu 
lineaments.  Jt  seemed  to  deal  mow  with  words  than  with 
ideas,  and  shrank  from  noise  and  clamor.  It  wa*  perhaps  the 
household  genius  of  the  honorable  deputies  who  esit  in  the 
centre  of  Iho  Ghsmber. 

'Wouldn't  it  be  bettor.*  it  said,  "to  lei  flung!  be  is  Omj 
art?  Aro  things  so  bad?  We  ought  to  believe  m  murriago 
save  belief  e  in  the  immorlulily  «.f  tin*  sm.i  :m-  <  <-r 

tainJy  not  making  a  book  to  advertise  the:  happiness  of  mar- 
riage. You  will  surely  conclude  that  among  n  million  of 
Parisian  homes  happiness  i-  [he  exception.  You  will  find 
perhaps  that  there  are  many  husbands  disposed  to  abandon 
their  wires  to  you;  but  there  b  Dot  a  single  son  who  will 
abandon  his  mother.  Certain  people  who  arc  hit  by  the 
ritw«  which  you  put  forth  will  suspect  your  mornU  and  will 
misrepresent  your  intuition?.  In  a  word,  in  order  to  handle- 
social  sores,  one  oupht  to  bo  a  king,  or  a  first  consul  at  least." 

Rcaton,  although  it  appeared  under  a  form  most  pleas- 
ing to  the  author,  was  cot  listened  to ;  for  in  the  distance  Folly 
towed  the  coxcomb  of  Panurge,  and  tho  author  wiehed  to 
sttZB  it;  but,  wbsn  he  tried  to  cjitch  it,  he  fuund  that  I 
u  heavy  as  the  club  of  Hercules-  Moreover,  the  cur*  of 
Meadon  adorned  it  In  such  fashion  that  a  young  man  who 
■as  low  plcAtrd  with  producing  n  good  work  than  with  wear- 
ing fine  gloves  could  not  even  touch  it. 
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"Is  our  work  completed  ?'  naked  the  younger  of  the 
feminine  assistants  of  the  author. 

"Alas!  rnadamc,"  I  said,  "will  you  ever  requite  mc  for  nil 
the  hatreds  which  that  work  will  array  against  mo?" 

She  waved  btt  hand,  and  then  the  author  replied  to  her 
doubt  b_r  n  look  of  indifference. 

'  \\  hat  do  you  menu  ?  Would  you  hesitate  ?  You  must  pub- 
lish it  without  fear.  In  the  present  day  we  accept  a  Look 
more  bucauac!  xt  i«  in  fashion  than  because  it  has  anything 
in  it" 

Although  the  author  does  not  here  represent  himself  as 
anything  more  than  the  secretary  of  two  ladies,  he  has  in  com- 
piling their  obiwrvationn  Accomplished  a  double  task.  With 
refmrd  to  marriage  he  has  here  arranged  matters  which  repre- 
sent what  everylirxlx  thinks  but  no  one  dare*  to  say;  hut  has 
he  not  also  exposed  himself  to  public  displeasure  by  express- 
ing the  mind  of  the  public?  Perhaps,  however,  the  eelecti- 
i  in  nf  the  present  essay  will  save  it  from  condemnation.  All 
tho  while-  that  he  indulges  in  banter  the  author  has  attempted 
to  popularize  certain  ideas  which  ore  particularly  consoling. 
lie  has  almost  always  endeavored  to  lay  bare  the  hidden 
tprinps  which  movo  the  human  soul.  While  undertaking  to 
il'frid  the  most  material  interests  of  man,  judging  them 
or  condemning  them,  he  will  perhaps  bring  to  light  many 
sources  of  intellectunl  delight.  But  the  author  does  not  fool- 
ishly claim  always  to  put  forth  his  pleasantries  in  the  best 
of  tuta ;  he  has  merely  counted  upon  tho  diversity  of  intel- 
lectual pursuits  in  expectation  of  receiving  as  much  blame  as 
approbation,  The  subject  of  his  work  was  so  serious  that  he 
is  constantly  launched  into  anecdote;  because  at  the  present 
day  anecdotes  are  the  vehicle  of  all  moral  teaching,  and  the 
anti-nareotie  of  every  work  of  literature.  In  literature,  analy- 
iVutinn  prevail,  nnd  the  wearying  of  the  reader 
ineronwvi  in  proportion  with  the  egotism  of  the  writer.  This 
i*  one  of  the  greatest  misfortunes  that  can  befall  a  book,  and 
the  present  nuthnr  ha*  been  quite  aware  of  it.  He  has  there- 
fore so  arranged  tho  topics  of  thi6  long  essay  as  to  afford  rest- 
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ing  place*  for  the  reader.  This  method  has  been  successfully 
adopted  by  a  writer,  who  produced  on  tin  hi.bject  of  Taste 
I  A<>rk  somewhat  pnrullel  to  that  which  ie  ban  put  forth  on 
Liu  rahjai  t  of  m.utih^'.  From  the  formal  the  pmml  vrrftar 
may  be  permitted  to  borrow  a  few  words  in  order  to  express 
a  thought  which  he  shares  with  tin:  author  of  them.  This 
quotution  will  serve  iin  nn  expression  of  homage  to  hi?  pre- 
decessor, whoso  success  has  Wn  so  swiftly  followed  by  hi-* 
death: 

"When  I  write  «nd  speak  of  mjaelf  in  the  eingulnr.  1 1 1 1 r< 
implies  11  confidential  tfllfc  with  the  reader;  ho  own  ex.imine 
&8  Statement,  diwrns*  it,  doubt  and  even  riclinile  it;  but  when 
I  arm  myself  w:th  the  formidable  wb,  I  Income  a  professor 
and  demand  Bubmisaio©."— Brillat-Savarin,  Preface  to  the 
Physiology  of  Taste. 
Kim 
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FIRST  PART. 


A  Gpnehal  Consideration. 


We  will  declaim  against  stupid  Im  until  they  nro  changed, 

.mi]  in  (1m-  n>i-ni  linn-  Mindly  Mihmil  to  I  hem. — Diderot,  Sup- 
plement to  tka   Voyage-  of  HougatnvJ 
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Tm   SflHJICCT. 


I'hyaology,  what  must  I  consider  your  moaning? 

b  not  your  objeet  lo  prove  I  hut  umrriiijre  unite*  fur  life 
iv. -.  beings  who  do  not  know  each  other? 

That  Life  consists  in  passion,  and  that  no  passion  eurwee 
miirri.i 

'J'i mi  BUliagQ  li   U  institution  necessary  for  the  presorrn- 

|  Ma  '■';■.  bafl  thai  it  la  oontnij  ba  tha  lswa  of  utnxeV 

That  flirorce,  this  admirable  rdetie  from  the  misforf 
of  marriajre,  should  with  onr  voior  bo  reinstated? 

Tlint.  in  apite  of  til  it^  limuirwiuanos^  marm^  i«  the. 
Nation  on  which  property  ip  baw<]  J 

That  it  furnivhes  invaluable  pledge*  for  the  security  of 
foTcrnment? 

That  there  is  something  touching  in  the  apfiocintion  of  two 
human  being*  for  (lit  purpnn*  of  supporting  the  pains  of  life? 

That  there  ij»  something  ridiculous  in  the  wtftb  that  one  and 
the  same  thoughts  should  control  two  wil 

Thai  Ihe  wife  ih  treated  lis  n  llaveP 

Thai  then-  hii!'  Dover  been  ft  marriage  entirely  happy? 

That  marriage  is  filled  with  crimes  and  that  the  known 

len  arc  not  the  worst? 

That  fidelity  is  impoinblc,  at  least  to  the  man? 

(13) 
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That  an  utreatigatiarj  if  ii  could  be  undertaken  would  prove 
that  1:1  the  tninsmusnon  of  patrimonial  prnpertv  there  was 
mora  risk  Uinn  security? 

That  adulter;  doo  more  harm  than  marriage  does  good? 

That  infidelity  in  a  woman  may  bo  tram]  buck  to  the  ear- 
liest ages  of  society,  and  that  marriage  *ti  1 1  survive-  thin  pn- 
potuotion  of  treachery? 

That  the  lawn  of  love  to  atrongly  link  together  two  human 
-  that  no  human  low  can  put  them  aMindci? 

That  while  there  are  marriages  recorded  on  the  public 
i  .  iln  ii  :-irr  others  ovei  which  nature  herself  has  pre- 
tiidcd<  und  they  hare  been  Ait  tfaac     •  I  IS  mutual  mem- 

on-  of  thought,  or  hy  an  otter  difference  of  mental  disposition, 
or  by  corporeal  affinity  in  the  parlies  named;  that  it  is  thua 
that  heaven  and  earth  aft  constantly  ut  variance? 

That  there  nn?  inuuy  husbands  tine  in  figure  and  of  superior 
intellect  whose  wives  have  lovers  exceedingly  ugly,  insignifi- 
cant in  appearance  or  stupid  in  mind? 

All  these  question*  furnish  material  for  books;  but  the 
hooks  have   been   written   and    the   questions   are   constantly 

reappearing 

Physiology,  what  nasi  1  take  you  to  mean? 
Do  you  reveal  new  principle*?    Would  you  pretend  that  it 
Ifl  right    thing   tlnit    unmiin    should   be   made   common? 
Lycurgus  and  cerium  Greek  peoples  as  well  as  Tartars  and 
ttVBgB    haw  tried  this. 
Can  it  powibly  be  right  to  confine  women?    The  Ottomans 
Ud  m>j  and  nowadays  thq  |lv6  Bum  thajj  liberty. 

Would  it  1h*  ripht  to  marry  VUllBfl  women  without  provid- 
ing n  down*  and  yet  exclude  them  from  the  right  or  BOO- 
kg  to  property?  Some  Engli-h  rathon  and  some  moral- 
ist* hairi  proved  (hat  this  with  the  admission  of  divorce  is  the 
sure:  ■  !  uf  rendering  nuuritgo  happy. 

Should  than  ba  H  little  TTagar  in  ejich  mairiagS  establish- 
ment? Thaw  ll  no  need  to  pass  a  law  for  that.  The  pro- 
vision of  the  code  which  makes  an  unfaithful  wife  liable  r/>  a 
penalty  in  whateTVT  place  tin-  i  rimt  be  committed,  and  that 
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other  nrticlc  which  doc*  not  punish  the  erring  husband  unless 
his  conenbine  dwell?  beneath  the  conjugal  roof,  implicitly 
admits  the  existence  of  mistress^  in  the  city. 

Sanchez  hae  written  a  dissertation  on  the  penal  eases  inci- 
dent to  animate;  he  has  even  Signed  on  the  illegitimacy  and 
the  opportuneness  of  each  form  of  indulgence;  he  has  out- 
lined all  the  duties,  moral,  religious  and  corporeal,  of  the  mar- 
nnplr;  in  sl.ort  his  work  would  form  twelve  vrlimn  -  n 
octavo  if  the  huge  folio  entitled  Dc  Matrimonii?  were  thus 
nrprewnted. 

Clouds  of  lnivyer*  hiivt*  flung  cloud*  of  treatise*  over  the 
legal  difficulties  which  are  horn  of  marriage.  There  exist 
srvrral  works  nn  the  judicial  mvectigjirion  of  irnpntr 

I-cgions  of  doctors  have  marshals!  their  legions  of  looks  on 
the  subject  of  marriage  In  it*  relation  to  medicine  and  sur- 

In  the  nineteenth  century  the  Physiology  of  Marriage  is 
either  an  insignificant  compilation  or  the  work  of  a  fool  writ- 
ten for  other  fools;  old  priests  have  taken  their  balances  of 
gold  and  hare  weighed  the  mowt  trifling  scruples  of  the  mar- 
riage consciences;  old  lawyers  have  put  on  their  spectacles 
and  have  distinguished  between  every  kind  of  married  trans- 
gression ;  old  doctor*  have  seized  the  scalpel  and  drawn  it  over 
all  the  wound*  of  the  subject ;  old  judges  have  mounted  to  the 
Vnrh  and  have  Sodded  all  the  eases  of  marriage  dissolution  ; 
whole  generation »  have  passed  unuttered  cries  of  joy  or  of 
grief  on  the  subject,  each  age  hae  east  its  vote  into  the  urn; 
ihfl  Holy  Spirit,  poets  and  writers  have  recounted  everything 
from  the  days  of  Eve  to  the  Trojan  wnr,  from  ITelen  to 
Midanwj  do  Maintenon,  from  the  mistress  of  Louis  XIV.  to 
the  woman  of  their  own  day. 

Physiology,  whut  must  I  consider  your  meaning? 

Shall  T  say  that  you  Intend  to  publish  pictures  more  or  less 
fk  ill  fully  drawn,  for  the  purpose  of  convincing  us  that  a  mnn 
merries: 

From  ambition — that  is  wi-11  known; 

From  kindness,  in  order  to  deliver  a  girl  from  the  tyranny 
of  her  mother; 
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From  rage,  in  order  to  disinherit  his  relatione; 
From  scorn  of  a  faithless  mistress  , 
From  wcarines*  of  st  pleasant  bachelor  li 
From   fully,  ftip  o:icii  iiiMM  jiIwhvm  mnimils  mic  ; 

In  comjequence  of  a  wager,  which  vrua  the  caac  with 
Byron; 

From  interest,  « liicli  in  uliiiott  always  the  cane; 

From  youthfulncss  on  Icuviag  college,  like  a  blockhead; 

From  uglinesc, — fear  of  some  duy  failing  to  secure  a  wife; 

Through  Machiavelism,  in  order  to  be  the  heir  of  some  old 
woman  at  an  early  date; 

From  necessity,  in  order  to  secure  (he  standing  to  our  son; 

From  obligation,  the  darned  having  shown  herself  weak; 

From  passion,  in  order  to  become  more  surely  cured  of  it ; 

On  account  of  a  quarrel,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  a  lawsuit ; 

From  gratitude,  by  which  he  gives  more  than  ho  has 
received  ; 

From  goodness,  which  its  the  fate  of  doctrinaires; 

From  the  Condition  of  it  will  when  a  dead  uncle  attache*  his 
legacy  to  some  girl,  marriage  with  whom  is  the  condition  of 
succession ; 

From  custom,  in  imitation  of  hid  ancestors; 

From  old  age,  in  order  to  make  an  end  of  life  ; 

From  yntiih',  that  iw  the  hour  of  going  to  bod  and  sigmfie* 
amongst  the  Turk*  all  bodily  needs; 

From  religious  zeal,  liko  the  Duke  of  Saint-Aignan,  who 
did  not  wish  to  commit  flint* 

But  thcec  incidents  of  marriage  have  furnished  matter  for 
thirty  thousand  comedies  and  a  hundred  thousand  romances. 

Physiology,  for  the  third  and  last  tunc  I  ask  you — What 
h  your  meaning? 

80  far  everything  is  commonplace  st»  the  pavement  of  the 

r  ,  f  unili  ir  U  a  CTos?way.  Marriage  in  better  known  than 
flic  Barahluis  of  the  Paa?ion.  All  the  ancient  ideas  which  it 
calls  to  light  permeate  literature  since  the  world  ie  the  world, 
and  there  fa  not  a  single  opinion  which  might  serve  to  the 

*nWnrr(».ii»K^uQr)e»o*a»ola  (unttKulaUttlo)  fcJpliftbotlo  wUcr  lu  Uw  ortfV 
r.*l.    ; .  W.  U. 
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advantage  of  the  world,  nor  »t  ridiculous  project  which  could 
not  find  an  author  to  write  it  up,  a  printer  to  print  it,  a  book- 
teller  to  toll  it  and  a  reader  to  read  it. 

Allow  me  to  say  to  you  like  Itabelais,  who  ia  in  every  sense 
oo r  master : 

"Gentleman,  God  «ive  nnd  guard  you  !  When?  are  yon? 
I  cannot  sec  you;  wait  until  I  put  on  my  spectacles.  Ah!  I 
tee  you  now ;  you,  your  wives,  your  children.  Are  you  in  good 
health?    I  am  glad  to  heat  it." 

But  it  is  not  for  you  that  I  am  writing.  Since  you  have 
grown-up  children  that  end*  the  matter. 

Ah!  it  is  you.  illustrious  tipplers,  pampered  and  gouty, 
and  you,  tireless  pie-cutters,  favorites  who  come  dear;  day 
long  puritngruellixlx  who  keep  your   private  birds,   gay   and 
gallant,  and  who  go  to  tierce,  to  scxts,  to  nonon,  and  alno  to 
vespers  and  compline  and  never  tiro  of  going. 

It  is  not  for  you  that  the  Physiology  of  Marriage  ia  ad- 
drtif  d.  for  you  are  not  married  and  may  you  never  be  married. 
Too  hrrd  of  bigot*,  winiU,  hypocrite*,  dotard*,  leehrr*,  DOOfOQ 
for  pil^rimosc  to  Hornet  disguised  and  marked,  as  it  were,  to 
deceive  the  world.  Go  back,  you  scoundrels,  out  of  my  sight  I 
Gallows  birds  axe  yc  all — now  in  the  devil's  name  will  you  not 
begone?  There  are  none  left  now  but  the  pood  souls  who  lovo 
to  laugh;  not  the  snivelers  who  burst  into  ten  in  proM  01 
verse,  whatever  their  subject  be,  who  make  people  sick  with 
their  odes,  (heir  sonnet*,  their  meditations;  none  of  those 
dreamers,  but  certain  old-fashioned  pontagruellists  who  don't 
think  twice  about  it  when  they  an-  invited  to  join  a  banquet 
or  pmvoked  to  make  a  repartee,  who  can  tuke  pleasure  in  ;i 
book  like  Pease  and  Lard  with  commentary  of  Kahelais,  or  in 
the  one  entitled  The  Dignity  of  PreerJtcs,  and  who  ■  ■- 
highly  the  fair  books  of  high  degree,  a  quarry  hard  to  run 
down  and  redoubtable  to  wrestle  with. 

1 1  no  longer  dors  to  Inugh  flt  a  government,  my  friend,  xince 
it  has  invented  means  to  raise  fifteen  hundred  million*  by 
taxation.  High  ecclesiastics,  monks  and  nuns  are  no  longer 
so  rich  that  we  cau  drink  with  them  ;  but  let  St.  Michael  come. 
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ho  who  chased  the  devil  from  heaven,  and  wo  shall  perhaps 
Mf  (lie  good  time  come  buck  again!  There  i«  only  one  thing 
in  Kraneo  /it  the  prcucnt  moment  winch  remains  a  laughing 
nnut.T.  ifid  that  i|  marriage.  Disciple*-  of  Punurg.%  J%  are  Uu 
"ly  reader©  I  de?ire.  You  know  how  seasonably  to  tab  ftf) 
end  lay  down  a  book,  h  m  to  pet  the  most  pleasure  out  of  it. 
to  underhand  &■  bint  in  a  half  word — how  to  Mirk  nourish- 
ment from  i  marrow-bone. 

Tlio  nun  of  the  mfaroaOQffl  fffaft  WC  nothing  hut  n  speck, 
thfl  oe&tttfl  monger* — have  1hi*v  reviewed  (he  whole  matter? 
Huvc  they  pronounced  without  appeal  that  it  ie  ad  impossible 
lo  wriln  h  book  on  marriage  as  f'»  n t;: I: «•  m-w  again  .1  broken 
pot? 

Ye*,  nutter  fool.  If  you  begin  to  aqueeze  the  marriage 
question  you  Kmirt  out  QOthtfig  but  fun  for  the  bachelors  and 
WeftTinoil  for  tlii-  married  uu-n.  It  is  arvrlflfttag  morality. 
A  millldo  printed  pages  would  harp  no  other  matter  in  thern. 

In  spite  of  thi*,  here  i*  my  firet  proposition :  marriage  is  a 
fight  to  the  death,  before  whieh  the  wedded  couple  ask  a  bless- 
ing bom  heaven.  hnOMMH  il  is  the  raahaat  of  all  undertakings 
to  rwcur  eternal  Iota;  the  fight  at  once  OOZQUUBCafl  and  vic- 
tory, t J i*i t  [l  to  My  liberty,  remains  in  the  hand*  nf  the  cleverer 
of  the  two. 

Undoubtedly.     Bui  do  you  nee  in  this  a  fresh  idea? 

I,  I  iddn  '  bo  tha  married  mi  -  arday  and 

of  to  day;  to  than  who  on  leaving  the  Church  or  the  regis- 
tration office  indulge  the  hope  of  keeping  their  wives  for  tfcaofe 
a  Cffla;  to  those  whom  ?omc  form  or  other  of  egotism 
or  some  indefinable  sentiment  induces  to  say  when  they  see 
the  marital  tumble*  of  another  "Thia  will  never  happen  to 
me.'" 

I  addrew  myaoll  to  theat  wiilorx  who  after  witnesHing  the 
foundering  of  other  ship*  still  put  to  Ma;  to  those  bachelor* 
who  after  witnessing  the  shipwreck  of  virtue  in  a.  marriage 
of  another  venture  upon  wvdlook.  And  this  is  my  subjects 
eternally  new,  yet  eternally  old ! 

A  young  man,  or  It  may  be  an  old  one,  in  1  m  Of  not  In 
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love,  haa  obtained  possession  by  a  oontrastdixlv  recorded  si  the 

rcKi«tration  office  1:  <©d  on  the  rolls  of  the  nation, 

of  *  young  girl  with  Long  tfctir,  with  black  liquid  eyes,  with 
small  feet,  with  dainty  tapering  fnujer»,  with  red  Bp4  with 
teeth  of  ivory,  linrlv  famed,  t^-mliling  With  life,  tempting 
nod  p]  i  hits  a*  a  lily.  loaded  wir.li 

wealth  of  beauty.    Her  drooping  eyelnM  < .-  reein  like  tl  • 

n  crown ;  her  akin,  which  is  it  >. -h  a*  the  calyx  of 
a  white  camclia,  is  streaked  with  the  purple  of  the  red 
camelia;  over  her  virginal  complexion  one  teems  to  see  the 
bloom  ofjonng  trull  iiiui  Oh  deUoatt  down  i  f  ;i  yoong  p 
the  azure  veins  spread  a  kindling  warmth  over  thi.t  trnne- 
parent  lurfacc:  she  afks  for  life*  and  the  gives  it;  the  it  all 
joy  and  lore,  all  tandenUN  sod  C&sdor;  the  love»  her  husband, 
or  at  least  believes  she  love*  hirn. 

The  husband  who  ts  in  love  says  in  tin'  bottom  of  his  haul : 
"Those  eye*  will  set  no  one  hut  me,  that  mouth  will  tremble 
with  lore  for  me  alone,  that  gentle  hand  will  lavish  the  earn- 
ing traunim  of  cUight  on  ma  alone,  thai  bosom  will  heave 
ot  no  voice  but  mine,  that  slumbering  soul  will  uwuke  «t  my 
will  alone;  F  only  will  entangle  my  flngrr«  in  thorn*  sMlling 
tresses;  I  alone  will  Indulge  myself  in  dreamily  caressing  that 
sensitive  head.  I  will  make  death  the  guardian  of  rnj  pO  aw 
if  only  I  in. iv  ward  off  from  the  nuptial  coach  the  Htranger 
who  would  violate  it ;  that  throne  of  love  shall  swim  in  tin* 
blood  of  the  ra*h  or  of  my  own.  Tranquillity,  honor,  happi- 
ness, the  ties  of  home,  the  fortune  of  my  children,  all  are  at 
stake  there :  I  would  defcm  I  them  as  a  lioness  defends  her  cubs. 
Wop  DUOS  bin  who  shall  serf  foot  in  my  lair!" 

V7eil  now,  courageous  athlete,  we  applaud  your  intention. 
Tp  to  the  presenl  n  nrm-n  •  n  geographer  has  ventured  to  trace 
tea  of  longitude  snd  latitude  Ln  the  ocean  of  marriage. 
Old  huuband*  huv<>  Wn  ashamed  to  point  out  the  *attd  banks, 
the  reeft,  the  shallows,  the  breaker*,  the  monsoons,  the  coasts 
and  currents  which  hare  wrecked  their  ships,  for  their  ship- 
wreeks  brought  them  shame.  Then'  wet  no  pilot,  no  compass 
for  those  pihrrirna  of  marriage.  This  work  in  intended  to 
supplj  the  desideratum. 
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Without  mentioning  grocers  an< I  lr.i| «  i  ,  Own  UK  *o  ninny 
■uj  it'll  iu  il  covering  the  atriu  iniUvea  of  women, 
that  it  ia  n-jilly  ■  Work  of  charity  to  claroify  for  them,  by 
ehipte  and  verse,  all  tin-  nOTOt  situation),  of  marriage;  a 
good  table  td  content?  will  enable  tlit-iu  to  pui  th«-i t  Anger  on 
each  movement  of  fcheb  wlW  heart,  as  a  table  of  Iflgpfthm 
hem  thl  product  f»f  ji  given   inultipliejitinn. 

And  now  what  do  you  think  about  it?  h  not  this  a  DOT) 
undertaking,  and  ODfl  which  no  philosopher  has  as  yet 
,t| ipmchtdj  I  menu  thi.«  attempt  to  »how  how  ft  woman  may 
bo  prevented  bwn  donating  bar  husband?  In  not  thin  the 
orated}  »f  comedleB?  Ta  it  noi  a  (Second  sptctdum  vita* 
httmunact    \\-  now  dealing  with  the  abstract  QKi 

tions  which  we  lune  Sena  justice  to  already  in  thin  Meditation. 
At  the  proaont  day  in  ctlne,*  a*  in  exact  .-ihimt,  the  world 
asks  for  facts  for  the  results  of  observation.  These  wo  shall 
fimu-.li. 

Let  ut<  bogta  !  Iu  ti  by  examining  the  true  condition  of  things, 
by  analyzing  the  forces  which  exist  on  either  lid*  IWoro 
arming  oin  imaginary  champion  let  us  reckon  up  the  nunlx-i 
of  his  enemies.  I*el  us  eouiit  the  Cossacks  who  intend  to 
invade  hill  little  domain. 

All  vfao  frub  may  embark  with  us  on  this  voyage,  all  who 
can  Day  laugh.  Weigh  anchor;  hoist  sail !  You  know  snotty 
the  point  from  which  you  start.  You  have  this  advantage 
over  i  .T'-.il  many  hook*  that  are  written. 

\  for  our  fancy  of  laughing  while  we  weep,  and  of  weep- 
ing while  W4  laugh,  a.*  the  divine  Habelniq  drank  while  he  ate 
and  ate  whih  be  drank;  as  for  ear  humor,  :o  put  Homolito 
ii  i]  Dei  locritus  on  the  pnme  pact*  and  to  discard  style  or  pre- 
medituted  plir.i-e — if  nny  of  the  crew  mutiny,  overboard  with 
the  doting  crank*,  the  Lnnmoiu  euMxeiib^  the  dend  and 
buried  romftnticiftBi  sad  itoor  for  the  bloc  water! 

rybod;  perhaps  will  jeeringly  remark  that  we  are  like 

those  who  *ny  with  smiling  fac«5*  ifl  am  going  to  tell  you 

•   t!i:.t  will  makfl  von  laugh  lM    But  it  is  the  proper  thing 

to  joke  when   •  of  marriage!     In  abort,  ean  you  not 
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that  we  consider  marriage  aa  a  trifling  ailment  to 

which  all  of  us  are  subject  and  upon  which  thin  volume  is  a 

•graph  ? 

"Hut  jou,  jour  bark  or  your  work  starts  off  like  those  poe- 

I   who  cr.iek   their  whips  because  their  pabheiigera  are 

English.     You  will  not  have  galloped  at  full  speed  for  hulf 

a  league  before  you  dismount  to  mend  a  traco  or  to  tooatba 

ymr  lion**.    What  in  the  good  of  blowing  thr  tnUBpet  before 

v?" 

I  my  dear  pantagmellists,  nowadays  to  claim  eucoos* 

ia  to  obtain  it.  and  since,  after  all,  great  work*,  nrc  only  due 

to  the  expansion  of  little  ideas,  I  do  n^t  Roe  whj  I  should  not 

Lira  laurel*,  if  only  for  the  purpose  of  crowning  thow 

dirty  bacon  face*  who  join  us  in  swallowing  a  dram,     One 

monKi  .  let  us  not  start  without  making  one  little 

lion. 

Header,  if  from  timo  to  time  you  meet  in  this  work  the 

virtuous,  let  ur  understand  flint  virtue  means 

*  certain  labored  facility  bt  which  a  will  taps  her  heart 

for  her  husband;  at  any  rate*,  tliat  the  word  ia  not  used  in 

a  general  dense,  and  I  leave  thia  distinction  to  the  natural 

sagacity  oi  all. 
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Makihaok  Statistics. 


The  administration  has  hern  occupied  for  nearly  twenty 
Tears  in  reckoning  how  many  acres  of  woodbind,  meadow,  vine- 
yard and  fallow  are  comprised  in  the  area  of  France.  It  has 
not  stopped  then;,  hut  1ms  rUo  tried  ia  learn  the  number  and 
rpecica  of  the  animals  to  be  found  there.  Scientific  men  hare 
ton*  still  farther;  they  have  reckoned  up  the  cords  oi  wood. 
the  pound*  of  beef,  the  apples  and  qggi  1  ia   Pari*. 

But  do  one  has  yet  undertaken  cither  in  the  namo  of  marital 
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honor  or  in  the  interest  of  marriageable  people,  or  for  the 
advantago  of  morality  and  the  progress  of  human  institu- 
tions, to  investigate  the  number  of  honest  wives.  What  I  ftha 
French  government,  if  inquiry  its  made  of  it,  is  able  to  say 
bow  DttQ  nun  it  hu  under  arms  bow  many  spies,  how  many 
employee,  how  many  scholars;  but,  when  it  an  aaked  how  many 
virtuous  women,  it  can  answer  nothing!  If  the  King  of 
Franco  took  into  his  head  to  choose  hia  august  partner  from 
among  his  subjects,  the  administration  could  not  even  tell  him 
the  number  of  white  lambs  from  whom  he  could  make  hie 
choice.  It  would  be  obliged  to  re«>rt  to  some  competition 
whieh  awards  the  rose  of  good  conduct,  and  that  would  be  a 
laughable  event 

Were  the  ancients  then  our  masters  in  political  institu- 
tions as  in  morality?  History  teaches  us  that  Ahasueros, 
whan  he  wished  to  take  a  wife  from  among  the  damsels  of 
I  Vr-in,  chose  Esther,  the  most  virtuous  and  the  most  beautiful. 
His  ministers  therefore  must  necessarily  have  discovered  some 
method  of  obtaining  the  cream  of  the  population-  Unfortu- 
nately the  Bible,  which  is  so  clear  on  all  matrimonial  ques- 
tions, has  omitted  to  give  us  the  rule  for  matrimonial  choice. 

Ltt  u«  try  to  supply  this  gap  in  the  work  of  the  administra- 
tion by  calculating  the  sum  of  the  female  sex  in  France. 
Here  wo  call  tho  attention  of  all  friends  to  public  morality, 
and  we  appoint  them  judges  of  our  method  of  procedure. 
We  shall  attempt  to  be  particularly  liberal  in  our  estimations, 
particularly  exact  in  our  reasoning,  in  order  that  every  one 
may  accept  the  result  of  this  analysis. 

The  inhabitants  of  France  are  generally  reckoned  at  thirty 
millions. 

Certain  naturalists  think  that  the  number  of  women  exceeds 
that  of  men ;  but  as  many  statisticians  are  of  tho  opposite 
opinion,  wo  will  make  the  most  probable  calculation  by  allow- 
ing fifteen  millions-  for  the  women. 

We  will  begin  by  cutting  down  this  Fum  by  nine  millions, 

b  stands  for  thou?  who  *erm  in  have  some  resemblance  to 

women,  but  whom  wo  arc  compelled  to  reject  upon  serious 

considerations. 
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Let  tw  explain: 

Naturalists  consider  mail  to  be  no  more  than  a  unique 
tpccic*  of  the  order  bimaca,  established  by  Duxneril  in  hi* 
Analytic  Zoology,  page  18;  and  Bory  dc  Soint  Vincent  thinks 
that  tht  ourang-outang  ought  to  be  included  in  the  same  order 
it  wc  would  make  the  ipecics  complete 

If  those  zoologists  see  in  us  nothing  more  than  a  mammal 
with  thirlv-twd  veili-bra*  possessing  the  lipoid  bone  and  num.* 
fold*  in  the  hemispheres  of  the  brain  than  any  other  animal; 
if  in  their  opinion  no  other  differences  exist  in  this  order  than 
those  produced  by  the  influence  of  climate,  on  which  arc 
founded  the  nomenclature  of  fifteen  specie*  whose  scientific 
namr*  iL  i*  nwidlnss  to  cite,  (he  physiologists  ought  also  to 
have  the  right  of  making  ?pecics  and  sub-epocics  in  accord- 
ance vilh  definite  degrees  of  intelligence  and  definite  condi- 
tions of  existence,  moral  and  pecuniary. 

Now  the  nine  millions  of  human  creatures  which  wo  hero 
refer  to  present  at  flrvt  sight  all  the  attributes  of  the  human 
race;  they  have  the  byoid  bone,  the  eoracoid  process,  the 
acromion,  the  zygomatic  arch.  It  is  therefore  permitted  for 
too  gentlemen  of  the  Jsrdin  dea  Plantes  to  classify  them  with 
the  bimana ;  but  our  Physiology  will  never  admit  that  women 
are  to  be  found  among  them.  In  our  view,  and  in  the  view 
of  tho*c  for  whom  this  book  ia  intended,  a  woman  is  a  rare 
variety  of  the  human  race,  and  her  principal  characteristics 
art?  due  tu  the  special  earu  men  have  bcatowod  upon  its  cul- 
tivation,— thanks  to  the  power  of  money  and  the  moral  frrvnr 
of  civilization  !  She  is  generally  recognized  hy  the  whiteness, 
the  fineness  and  softness  of  her  skin.  Her  taste  inclines 
to  the  most  spotless  cleanliness.  Her  fingers  shrink  from 
encountering  any  tiling  but  objects  which  an  *oft,  yielding 
and  scented.  Like  the  ermine  she  sometimes  dies  for  grief 
on  seeing  her  white  tunic  soiled.  She  loves  to  twine  her 
tressee  and  to  make  them  exhale  the  moat  attractive  scents; 
to  brash  her  rosy  nails,  to  trim  them  to  an  almond  chape,  and 
frequently  to  bathe  her  delicate  limbs.  She  is  not  satianVd  to 
spend  the  night  excepting  on  the  softest  down,  and  excepting 
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On  h:tir-eusllioned  lounge*;  ihfl  lom  bwl  to  uikr  :i  horizontal 
.  rotoe  ia  of  penetrating  nreetnt--;  her  move- 
UOntfl  arc  full  of  gract,  Bfai  .-peaks  with  marvelou*  fluency. 
She  does  tint  ni'j'K  herself  to  B&g  bard  work;  ami,  oever- 
thclcw,  in  *pite  of  her  apparent  weakueru,  fboti  Bfl  burdens 
which  she  «m  bear  and  m^-.-  with  miraoalooi  eat*.  She 
avoids  rhc  open  sunlight  md  wards  it  off  by  [ngenicniH  iippli- 

For  h< .  i  iti  exhausting.    Does  alio  aa1       '  ■ 

is  11  mystery.     B  d   iho  i)i«    Dftsdfl  of  other  spadost     Tt  is  a 
problem.    Aliii  i  !-  <  nrlom  to  unxm  ine  alio*  •  b 

ujght  by  any  one  who  CAD  OOBOeal  from  bor  QM 

ri    inn ".  tad  her  intellect  leads  bar  to  seek  faieoeuiitrv 

after  tbt  unknown.     Love  El  her  rvli-iuii  .  aba  think?  how  to 

the  one  she  lovot    To  bo  beloved  t8  the  end  of  all  her 

as;  to    "  ;    rtaira  h  thp  motive  of  rv.--v  She 

i    of  nothing  excepting  how  the  mxj  «hine.  and  move* 

only   iii  n  eirrlo  fill.  jTSOl    Bfid  dflgVDCfl       It  fa  for  her 

ihv  Irnl;u:i  girl  haa  spun  l.h*  *nft  fleece  t>f  Thibet  Boats,  TSTtTC 
H  it«  airy  wi!  ,   Brasoels  *ets  in  motion  those  shuttles 
which  speed  the  Bazoo  thread  thai  to  purest  ami  naoal  Aims 
BidrJ apoox  im  dcIk  i  from  the  bowi  eai  Hi  Ha  sparkling 

pebble*,  and  the  Sevres  gilds  its  «iow-whit<-  clay     Night  *nd 

day  sin  (i  Boots  b] wa  costumes  and  spends  hex  life  i:> 

considering  drc*«  and  in  platting  her  apparel.     She  move* 
ihoul  exhibiting  her  brightness  and  freshness  \>    peopli 
1  •     not  know,  luit  whose  homajrc  flatters  b*r,  while  the  desire 
-h.-  exejta  ■  harnu  her,  though  she  la  indifferent  to  those  who 
feel  it.     Daring  the  hours  which  -V  spends  in  privntr.   fa 
ire,  and  in  the  COW  of  her  [torson,  she  amupcf=  to 
-Ming  the  sweetest  strain*.     Kor  her  France  and  Italy 
ordain  delightful  eonoerfta  and  Naples  imparts  to  the  strings 
of  the  violin  un  harmonious,  soul    This  epeeica  is  in  fine  at 
once  thfl    |i!i.::  of  t hi    iwirlil  and  the  she.  <  lion.     She 

dreads  marriage  because  it  ends  by  spoiling  her  figure,  but 
all  to  it  because  it  promises  happiness.    If 
ii    ii  li\    pure  r-hiitu •■■    and  when  they  are 
grown  up  -!u  I  ri<    to  conoea]  them. 
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Theee  characteristic*  taken  nt  random  Erom  among  a  thou 
paiid  other*  are  not  found  amongst  those  being*  whose  hands 
ar*  as  b!.-i<  •  ■■*•  of  npfB  mid  tbefr  ikin  tanned  hki-  the 

ancient  p-i  .of  on  ol  to  eomploaiofl  ll  burnt 

brown  bj  the  sun  ap«I  u)k.4«  oeefc  i*  wrinkled  like  that  of  s 
turlcrv;  who  arc  covi  red  wil  i  rag*;  whoac  faSca  i«  hi 
whoae  idt*  M  8  nil;  who  think  of  norhinjj  but  the  broad 

box,  and  who  -if  In©  uantlji  bowed  in  toil  toward*  thegrnmn! . 
who  <ii>:;  who  harrow;  who  make  hny,  clean,  pitluT  in  the 
Larv«t,  knoad  tha  bread  and  rtrip  hemp;  who,  huddled 
among  domeHtie  beast*,  infanta  and  man,  dwell  in  holes  and 
dena  acan  red  with  thatch;  to  whan   it  ii  ol  littk 

important  what  source  children  rain  down  into  their 

homes.  Their  work  it  \p  to  produce  many  and  to  i3*-I i  ■  <•:  tin m 
to  inuerj  and  tod.  and  if  their  love  if  -i-.i  h,;,  tiioir  labor  in 
the  fields  it  ifl  nr  leant  a>  imieh  a  work  of  ofuiOOO. 

Alaa!  if  there  an  Ehroaghoal  tho  world  timltinidea  of 
trades-women  who  i.x  all  day  long  between  the  cradle  and  the 
•ugar-caak,  fanner?-'  wffea  and  daughter*  who  milk  the  cow-., 
unfortun.it'-  women  who  arc  employed  liko  bcaatt  of  beard* 
the  manoiacUnles,  who  fill  day  I  >ng  our]  the  loaded  basket, 
the  hoe  am  tt,  if  ntoforrnnately  then  axial  these 

common  human  being*  to  whom  the  hf.-  of  the  Bonl,  the  bene- 
fit*  o;  e  di  lii  Ion •  1  inpests  of  [he   teai t.  an  an 

unattainable  heaven:  and  if  Nature  baf  decreed  that  they 
ahoold  hfli<  ■•  >-:<•>  <idpiocejaeii  and  hyoid  boon  nsd  thh 
Tertebra,  let  them  remain  for  the  physiologist  clawed  with  the 
onrang-outnnj:.  And  been  we  make  no  rtipulationn  for  the 
1  9;  for  those  who  have  the  time  ami  the  t-ense  to 
fall  in  love;  for  l-i  who  have  pUTohflaed  Chi  right  of 

indulging  thiv-  1;  for  the  Intellectual  who 

d  a  monopoly  of  fad*.  Anathema  on  all  those  who  do 
not  lire  by  thought.  Wo  eay  Raea  and  fool  to  all  thoee  who 
are  not  ardent,  foaog,  beautiful  and  paaaionata.  This  li  (In 
public  express-.'  n   1  lecrot  sentiment  entertained   by 

philanthropist?  who  have  learned  to  read  and  can  Veep  8» fa 
own  carriage.     Among  tht    nine  milllom  of  the  proacribed, 
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r!n  kBX-githl  KT,  the  magistrate,  tin-  lnw-in:uer  and  the  priest 
doubilces  sec  living  souls  who  are  to  be  ruled  and  made  tiub- 
ject  to  ihe  administration  of  justice.  But  the  man  of  senti- 
uiL-ui,  the  philosopher  of  the  boudoir,  while  be  eats  his  fine 
bread,  made  of  corn,  sown  and  barvostod  by  these  creature^ 
will  reject  them  and  relegate  them,  as  we  do,  to  a  place  outside 
lit'  L'eiiufi  Woman.  For  them,  there  nrc  no  women  excepting 
those  who  can  inspire  love;  and  there  is  no  living  being  but 
the  en  i!  ii'  averted  with  the  prfaatbood  of  thought  b^'  means 
of  a  privileged  edueation,  nrid  with  whom  kdfttn  hart  devel- 
oped the  power  of  imagination;  in  other  words  that  only  is  n 
human  being  whose  aoul  dreams,  in  tore,  I  Lther  of  b -U  llectual 
enjoyments  or  of  physical  delight* 

\\v  wimlil,  bowoWj  maka  (in-  remark  that  Uuwc  nine  mil- 
lion female  pariahp  produce  here  and  there  a  thousand  peasant 
girls  who  from  peculiar  circumstances  are  as  fair  as  Cupids; 
(hey  OOID  0  Pads  or  to  the  great  r:iie*  a:nl  end  by  attaining 
the  rank  of  frmmst  OOfAflU  1/  /awf;  but  to  not  otT  |gDi:i*t  thive 
two  or  three  thou-aml  favurfd  eivatanvs.  (here  are  one  hundred 
it'u.-n-  who  remain  servants  or  abandon  themselves 
to  frightful  irregularities.  Nevertheless,  we  are  obliged  to 
count  that  Pompadours  of  the  village  among  the  feminine 
population. 

Our  first  nil  notation  k  baaed  upon  the  statistical  discovery 
(hut  in  France  there  arc  eighteen  millions  of  the  poor,  ten 
millions  .iT  people-  in  lm>v  eiivn  instances  and  two  millions  of 
tiie    rich. 

There  exiat,  therefore,  in  France  only  six  millions  of  women 
i:i  whom  nun  of  sentiment  nrc  now  inti*re?tcd,  have  horn 
interested,  or  will  he  iritcrcatcd. 

Let  us  subject  this  social  elite  to  a  philosophic  examination. 

\V.-    r  hiiik.    Without    fear    of    bring    deceived,    that    married 

people  who  have  lived  twentv  yean  toga£h«I  may  sleep  in 
peace  without  fear  of  having  their  love  trespassed  upon  or  of 
incurring  the  scandal  of  a  lawsuit  for  criminal  conversation. 
From  those  six  millions  of  individuals  we  must  subtract 
nine!    Iwn  million*  of   women   who  are  eitreindf  attractive. 
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because  for  the  last  forty  jpoaa  tbfij  have  seen  the  world;  but 
■dues  they  ban  dot  the  power  to  make  any  out  fail  in  Ian  with 
them,  they  arc  on  the  outside  of  the  discussion  now  before  up. 
If  they  are  nnhappy  enough  to  receive  no  attention  f  ■ 
oke  of  their  amiability,  tbey  are  soou  seized  with  enuui;  they 
fall  back  upon  religion,  upon  tho  cultivation  of  pets,  cat*, 
lap-dog*,  ami  other  fascial  which  arc  r.n  ror-rp  ofbnsJTQ  than 
their  devoutneaa. 

The  calculation*  made  at  the  Bureau  of  Longitude*  concern- 
ing population  BUtboriM  us  again  to  GroD  the  total 
mentioned  two  millions  of  young  girls,  pretty  enough  to  kill; 
they  are  at  present  En  the  A  B  C  of  life  end  innowntly  play 
with  other  children,  without  dreading  thnt  these  little  hobblc- 
deboyc,  who  now  make  them  laugh,  will  one  day  make  them 

•up. 

Again,  of  the  two  millions  of  the  rcmuining  women,  what 
reasonable  man  would  not  throw  out  n  hundred  thousand  poor 
girl*,  humpbacked,  plain,  cross-grained,  rickety,  sickly,  blind, 
crippled  in  some  way,  well  educated  but  penniless,  all  bound 
to  In*  strinetart,  and  by  no  means  tempted  to  violate  the  wicrcd 
laws  of  marriage  ? 

Nor  must  we  rHain  the  one  hundred  thousand  other  girl* 
who  become  sisters  of  St  Camilk*,  Siuters  of  Charity,  monas- 
tic*, touchers,  ladies'  companions,  etc.  And  we  must  put  into 
thi?  hhwed  nmipnny  a  number  of  yoODg  people  •  'ilTirul1  'o 
estimate,  who  are  too  grown  up  to  play  with  little  boys  and 
jet  too  young  to  sport  their  wreath  of  orange  blossoms. 

Finally,  of  the  fifteen  million* subjects  which  remain  at  tho 
bottom  of  our  crucible  we  muet  eliminate  five  hundred  thou- 
sand other  individual*,  to  be  reckoned  as  daughters  of  Runt, 
who  snbserre  the  appetites  of  the  base-  We  must  even  com- 
priae  among  those,  without  fear  that  they  will  be  corrupted 
by  lliedr  eompauy,  the  kept  women,  the  milliners,  the  (bop 
girls,  saleswomen,  actresses,  singers,  the  girls  of  the  opera, 
tb*  ballet-dancers,  upper  servants,  chambermaids,  etc.  Most 
of  these  crcaturea  excite  the  pajsious  of  many  people,  but  they 
would  consider  it  immodest  to  inform  a  lawyer,  a  mayor,  an 
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ICGlesiutie  or  a  laughing  world  of  the  dny  iiikI  hour  when  they 
surrendered  to  a  lover.  Their  fly.-uym,  justly  blamed  by  an 
inquisitive  world,  baa  the  advantage  of  laving  upon  them  no 
tttioni  towardl  men  ia  i/i'mial,  towards  the  mayor  or  tin: 
magistracy.  Afl  these  women  do  not  violate  any  oath  made. 
in  public,  they  have  no  connection  whatever  with  a  work 
ute  c\r  l naively  of  lawful  marriage. 
DM  one  will  ny  that  the  claims  made  by  this  essay  arc 
wi\  rlHii.  bat  iti  liiiiUiiiniiis  make  ju^t  ccmpfnmtifm  for 
those  whu  li  nmatcum  consider  excessively  padded.  If  any 
one,  through  lovo  for  a  wealthy  dowager,  wishes  to  obtain 
admittance  for  her  into  the  remaining  million,  he  mutt  clas- 
sify her  under  the  head  of  Sisters  of  Charity,  ballet-dancers, 
or  btuichb«ckt;  in  fad  *a  hata  not  taken  more  than  five  hun- 
dred tl  individuals  in  forming  this  last  class,  because 
it  often  happens,  ae  we  have  seen  above,  that  the  nine  millions 
of  peasant  gixhs  make  u  large  accession  tn  it.  We  have  for 
the  same  reason  omitted  the  working-girl  class  and  the  huck- 
sters; (lie  woman  of  then  hro  sections  are  the  product  of 
efforts  made  by  nine  millions  of  female  bimanu  to  rise  to  the 
higher  civilisation.  But  for  its  scrupulous  exactitude  many 
persona  might  regard  this  statistical  meditation  as  a  mere 
joke. 

We  have  felt  very  murh  inclined  to  form  a  small  class  of 
a  hundnnl  thousand  individual*  as  o  crowning  cabinet  of  the 
specie*,  to  lOTTO  as  a  place  of  shelter  for  women  who  hnvo 
fallen  into  a  middle  estate,  like  widows,  for  instance;  but  we 
have  preferred  to  estimate  in  round  figures. 

It  would  he  easy  f  i  prove  tin  fuirnesw  >>f  our  analysts!  let 
one  reflection  be  sufficient. 

The  life  of  a  woman  is  divided  into  three  periods,  very  dia- 
'  Prow  r;i<  I:  other:  the  first  Ix-^ins  in  the  crudle  and  ends 
on  the  attainment  of  a  marriageable  age;  the  second  embraces 
the  time  during  which  a  woman  belongB  to  marriage;  the  third 
opens  with  the.  critical  period,  the  ending  with  which  nature 
eloign  tin-  passions  of  life.  These  three  spheres  of  existence, 
being  almost  equal  in  duration,  might  be  employed  for  the 
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classification  into  equal  groups  of  a  givon  number  of  women. 
Thus  in  a  mau  of  six  million?,  omitting  fraction*,  there  an 
about  two  million  jrirl*  between  OQU  and  eighteen,  two  million 
women  between  eighteen  ind  forty  tad  two  EaiOiona  of  old 
women.    The  capnoeeof  socni.  i  ted  til*   two  mi 

marriageable  women  E&tO  thriv  m;::n  I  lutt%  namely:  thojap 
who  remain  spinsters  for  reasons  whirl;  wi  1 ;;  ■  those 

whoee  virtue  doe*  not  reckon  in  the  obtaining  of  husband*. 
and  the  million  of  women  lawfully  married,  with  whom  we 
hare  to  deal 

You  feu  then,  by  this  exact  sifting  out  of  the  femiuiue> 
population,  tliat  there  exists  in  France  a  little  flock  of  barely 
a  million  white  LtfflbSi  I  privileged  fold  into  wliich  every  wolf 
i*  anxious  to  enter- 
Let  ma  put  this  million  of  women,  already  winnowed  by  our 
fan,  through  another  examination. 

To  arrive  nt  fchfl  fcrns  idea  ol  the  degree  of  ronfldcnce  which 
a  man  ought  to  have  in  hie  wife,  let  ue  suppose  for  a  moment 
that  all  wiv<*  will  deceive  their  husband?. 

On  this  hypothesis,  it  will  be  proper  to  cut  out  about  onc- 
twenti.'th,  til,  young  people  who  are  newly  married  and  who 
will  be  faithful  la  their  vows  for  a  certain  time. 

Another  twentieth  will   be  in   ill-health.     Thw  will   be  to 
a  very  modest  allowance  for  human  infirmity*. 

Certain  passions,  which  we  are  told  destroy  the  dominion  of 
the  man  over  the  heart  of  his  wife,  namely,  aversion,  grief, 
the  bearing  of  child  run,  will  account  for  anather  twentieth. 

Adultery  docs  not  establish  itself  in  the  h^art  of  a  married 
woman  with  the  promptness  of  a  pistol-thot    Even  when  gym- 

thy  with  another  rouses  feelings  an  first  tight,  a  struggle 
takes  place,  whose  duration  discounts  the  total  sum  of 
conjugal  infidelities.  It  would  be  an  insult  to  Frvnoh  I  u»}- 
e*ty  not  to  admit  the  duration  of  thia  struggle  in  a  country 
so  naturally  combative,  without  referring  to  at  least  a  twnn- 
in  the  total  of  married  women;  but  then  we  will  «up- 
that  thero  are  certain  sickly  women  who  preserve 
while  they  are  using  soothing  draughty  and  that  there 
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are  certain  wives  whoso  confinement  rnuk.  c  celibates 

wnile-  In  this  way  we  shall  rJTMjicgfa  the  modesty  of  those 
who  enter  upon  the  struggle  from  motives  of  virtue.  For  the 
eume  reason  we  should  not  venture  to  believe  that  n.  woman 
forsaken  by  her  lover  will  find  a  new  one  on  the  spot;  but 
this  discount  being  much  more  uncertain  than  the  preceding 
one,  we  will  estimate  it  :it  orn'-fortirth. 

These  several  rebates  will  reduce  oui  sum  total  to  eight  hun- 
dred thousand  women,  when  wo  come  to  calculate  the  Dumber 
«>f  those  who  are  likrly  to  violntr  married  failh.  Who  would 
not  ot  the  present  moment  wish  to  retain  the  persuasion  that 
wives  aTo  virtuous?  Arc  they  not  the  supreme  flower  of  the 
country?  Are  they  not  all  blooming  creatures,  fascinating  the 
world  by  their  beauty,  their  youth,  their  life  and  their  love? 
To  believe  in  their  virtue  i-  a  sort  of  social  religion,  for  they 
arc  the  ornament  of  the  world,  and  form  the  chief  glory  of 
France. 

It  is  in  the  midst  of  this  million  we  are  bound  to  inves- 
tigate: 

The  number  of  honest  women; 

The  number  of  virtuous  women. 

The  work  of  investigating  this  and  of  arranging  the  results 
under  two  categories  requires  whole  meditations,  which  may 
ficrve  oe  an  appendix  to  the  present  one. 


MEDITATION  III. 

Or  the  Honest  Woman. 

The  preceding  meditation  has  proved  that  we  possess  in 
France  a  floating  population  of  one  million  women  reveling  in 
the  privilege  of  Inspiring  those  passions  which  a  gallant  man 
jivowb  without  shame,  or  dissembles  with  delight.  It  is  then 
among  this  million  of  women  that  we  must  carry  our  lantern 
of  Diogenes  in  order  to  discover  the  honest  women  of  the 
laud. 
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This  inquiry  suggests  certain  digressions. 

Two  }oung  people,  well  dressed,  whom-  slender  figures  and 
rounded  nrms  suggest  a  paver's  too!,  and  whose  boots  arc 
elegantly  made,  meet  one  morning  on  the  boulevard,  at  the 
end  of  the  Passage  den  Panoramaa. 
hit,  is  this  yon  P 

"  Yi«s  drar  boy  ;  it  look*  like  me,  doesn't  itf" 

Then  they  laugh,  with  more  or  leas  intelligence,  according 
to  iho  nature  of  th*  joke  which  open*  the  conversation. 

\Yli»  n  they  have  examined  each  other  with  the  *Iy  curiosity 
of  a  polioe  officer  on  the  lookout  for  a  clew,  when  they  are  quito 
convinced  of  the  newness  of  each  other'n  gloves,  of  each  other's* 

listcoat  and  of  the  taste  with  which  their  cravats  arc  tied ; 
when  they  are  pretty  certain  that  neither  of  them  la  down  in 
the  world,  they  link  ami?  Rid  if  they  start  from  the  Vlu'Atrv 
dee  Variety,  they  hove  not  reached  Frnscati's  before  they  have 
asked  each  other  n  roundabout  question  whose  free  transla- 
tion may  be  thi-: 

"Whom  are  you  living  with  now?" 

Ax  n  patera]  rule  alie  is  a  oharniiag  womun. 

Who  is  the  infantryman  of  Paris  into  whose  ear  there  have 
not  dropped,  like  bullets  in  the  day  of  battle,  thousand*  of 
word*  uttered  by  the  pusser-by,  and  who  has  not  caught  one  of 
those  numberless  sayings  which,  according  to  Rabelais,  hang 
frozen  in  the  air?  Bat  the  majority  of  men  take  their  way 
through  Paris  in  the  snmc  manner  as  they  live  and  cat,  that 
is,  without  thinking  about  it.  There  are  very  few  skillful 
bn  practiced  physiognomists  who  can  reeog- 
tfcc  key  in  which  these  v.igrant  notes  are  set,  the  passion 
that  prompts  thwe  floating  words.  Ah !  to  wander  over  Paris  I 
What  an  adorable  and  delightful  existence  is  that!  To 
saunter  is  a  science ;  it  is  the  guHronomy  of  the  eye.  To  take 
a  walk  i%  to  vegttata;  10  saunter  is  to  live.  The  young  and 
pretty  women,  long  contemplated  with  ardent  eyes,  would  be 
mnch  more  admieaible  In  claiming  a  salary  than  the  cook  who 
asks  for  twenty  sous  from  the  Limousin  whose  nose  with 
inflated  nostrils  took  in  the  perfume*  of  beauty.    To  saunter 
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U  to  enjoy  life;  it  U  to  indulge  the  flight  of  fancy;  it 
is  to  enjoy  the  sublime  pictures  of  misery,  of  love,  of  joy, 
of  gracious  or  gfOte^que  physiognomies;  it  is  to  pierce  with 
n  glutei  tbt  ttouas  of  a  thousand1  aThtmrw;  for  the  young 
it  is  to  desire  all,  and  to  possess  all;  for  the  old  it  is  to  live 
tfafl  Ufe  of  the  youthful,  and  to  share  their  passions.  Now 
how  ninny  answer*  hnve  not  the  BflUDDmBg  artist*  heard  to  (he 
categorical  question  which  is  always  with  us? 

'  She  Efl  thirty-five  years  old.  but  you  would  not  think  vhe 
was  more  than  twenty  !"  said  an  enthusiastic  youth  with  spark- 
ling eyes,  who,  freshly  liberated  from  college,  would,  like 
('li.Tiiliin,  embrace  all. 

"Zounds  1  mine  has  dressing-gowns  of  batiste  and  diamond 
rtngg  for  the  evening!"  ^jiid  a  lawyer's  rlnrk. 

"But  she  has  a  box  at  the  Francois!"  said  an  army  officer. 

"At  any  rate,"  cried  another  one,  on  elderly  inun  who  spoke 
us  if  he  wen?  standing  on  the  defence,  wshe  does  not  cost  me 
a  sou!     In  our  case — wouldn't  yon  like  to  have  the  some 

ince,  my  respected  friend:*' 

And  he  patted  his  companion  lightly  on  the  shoulder. 

"Oh  !  she  loves  me  !"  said  another.  "It  seems  too  good  to  be 
true ;  hut  she  hn«  the  most  stupid  of  husbands !  Ah  ! — Buffon 
has  admirably  described  the  animals,  but  the  biped  called  hus- 
band—" 

What  a  pleasant  thing  for  a  married  man  to  hear  I 

"Oh  !  what  an  angel  you  arc,  my  dear!'*  is  the  answer  to  a 
request  discreetly  irUspand  into  the  ear. 

"Can  you  tell  mc  her  name  or  point  her  out  to  me  ?" 

"Oh  !  no;  she  is  an  honest  woman.*' 

When  a  student  i:-  luveil  by  a  waitress,  he  rnentious  her  name 
with  pn(ie  and  takes  his  friends  to  lunch  at  her  house.  If  a 
young  man  loves  a  woman  whose  husband  is  engaged  in  some 
trade  dealing  with  article*  of  necessity,  he  will  answer,  blush- 
ingly,  "She  is  tho  wife  of  a  haberdasher,  of  a  stationer,  of  a 
hatter,  of  a  UaeB-dnper,  of  a  clerk,  etc" 

But  this  confession  of  love  for  an  inferior  which  buds  and 
blows  in  the  midst  of  package*,  loaves  of  sugar,  or  flannel 
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waiatcoata  ia  alwaya  accompanied  with  an  exaggerated  prdN 
of  the  lady**  fortune.  The  huibund  nloue  ia  engaged  in  thy 
business;  he  is  rich;  he  has  fine  furniture.  The  hm*d  one 
comes  to  her  lovcrV  house ;  she  wenra  n  cashmere  shawl ;  she 
own*  a  country  house,  etc, 

In  abort,  a  young  man  is  never  wanting  in  e.xivlk-nt  argu- 
ments to  pron-  thai  ha  mistress  is  very  nearly,  if  not  quite  an 
honpftt  wom:»n.  This  distinction  origmates  in  the  I 
of  our  manners  and  hM  Womc  as  indefinite  aa  the  line  which 
•cpyrntos  Ion  ton  from  vulgarity.  What  thoB  ia  meant  by 
an  hoont  vranaii  t 

On  this  point  the  vanity  of  women,  of  their  lover*,  nnd  even 
that  of  their  husbands,  U  «o  sensitive  that  we  h:i<l  hotter  to-re 
settle  upon  eome  general  rules,  which  are  On  Wfllt  of  long 
observation. 

Our  one  millicr  Df  privileged  women  represent  n  multitude 
who  are  eligible  for  the  ploriou*  title  of  li<>tn-  (  women,  hut  by 
do  means  all  art  afactod  to  it.    Tin-  prtndplas  on  which 
election*  arc  baaed  may  be  found  in  the  following  oxioma: 


APHORISMS. 


An  honeet  woman  I*  necessarily  a  mnrM  woman. 


II. 


An  honeat  woman  la  under  forty  year*  old. 


III. 
A  married  woman  whose  favors  are  to  be  paid  for  is  do<  an 
honest  woman. 


A  married  woman  who  keeps  a  private  carriage  ia  an  honest 
woman. 
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V. 

A  woman  who  doea  her  own  cooking  ia  not  an  honest  woman. 

VI. 

When  a  man  hoe  made  enough  to  yiold  an  income  of  twenty 
thousand  franco,  In*  vile  is  to  hontft  woman,  whatever  the 
buBineae  in  which  hie  fortune  wan  made. 

VIT. 
A  woman  who  says  "letter  of  change"  for  letter  of  exchange, 
who  a&ji  of  a  man,  "lie  is  an  elegant  geutleman,',  can  never 
be  an  honest  woman,  whatever  fortuno  she  possesses. 

VII I 

An  honest  woman  ought  to  be  in  a  financial  condition  such 
as  forbids  her  lover  to  think  she  will  ever  coat  him  anything. 

IX. 

A  woman  who  lives  on  the  third  story  of  any  street  except- 
ing Rue  dc  Rivoli  and  Rue  dc  Ceetigliono  ia  not  an  honest 
woman. 

X. 

The  wife  of  a  banker  ia  always  an  honest  woman,  but  the 
woman  who  sit*  at  the  cashier's  desk  cannot  be  one,  unless  her 
husband  has  a  very  Isrge  business  and  she  does  not  live  over 
Ida  shop. 

XI 

The  unmarried  niece  of  a  bishop  when  she  lives  with  him 
can  pas*  fur  tin  lioni'Ki  woman,  breause  if  she  has  an  intrigue 
ehe  has  to  deceive  hex  uncle. 

XII. 
An  honeat  woman  is  one  whom  her  lover  fears  to  comr-ro- 
znise. 

XIIT. 
The  wife  of  an  artist  is  always  an  honest  woman. 
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By  the  application  of  these  principles  even  a  man  from 
can  reeolvo  ail  the  difficulties  which  our  subject  pre- 

MBt* 

In  order  that  a  woman  may  be  able  to  keep  a  cook,  may  be 
finely  LHlucatod,  may  posaoa*  the  sentiment  of  coquetry,  may 
hare  the  right  to  pa**  whole  honri  III  bar  boudoir  lying  on  a 
fofn,  and  may  live  a  life  of  soul,  she  must  have  nt  leant  hi 
thousand  francs  a  year  if  she  Uvea  In  the  country,  and  twenty 
thousand  if  she  liven  at  Paris.  These  two  financial  Umitfl 
will  fUgRwt  to  you  how  many  honest  women  arc  to  be  reckoned 
on  in  i  hi,  for  they  are  really  the  nu*re  product  of 

our  statistical  calculations, 

Now  three  hundred  thouKand  independent  people,  with  an 
iixvi  i.  of  fifteen  thousand  francs,  represent  the  sum  total  of 
those  who  live  on  pensions,  on  annuities  and  the  intorost  of 
treasury  bondit  and  mortgages. 

"I  J.  roc  hundred  thousand  landed  proprietors  enjoy  an  income 
of  three  thousand  five  hundred  francs  and  represent  nil  terri- 
torial wealth. 

Two  hundred  thousand  payees,  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred frnnrs  raeh,  tv-rinsent  fcfefl  distribution  of  publin  fundit 
by  the  state  budget,  by  the  budgets  of  the  cities  and  depart- 
ments, less  the  national  debt,  church  funds  and  soldier's  pay, 
(i-  *-,  five  sous  a  day  with  allowances  for  washing,  weapons, 
victuals,  clothes,  etc.). 

Two  hnndn  d  thousand  fortune*  amassed  in  commerce,  reelc- 
the  capital  at  twenty  thousand  francs  in  each  ca«.  rep- 
all  the  commercial  establishments  possible  in  France. 

Here  we  have  a  million  husband*  represented. 

But  at  what  tlpire  fhall  wc  count  those  who  have  an  income 
of  fifty,  of  a  hundred,  of  two,  three,  four,  five,  and  six  hun- 
dred francs  only,  from  consols  or  some  other  investment? 

How  many  landed  proprietors  are  there  who  pay  taxes 
amounting  to  no  more  than  a  hundred  sous,  twenty  francs,  one 
.'d  francs,  two  hundred,  or  two  hundred  and  eighty? 

At  what  number  shall  we  reckon  those  of  the  governmental 
leeches,  who  are  merely  quill-drivera  with  a  salary  of  eix  hun- 
drtd  francs  a  year? 
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How  many  merchants  who  have  nothing  but  a  fictitious 
O&pitft]  shall  WV  admit!'  UutM  DCD  arc  noli  in  credit  and 
have  nut  a  single  actual  sou,  and  resemble  the  feieves  through 
I ■  if  !i  i'actolu.*-  BoVft  And  how  many  brokers  whose  real 
capita]  dor-  !  .i  11  ioui  i  to  more  than  n  thousand,  two  thou- 
sand, four  thousand,  five  thousand  franca?  Business! — my 
mpa  fcfl  f<  job  I 

Ivl  ;i;-  ,;i|  |iom»  more  people  tn  bo  fortunate  than  actually 
ore  so,  Ix't  ua  divide  this  million  into  parU;  five  hun- 
dred thousand  domestic  eatabliehinenta  will  bum  an  income 
ranging  from  a  hundred  tn  three  thousand  fram-s,  and  five, 
hundred  thousand  women  will  fulfill  tho  conditione  which 
BSi  i  !<■  ilii'in  in  !•'  called  honest  women. 

Aft  r  lli«M  ohrrrvationa,  which  close  our  meditation  on  sta- 
tistic*, w©  nro  entitled  to  cut  out  of  this  nunuVr  ono  hundrod 
tfaooaoul  individuals;  consequently  w?  can  consider  it  to  be 
proven  mathematically  that  there  exi*t  m  France  no  SUM 
than  four  hundred  thousand  women  who  enn  furnish  tn  inon 
of  tflaoBMBi  UtttXgoiaitG  andesalted  enjoyments  which  they 
look  for  in  love. 

And  here  it  is  fitting  b>  make  n  remark  io  the  adepts  for 
whom  we  write,  that  love  does  not  consist  in  a  acnes  of  eager 
ci'iiversations,  of  nights  of  pleasure,  of  an  neeasional  earesa 
more  or  less  well-timed  and  a  spark  of  amour-propre  baptised 
by  the  name  of  jealousy.  Our  four  hundred  thousand  women 
are  not  of  fchofle  concerning  whom  it  may  lie  raid.  ■'The  most 
beautiful  girl  iu  the  world  can  give  only  what  she  has."  No, 
they  an  rfcbly  endowed  wiih  treasures  which  appeal  '<>  cwa 
Brdcnt  iui.u'i  nations,  they  know  how  to  sell  dear  Unit  Which 
t  b ay  do  Dot  possess,  in  order  to  compensate  for  the  vulgarity 
of  that  which  they  give. 

Do  Wa  too]  more  pleasure  iu  kissing  the  glove  of  a  gmette 
than  i'i  draining  the  live  minutes  of  pleasure  which  all  women 
1  tons? 

1*  it  tho  oonvenuUion  of  a  ahop-girl  which  makea  you  expect 
hoi. in 

In  your  intercourse  with  a  woman  who  ii  beneath  you,  the 
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delight  of  nattcnti  atnotir-propri  ia  on  tier  tide.  You  arc  uut 
in  tlwr  eecret  uf  the  hnppinitiM  which  you  gi 

Id  a  cojw  of  u  woman  above  30a,  either  in  fortune  or  socioJ 
petition,  tbi  tti  l;lmgs  of  vanity  ore  not  only  intense,  but  an? 
equally1  shared.  A  man  oan  BtVBZ  raise  hli  mistress  to  hi* 
own  Jerri;  but  a  woman  always  puts  Jvr  tow a  in  the  position 
that  she  her»elf  occupies  "I  can  make  prince*  and  you  can 
make  nothing  but  bastards/1  ia  U  answer  *ptrkling  with  truth. 

If  lore  in  the  first  of  passions,  it  is  because  it  flatters  all  the 
rest  of  them  at  the  same  time.  WTfl  Iota  with  more  or  leaa 
intensity  in  proportion  to  the  number  of  chorda  which  are 
touched  by  the  >f  n  beautiful  rnirtrejit 

Bircn,   the  javelw'i   son,  climbing  bfi  bed   of  the 

IfcLehesae  de  Courlando  and  helping  her  to  sign  an  agreement 
that  be  should  be  proclaimed  wvere  gn  of  the  country,  aa  ha 
waa  already  of  the  young  and  beautiful  queen,  is  an  example 
rtucb  ought  to  bs  given  to  their  lover*  by 
oar  four  hundred  thousand  women. 

If  a  man  would  have  the  right  to  make  stepping-stones  of  all 
the  baa  b  irhii  fa  1  ward  h  Brewing-room,  ha  must  be  the  lovar 
of  aonv  artistic  woman  of  fashion.  Now  wc  all  love  more  or 
less  to  be  at  the  top* 

It  is  on  this  brilliant  I  toe  oatioo  '.hat  the  attack 

ia  made  by  men  who#e  education,  talent  or  wit  give*  them  the 
right  ■  ridared  psnojH  of  important  with  regard  to 

that  success  of  which  people  of  every  country  are  so  proud ;  and 
only  among  this  claw  of  women  U  the  wife  to  be  found  whnw 
lwart  has  to  be  defended  at  ell  hazard  by  our  husband. 

What  does  it  matter  whether  the  considerations  which  arise 
enci   of  1  feminine  .-<>'i$tocracy  are 
equally  applicable  to  other  social  classes?    That  which  ia  true 
of  all  tijuiiite  i:i  manners,  lunguiige  und  thought,  in 

whom  exceptional  educational  facilities  have  developed  a  taste 
for  art  and  a  capacity  for  feeling,  oomparing  and  thinking, 
who  liave  is  high  sense  of  propriety  and  politaneaa  and  who 
aofaally  act  the  fashion  in  French  mannare,  ought  to  U  true 
alto  in  the  case  of  wonnii  whatever  their  nation  and  what- 
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ever  their  condition.  The  man  of  distinction  to  whom  this 
book  is  dedicutcd  must  of  necessity  possess  a  certain  mental 
vision,  which  makea  him  perceive  the  various  degrees  of  light 
that  fill  each  elite  and  comprehend  the  exact  point  in  the 
ill.  oj  ( ivilizatioa  to  which  each  of  our  remarks  is  severally 

applicable. 

Would  it  not  be  then  in  the  highest  interest*  of  morality, 
that  we  should  in  the  meanwhile  try  to  find  out  the  number  of 
virtUDUfl  Women  who  art*  to  be  found  among  these  adorable 
creatures?  Is  not  this  a  question  of  marito-national  impor- 
tance? 


MEDITATION  IV. 
Op  the  Virtuoob  Woman. 

The  question,  perhaps,  is  not  so  much  how  many  virtuous 
women  there  are,  ae  what  possibility  there  is  of  an  honest 
woman  remaining  virtuous. 

In  order  to  throw  light  upon  a  point  so  important,  let  ue 
cast  a  rapid  glance  over  the  male  population. 

From  among  our  fifteen  milliouB  of  men  we  must  cut  off, 
in  the  first  place,  the  nine  millions  of  bimana  of  thirty-two 
vertebra  and  exclude  from  our  physiological  analysis  all  but 
six  millions  of  people.  The  Marceaus,  the  Massenas,  the  Bous- 
seaus,  the  Diderot?  and  the  Hollins  often  sprout  forth  suddenly 
from  the  social  swamp,  when  it  is  in  a  condition  of  fermenta- 
tion ;  but,  here  we  plead  guilty  of  deliberate  inaccuracy.  These 
errors  in  calculation  are  likely,  however,  to  give  all  their 
wcieht  to  our  conclusion  and  to  corroborate  what  we  are  forced 
to  deduce  in  unveiling  the  mechanism  of  passion. 

From  the  six  millions  of  privileged  men,  we  must  exclude 
three  millions  of  old  men  and  children. 

It  will  be  affirmed  by  some  one  that  this  subtraction  lea  vat 
a  remainder  of  four  millions  in  the  ca«j  of  women. 
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This  difference  at  first  sight  seems  singular,  but  is  easily 
■OflgUPtofl  for. 

The  average  age  at  which  women  are  married  is  twenty 
years  aod  at  forty  they  cease  to  belong  to  the  world  of  love. 

Hour  a  young  bachelor  of  seventeen  is  apt  to  make  deep  cunt 
with  his  penknife  in  the  parchment  of  contracts,  as  the  chroni- 
cle* of  scandal  will  toll  you. 

On  tlit*  other  hand,  n  man  at  fifly-lwo  is  more  formidable 
than  at  any  other  age.  It  is  at  this  fair  epoch  of  life  that  he 
enjoy*  an  experience  dearly  bought,  and  probably  all  the  (or- 
tone  that  he  will  ever  require.  The  passions  by  which  his 
course  is  directed  being  the  last  under  whose  scourge  he  will 
more,  he  is  unpitying  and  determined,  like  the  man  carried 
away  by  a  current  who  snatches  at  a  green  and  pliant  branch 
of  willow,  the  young  nursling  of  the  year. 

XT7. 
Physically  a  man  is  a  man  much  longer  than  a  woman  is  ft 

WuiIUUL 


With  regard  to  marriage,  the  difference  in  duration  of  the 
life  of  lore  with  a  man  and  with  a  woman  is  fifteen  years. 
Thift  period  is  equal  to  three-fourths  of  tho  time  during  which 
the  infidelities  of  the  woman  can  bring  unhiippincss  to  her 
husband.  Nevertheless,  the  remainder  in  our  subtraction  from 
the  sum  of  men  only  differs  by  a  sixth  or  so  from  that  which 
results  in  our  subtraction  from  the  sum  of  women. 

Great  is  the  modest  caution  of  our  est  i  mo  tee.  As  to  our 
argument*,  they  are  founded  on  evidence  so  widely  known,  that 
wc  hsrre  only  expounded  them  for  the  sake  of  being  exact  and 
in  order  to  anticipate  all  criticism. 

It  baa,  therefore,  been  proved  ti>  the  mind  of  every  phi- 
losopher, however  little  disposed  he  may  bo  to  forming  uumcr- 
ksl  estimates,  that  there  exists  In  France  a  floating  mass  of 
three  million  men  between  seventeen  and  fifty-two.  all  per- 
fectly alive,  well  provided  with  teeth,  quite  resolved  on  biting, 
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in  fact,  biting  and  asking  nothing  better  than  the  opportunity 
of  walking  strong  and  upright  along  the  way  to  l'arndtre. 

The  above  ofaaerntioDJ  mbttts  at  to  separate  from  thig  mass 
qJ  DUB  u  million  liutibamls.  Suppose  for  an  instant  tiiut  tlie*:, 
being  pitteM  and  always  happy,  like  our  model  husband, 
confini-  i  :       rlvw  to  conjugal  love. 

Our  remainder  of  two  million*  do  not  require  five  ecu*  to 
make  lofft 

It  ia  quite  sufficient  for  a  man  to  have  a  fine  foot  and  a  ck-nr 
eye  in  order  to  dismantle  the  portrait  of  a  husband; 

It  is  not  necemry  that  he  should  have  a  hmuKnim  (;iee 
r.or  ivi.n  |  good  flgltri ■; 

Provided  that  a  roan  appears  to  bo  intellectual  and  ha* 
a  distinguished  expression  of  face,  women  never  look  where 
he  comes  from,  but  where  he  is  going  to; 

The  charms  of  youth  are  the  unique  equipage  of  love; 

A  coat  made  by  Brisson,  a  pair  of  gloves  bought  from 
Boivin.  elegant  shoes,  for  whose  payment  the  dealer  trem- 
bles.  |  well-tied  cravat  are  sufficient  to  moke  a  man  king  of 
the  dmwing-room; 

And  soldiers — although  the  passion  for  gold  luce  and 
aiguilleltc*  has  died  away — do  not  soldiers  form  of  themselves 
a  redoubtable  lngion  of  celibate*?  Not  to  mention  Eginhard 
— for  he  wb*  a  private  secretary — ha*  not  a  newspaper  recently 
record*  <i  how  a  German  princess  bequeathed  her  fortune  to 
a  simple  lieutenant  of  cuirassiers  in  the  imperial  guard  P 

Put  the  notary  of  the  village,  who  in  the  wilds  of  Gascon? 
does  not  draw  more  than  thirty-six  deeds  a  year,  sends  bis  son 
to  study  law  at  Paris;  the  hatter  wishes  his  son  to  be  a  notary, 
the  lawyer  destines  hi*  to  be  a  judge,  the  judge  wishes  to 
become  a  minister  in  Onto  that  his  song  may  he  peers.  At  no 
epoch  in  the  world's  history  has  there  been  so  eager  a  thirst 
for  education.  To-day  it  is  not  intellect  hut  cleverness  that 
pmmiTuiih's  the  afreets.  From  every  crevice  in  the  rocky  sur- 
face of  fociety  brilliant  flowers  burst  forth  as  the  spring  brings 
them  on  the  walls  of  a  ruin;  even  in  the  caverns  there  droop 
from  the  vaulted  cool  faintly  colored  tufts  of  green  vegetation. 
The  sun  of  education  rjcrmeates  all.    Since  this  vast  develop- 
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ment  of  thought,  thil  men  and  fruitful  diffusion  of  light,  we 
lwvi'  nr.ia.vlv  si ii j,  men  at  superiorly,  because  every  single  man 
represent*  the  whole  education  of  his  age.  Wc  ore  surrounded 
by  living  encyclopedias  who  walk  about,  think,  act  and  wish 
to  In-  immortAltfj.Ml.    Hence  the  fr     b    a  be«  of  climb- 

ing ambitions  and  insensate  passions.  Wo  foci  the  want  of 
other  worlds;  there  arc*  more  hives  needed  to  receive  the 
swarms,  80i  illj  /ire  FO  in  nerd  of  more  pretty  women. 

But  the  maladies  by  which  a  man  is  afflicted  do  not  nullify 
the  Ban  total  "f  human  pa^simi.    To  our  si  in  me  be  it  q 
a  woman  w  never  so  much  attached  to  ua  no  when  «e  are  sick. 

WHfa  thil  thought,  nil  the  BpigraxoS  written  against  the  litlle 
•ex— for  it  is  antiquated  nowadays  to  soy  the  fair  wx— ought 
to  be  disarmed  of  their  point  and  changed  into  madrigal*  of 
i-ulopy !  All  men  ouelii  to  eiuiMilrr  that,  the-  Bala  virtue  of  a 
woman  is  to  love  and  that  all  women  arc  prodigiously  virtuous, 
t  that  point  to  close  the  book  and  end  their  meditation. 

Ah!  do  you  not  remember  that  black  nod  gloomy  hour  when 
lonely  and  suffering,  making  accusations  against  men  and 
t«pi<rzaUr  agninxt  your  friend*,  weak,  discounted,  und  tilled 
with  thoughts  of  death,  your  head  supported  by  n  fevered  pil- 
low and  stretched  upon  a  sheet  whose  Kbits  trellis-work  of 
linen  was  *4anini-d  UpOO  your  ^kin,  you  traced  with  your  eyes 
the  green  paper  which  covered  the  walls  of  your  silent  cham- 
ber? Do  you  recollect,  I  say,  seeing  some  ■>  Lasalf  open 
your  door,  exhibiting  her  fair  young  face,  framed  with  rolls 
of  gold,  and  a  bonnet  which  you  had  never  wen  before?  She 
teemed  like  a  star  in  a  stormy  night,  smiling  and  stealing 
toward*  you  with  an  expression  in  which  distress  and  hap- 
I  were  blended,  and  flinging  herself  into  your  inn ■■  I 

"Uow  did  yon  manage  it?     What  did  you  tell  youi 
band?"  you  ask. 

"Your  buabaiid!" — Ah  I  this  brings  us  back  again  into  tlie 
depths  of  our  subject. 

XV. 

Morally  the  man  i*  more  often  8nd  longer  a  titan  than  the 
woman  is  a  woman. 
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On  the  other  hand  wo  ought  to  consider  that  among  these 
two  minions  of  odlM&B  ttnre  are  many  unhappy  men,  in 
whom  a  profound  sense  of  their  misery  and  persistent  toil  have 
quenched  the  instinct  of  love; 

That  they  have  not  all  passed  through  college,  that  there 
are  many  urtisans  among  them,  many  footmen — the  Duke  of 
Gevree,  an  extremely  plain  and  short  man,  as  ho  walked 
through  the  park  of  Versailles  saw  several  lackeys  of  fine 
appearance  and  said  to  his  friends,  "Look  how  these  fellows 
are  made  by  u£j  and  how  they  imitate  us" — that  there  are  many 
contractor*,  many  tradespeople  who  think  of  nothing  but 
money ;  many  drudges  of  tho  chop ; 

That  there  are  men  more  stupid  and  actually  more  ugly  than 
God  would  have  made  them  ; 

That  there  are  those  whoso  character  is  like  a  chestnut  with- 
out a  kernel ; 

That  the  clergy  are  generally  chaste; 

That  there  are  men  so  situated  in  life  that  they  can  never 
enter  the  brilliant  sphere  in  which  honest  women  more, 
whether  for  want  of  a  coat,  or  from  their  bashfulnesa,  or  from 
the  failure  of  a  mahout  to  introduce  them. 

But  let  ua  leave  to  each  one  (he  task  of  adding  to  the  number 
of  these  exceptions  in  accordance  with  his  personal  experi- 
ence— for  the  object  of  a  book  is  above  all  things  to  make  peo- 
ple think — and  let  us  instantly  suppress  one-half  of  the  sum 
total  and  admit  only  that  there  are  one  million  of  hearta 
worthy  of  paying  homage  to  honest  women.  This  number 
approximately  includes  those  who  are  superior  in  all  depart- 
ment*. Women  low  only  the  intellectual,  but  justice  must  be 
dono  to  virtue. 

As  for  these  amiable  rrlihates,  each  of  them  relates  a 
string  of  adventures,  all  of  which  seriously  compromise  hon- 
est women.  It  would  bo  a  very  moderate  and  reserved  compu- 
tation tu  jiltributo  no  more  than  three  adventures  to  each 
celibate;  but  if  some  of  them  count  their  adventures  by  the 
ddStn,  thrrr-  are  many  BIOffQ  who  confine  themselves  to  two  or 
three  incident*  of  passion  and  some  to  a  single  one  in  their 
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whole  life,  eo  that  «■«  have  in  accordance  with  the  statistical 
method  taken  the  average.  Now  if  the  munlier  of  eel  i  hates  be 
multiplied  by  the  number  of  their  excesses  in  love  the  result 
will  be  three  millions  of  adventures ;  to  eet  against  this  wc  havo 
only  four  hundrril  thousand  honest  women! 

If  the  God  of  goodness  and  indulgence  who  hovers  over  the 
worlds  does  not  make  a  second  washing  of  the  human  race,  it 
if  doubt!.'  ma  wi  little  success  attended  the  first. 

Here  then  wc  have  n  people*  a  society  which  has  been  sifted, 
and  joo  see  the  result! 

XVI. 

Manner*  an  tbe  hypocrisy  of  nations,  and  hypocrisy  is  more 
or  lew  perfect. 

XVTT 
Virtue,  perhaps,  is  nothing  more  than  politeness  of  bouL 

Physical  love  ia  a  craving  like  hunger,  excepting  Uiat  man 
cats  all  the  time,  and  in  love  his  appetite  is  neither  so  per- 
sistent nor  so  regular  n*  at  the  table. 

A  piece  of  bread  and  a  carafe  of  water  will  satisfy  tbe 
hunger  of  any  man;  but  our  civilisation  has  brought  to  light 
tbe  science  of  gastronome 

Loto  has  its  piece  of  broad,  but  it  has  also  its  science  of 
loving,  that  acience  which  we  call  .'omictry,  a  delightful  word 
which  the  French  alone  possess,  for  that  science  originated  in 
this  country. 

Well,  after  all,  isn't  it  enough  to  enrage  all  husbands  when 
they  think  that  man  is  so  endowed  with  an  innate  desire  to 
change  from  one  food  to  another,  that  in  some  savage  coun- 
tries, where  travelers  have  landed,  they  have  found  alcoholic 
drinks  and  ragouts? 

Hunger  i*  not  so  violent  a«  love ;  but  the  caprices  nf  the 
soul  are  more  numerous,  more  bewitching,  more  exquisite  in 
their  Intensity  than  the  caprices  of  gastronomy;  but  all 
that  the  port*  and  the  experiences  of  our  own  life  hnve  revealed 
to  us  on  the  subject  of  love,  arms  us  celibates  with  a  terriblo 
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power:  we  lire  the  lion  of  the  Gospel  seeking  whom  we  may 
devour. 

Then,  lot  ovcry  one  question  his  conscience  on  this  point, 
and  search  hi-  manor]  Uhthttover  im-i  a  man  who  confined 
himself  to  the  Jove  of  one  womun  only ! 

How,  ohxst  arc  we  to  explain,  while  respecting  the  honor  of 
all  tin-  peoplci,  Uie  prbUem  irbfidi  raaulta  from  the  fact  that 
three  millions  of  burning  heart*  can  iind  no  more  ihan  four 
hundred  thanftfial  women  on  which  they  can  Ceodl  Should 
we  apportion  four  celibate*  for  each  woman  and  remember  that 
the  honest  women  would  have  already  cetabli^  0 ■•:  ively 

and  uncoiiseioiiyU,  a  sort  of  understanding  between  them- 
selves and  the  celibates,  like  thnt  which  the  president*  of  royal 
courts  have  initiated,  in  order  to  mako  their  partisans  in  each 
chamber  MlttiX  hUcccMiively   after  a  certain  number  of  yeans? 

Thut  would  bo  a  mournful  way  of  solving  the  dillioulty  1 

Should  we  make  the  conjecture  thjit  certain  honest  women 
act  in  dividing  up  tin  irlibatc*,  as  the  lion  in  the  fable  did? 
What !  Surely,  in  that  ease,  half  at  least  of  our  altars  would 
become  whitcd  sepulchres! 

Ought  one  to  suggest  for  the  honor  of  French  ladies  that 
in  the  time  of  pence  nil  other  countries  should  import  into 
France  a  certain  number  of  their  honest  women,  and  that 
these  countries  should  mainly  consist  of  England,  Germany 
and  Russia?  But  the  European  nations  would  in  that  case 
attempt  to  balance  matters  by  demanding  that  France  should 
export  a  certain  number  of  her  pretty  women. 

Morality  and  religion  suffer  so  much  from  such  calcula- 
tions aa  this,  that  an  honest  man,  in  an  attempt  to  prove  the 
I'enee  of  married  women,  finds  some  reason  to  beJiefV  that 
dowagers  and  young  people  arc  half  of  them  involved  in  this 
general  corruption,  and  are  liars  even  more  truly  than  ar*  the 
celibates. 

But  to  what  conclusion  do«  our  calculation  lend  ua  ?  Think 
of  our  hunhandu,  who  to  thi*  disgrace  nf  moral*  behave  almost 
all  of  them  like  celibate©  and  glory  in  peito  over  their  secret 
adventures. 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MAURIAOE 


U 


Why,  then  we  bcJicvc  tliot  every  married  man,  who  is  at  all 
attached  to  his  wife  from  honorable  motives,  ran,  In  the  word* 
of  the  elder  Corneille,  seek  a  rope  aud  a  nail ;  foenum  hahet 
in  eornii. 

It  is,  however,  in  the  bosom  of  tlie.sr  four  hundrvd  thousand 
honest  women  that  we  must,  lantern  m  hand,  ecck  for  the 
number  of  tho  virtuous  women  in  PlUttvl  As  n  mutter  of 
fact,  we  liavu  bf  our  statistics  uf  man  Eftge  bo  far  only  Bet  I  >\\  D 
the  number  of  those  creatures  with  which  society  hns  really 
nothing  to  Ho.  b  it  not  tan  that  io  France  tho  honest  people, 
the  people  cvmmt  3  juul,  from  a  total  of  lecrQar/  three  million 
individuals,  namely,  our  one  million  of  celibates,  five  hundred 
thousand  honest  women,  five  hundred  thousand  husband*,  and 
ft  million  of  dowagers,  of  infants  and  of  young  gfrll 

Are  you  then  astonished  at  the  famous  verao  of  Boileau? 
This  vwn  pmvM  that  the  poet  had  rlwrly  fathom  <1  u 
cevery  mathematical  1  y  propounded  to  you  in  them?  tiresome 
meditation*  and   that   hi*   language  is   by   no   means   hyj>er- 
bolicaL 

Nevertheless,  virtuous  women  there  certainly  arc: 

Yes,  those  who  have  never  Im-n  tempted  BOd  thosr  who  die 

at  their  first  cluM-liirth.  assuming  that  their  husband*  had 
married  them  virgins  . 

Yes,  those  who  are  uglv  as  the  Kaifakatadary  of  the  Arabian 

2tM*S 

Yr»,  thos*  whom  aflrabeau  calli  "fairy  eocnobfttV  and 
who  arc  composed  of  atom)  exactly  like  those  of  strawberry 
and  water-lily  root*.    Nevertheless,  we  need  not  believe  that ! 

Further,  We  acta  H  IcdgQ  that,  (b  tho  eri'dit  of  our  ajn\  wi» 

rBtvt,  ever  since  the  revival  of  morality  and  nljgian  and  dur- 
ing our  own  time*,  home  women,  here  and  (here,  so  moral, 
so  religion*,  so  devoted  to  their  duties,  so  upright,  so  precise, 
!uoub,  «o — that  the  devil  himself  dare  not  oven 
look  a*,  t).  ire  guarded  on  all  sides  by  rosaries*  hours 

of  prayer  and  directors.    Pshaw  I 

We  will  not  attempt  to  enumerate  the  women  who  ar*  vir- 
taooa  from  stupidity,  for  it  is  acknowledged  that  in  lore  all 
have  intellect. 
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In  conclusion,  we  may  remark  that  it  is  not  impossible  that 
ther*  exist  in  Home  earner  of  the  i*arth  wuiiuhi,  young,  pretty 
virtuous,  whom  the  world  docs  not  suspect 

But  you  must  not  give  the  name  of  virtuous  woman  to  her 
who,  in  her  struggle  aguinet  an  involuntary  passion,  has 
yielded  nothing  to  her  lover  whom  she  idolizes.  She  does 
injury  in  the  most  cruel  way  in  which  it  can  possibly  be  done 
to  n  loving  husband.  For  what  remains  to  him  of  his  wife? 
A  thing  without  name,  a  living  corpse.  In  the  very  midst  of 
delight  his  wife  remains  like  the  guest  who  had  been  warned 
by  Borgia  that  certain  meats  were  poisoned ;  he  felt  no  hunger, 
he  ate  sparingly  or  pretended  to  eat.  He  longed  for  the  meat 
which  he  had  abandoned  for  that  provided  by  the  torribh?  ear- 
dinal,  and  sighed  for  the  moment  when  the  fenst  was  over  and 
he  could  leave  the  table. 

What  is  the  result  which  these  reflections  on  the  feminine 
virtue  lead  to?  Hero  they  arc;  but  the  last  two  rnarims  have 
been  given  us  by  an  eclectic  philosopher  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. 

XVIII. 

A  virtuous  woman  has  in  her  heart  one  fibre  less  or  one 
fibre  more  than  other  women;  she  is  either  stupid  or  sublime. 

XIX. 

The  virtue  of  women  is  perhaps  a  question  of  temperament 

XX. 
The  most  virtuous  women  have  in  them  something  which  is 
never  chaste. 

XXI. 

"That  a  man  of  intellect  has  doubts  about  hie  mistress  in 
conceivable,  hut  about  his  wife !— that  would  be  too  stupid." 

XXII. 
"Men  would  be  insufferably  unhappy  if  in  the  presence  of 
women  they  thought  the  least  bit  in  the  world  of  that  which 
they  know  by  heart" 
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The  cumber  of  those  rare  women  who,  like  the  Virgin**  of 
the  Parable,  have  kept,  their  lamps  lighted,  will  always  appear 
very  small  in  the  eyes  of  the  defenders  of  virtue  and  line  feel- 
ing; but  we  must  needs  exclude  it  from  the  total  sum  of  honest 
i.  and  this  subtraction,  consoling  as  it  is,  will  increase 
the  danger  which  threatens  husbands,  will  intensify  the 
scandal  of  their  QUOTled  life,  and  involve,  more  or  Iks,  the 
reputation  of  all  other  lawful  ■pOUttL 

What  husband  will  be  able  to  sleep  peacefully  beside  his 
young  and  bountiful  wife  while  he  knows  Hint  three  celibates, 
at  least,  are  on  the  watch;  that  if  they  have  not  already 
iched  upon  his  little  property,  they  regard  the  bride  as 
thrir  dentineil  prey,  fnr  sooner  Or  Inter  she  will  fall  into  their 
hands,  cither  by  stratcgem,  compulsive  conquest  or  free  choice? 
And  it  is  impossible  that  they  should  fait  some  day  or  other  to 

What  a  startling  eonelumon ! 

On  thin  point  tin*  purifl  ill  morality,  the  collets  months  will 
accuae  us  perhaps  of  presenting  here  conclusions  which  are 
rively  despairing;  they  will  be  desirous  of  putting  up  a 
ice,  either  for  the  virtuous  women  or  the  celibates ;  but  wo 
have  in  reserve  for  them  a  final  remark. 

Increase  the  number  of  honest  women  and  diminish  the 
lumber  of  celibates,  as  much  as  you  choose,  you  will  always 
that  the  result  will  be  a  larger  number  of  gallant  adven- 
;  of  ban  f  women  ;  you  will  tlwmyi  find  h  vast  mul- 
titude driven  through  social  diatom  to  commit  three  aorta  of 
crime. 

If  tbey  remain  chaste,  their  health  tfl  injured,  while  they  arc 
the  slave*  of  the  most  painful  torture;  they  disappoint  tho 
Hirfilirne  ends  of  nature,  ami  finnlly  die  of  consumption,  drink- 
ing milk  on  the  mountains  of  Switzerland! 

If  they  yield  to  legitimate  temptations,  they  either  com- 
promise the  honest  women,  and  on  thin  point  we  winter  on 
subject  of  tlxi a  book,  or  else  they  debase  thcrnacrvc*  by  a 
borrihlo  intercourse  with  the  five  hundred  thousand  women 
of  whom  wo  spoke  in  the  thiid  category  of  the  first  Meditation, 
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nnd   in   Ihii   c.i  still   considerable  chance  of  vii 

Switzerland  drinking  milk  mid  dying  there! 

Have  yon  never  been  Btnjak,  u  IW  have  been,  by  a  certain 
error  of  organization  in  our  social  order,  the  evidence  of  which 
gives  n  moral  certainty  to  our  Inst  calculations? 

The  average  age  at  which  a  mnn  marries  is  thirty  years ;  tin* 
average  ngc  at  which  Ins  passions,  his  most  violent  desires  for 
genesial  delight  arc  developed,  is  twenty  years.  Now  during 
the  ten  fairest  yen™  of  hi*  Hf<\  during  the  green  mmn  in 
which  hie  beauty,  hifl  youth  and  his  wit  make  him  more  dan- 
gerous tn  husbands  than  at  any  other  epoch  of  bis  life,  he 
finds  himself  without  any  means  of  satisfying  Irgiiiuiati'ly  that 
irresistible  craving  for  lovo  which  burns  in  his  whole  nature. 
During  this  time,  representing  the  sixth  part  of  human  life, 
we  are  obliged  to  admit  th.it  the  sixth  part  or  less  of  our  total 
male  population  and  tho  sixth  part  which  i*  the  most  vigorous 
is  plured  in  m  posit  ton  which  is  perpetually  exhausting  for 
them,  and  dangerous  for  society. 

"Why  don't  they  get  married?"  erics  a  religious  woman. 

But  what  father  of  #uod  BflUtt  would  wish  his  son  to  be  mar- 
ried at  twenty  rears  of  age? 

Ik  not  the  danger  of  these  precocious  unions  apparent  in 
all  ?  It  would  seem  as  if  marriage  was  a  etnte  very  much  at 
variance  with  nntural  habitude,  seeing  that  it  requires  a 
special  ripeness  of  judgment  in  Bun  who  conform  to  it.  All 
the  world  knows  what  Rousseau  said:  "There  must  always 
be  a  period  of  libertinnge  in  life  either  in  one  state  or  another. 
It  is  an  evil  leaven  wlii>:i  toODST  or  later  ferments." 

Now  what  mother  of  u  family  is  there  who  would  expose  her 
daughter  to  the  risk  of  thin  fermentation  when  it  has  not  yet 
taken  place? 

On  the  other  hand,  what  need  is  there  to  justify  a  fact 
under  whnw  domination  .ill  wx-irties  BXJ*i  ?  Are  tlierc  not  in 
t'vrry  country,  as  we  have  demonstrated,  a  vost  number  of 
men  who  live  as  honestly  as  possible,  without  being  either 
celibates  or  married  men? 

Cannot  these  men,  the  religious  woman  will  always  oak, 
■bide  in  continence  like  the  priest*? 
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Certainly,   raadame. 

rthe.Uw,  we  \rnture  In  observe  that,  rhp  vow  of  chas- 
tity ia  the  most  startling  exception  to  the  natural  condition 
of  man  which  society  make*  necewnn  ;  but  cunt-nonce  is  the 
gn.it  point  in  the  prie*t*s  profession;  he  miutt  be  chiito,  an 
the  doctor  xnu*t  be  insensible  to  physical  Bufferings,  I 
notary  and  the  advocate  insensible  to  the  ttiieij  WhMa  ■ 

are  laid  bar*  to  their  eye*.  M  the  soldier  to  thi*  light  of  I 

which  he  raoct*  on  the  field  of  brittle.    From  the  fact  that  tho 
lent*  of  civilization  ossify  certain  fibres  of  the  heart 
render  mil  ■  •  la  mrinUnmm,  we  must  not  near-. ml 

ludc  that  nil  DOa  are  bound  to  undergo  thil  pnrtinl  and 
rxeeptinnnl  death  of  the  fioul  Thin  wonlil  ho  to  rattaon  tho 
human  race  to  a  condition  of  atrocious  moral  suicide. 

But  let  it  bo  granted  tlmt,  in  the  itttOaphcYe  of  a  dru- 
room  tbr  meat  Jaaaoistic  in  (be  world,  apptan  n  young  man 
nty-eight  who  has  scrupulously  guarded  his  robo  of  inno- 
cence and  is  ft*  truly  virginal  as  the  heath-"  ><1  whieh  gour- 
mand* enjoy.  Do  you  not  jk*o  Qftlt  the  mort  Nften  of  virtuous 
women  would  merely  pay  him  a  Hmsatla  compliment  on  hi* 
<Tiurage;  tin-  tnaguctrate,  the  siriet.es!  thai  ei*v  mtmnteo1  a 
would  (hake  bin  head  find  emil<\  and  »!I  the  Indies  would 
fbemaoIvQa,  ao  thai  he  mjgbt  not.  hear  their  laughter? 
the  heroic  and  exceptional  young  victim  leaves  the 
iwing-room,  what  u  deluge  of  jokes  burnt*  upon  fail  innocent 
head!  whit,  a  shower  of  insults '  Whnt  i*  held  in  br  morr 
•ful  in  France  than  impotence,  than  coldness,  than  the 
■bseneeof  all  puncion,  than  simplicity? 

The  only  king  of  Franca  who  would  not  have  laughed  wa* 
perhaps  Louis  XIII.;  but  as  for  hi*  roue  of  a  father,  he  would 
perhaps  bare  balllshe  I  the  yOQXkg  man,  either  under  the  aoeti- 
•ation  that  he  was  no  Frenchman  or  from  a  conviction  that 
he  was  setting  a  di  I  xamplo. 

Strangt!  contradiction!    A  young  man  is  equally  blamed  if 
be  paste*  life  in  Holy  Land,  to  use  nn  expression  of  bachelor 
life.    Could  it  posiibly  be  for  the  benefit  of  the  honwt  wo 
that  the  ;  of  police,  and  mayors  of  all  time  hate 
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ordained  that  (he  passions  of  the  public  shall  not  manifest 
themselves  until  nightfall,  and  shall  cease  at  eleven  o'clock  in 
too  evening  '< 

Where  <lo  you  wish  that  our  mass  of  celibates  should  sow 
their  wild  oats?  And  who  is  deceived  on  this  point?  aa 
Figaro  ssl;s.  Is  it  too  governments  or  tho  governed?  Tho 
ftocUl  order  is  like  the  small  boys  who  stop  their  euro  hi  bhf 
theatre,  so  as  not  to  hear  the  report  of  the  firearms.  Is  society 
afraid  to  probe  its  wound  or  has  it  recognized  tho  fact  that 
tffl]  is  irremediable  and  things  mwt  bo  allowed  to  run  their 
course?  But  there  crops  up  here  a  question  of  legislation,  for 
it  is  impossible  to  escape  the  material  and  social  dilemma  cre- 
ated by  this  balance  of  public  virtue  in  the  matter  of  mar- 
riage. It  is  not  our  business  to  solve  this  difficulty;  but  sup- 
pOM  for  a  moment  that  society  in  order  lo  save  a  multitude 
of  families,  women  and  honest  girls,  found  itself  compelled  to 
grant  to  certain  licensed  hearts  the  right  of  satisfying  the 
desires  of  the  celibates;  ought  not  our  laws  (hen  to  raise  up 
a  professional  body  consisting  of  female  Docii  who  devoto 
themselves  for  the  republic,  and  make  a  rampart  of  their  bodies 
round  the  honest  families?  The  legislators  have  been  very 
wrong  hitherto  in  disdaining  to  regulate  the  lot  of  courtesans. 

xxm. 

The  courtesan  is  an  institution  if  she  is  a  necessity. 

Thin  question  bristles  with  so  many  ifs  and  huts  thnt  we 
will  bequeath  it  for  solution  to  our  de?eendantF ;  it  is  right  that 
we  shall  leave  them  something  to  do.  Moreover,  its  discussion 
»  not  germane  to  this  work ;  for  in  this,  more  than  in  any  other 
age,  then?  is  a  grent  outburst  of  sensibility;  at  no  other  epoch 
have  there  been  so  many  rules  of  conduct,  because  never  before 
ha*  it  been  so  completely  accepted  that  pleasure  comes  from  the 
hpart.  Now,  what  innii  of  wntirwmt  II  tlicrr,  wlml  celibate  is 
.  who,  in  the  presence  of  four  hundred  thousand  young 
and  pretty  woineu  arrayed  in  tho  splendors  of  fortune  and  the 
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of  wit,  rich  in  treasures  of  coquotry,  and  lavish  in  tho 
disnaaidxig  of  happiness,  would  wish  to  go—?  for  shame  I 

us  put  forth  for  the  benefit  of  our  future  legislature  in 
dear  and  brief  axioms  the  result  arrived  at  during  the  last 
few  years. 

xxiv. 

In  the  social  order,  inevitable  abuses  are  laws  of  nature,  in 
accordance  with  which  mankind  should  frame  their  civil  and 
political  institutes. 

XXV. 

.ultcry  tl  like  n  commercial  failure,  with  this  difference," 
•ays  Ohnmfort,  "that  it  is  the  innocent  party  who  has  been 
ruined  and  who  bear*  On  diagram" 

In  Finnee  th*»  l»wu  that  relate  to  adultery  and  those  that 
relate  to  bankruptcy  require  great  modi fieat ions.  Are  they  too 
indulgent?  Do  they  sin  on  the  neorc  of  bad  principle*? 
Cavaxni  consults  f 

BO  now,  courageous  athlete,  who  have  taken  as  your 
tank  thflt  which  is  expressed  in  the  little  apostrophe  which 
oox  first  Meditation  addresses  to  people  who  have  the  charge  of 
a  wife,  what  are  yon  going  to  say  about  it  ?  Wo  hope  that  this 
rapid  review  of  the  question  does  not  make  you  tremble,  that 
yoo  are  not  one  of  those  men  whose  nervous  fluid  congeals  at 
th*  uifuht  of  a  precipice  or  a  hon  constrictor  I  Well !  my  friend, 
ht*  who  owns  soil  has  war  and  toil.  The  men  who  want  your 
gold  are  more  numerous  than  those  who  want  your  wife. 

After  all,  huabandl  an  free  to  take  these  trifles  for  arith* 
tactical  estimates,  or  arithmetical  estimates  for  trifles.  The 
illnfiinns  of  life  are  tho  best  things  In  life;  that  which  is  most 
respectable  in  lifr  N  cmr  futile  credulity.  Do  there  not  exist 
many  people  whoso  principles  /ire  merely  prejudices,  and  who 
not  having  enough  force  of  character  to  form  their  own  ideas 
of  hnppincR  and  virtue  accept  what  is  ready  made  for  thorn 
by  the  hand  of  legislators  P  Nor  do  wo  address  those  Munfrcda 
who  having  taken  off  too  many  garmenl  •  wish  to  raise  all  the 
curtains,  that  is,  in  moments  when  they  arc  tortured  by  a  sort 


R 


THE  1'insioi/Mn   ciF  \i\RRIAQE 


of  moid  Rptai.    Rv  them,  hommotb  Qm  quftfan  ia  boldly 
stated  and  wo  know  the  extent  of  the  evil. 

It  remains  thnt  ve  should  examine  the  chance*  und  changes 
which  each  man  Is  likely  to  nasi  in  marriage,  and  fffafcb  may 

weaken  bin  in  that  struggle  from  which  our  champion  should 
Usue  victorious. 


MEDITATION  V. 


Of  the  Predestined. 


Predestined  means  destined  in  advance  for  happiness  or 
dnnappinen  Theology  bai  Beind  upon  this  word  and 
employs  it  in  r.lntion  to  the  happy;  wc  give  to  the  term  n 
meaning  which  U  unfortunate  to  our  elect  df  which  one  can 
.say  i:i  opposition  to  the  in.:.jn-!,  "M:inv  bjq  railed,  many  are 

Experience  hu  demonttreted  that  (hen  en  certain  classes 
of  men  man  subject  than  other*  to  certain  infirmities;  thus 
Gascons  are  given  to  exaggeration  and  Parisians  to  vanity, 
A*  wo  win  that.  apoplexy  ul.tack*  people  with  short  neck*,  an 
butchers  arc  liable  to  carbuncle,  ns  gout  attacks  tho  rich, 
health  the  p<»  \  i  kings,  paralysis  administrators,  so 

it  luts  hem  remarked  that  certain  classes  of  huslmmU  and 
thei  f  wives  arc  more  given  to  illegitimate  passions.  Thus  they 
fun  -'.'i'I  the  i 'i-i  l.:i!r'..  they  form  another  sort  of  aristocracy. 
If  any  reader  should  be  carolled  in  one  of  theso  aristocrat ic 
cUsrck  he  will,  we  vo  nitTioicnt  presence  of  mind,  he 

lii-i   'ii-  wife,  instantly  to  call   fo  mind  (lie  favorite 
axiom  of  I-homond'e  Latin  Grammar:  "No  rule  without  i 
tion."     A  friend  of  the  hOQfil  rn;iy  even  recite  the  verse — 

"  Pnuwnl  company  alWaya  except**!." 

And  then  every  on"  will  have  the  ripht  to  believe,  in  petto, 

tliat  he  farflll  the  eveeplinn.      But  our  duty,  the  interest  which 

ire  take  in  hu*band»  und  the  keen  desire  which  we  have  to 
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preserve   \oung   ami    pr  mn    from    the   caprices   imd 

catastrophe*  which  a  lover  bringfl  in  his  train,  force  ua  to 
give  notice  to  husbands  that  they  ought  to  be  especially  on 
their  guard. 

In  thw  recapitulation  fir»t  arc  to  1»  d  the  husbands 

whom  biuinooi,  position  or  public  ..Hire  .-.i!ln  from  tin 
and  detain*  for  o  time.     It  i?  then  who  arc  the 

standard-bearer*  of  the  brotherhood. 

Auiouy  ili*i: i.  wv  would  reckon  magistrates,  hnlrHwg  office 
dnriii;  in  or  for  life,  and  obliged  to  remain  at  the 

Palace  for  the  greater  portion  of  the  day  ;  other  functionaries 
•ojr.clinic*  find  mean*  to  lotTQ  their  offioo  Jit  hu&iucss  hours; 
but  i  judge  or  n  public  prosecutor,  mted  on  his  cushion  of 
lilies,  is  bound  even  to  jUb  during  the  progress  of  the  hearing. 
There  ia  his  field  of  kittle. 

It  xx  tlie  same  With  the  dopvtfol  nnd  pom  who  d:*cuts  Uie 
laws,  of  mlnistau  who  dun  tin-  toUfl  tA  the  Edsg,  of  secre- 
tariee  who  work  with  the  mi  paign, 

and  v  I  h  the  corpora]  of  the  police  patrol,  u  the  letter 

of  Lefleur,  in  the  Sentimmtal  J  man 

Next  to  the  men  who  are  obliged  to  be  absent  from  home 
at  certain  fixed  bourn,  come  the  man  whom  nwt  and  serkw 
undertaking*,  leave  not  our  minute  for  tori  -making;  Hi<ir 
foreheads  are  always  wrinkled  with  anxiety,  their  conversa- 
tion ta  generally  void  of  merriment 

At  the  heskd  of  those  aofortnafttoi  wo  most  place  the 
bankers,  who  to  I  In  the  Requisition  of  million*,  whose  heads 
are  *o  full  of  calculations  that  tin-  figure?  burst  through  their 
skull*  and  range  tkemaolvefi  in  column*  of  addition  on  thato 

Theee  millionaires,  forgetting  moet  of  the  time  the  I 
law*  of  marrinm-  siml  Ihfl  attention  duo  to  the  finder  flower 
i  they  have  und<  rtakerj  to  cultirati .  lerar  think  of  water- 
ing it  or  of  defending  it  from  the  boat  and  cold.  They  scarcely 
rreognin*  the  fact  that  the  happhlftM  of  their  spo  I 
their  keeping;  if  Ibej  ever  do  remember  thi*.  it  ie  at  table, 
when  they  see  seated  before  them  a  woman  in  rich  array, 
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or  when  ihe  coquette,  foaring  their  brutal  repulse,  oomes, 
nacEona  am  Vruu«.  to  aak  them  /or  cash — Oh!  it  is  than* 
that  th-y  recall,  iMin  iiiv...  \.  m  vividly,  the  rights  specified 
in  the  two  hundred  and  thirteenth  article  of  tho  civil  code, 
and  their  wives  an  grateful  to  them ;  hut  like  the  heavy 
tariff  which  the  law  lu^*  upon  fon.-ipi  nu .rchuudise,  their 
wivou  *uAVr  and  pay  tho  tribute,  in  rirtuo  of  the  ftodOttl 
which  says:  There  Is  ao  phaaan  without  pain." 

The  men  of  I'cienoe  who  spend  whole  months  in  gnawing 
at  Uii!  hcino  nf  an  :n!»  >li  nvian  monster,  in  calculating  the 
Uwg  of  nature,  when  there  5?<  nn  opportunity  to  peer  into  her 
secrets,  tho  Grecians  nnd  Lftiniatfl  who  dine  on  a  thought 
of  TacHuflj  sup  on  a  phrase  of  Thuoydldea  spend  their  life 
in  brushing  I  he  dost  from  library  shelves,  in  keeping  guard 
over  a  oen&lfionplaoa  hook,  or  a  papyrus,  an*  all  predestined. 
So  great  is  their  ali-ir.-n  linn  in  iln'Jr  ecstasy,  that  nothing 
that  goes  on  around  them  utrikos  their  uttontion.  Their 
nnTiinnTnaei  i-  oounmaiatad;  in  full  light  of  noon  they 
scarcely  even  perccire  it,  0  happy  men!  a  thousand  times 
happy!  Example:  Benuzee,  returning  homo  after  session  nt 
;li-  Ai;«!rnv.  gurpriata  his  wife  uith  i  German.  "Did  not  I 
tell  you,  mndame,  that  it  was  nnrrnflflij  that  1  ahull  go  "  cried 
the  stranger.  "My  dear  sir/*  interrupted  the  academician, 
"yrm  ought  to  say,  that  I  should  go!" 

Then  th<  n  OOma,  rW6  in  hand,  certain  poets  whoRe  wholo 
animal  strength  has  left  the  ground  floor  and  mounted  to 
the  upper  story.  They  know  better  how  to  mount  Pegasus 
than  the  boast  of  old  Peter,  they  rarely  marry,  although  they 
are  accustomed  to  lavish  ihe  fury  of  their  passions  on  some 
wnndcring  or  imaginary  Chloria. 

But  llie  men  whose  noses  are  stained  with  snuff; 

But  those  who,  to  their  misfortune,  havo  a  perpetual  cold  in 
their  head; 

But  tho  sailors  who  smoke  or  chew; 

But  those  men  whose  dry  and  bilious  temperament  makes 
:li an  ahrayi  look  a*  if  they  had  eaten  a  sour  apple; 

But  the  men  who  is  private  life  have  certain  cynical  habits, 
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fnrifi,  and  who  always,  in  spite  of  everything,  look 

unwashed  ■ 

Bat  the  husband*  who  luvrc  obtained  the  degrading  name 
of  "hen- pock" 

idly  the  old  men  who  mam  young  girls, 
All  these  people  n  -  ncc  Among  the  predestined. 

There  is  a  final  claw  of  the  predestined  whose  ill-fortiino 

i-    ali'in.-l    t"rl;i,i!.    we    mean    re-tie'    BOd    i  i  r 1 1 : 1 1 1 i , •    DUO,    who 

are  inclined  to  nicddlc  and  tyrannize,  who  h»VB  a  it  u  idea 
of  domestic  domination,  who  openly  express  their  low  Urn  of 
women  and  who  know  no  mora  about  lift-  Una  herrings  abo  it 
natural  history.     When  then  n:<  .  their  homus  have 

Um  .['penntnce  of  a  wnsp  whose  head  a  lohoolboj  has  cot  ofT, 
and  who  dances  here  and  there  on  a  window  pane.  F< 
•Ort  of  predestined  the  present  work-  is  u  sealad  book,  Wt  da 
not  write  any  more  for  those  Unbecilcs,  walking  effigies,  who 
are  like  the  statues  of  a  cathedral,  than  for  thoec  old  machine 
of  MxrU  which  Air.'  DM  wmk  to  fl iir.*  water  OTB1  thfl  hedges 
of  Versailles  without  bong  in  danger  of  sodden  i  tUapaet 

I  rarely  make  my  obwrvations  on  tho  conjugal  oddities 
with  which  the  drawing-room  i-  aaoalrj  full,  without  recall- 
ing I  i  which  1  once  enjoyed  in  early  voul'i 

In  1819  I  was  living  in  a  thatehed  rottaga  litnatftd  in  the 
bosom  of  the  delightful  valley  I'lsle-Adam.  My  hermitage 
neighbored  on  the  park  of  Caisan,  the  gweetott  of  retreats, 
the  uost  fascinating  in  aaptect,  the  most  attractive  mm  a  plana 
to  ramble  in,  the  most  cool  and  refreshing  in  summer,  of  nil 
place*  created  by  luxury  aud  art.  Thi*  verdant  ooiintry-aeat 
owes  it*  origin  to  a  tarracr-general  of  the  good  old  times,  a 
certain  \'.  v  ■  rot,  celeh  rated  for  his  originality;  who  among 
ftfba  tantastic  dflndyi  mi  idoptcd  tho  habit  of  going  to  the 
opera,  with  Us  hair  powdered  in  gold;  ho  u*od  to  HgW  up 
his  park  for  hia  own  solitary  delectation  and  on  one  oeea- 
jion  ordered  a  sumptuous  entertainment  th--re.  in  which  ho 
alone  took  part  This  nwtio  8ftrdanapafoi  rotnrnsd  (rob 
.'•ilv  b  passionately  channel]  with  tl  j  of  that  heau- 

tiful  country  that,  by  a  tudden  freak  of  enthueiaEm,  ho  spent 
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four  or  five  million. i  in  aruYr  to  rpfEPCtnpi  in  his  park  the 
M-cnci  of  which  In*  had  pictures  in  hia  portfolio.  The  mo&t 
charming  contrast*  of  foliage,  the  rarest  tree*,  long  valleys, 
ind  pWipoctl  the  most  picturesque  that  could  bo  brought 
from  abroad.  Bomnoeari  inlands  floating  mi  dear  eddying 
stream*  like  60  many  ray*,  which  0  their  vadotu 

tnttsoe  on  ft  single-  point,  00  an  Twla  Bella,  from  which  the 

I    in    v:\vh    ilrlail    ;il    .1-    Iri-mv.   or   ou  an 

■  •in  of  uiii'-h  i:;  n  little  house  concealed  under 
the.  drooping  foliage  Of  B  riiiitirv-dlil  :i-h.  :in  Hand  fringed 
with  ituoB,  row-biiflhea,  u»     lo  in  like  an 

iU  rlohly  nt    An. I  one  might  nwe  a  thousand  league* 
for  such  a  place  1    Tlw  030  I  r-i'-ul;. .  tin-  inoM  Miured,  t ho  most 
bed  of  our  men  of  goniui  in  ill  health  would  die  of 
/  al  tli.-  end  of  fifteen  daJ8|  nvrrwlii'lnril  with  the  lus- 
cious swectnees  of  freah  life  in  such  a  spot. 

The  man  who  ms  quit..'  rcgardlcat  of  the-  Edan  which  he 
Hun  ('"•  ■ . .  ■  i  had  neither  wife  nor  chiMiWj  but  waa  attached 
to  a  bn  i  of  wood,  Fup- 

portiil  l)'.  n  -.  nlj.i  urn!  column,  uerved  at  a  dwelling  place  for 
thia  viciou*  animal,  who  being  kept  chained  and  rarely  petted 
acoontrlc  nxaitar,  oftener  at  Paxil  I  inn  in  ins  country 

home,  had  gained  u  fBlJ  bad  I  putttiou  I  recollect  seeing 
him  0B06  in  the  presence  of  certain  ladies  show  almost  as 
niiirli  -i-  ;h  if  In-  had  Ihsmi  o  iiiiin.     Hii  master  waa 

Obliged  t  i  l;:l.  h:m.  10  nritchii'vnu.*  did  he  gradually  become. 
One  morning  While  I  Wttl  fitting  under  u  beautiful  tulip  tree 
in  flower,  occupied  is  doing  nothing  lul  inhaling  the  lovely 
perfumes  which  the  tall  poplar*  kept  confined  within  the  bril- 
liant bdo]  i  dlenee  of  the  groves,  listening 
to  the  murmuring  vatCH  and  th  udmiring 
the  blue  gaps  out)  I  >T6  my  head  by  cloud*  of  pearly 
ahivn  and  poid.  u:i  idrrinj.-  fin  n  dri-sin:?  of  ray  futare, 
I  heard  some  lout  or  oil  had  arntcd  tho  duy  before 
fmm  Paris,  playing  on  :i  violin  willi  Hie  viotencu  of  a  man 
who  haa  nothing  cl*>c  to  *k>.  1  arovld  ooi  mat  SOX  my  worst 
enemy  to  hear  anything  *o  utterly  in  discord  with  the  sub- 
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Mflrmony  of  nature.  If  the  distant  notes  of  Roland's 
Horn  had  onty  BUed  the  Hit  with  lift.-,  perlmpb — but  ■  in>i*y 
fiddler  like  this,  who  underuik-.i  1m  bring  to  JOT  thfl  expres- 
sion of  human  Ldaaa  and  tho  phraseology  of  music!  Thi* 
Aniphinn,  who  wn  ■  np  and  down  the  dining-room, 

finished  by  taking  i  wit  on  the  window-sill,  exactly  in  front 
of  the  monkey.  Perhaps  he  watt  looking  for  an    n 
Suddenly   I  miw  the  niiiuuil  r^nieily  3— QttBJ   from   Lin   Utth 
dungeon,  stand  upon  hii*  bind  feet,  Low  hid  Lead  forward 
like  «  swimmer  and  fold  his  arm*  over  lsi«  bosom  like  Spur 
taeus  in  chains,  or  Catiline  Ifeteminaj  to  Qfcero.    Tin*  ba 
summoned  by  a  sweet  voice  whose  silvery  tone  recalled   a 
bmrinir  not  unknown  tO  me,  laid  his  violin  OB  thd  vviinlow-slll 
and  made  off  lib   B  swallow  who  rejoins  hih  companion  by  a 

rapid  Inrel  awoop.    The  gnat  monkey,  wh 

ichrd  the  window  and  gravel;   tod  in  hand 
the  violin.     I   dnr"t  Know  whether  yon  bflTO  OW  had  as  I 

Hit  pleasure  of  seeing  a  monkey  try  to  lenrn  music, 
but  n(  moment,  when  I  laugh  much  teas  than  I 

did  in  those  careless  days,  I  never  think  of  that  monkey  with- 
out a  smile;  the  b  mi-man  began  by  grasping  file  instrument 
with  his  fist  and  !  it  nd  if  be  Wl  bag  the 

flavor  of  an  apple.  Tho  snort  from  his  nostrils  probably 
produced  i  did  tnious  sound  in  ilw  wmonnij. 

then  I  -outang  shook  lus  head,  tuned  over  the  violin, 

turned  It  back  again,  raised  it  np  in  the  air,  lowered  it,  held 
it  itraijfht  out,  shook  it,  put  ii  bo  bi  <■■  r.  sej  it  down,  and 
picked  it  up  ajj  h  a  rapidity  of  movement  pwuHtt  to 

these  agile  creature*.     Ii  ■;  to  question  the  dumb  wood 

with  faltering  sagacity  and  in  his  ga    I  bare  was  some- 

thing marvelous  as  well  ns  infantile.     At  last  ho  undertook 

grotesque  gesture!  to  place  the  violin  under  lii-  elmi. 

held  the  neck;  but  like  u  spoiled  Auid 

he  err  <i  of  a  study  which  required  -'.II  not  to  ba 

■  ■: ii  in   and  he  twitched   (' 
being  able  to  draw  forth  '  but  diwordant  coundf.     Ho 

seemed  annoyed,  laid  the  violin  on  the  window-sill  and  m 
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big  up  thfl  bnw  he  began  to  push  ir.  to  *ind  fro  with  violence, 
like  a  niAtton  sawing  a  block  of  6tone.  This  effort  only  mic- 
eutlwl  in  wearying  his  fastidious  ear*,  and  ho  took  the  bow 
H  iili  both  hfllfcdl  and  snapped  it  in  two  on  the  innocent  instru- 
ment, source  of  luirinony  and  delight  It  seemed  as  if  1  saw 
before  me  a  schoolboy  holding  nnder  him  a  companion  lying 
(too  downwards,  while  he  pommeled  him  with  a  shower  of 
blow*  from  hil  fist,  as  if  to  punish  him  for  some  delinquency. 
The  violin  being  now  tried  and  eondr:i.n  ■!.  the  monkey  sat 
down  upon  the  fragments  of  it  and  amused  himself  with 
stupid  joy  in  mixing  up  Um  yellow  6tringa  of  tlie  broken  bow. 

Never  since  thai  d:»y  have  I  been  able  to  look  upon  the 
home  of  the  predestined  without  comparing  ihe  majority  uf 
husbands  to  this  orang-outang  trying  to  play  the  violin. 

Love  is  tlif  most  melodious  of  all  harmonic*  jiml  fh-»  senti- 
ment of  love  ia  innate.  Woman  ia  a  delightful  instrument 
Of  plaunre,  bllt  it  is  necessary  to  know  it*t  trembling  strings, 
to  study  the  position  uf  them,  (he  timid  keyboard,  Jl i •  -  finger- 
ing  so  changeful  and  capricious  which  befits  it.  How  many 
monkeys — men.  I  mean — marry  without  knowing  what  a 
woman  ill  How  many  of  the  predestined  proceed  with  their 
wives  as  the  ape  of  Cassan  did  with  his  violin !  They  have 
taslon  tlif  httli  which  they  did  not  understand,  as  they 
might  dim  and  disdain  the  amulet  whose  secret  was  unknown 
to  them.  They  are  children  their  whole  life  through,  who 
leave  life  with  empty  hands  after  having  talked  about  love, 
about  pleasure,  about  licenUou«iK\««  and  virtue  as  alaree  talk 
about  liberty.  Almost  all  of  them  married  with  the  most  pro- 
found Ignorance  of  women  and  of  love.  Tin".  QODUDeBCeQ 
by  breaking  in  the  door  of  ft  r»trnnge  house  and  expected  to 
be  welcomed  in  this  drawing-room.  But  the  rudest  artist 
knows  th.it  between  him  and  his  instrument,  of  wood  or  of 
ivory,  there  exists  a  mysterious  tort  of  friendship.  He  knows 
by  experience  that  it  taken  yeue  to  establish  this  understand- 
ing  between  an  inert  matter  and  himself.  He  did  not  discover, 
first  touch,  the  resource*,  the  caprices,  the  deficiencies, 
the  excellencies  of  hia  instrument.    It  did  not  become  a  living 
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soul  for  liim,  a  source  of  incomparable  melody  until  he  had 
studied  for  «  long  time;  man  and  instrument  did  not  eoicc  to 
understand  each  other  like  two  friends,  until  both  of  thi?m  had 
been  skillfully  questioned  and  tested  hj  frequent  iiiU-Tnmrw% 
Can  a  man  ever  learn  woman  and  know  how  to  decipher  thin 
wondroux  strain  of  music,  by  remaining  through  life  like  a 
ariau  in  hia  cell?  Is  it  poaaiUc  that  a  man  who  nukes 
it  hi*  bu*inc*e  to  tliink  for  others  to  judge  others,  to  rule 
other*,  to  steal  money  from  other*,  to  feed,  to  heal,  to 
wound  others — thut,  in  fact,  any  tft  OUT  predestined,  can  span: 
time  to  study  a  woman  ?  They  nell  their  time  for  money,  bow 
can  they  give  it  away  for  happlneaaf  Iffoney  is  their  god.  No 
one  can  serve- two  masters  at  the  wmc  time.  Is  not  the  world, 
moreover,  full  of  young  women  who  drag  along  palo  nnd 
weak,  sickly  and  Kuffffringf  Some  of  them  are  tin-  jmy  of 
feverish  inflammation*  more  or  less  serious,  others  lie  under 
the  cruel  tyranny  of  nervous  attacks  more  or  less  violent.  All 
the  husband?  of  these  women  l>elong  to  the  class  of  the  igno- 
rant and  the  predestined,  They  have  caused  their  own  rnir,- 
fonnne  and  expended  a*  much  piiins  in  producing  it  as  the 
husband  artist  would  have  bestowed  in  bringing  to  flow 
late  end  delightful  blooms  of  pleasure.  The  time  which  an 
ignorant  man  paasea  to  consummate  11  is  own  ruin  i<  precisely 
that  which  a  man  of  knowledge  employs  in  the  education  of 
hii  happiness. 

XXVI. 
Do  not  begin  marriage  by  a  violation  of  law. 


In  the  preceding  meditations  we  have  indicated  the  extent 
of  the  evil  with  the  reckless  audacity  of  those  aurgeons,  who 
boldly  imlucv  the  formation  of  false  tixxues  under  whirh  a 
shameful  wound  ia  concealed.  Pablie  virtue,  transferred  to 
the  table  of  our  amphitheatre,  haw  lovt  even  Eta  carcass  toiler 
tbfl  stroke'  of  the  -rrtlpel.  Lover  or  husband,  have  you  Kail  <1. 
or  have  you  trembled  a1  Qrifl  evil?  Well,  it  h  with  ma |i 
delight  that  wo  lay  this  huge  social  burden  on  the  conscience 


i 


«0  TI1K    !'HVM«i|,{k;V   UK    Uvl-.JMUiK 

of  the   invili"!  ii'ii.      BftrlequiDj  whan  In?  triad  f<>   And  <iut 
r  in,  in  nrtnmri  to  go  without  food, 

wnt.  not  more  r  iiu  on-  than  tW  men  who  wish  to  And  happi- 
ness in  (bob  home  and  vet  refut*:  to  cultivate  it  wilb  all  the 
pains  which  it  dunuuitk.  The  error*  o!  womr-n  are  :  <  many 
i  idictments  of  egotism,  negkvUuid  wurthlessnesain  bud 
Yet  it  la  V'.ii^,  reader,  it  pertains  to  you,  who  have  often 
■:i:ru-ii   ;u  tOOthO!    thfl  I  tiXD4   It)  \ch  pOD  J  nnvif  commit, 

it  14  yours  to  hold  the  balance.  One  of  the  t*cul<-»  i>  quite 
loaded,  lab  hut  you  are  going  to  put  in  the  other. 

Reckon  up  the  number  of  predestined  ansa  who  majf  be  Found 
aiming  the  total  nuini..  r  <  f  married  people,  weigh  them,  and 
you  will  than  know  where  the  evil  u  Mated. 
Let  u  trj  i"  penetrate  more  deeply  into  the  mums  of  ikia 

Tin     word    lovr,   wln'ti   applied   to   trie   reproduce :..n   of  the 
species,  is  the  most  hateful  blasphemy  which  modern  manners 
have  taught  ub  to  attar.     Nature,  in  raiding  us  above  the 
ben.it*  l>>    the  divine  gift  of  thought,    bit*   rendered   us  *ery 
■M.iiivc  lo  bodily  BQUBI  ;ontiment,  cravings 

of  appiKii-  and  ; -  =  -  ;..!■--  Ttfii  doable  oaten  of  ours  makes 
Of  man  both  in  animal  and  a  I0T6T.  Thil  distinction  gives 
(  u  ki'v  to  the  soda!  problem  which  wo  iro  consid  ring, 

Uaniaga  me?  be  considered  in  throe  ways,  politically,  o* 
well  08  from  a  »m1  and  mora]  point  of  view:  a&  a  law,  as  a 
oontfaol  i  ni  :i-  rtlon     ^s  t  law,  ita  object  Is  a  Tepro- 

i  ■  a  contract,  it  relates  to  (Ik  transmis- 
sion of  property  J  n*  an  institution,  i:  in  a  guarnnt'-i-  which  nil 
!.■:        .  rtuj  b  all  are  b  d  ad  i  they  I  avs  Father  nml 

i',   Bad   tii-v   wll   li.-ivc   obi  '  ■-•fore, 

ouglit  to  In.-  tin-  objed  of  onlrapal  respect  Society  ean  m  i> 
lake  into  oooa!  those  cardinal  po.nt  .  which,  from  a 

social  point  of  view,  dominate  the  conjugal  quflatkUL 

Mo*t   iii  ii    ha1  b'.'i    viewn   ii.  ;       than   repro- 

n,  property  or  children;  ■      ■  ,     acfciojn  nor 

property  nor  children  enintittitrs  faappinesa.  Thr  mmm:md, 
"Increase  and  multiply,,,  doc*  not  imply  love.    To  u*k  of  a 
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young  girl  whom  we  haw  cm  fourteen  timcj*  in  fifteen  days, 

to  gj?e  vou  luve  in  Lin?  BElUe  '»(  law,  the  kin/  :iim;  ju*!ic<',  is 
absurdity  worthy  of  the  majority  of  Tin:  ]>tv<leatined. 

Love  is  the  union  between  natural  craving  and  iuutiii  ut ; 
happiness  in  marriage  r»*.-  u  i  in  [in  \wt  union  ol  BOul  between 
n  mnrrit-'d  puir.  Hence  it  follow,,  thu!  in  -  id-  r  [.■  be  happy 
•  man  mutt  Dm]  himself  bound  by  .  n.ii  i  rules  of  honor  and 
delicacy.  After  having  enjoyed  the  bandit  of  the  lock]  law 
which  consecrates  the  natural  craving,  ho  must  ob.->  also  Qu 

•ecrrt  law*  of  nature  hy  whirh  -rut ;  nxnl-*  unfold  thru; 

If  be  stakes  hi*  hoppincjs  on  being  himself  loved,  ho  must 
himself  lor*-  sincerely:  nothing  can  resist  u  genuine  pa-^ion. 

But  to  f«'*d  this  party  ion  il  always  to  feel  dumre.  Can  a 
man  nlwars  desire  hifl  wi 

Ym 

It  is  as  abeurd  to  deny  that  it  is  possible;  for  a  man  always 
to  lore  the  #amo  woman,  a*  it  would  ttt  to  affirm  that  soma 
an  oooded  several  violin*  in  order  to  i  w  ate  i 
piooo  of  mueie  or  compose-  a  ohBrming  melody. 

Love  is  the  poetry  of  the  senses.  It  has  the  destiny  of  all 
that  which  is  great  in  man  and  of  all  thut  which  proceeds 
from  his  thought.  Either  it  i-  sublime,  or  it  ifl  not.  When 
once  itext-i-.  ii  arista  forever  and  goes  on  always  tncreaaiag, 
This  ::  the  I"-,-  which  the  ancients  made  the  child  of  heaven 
and  earth. 

literature  reiolvee  round  seven  situations;  music  expresses 
eferything  with  seven  notes;  painting  employs  but  seven 
color*;  likfl  tbeu  three  arte,  lota  perhaps  founds  ilmdf  on 
seven  principles,  but  wc  leave  thi  n  ligation  for  the  ncit 
century  to  carry  out. 

If  poetry.  mimic  and  paixitiug  have  found  infinite  forma  of 
cxprefnon,  pleasure  should  be  even  more  diversified.  For 
in  the  thr*e  arts  whieh  aid  as  in  necking,  often  witn  little 
eucceea.  truth  by  means  of  analogy,  the  man  stands  nlonc  with 
his  imagination,  while  love  i*  the  union  of  two  bodfcfl  and  of 
two  m>ii1s  If  the  three  principal  methods  upon  which  we 
tdj  for  tho  expression  of  thought  require  proliminury  study 
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In  those  whom  nature  has  made  poets,  musicians  or  pointers, 
10  it  not  obvious  that,  in  order  to  bfl  happy,  it  i&  neces- 
sary to  be  initiated  into  the  secrets  of  pleasure?  Ail  men 
experience  the  craving  for  reproduction,  a&  all  feel  hunger 
and  thirst ;  but  all  nrc  not  called  to  be  lovers  and  gastronomists. 
Our  present  civilization  has  proved  that  taste  is  a  science,  and 
it  is  only  eermin  privileged  beings  who  have  learned  how  to 
cat  and  drink.  Pleasure  considered  as  an  art  is  still  waiting 
for  its  physiologists.  As  for  ourselves,  we  are  contented  With 
pointing  out  that  ignorance  of  the  principle*  upon  which 
happiness  id  founded,  is  tho  sole  cause  of  that  misfortune 
which  is  the  lot  of  all  the  predestined. 

It  is  with  the  greatest  timidity  that  wc  venture  upon  the 
publication  of  a  few  aphorisms  which  may  givo  birth  to  this 
new  art,  as  casta  have  create!  the  science  of  geology  ;  and  we 
offer  them  for  the  meditation  of  philosophers,  of  young  mar- 
rying people  and  of  the  predestined. 

CATECHISM  OF  MARRIAGE. 

XXVII. 
Marriage  is  a  science. 

xxvin. 

A  man  ought  not  to  marry  without  having  studied  anatomy, 
and  dissected  at  least  one  woman. 

xxrx. 

The  fate  of  the  home  depends  on  the  first  night 

XXX. 

A  woman  deprived  of  her  free  will  can  never  have  the  credit 
of  making  a  sacrifice. 

XXXI. 

In  love,  putting  aside  all  consideration  of  tho  soul,  the 
heart  of  a  woman  is  like  a  lyre  which  does  not  reveal  its  secret, 
excepting  to  him  who  is  a  skillful  player. 
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[ndtpcarTcptly  of  am-  gestura  "f  rejmJaioBj  then*  exists  in 
the  soul  of  ell  women  a  sentiment  which  tends,  sooner  or  later, 
to  proscribe  all  pleasures  devoid  of  passionate  feeling. 

XXXIII. 

The  interest  of  a  husband  as  much  as  his  honor  forbids  hiin 
to  indulge  i  pleasure  which  he  has  not  had  the  skill  to  moke 
bis  wife  desire, 

XXXIV. 

Pleasure  bcirifl  canned  by  the  union  of  sensation  and  senti- 
ment, w«»  win  say  without  fear  of  contradiction  thut  pleasures 
arc  e  sort  of  material  ideas. 

XXXV. 

As  idea*  are  capable  of  infinite  combination,  it  ought  to 
bo  the  same  with  pleasures. 

XXXVI. 

In  the  life  of  man  there  arc  no  two  momenta  of  pleasure 
pYUfflv  Rlike.  any  more  than  there  are  two  Leaves  of  identical 
shape  upon  the  same  tree. 

XXXVII. 
If  there  arc  differences  between  one  moment  of  pleasure 
Mini    another,   a   man   can   always   be  happy   with   the   same 
woman. 

xxxvni. 

To  seize  adroitly  upon  the  varieties  of  pleasure,  to  develop 
them,  tn  impart  to  them  a  new  style,  an  original  expression, 
constitutes  the  genius  of  a  husband. 

XXXIX. 

Between  two  b©in#n  who  do  not  love  each  other  this  genius 
U  liorntioasncxs;  but  the  caresses  over  which  love  presides  are 
always  pure. 
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XL. 
The  married  woman  ulio  in  the  mod  chaste  ma/  beahto  Lhe 
most  voluptuous 

XLI. 

The  most  vtrtuoiLS  woman  can  be  forward  without  know- 
ing it 

DJT. 

When  two  human  beings  are  united  by  pies  sure,  all  6ocial 
conventionalities  arc  put  aj*ule.  This  aituutioii  conceals  a 
reef  on  ffhiafa  m.'iTiv  roaselfl  arc  wreekrd.  A  husband  is  lost, 
if  ha  ooa  forgets  there  is  a  modesty  which  i*  quite  inde- 
pendent of  .  .  Conjugal  love  ought  never  either  to 
put  on  or  to  take  away  the  bandago  of  its  eyes,  excepting  at 
the  due  season. 

XLI  1 1 

Tower  doe*  rot  consist  in  striking  with  force  or  with  fre- 
quency, but  in  striking  true. 

XLIV. 

To  call  n  desire  into  boinjr,  to  nourish  it,  to  devolop  it,  to 
bring  it  to  full  growth,  to  excite  it,  to  satisfy  it,  is  a  complete 
poem  of  itself. 

XLV. 

The  progression  of  pleasure*  is  from  the  distich  to  the 
quatrain,  from  thfl  qtmtmin  to  the  sonnet,  from  the  sonnet  to 
thf  biDftdi  (mn  the  ballad  to  the  ode.  from  the  ode  to  the 
cantata,  from  flu  cantata  to  the  dithyramb.  The  husband 
who  u.imiieneeH  with  dithyramb  i*  a  fool. 

XLVL 

Each  night  ought  to  have  its  menu. 

Mar 
derour 


XLV  II. 

Marriage  must  incessantly  contend  with  a  monster  which 
dVours  everything,  that  is,  familiarity. 
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XLVW. 

If  a  man  cannot  distinguish  too  difference  between  the 
of  two  consecutive  nights,  bo  baa  married  too  early. 

XLIX. 
It  is  easier  to  be  a  lover  than  a  husband,  for  the  same  reason 
at  it  is  more  difficult  to  be  witty  every  day,  than  to  say 
[ht  things  from  time  to  time. 


A  husband  ought  never  to  bo  the  tint  to  go  to  sleep  and  the 
to  awakm 

u 

The  man  who  enters  his  wife's  dressing-room  is  either  a 
philuaupber  ur  an  imbecile. 

LI1. 

The  husband  who  leaves  nothing  to  desire  is  a  lost  man. 

LI  II. 
The  married  woman  is  n  slave  whom  one  must  know  how  to 
set  upon  a  throne. 

LIV. 

A  man  must  not  Batter  himself  that  he  know*  his  wife,  and 
is  making  her  happy  unless  he  sees  hat  often  at  hie  kneca. 

It  is  to  the  whole  ignorant  troop  of  our  predestined,  of  our 
[ions  of  snivelers,  of  •mokcra,  of  snuff-takers,  of  old  and 
uouk  men  that  Btarna  addresaadj  La  Tfruiuun  Shandy,  the 
ittor  rattm  bj    Walter  Shandy  to  his  brother  Toby,  when 
this  lart  proposed  to  marry  the  widow  Wndman. 

These  celebrated  instructions  which  the  most  original  of 
English  writers  has  comprised  in  this  letter,  suffice  with 
some  B ttions  to  complete  our  obt*erv:n  mns  on  the  man- 
ner in  which  husjuunds  should  bcimvu  to  thwr  wives;  and  wc 
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offer  it  in  its  original  form  to  ihu  reflections  of  the  pre- 
destined, begging  that  they  will  meditate  upon  it  as  one  of  the 
most  solid  masterpieces  of  human  wit 


"Mv  dear  Brother  Tobt, 

"What  I  am  going  to  say  to  thoo  is  upon  the  naturo  of 
women,  and  of  love-mnking  to  them ;  and  perhaps  it  is  88  well 
for  thee — tho'  not  bo  well  for  me — that  thou  hart  occusion  for 
a  letter  of  instructions  upon  that  head,  and  that  I  am  able 
to  write  it  to  thee. 

"Had  it  been  the  good  pleasure  of  Him  who  disposes  of  our 
lots,  and  thou  no  sufferer  by  the  knowledge,  I  had  l>ecn  well 
content  that  thou  should'st  have  dipped  the  pen  this  moment 
into  the  ink  instead  of  myself;  but  that  not  being  the  case — 
Mrs.  Shandy  being  now  close  beside  me,  preparing  for  bed — I 
have  thrown  together  without  order,  and  just  as  they  have 
come  into  my  mind,  such  hints  and  documents  as  I  deem 
may  be  of  use  to  thee;  intending,  in  this,  to  give  thee  &  token 
of  my  love;  not  doubting,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  manner  in 
which  it  will  be  accepted. 

"In  the  first  place,  with  regard  to  all  which  concerns 
religion  in  the  affair — though  I  perceive  from  a  glow  in  my 
cheek,  that  I  blush  as  I  begin  to  speak  to  thee  upon  the  sub- 
ject, as  well  knowing,  notwithstanding  thy  unaffected  secrecy, 
how  few  of  its  offices  thou  negleetest — yet  I  would  remind 
thee  of  one  (during  the  continuance  of  thy  courtship)  in  a 
particular  manner,  which  I  would  not  have  omitted;  and  that 
is,  never  to  go  forth  upon  the  enterprise,  whether  it  be  in 
the  morning  or  in  the  afternoon,  without  first  recommending 
thyself  to  the  protection  of  Almighty  God,  thnt  He  may  defend 
thee  from  the  evil  one. 

"Shave  the  whole  top  of  thy  crown  clean  once  at  least  every 
four  or  five  days,  but  oftener  if  convenient;  lest  in  takinp . 
off  thy  wig  before  her.  thru*  absence  of  mind,  she  should  be 
able  to  discover  how  much  has  been  cut  away  by  Time — how 
much  by  Trim 

"  Twere  better  to  keep  ideas  of  baldness  out  of  her  fancy, 


Tin:  PHY810UXIV  or  M.MUUAOE 


n 


"Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,  and  not  upon  it  as  a  euro 
maxim.  Toby — 

"That  women  are  timid/     And  'tla  will  they  are — else 
there  would  be  no  dealing  with  thorn. 

'Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight,  or  hang  too  loose  about 
thy  thi(ch.%  like  the  trunk-hose  of  our  ancestors. 
Mt  medium  prevents  ull  eonel usions. 
"Whatever  thou  haxt  to  say,  be  it  more  or  less,  forget  not 
to  utter  it  in  a  low  soft  tone  of  voice.  Silence,  and  what- 
ever approaches  it,  weaves  dreams  of  midnight  secrecy  into 
the  brain:  For  this  cuuvc,  if  thou  canst  help  it,  never  throw 
down  the  tongs  and  poker. 

'Avoid  all  kind?*  of  pleasantry  and  faoeliousness  in  thy 
ir*c  with  her,  and  do  whatever  lies  in  thy  power  at  the 
time,  to  keep  from  her  all  books  and  writings  which 
tend  there  to:  there  arc  Uttim  devotional  tracts,  which  if  thou 
canst  entice  her  to  rend  over,  it  will  be  well :  but  suffer  her  not 
look  into  Rabelais,  or  Scarron,  or  Don  Qtnxote. 
"They  are  all  hooka  which  excite  laughter;  and  thou  know- 
eat,  dear  Toby,  that  there  ia  no  passion  so  serious  as  lust. 

ick  a  pin  in  the  bosom  of  thy  shirt,  before  thou  enterest 
her  parlor. 

ad  if  thou  art  permitted  to  nit  upon  the  came  eofn  with 
r,  and  Am  givw  thee  occasion  to  lay  thy  hand  upon  hers— 
rare  of  taking  it — thou  const  not  lay  thy  hand  upon  hers, 
but  die  will  feel  the  temper  of  thine.    Leave  that  and  as  many 
other  things  as  thou  cau*t,  quite  undetermined;  by  eo  doing, 
thou  wilt  have  her  curiosity  on  thy  aide;  and  if  she  is  not 
[uerod  by  that,  and  thy  A*wn  continues  still  kicking,  which 
is  great  reason  to  euppose — thou  must  begin,  with  first 
a  few  ounce*  of  blood  below  the  ears,  according  to  the 
of  Qu  ancient  Scythians,  who  cured  the  most  intem- 
fita  of  the  appetite  by  that  means. 
"Aviwnna,  nfter  this,  is  for  having  the  part  anointed  with 
the  syrup  of  hellebore,  using  proper  evacuations  and  purges — 
and  I  believe  rightly.     But  thou  must  eat  little  or  no  goat's 
i,  nor  red  deer — nor  even  foal's  flesh  by  any  means;  and 
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carefully  abstain — that  is,  as  much  as  thou  canet, — from  poa- 
eocks,  cranes,  emu  \  didappen  rod  watcr»heuai 

"As  for  thy  drink— I  need  not  tell  thee,  it  must  be  the 
infusion  of  Vervain  and  the  herb  Ilaneii,  of  which  .-Elian 
relates  such  effects;  but  if  thy  stomach  palls  with  it — dis- 
continue it  from  time  to  time,  taking  cucumbers,  melons, 
purslane,  water-lilies,  woodbine,  and  lettuce,  in  the  stead  of 

iln  m. 

"Then-  Ea  nothing  further  for  thee,  which  occurs  to  me 
at  present — 

'  I    ■  (hi    I  Kiikio£OUi<rf a  :':<  -h  v;ir      $0  IPfafalfig  every- 

thing, dear  Toby,  for  the  best, 

"I  rest  thy  aJTcinionaic  brother, 

"WAXTEB    SHANDY." 


Under  the  present  circumstances  Sterne  himself  would 
doubtless  have  omitted  from  his  letter  the  passage  about  the 
nas;  and,  fnr  from  advising  the  predestined  to  be  bled  he  would 
linve  changed  the  regimen  of  cucumbers  and  lettuces  for  one 
eminently  substantial.  Ho  recommended  the  exercise  of 
economy,  iu  order  to  attain  to  the  power  of  magic  liberality 
in  the  moment  of  war,  thus  imitating  the  admirable  example 
of  the  English  government,  which  in  lime  of  ponee  has  two 
i  mi  hvil  :-l  iji--  in  rnmrnifcoon,  hut  vhnwi  -liipwri;:hU  con,  in 
time  of  need,  furnish  double  that  quantity  when  it  is  desirable 
to  aeour  the  tea  and  carry  off  a  wholo  foreign  navy. 

Who  a  man  belongs  to  the  small  claw  of  those  who  by  & 
liberal  education  have  been  made  masters  of  the  domain  of 
thought,  he  ought  always,  before  mnrryirig,  to  examine  his 
ft]  and  moral  resources.  To  contend  advantageously 
with  the  tonmtit  which  so  many  attractions  tend  to  raise  in 
Qn  htart  of  his  irifi^  ■  husband  ought  to  possess,  besides  the 
science  of  pleasure  and  a  fortune  which  saves  him  from  sink- 
ing into  any  clftM  of  the  predestined,  robust  health,  exquisite 
tact,  considerable  intellect,  too  much  good  sense  to  make  his 
superiority  Wt,  excepting  on  fit  occasions,  and  finally  great 
mitt  of  hearing  and  sight 
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If  ho  has  a  handsome  face,  a  good  figure,  a  manly  air,  and 
yet  fall*  short  of  all  those  promises,  he  will  sink  into  the 
clas*  of  the  predestine!  On  the  other  hand,  a  husband  who 
is  plain  in  features  but  has  a  face  full  of  expression,  will  find 
himself,  if  bit  wife  one*?  forgets  bis  plainnes?,  in  a  situation 
sooft  favorable  for  h'n  btruggle  against  the  genius  of  evil. 

Ho  will  study  (and  this  is  a  detail  omitted  from  the  letter 
cif  Sterne)  to  give  no  occasion  for  his  wife's  distrust  .Mao, 
he  will  resort  moderately  to  the  use  of  perfumes,  which,  bow- 
ever,  always  expose  beauty  to  injurious  suspicions. 

He  ought  as  carefully  to  study  how  to  behave  and  ham  t<> 
pick  out  subjects  of  conversation,  a*  if  he  were  courting  the 
hum*  inconstant  of  women.  It  is  for  him  that  n  philosopher 
has  made  the  following  reflection : 

"More  than  one  woman  has  bean  rendered  unhappy  for  the 
rait  of  bar  lif'j,  has  been  lost  and  dishonored  by  a  man  whom 
Fbc  bus  ceased  to  lore,  because  he  took  off  hia  confc  awkwardly, 
trimmed  one  of  bin  nail*  crookedly,  put  nn  n  stocking  wrong 
aide  out,  And  was  clumsy  with  a  button." 

One  of  the  most  important  of  his  duties  will  be  to  001 
from  his  wife  the  real  slntcj  of  his  fortune,  *r>  that  lu    m;i\ 
satisfy  her  fancies  and  en  prices  as  generous  celibates  an  wont 
to  do. 

Then  the  moat  difficult  thing  of  all.  a  thing  to  aCOOmpluA 
which  superhuman  courage  is  required,  is  to  exercise  the  most 
cataplete  control  orer  the  ass  of  which  Bteme  speaks.  Thin 
ess  ought  to  be  as  submissive  as  ft  serf  of  the  thirteenth  oen- 
tarj  was  to  his  lord;  to  obey  and  be  silent,  advance  and  Atop, 
at  the  slightest  word. 

Eton  when  equipped  with  theac  advantages,  a  husband 
mters  the  lints  with  scarcely  any  hope  of  sucreo*.  T.i\  tl! 
the  rtat,  he  still  rnns  the  riak  of  becoming,  for  his  wife,  a  sort 
of  responsible  editor. 

•  1  why!"  wffl  t.ubiim  certain  good  but  small-minded 
people,  whose  horixon  in  limited  to  the  tip  of  their  nose,  "why 
ia  it  necessary  to  take  so  much  palm  in  order  to  love,  and  why 
W  it  necessary  to  go  to  school  beforehand,  in  order  to  be  happy 
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in  jour  own  home?  Does  the  govern  men  I  intend  In  institute 
a  professional  chair  of  love,  just  as  it  has  instituted  a  chai; 
of  la*  r 

This  is  our  answer: 

These  multiplied  rules,  so  difficult  to  deduce,  these  minul 
observations,  these  ideas  which  vary  so  iw  to  luH  dfffeml 
temperaments,  are  innate,  so  to  speak,  in  the  heart  of  those 
who  are  born  for  love;  just  as  his  feeling  of  tasto  and  his 
indescribable  felicity  in  combining  ideas  arc  natural  (n  the 
soul  of  the  poet,  the  painter  or  the  musician.  The  men  who 
would  experience  any  fatigue  in  putting  into  practice  the 
instructions  given  in  this  Meditation  are  naturally  predes- 
tined, just  as  he  who  cannot  perceivo  the  connection  which 
ivjista  between  two  different  ideas  is  an  imhecile.  .A*  a  matter 
of  fact,  love  has  it.-  great  rnea  although  they  be  unrecognised, 
as  war  has  its  Napoleons,  poetry  its  Andre  Cbeuiers  and  phil- 
OBOphy  its  Descartes. 

This  last  observation  contains  the  germ  of  a  true  answw 
to  the  question  which  men  from  time  immemorial  have  been 
asking:    Why  are  happy  marriages  bo  very  rare? 

This  phenomenon  of  the  moral  world  is  rarely  met  with  for 
the  reason  that  people  of  genius  arc  rarely  met  with.  A 
passion  which  lasts  is  a  sublime  drama  acted  by  two  per- 
formers of  equal  talent,  a  drama  in  which  NnttNBti  bm  BbB 
catastrophe,  where  desires  arc  [noSdttltl  und  the  lightest 
thought  brings  a  change  of  scene.  Now  how  in  it  possible,  in 
this  herd  of  bimana  which  vre  call  a  nation*  to  meet,  on  any 
but  rare  occasions,  a  man  and  a  woman  who  posse*?  in  the 
Mime  degree  the  genius  of  lave,  when  men  of  talent  are  so 
thinly  sown  and  so  rare  in  all  other  sciences,  in  the  pursuit  of 
which  the  artist  needs  only  to  understand  himself,  in  order 
to  attain  success  ? 

Up  to  the  present  moment,  we  have  been  contented  with 
making  a  forecast  of  the.  difficulties,  to  some  degree  physical, 
which  two  married  people  have  to  overcome,  in  order  to  be 
happy;  but  what  o  task  would  be  ours  if  it  were  necessary  to 
unfold  the  startling  array  of  moral  obligations  which  spring 
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from  their  difference*  in  character?  Let  us  cry  hale!  The 
man  who  u  ekillful  enough  to  guide  the  temperament  will 
certainly  show  hirnarlf  nui«ier  of  the.  soul  of  another. 

We  will  suppose  that  our  model  husband  fulfills  tin:  p  taffj 
condition*  neeeasary,  m  order  that  he  may  dispute  or  main- 
tain possesion  of  liis  wife,  in  spite  of  all  assailant ».  Wc  will 
lit  that  he  is  not  to  be  reckoned  in  any  of  the  numerous 
alaaaea  of  the  predestined  which  we  have  paused  in  review. 
Let  us  admit  that  he  hiw  become  imbued  with  the  Kpirit  of  all 
our  maxims;  that  ho  ha*  mastered  tho  admirahle  science,  some 
of  whose  precept*!  we  have  made  known;  ttiat  he  has  married 
wiaely,  that  he  knows  his  wife,  that  he  is  loved  by  her;  and 
lot  Ui  continue  the  enumeration  of  ull  those  general  cause* 
which  might  aggravate  the  critical  *iuiation  which  we  shall 
represent  him  aa  occupying  for  the  instruction  of  tbo  human 
race. 


MEDITATION  VI. 


Of  Boarding  School*. 


If  you  hnvo  married  n  young  lady  whofo  education  has  boon 
carried  on  at  a  hoarding  school,  there  are  thirty  morv  nbxta* 
ck»  to  your  happiness,  added  to  all  those  which  wo  have 
already  enumerated,  and  you  are  exactly  like  a  man  who 
thrusts  his  bands  into  a  wasp's  nest. 

Immediately,  therefore,  after  the  nuptial  blaring  has  been 
pronounced,  without  allowing  yourself  to  be  imposed  upon  by 
the  innocent  ignorance,  tho  frank  graces  and  tho  modest 
ios  "'f  your  v  :f.\  you  ought  to  ponder  well  and  fmth- 
fully  follow  out  the  8xiom*  and  precept*  which  we  shall 
develop  in  the  Beoond  part  of  this  book-.  You  should  even  put 
into  practiiv  the  ri^*or>  prescribed  in  the  third  part,  by  mani- 
<„'  an  active  surveillance,  n  paternal  solicitude  at  all 
Hour*,  for  tho  very  day  after  votir  marriage,  perhaps  on  the 
evening  of  your  wedding  day,  there  i.-*  danger  in  the  house. 
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I  mean  to  suy  that  you  should  call  to  mind  tho  secret  and 
profound  instruction  which  the  pupil*  have,  acquired  dr.  naturd 
return, — of  the  nature  of  tilings.  Did  Lapcyrouae,  Cook  or 
Captain  Parry  ever  show  60  much  ardor  in  nnvimiting  tho 
ocean  towards  the  Pole**  aw  the  scholars  of  the  Lycee  do  in 
approaching  forbidden  tract*  in  the  ocean  of  pleasure?  Since 
girls  are  more  cunning,  rleverer  and  more  curious  than  boys, 
their  secret  meetings  and  their  cuuversaliun*,  which  all  the 
art  of  their  teachers  cannot  cheek,  are  DOfioinufly  presided 
Oftt  bj  u  genius  a  thousand  times  more  infernal  than  that  of 
college  boys.  What  man  has  ever  heard  the  moral  reflections 
iiikI  t.bo  corrupting  confidences  of  these  young  girla?  They 
alone  know  the  sports  at  which  honor  ia  lost  in  advance,  those 
essays  in  pleasure,  those  promptings  in  voluptuousness,  those 
imitations  -if  hi  is*.,  which  may  be  compared  to  the  thefts  made 
by  greedy  chiHwD  from  a  dessert  which  is  locked  up.  A  girl 
may  come  forth  from  her  boarding  school  a  virgin,  but  never 
chaste.  She  will  have  discussed,  time  and  time  again  at 
secret  meetings,  the  important  question  of  lovers,  and  cor- 
ruption will  Deoeattrilj  have  overcome  her  heart  or  her  spirit. 

Nevertheless,  wc  R  it  that  your  wife  has  not  partici- 

p;iin]  in  these  virginal  delight*,  in  tttase  premature  deviltries. 
Is  she  any  better  because  she  has  never  had  any  voice  in  the 
secret  councils  of  grown-up  girls?     No!     She  will,  in  any 

i;.:.r,    Iuivi:   euulraeled    ;i    rrii'Titlnhip    with   nthci    yoUQg    Udlfl} 

and  our  computation  will  be  modest,  if  wc  attribute  to  her  no 
more  than  two  or  three  intimate  friends.  Are  you  certain, 
that  after  your  wife  has  left  boarding  school,  her  young 
friend*  have  not  there  been  admitted  to  those  confidences,  in 
v.iiirli  an  attempt  is  made  t«>  leaxn  lo  advance  at  least  by 
analogy,  the  pastimes  of  dovee?  And  then  her  friends  will 
marry;  JOB  will  have  four  women  to  watch  instead  of  one, 
four  characters  to  divine^  and  you  will  bo  at  the  mercy  of  four 
husbands  and  a  dozen  celibates,  of  whose  life,  principles  and 
habits  you  are  quite  ignorant,  at  a  lime  when  our  meditations 
have  revealed  to  you  the  certain  corning  of  a  day  when  yon 
will  have  your  hands  full  with  tfeo  people  whom  you  married 
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with  your  wife.  Satan  nlonc  could  hare  thought  of  placing 
a  girl's  boarding  school  in  Bio  middle  of  a  large  town ! 
Madame  Campan  hod  at  the  least  the  wisdom  to  eet  up  her 
famous  institution  at  £coucn.  Thi*  *oneiblo  precaution,  provod 
i  .1  r  y  woman.  There,  her  young  ladiea  did 
not  gaie  upon  tlio  picture  gallery  of  the  street*,  the  hu^c  and 
que  figures  and  the  oWene  word*  drawn  by  lOZM  «v£b 
spirited  pencil  ThflJ  bad  not  perpetually  before  tla-ii  ■.■>•■ ■* 
tbo  spectacle  of  human  infirmities  exhibited  at  every  barrier 
in  France*  and  treacherous  book-stalls  did  not  vomit  out  upon 
;n  secret  the  poison  of  books  which  taught  evil  and  act 
on  on  fin*.  This  wise  school-mistrcsc,  moreovr-r,  rould 
only  at  ficoucn  preserve  a  young  lady  for  you  spotless  and 
pure,  if,  even  there,  that  were  possible.  Perhaps  you  hope 
to  find  no  difficulty  in  preventing  your  win-  from  seeing  her 
school  friend^?  What  folly!  She  will  moot  them  nt  the 
at  the  theatre,  out  walking  and  in  the  world  at  largi»;  and 
now  many  services  two  friends  can  render  each  other!  Bat 
we  will  meditate  upon  this  new  Bubjeet  of  alarm  In  its  proper 
plaee  nnd  order. 

-  is  this  all;  if  your  mother-in-law  pent  bot  daughter  in 
a  boarding  school,  do  yon  believe  that  this  was  out  nf  soliaftudt 
for  her  daughter?  A  girl  of  twelve  or  fifteen  is  a  terrible 
Arg«;  and  if  your  mother-in-law  did  uot  wish  to  have  an 
'Argus  in  her  bouM  1  >lmuM  be  inclined  to  suspect  that  your 
dear  mother-in-law  belonged  undoubtedly  to  the  most  shady 
section  of  our  honest  women.  She  will.  therefor^  prom  Ear 
her  daughter  on  every  occasion  either  a  deadly  example  or  a 
dangerous  adviser. 

Let  us  stop  here! — The  mother-in-law  require*  a  whole 
Meditation  for  herself. 

So  that,  whichever  way  you  turn,  the  bed  of  marriage,  in 
this  connection,  U  equally  full  of  thorn*. 

Before  the  Revolution,  eovernl  Jirijttocratic  familicn  used 
to  send  their  daughters  to  the  convent  Thisexamplo  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  number  of  people  who  imagined  that  in  sending 
their  daughter*  to  n  school  where  the  daughters  of  some  gnat 
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nobleman  were  sent,  they  would  wram  the  tone  and  mnnncr» 
of  aristocrats.  This  delusion  of  pride  was,  from  the  first,  fatal 
to  domestic  happiness,  for  the  convents  had  all  the  disadvan- 
tages of  other  boarding  schools.  The  idleness  that  prcvuilcd 
then*  was  more  terrible.  The  cloister  bars  inflame  the  imagi- 
nation. Solitude  is  a  condition  very  favorable  to  the  devil; 
and  one  can  scarcely  imagine-  what  ravages  the  most  ordinary 
phenomena  »f  life  are  able  to  leave  in  the  soul  of  these  young 
girls,  dreamy,  ignorant  and  unoccupied. 

Some  of  them,  hy  reason  of  their  having  indulged  idle 
fancies,  are  led  into  curious  blunders.  Others,  having  indulged 
in  exaggerated  ideas  of  married  life,  say  to  themselves,  as 
soon  as  they  have  taken  a  husband,  "What !  Is  this  all  ?"  In 
every  way,  the  imperfect  instruction,  which  is  given  to  girls 
educated  in  commnn.  fug  in  it  all  the  danger  of  ignorance  and 
all  the  unhappineea  of  science. 

A  young  girl  brought  up  at  home  by  her  mother  or  by  her 
virtuous,  bigoted,  MOitblti  Of  cross-grained  old  aunt;  a  young 
girl,  whose  steps  have  never  crossed  the  home  threshold  with- 
out being  surrounded  by  chaperon*,  whose  laborious  childhood 
has  been  wearied  by  tasks,  albeit  they  were  profitless,  to  whom 
in  short  everything  is  a  mystery,  even  the  Seraphin  puppet 
show,  is  one  of  those  treasures  which  arc  met  with,  here  and 
tbero  in  the  world,  like  woodland  flowers  eurrcunded  by 
brambles  so  thick  that  mortal  eye  cannot  discern  them.  The 
man  who  owns  a  flower  so  sweet  and  pure  aa  this,  and  leaves 
it  to  Ik:  cultivated  by  others,  deserve*  his  unhappinesa  a  thou- 
sand times  over.    Uc  is  either  a  monster  or  a  fool. 

It  is  now  time  to  inquire  whether  there  be  any  method  of 
marrying  so  well  a?  to  be  able  to  put  off  indefinitely  a  resort 
to  those  precautions,  a  summary  of  which  will  be  presented  in 
the  second  and  third  part* ;  hut  have  we  not  efficiently  proved 
thai  -t  ix  much  easier  to  read  the  £coh  du  Femmes  behind 
closed  door»,  than  to  arrive  at  a  knowledge  of  the  character, 
habits  and  mental  capacity  of  a  marriageable  young  lady? 

Do  not  most  men  marry  exactly  as  they  buy  stocks  on  the 
Bourse? 
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And  if  in  the  preceding  Meditation  we  have  succeeded  in 
proving  to  you  that  by  fur  Iho  greater  number  of  men  uve 
in  the  moM  absolute  indifference?  to  their  personal  honor,  in 
the  matter  of  marriage,  is  it  reasonable  to  believe  that  any 
considerable  number  of  them  are  sufficiently  rich,  sufficiently 
intellectual,  MiuTdently  penetrating  to  raste,  tike  Hurclirll  w 
the  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  one  or  two  years  in  studying  and 
wntrhing  the-  girl*  whom  limy  mi*an  to  make  their  wives,  vrhsO 
they  pay  fo  little  attention  to  them  after  conjugal  possession 
during  that  period  of  time  which  the  English  call  the  honey- 
moon, and  whose  influence  Wi?  shall  shortly  discuss? 

tea,  however,  we  have  ?pcnt  some  time  in  reflecting  upon 
(hi*  importnnt  matter,  we  would  observe  that  there  are  many 
methods  of  dhoodng  more  or  lees  guccwwfully,  BTM  though 
the  choice  be  promptly  made. 

It  is,  for  example  hryond  doubt  that  the  proLabilities  will 
be  in  your  favor: 

I.  If  yon  have  chosen  a  young  lady  whose  temperament 
resembles  that  of  the  women  of  Louisiana  or  the  Carolines. 

To  obtain  reliable  information  concerning  the  tempera- 
ment of  a  young  person,  it  is  necessary  to  put  into  vigorous 
operation  the  system  which  Gil  Blaa  prescribes,  in  dealing 
with  chambermaids,  a  system  employed  by  statesmen  to  dis- 
cover conspiracies  and  to  learn  how  the  ministers  have  passed 
the  night. 

11    U  you  choose  a  yonng  lady  who,  without  being  plain, 
not  belong  to  the  class  of  pretty  women. 

We  regard  it  at  an  infallible  principle  that  great  sweetness 
of  dispositi'in  muted  in  a  woman  with  plainness  that  is  not 
repulsive,  form  two  indubitable  elements  of  success  in  securing 
the  greatest  possible  happiness  to  the  home. 

But  would  you  lenra  the  truth?  Open  your  Rousseau;  for 
there  is  not  a  single  question  of  public  morals  whose  trend  he 
has  not  pointed  out  In  advance.    Bead 

"Among  people  of  fixed  principles  the  girls  are  eareleas, 
thi*  women  Perm;  tho  rontrnry  is  the  cam*  among  people  of 
no  principle." 
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To  admit  llie  truth  tDflhriafid  in  thit  profound  nnd  truthful 
remark  is  to  conclude,  that  there  would  be  fewer  unhappy  mur- 
rioges  if  men  wedded  their  mistresses.  The  education  of  girla 
rflB»  tlierefore,  important  mot  [ficftiiwi  UD  France.  Up 
to  this  time  French  laws  and  French  manners  instituted  to 
distinguish  between  a  misdemeanor  fend  I  <n-n-.  h  ite  encour- 
aged crime.  In  reality  the  fault  ronimilu-d  by  ji  young  girl 
is  scarcely  ever  a  misdemeanor,  if  you  compare  it  with  that 
committed  by  the  married  woman.  Is  there  any  comparison 
between  the  danger  of  giving  liberty  to  girls  aud  that  of  allow- 
ing it  to  wives?  The  idea  of  taking  a  young  girl  on  trial 
BNUBM  DOOM  MTinuB  men  think  than  fouls  laugh.  The  iuun- 
ncre  of  Germany,  of  Switzerland,  of  England  and  of  the 
United  States  give  to  young  ladies  such  rights  as  in  France 
would  be  considered  the  subversion  of  nil  morality;  and  yet  it 
is  certain  that  in  those  countries  there  are  fewer  unhappy 
marriages  than  in  France. 

LV. 
""Before  a  woman  gives  herself  entirely  op  to  her  lover,  ahe 
rht  to  oonndi  t  mD  what  his  love  has  to  otter  her.     The 
of  her  esteem  and  confidence  should  necessarily  precede 
that  of  her  heart/' 

Sparkling  with  truth  as  they  are,  these  lines  probably  filled 
with  light  tho  dungeon,  in  the  depths  of  which  Mirabcuu 
wrote  them;  and  the  kern  observation  which  they  bear  wit- 
ness to,  although  prompted  by  the  most  stormy  of  his  pas- 
■iona,  has  none  the  less  influence  even  now  in  solving  the 
■OOiol  problem  on  which  wrt  ure  engaged.  Iu  fact,  a  mar- 
riage sealed  under  tho  auspices  of  the  religious  scrutiny 
which  assumes  the  existence  of  love,  and  subjected  to  the 
Kb d  sphere  of  that  disenchantment  which  follows  on  posses- 
sion, ought  naturally  to  be  the  most  firmly-welded  of  all 
human  unions. 

A  woman  then  ou^ht  never  to  reproach  her  husband  for  tho 
legal  right,  in  virtue  of  which  she  belong*  to  him     Shu  ought 
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find  in  this  conipuleory  subintAtiion  any  excuse  for 
to  a  lover,  because  some  time  after  her  marriage  she 
discovered  in  her  own  heart  a  traitor  whoBe  sophisms 
eeduoe  her  by  asking  twenty  times  an  hour,  "Wherefore  eiucc 
she  has  been  given  against  her  will  to  s  man  whom  she  does 
not  love,  should  *hc  not  give  herself,  of  her  ovrn  free-will,  to 
a  man  whom  «ho  docs  love."  A  woman  is  not  to  bo  tolerated 
in  her  complaints  concerning  faulU  inM*piirable  from  human 
nature.  She  haa,  in  advance,  made  trioJ  of  the  tyranny  which 
i/u\  larrciM-,  and  taken  side*  with  the  caprices  which  they 
exhibit. 

A  great  many  young  girls  are  likely  to  be  disappointed  in 
their  hopes  of  lore ! — But  will  it  not  be  au  immense  advantage 
for  them  to  have  escaped  being  made  tin  '.mpanions  of  men 
whom  they  would  have  hod  the  right  Lo  despise  P 

Certain  alarmists  will  exclaim  that  such  an  alteration  in 
our  manners  would  bring  about  a  public  dissoluteness  which 
would  be  frightful;  that  the  laws,  and  the  customs  which 
prompt  the  laws,  could  not  after  all  authorize  scandal  and 
immorality;  and  if  certain  unavoidable  abuses  do  exist,  at 
least  society  ought  not  to  sanction  them. 

It  is  easy  to  say,  in  reply,  first  of  all,  that  the  proposed  sys- 
tem tends  to  prevent  those  abuses  which  have  been  hitherto 
regarded  as  incapable  of  prevention;  but,  the  calculations  of 
our  statistics,  inexact  as  they  are,  have  invariably  poiotod  vol 
a  widely  prevailing  social  eoro,  and  our  moralists  may,  there- 
fore, b*  accused  of  preferring  the  greater  to  the  lesser  evil,  the 
violation  of  the  principle  on  which  society  in  constituted,  to 
the  granting  of  a  certain  liberty  to  girls;  and  dissohitenev-a  in 
mothers  of  families,  such  as  poisons  tiu  >-j>ring*  of  public 
education  and  brings  tmhappiness  upon  at  least  four  persons, 
to  dissalutancss  in  a  young  glri,  which  only  affects  herself  or 
at  the  most  a  child  besides.  I^ct  the  virtue  of  ten  virgins  be 
lost  rmthcr  than  forfeit  this  sanctity  of  morals,  that  cTown  of 
honor  with  which  lie.-  mother  of  a  family  should  be  invested! 
In  the  picture  presented  by  a  young  girl  abandoned  by  her 
betrayer,  there  is  something  imposing,  something  jndeserib- 
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ably  sacred;  here  we  nue  oaths  violate  J,  holy  confidences 
betiayed,  and  on  the  rains  of  a  too  facile  virtue  innocence  sits 
in  tours,  doubting  everything,  because  compelled  to  doubt  the 
love  of  a  father  for  hie  child.  The  unfortunate  girl  U  still 
innocent;  she  may  yet  become  a  faithful  wife,  a  tender 
mother,  and,  if  the  past  is  mantled  in  clouds,  the  future  in  bluo 
as  the  clear  sky.  Shall  we  not  find  these  tender  tints  in  flu 
gloomy  pictures  of  loves  which  violate  the  marriage  law?  In 
the  one,  the  woman  is  tfie  victim,  in  the  other,  she  is  a  crirni- 
ii. iL  What  hope  is  there  for  the  unfaithful  wife?  If  God 
pnrdong  tho  fault,  the  most  exemplary  life  cannot  efface,  hero 
below,  its  living  GOOSdOaenoflfc  If  James  I.  was  the  son  of 
Rizzio,  the  crime  of  Mary  lasted  os  long  as  did  her  mournful 
though  royal  house,  and  the  fall  of  the  Stuarts  was  the  justice 
of  God. 

But  in  good  faith,  would  the  emancipation  of  girls  sot  free 
such  a  hunt  of  dangers  ? 

It  El  very  cawy  to  accuse  a  young  person  for  suffering  her- 
self to  ho  deceived,  in  tho  desire  to  escape,  st  any  price,  from 
the  condition  of  girlhood:  but  such  an  accusation  is  only  just 
in  the  present  condition  of  our  manners.  At  tho  present  day, 
h  young  person  knows  nothing  about  seduction  and  its  snares, 
she  relies  altogether  upon  her  weakness,  and  mingling  with 
this  reliance  the  convenient  maxims  of  the  fashionable  world, 
she  takes  as  her  guide  while  under  the  control  of  those  desires 
which  everything  conspires  to  excite,  her  own  deluding  fancies, 
which  prove  a  guidp  all  the  more  treacherous,  because  n  young 
girl  rarely  ever  confides  to  another  tho  secret  thoughts  of  her 
first  love. 

If  she  were  free,  an  education  five  from  prejudices  would 
arm  her  against  the  love  of  tho  first  comer.  She  would,  like 
any  one  else,  bo  Wflry  much  botttt  tble  to  meet  dangers  of 
which  she  knew,  thnn  perils  whose  extent  had  been  concealed 
from  her.  And,  moreover,  is  it  necewwry  for  a  girl  to  be  any 
tbc  less  under  the  watchful  eye  of  her  mother,  because  she  ia 
miatreee  of  her  own  actions?  Are  we  to  count  as  nothing  the 
modesty  mid  the  fears  which  nature  has  made  so  powerful  in 
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soul  of  a  young  girl,  for  the  very  purpose  of  preserving 
her  from  the  misfortune  of  submitting  to  u  man  who  docs  not 
lore  her?  Again,  what  girl  is  there  so  thoughtless  as  not  to 
discern,  that  the  most  immoral  man  wishe*  Ml  wife  to  be  a 
woman  of  principle,  aa  master*  desire  their  servants  to  be  pcr- 
fect;  nnd  that,  therefore,  her  virtue  itt  the  richest  and  moat 
advantageous  of  /ill  poBMnSonj? 

A  :*t*r  all,  what  is  the  question  before  us  ?  For  what  do  you 
we  are  stipulating?  We  are  making  u  claim  for  five 
or  six  hundred  thousand  maidens,  protected  by  their  instinc- 
tive timidity,  nnd  by  tlie  high  price  at  which  they  rate  them- 
selves; they  understand  how  to  defend  themselves,  just  as 
well  as  they  know  how  to  sell  themselves.  The  eighteen 
ma  of  human  beings,  whom  we  have  BXOeptad  from  this 
conri deration,  almost  invariably  contract  marring!.*  m  accord- 
ance with  tho  system  which  we  are  trying  to  make  paramount 
in  our  system  of  manners;  and  as  to  the  intermediary  classes 
bj  which  we  poor  bimana  are  separated  from  the  men  of  privi- 
lege who  march  at  the  head  of  a  nation,  the  number  of  casta- 
way children  which  those  el  usees,  although  in  tolerably  easy 
circumstances,  consign  to  misery,  goon  on  increasing  since  the 
peace,  if  we  may  believe  M.  Benoiston  d*  Chateauncuf,  one  of 
the  most  courageous  of  thone  savants  who  have  devoted  them- 
selves to  the  arid  yet  useful  study  of  statist ic*.  We  may  guess 
how  deep-seated  it  the  social  hurt,  for  which  wo  propound  a 
retn-wiy,  if  wp  reckon  the  number  of  nutiiml  children  wliieh 
statistics  reveal,  and  the  number  of  illicit  adventures  whose 
existence  in  high  society  we  ore  forced  to  su*poet.  But  it  is 
difficult  hero  to  make  quite  plain  all  the  advantage*  which 
would  result  from  the  emancipation  of  vnung  girl*.  Whin 
we  come  to  observe  the  cirenm*Tanees  which  attend  a  mar- 
riage, such  as  our  present  manners  approve  of,  fsdfoloiU  mind  i 
must  appreciate  the  value  of  that  system  of  education  and 
liberty,  which  wc  demnnd  for  young  girls,  in  the  name  of 
Toaion  and  nature,  The  prejudice  which  we  in  Franco  enter- 
tain in  favor  of  the  virginity  of  bride*  is  tin*  most  silly  of  all 
thoae  which  otill  ourrivc  uxaoog  us.    The  Orientals  take  their 


• 


M 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MAKRLAGE 


brides  without  distressing  themselves  about  the  past  and  lock 
thero  up  in  order  to  be  more  certain  about  the  future;  th* 
French  put  their  daughters  into  n  sort  of  seraglio  defended  by 
their  mothers,  by  prejudice,  and  by  religious  ideas,  and  give 
the  most  complete  liberty  to  their  wives,  thus  showing  thom- 
inuch  more  solicitous  about  a  woman's  past  than  about 
her  future.  The  point  wc  are  aiming  at  ie  to  bring  about  a 
reversal  in  our  system  of  manners.  If  we  did  so  we  should 
end,  perhaps,  by  giving  to  faithful  married  life  all  the  flavor 
and  the  piquancy  which  women  of  to-day  find  in  acts  of  infi- 
delity. 

But  this  discussion  would  take  up  far  from  our  subject,  if  it 
led  us  to  examine,  in  all  its  details,  the  vast  improvement  in 
moral*  which  doubtless  will  distinguish  twentieth  century 
France;  for  morals  are  reformed  only  very  gradually!  Is  it 
not  necessary,  in  order  to  produce  the  slightest  change,  that 
the  most  daring  dreams  of  the  post  century  become  the  most 
trite  ideas  of  the  present  one  ?  We  have  touched  upon  this 
question  merely  in  a  trilling  mood,  for  the  purpose  of  show- 
ing thut  we  are  not  blind  to  its  importance,  and  of  bequeathing 
also  to  posterity  the  outline1  of  a  work,  which  they  may  com- 
plete. To  speak  more  accurately  there  is  a  third  work  to  be 
composed ;  the  first  concerns  courtesans,  while  the  second  is 
the  physiology  of  pleasure ! 

"  When  th*ro  are  t*»n  of  u*,  wo  ero»  oureelvee." 

In  the  present  *tato  of  our  morals  and  of  our  imperfect  cir- 
ili;::iiion,  a  problem  erope  up  which  for  the  moment  is 
insoluble,  and  which  n  ndera  Hi|ierfluous  all  discussion  on  the 
art  of  choosing  a  wife;  wc  commend  it,  03  we  have  done  all 
the  others,  to  the  meditation  of  philosophers. 


Problem. 

It  hns  not  yet  been  decided  whether  a  wife  is  forced  into 
InfldtOifv  !.\  the  Impossibility  of  obtaining  any  change,  or  by 
the  liberty  which  is  allowed  her  in  this  connection. 
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[orcove^,  a*  in  this  work  wc  pitch  upon  a  man  at  the 
moment  that  he  is  newly  married,  we  declare  that  if  ho  has 
found  a  wife  of  sanguine  temperament,  of  vivid  imagiiiai.iuu, 
of  a  nervous  constitution  or  of  an  indolent  character,  his  situ- 
ation cannot  fail  to  be  extremely  serious. 

A  man  would  find  himself  iu  a  position  of  danger  even  more 
critical  if  his  wife  drank  nothing  but  water  [sec  tho  Meditation 
entitled  Conjugal  Hygiene];  but  if  she  had  $mne  talent  Uv 
flinging,  or  if  she  were  disposed  to  take  cold  easily,  he  should 
tremble  all  Use  time;  for  it  must  bo  remembered  that  women 
who  sing  are  at  leasl   ..  :\w  n*  wmiim  whose  mucous 

membrane  shows  extreme  delicacy. 

Again,  this  danger  would  he  aggravated  still  men  if  ytRB 
wife  were  less  than  »cTcntecn;  or  if,  on  the  other  hand,  her 
general  complexion  were  pale  and  dull,  for  this  tort  of  woman 
u  almost  always  artificial. 

But  wc  do  not  wish  to  anticipate  here  any  description  of  the 
terrors  which  threaten  husbands  from  the  symptoms  of  unhap- 
pbteea  which  they  read  in  the  character  of  their  wivca.  This 
digression  ha;  already  taken  us  too  far  from  the  subject  of 
boarding  schools,  in  which  BQ  many  catastrophes  are  hatched, 
and  from  which  issue  so  many  young  girls  incapable  of  appre- 
ciating the  painful  norificafl  bj  which  the  honest  man  who 
docs  them  the  honor  of  marrying  them,  lias  obtained  opulence; 
young  girls  eager  for  the  enjoyments  of  luxury,  ignorant  of 
our  laws,  ignorant  of  our  maimers,  claim  with  avidity  the 
empire  which  their  beauty  yields  them,  and  bIiow  themselves 
quite  ready  ta  turn  away  from  the  genuine  utterances  of  the 
heart,  while  they  readily  listen  to  the  buzzing  of  flattery. 

Thin  Mcditiition  chmild  pltint  in  the  memory  of  nil  who  read 
it,  even  those  who  merely  open  the  book  for  the  sake  of  glanc- 
ing at  it  or  distracting  their  mind,  an  intense  repugnance  for 
young  Msaon  adui  tied  En  a  hoarding  school,  and  if  it  succeeds 
:ijr  so,  its  cervices  to  the  public  will  have  already  proved 
coxatidemble. 
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MKDITATION  Vn. 


Of  Tna  Honeymoon. 

If  our  fimt  meditation*  prove  that  it  is  Almost  imposriblc 
for  u  married  voman  to  remain  virtuous  in  Franco,  our 
enumeration  of  the  ecli bates  and  the  prsdflBl  inadj  our  remarks 
upon  the  education  of  girls,  and  our  rapid  survey  of  the  diffi- 
culties which  at  lend  the  choice  of  u  wife  will  i*\j)]ain  up  to  a 

certain  point  this  n/itionnl  frnilty.  Thus,  after  indicating 
frankly  the  aching  malady  under  which  the  social  state  is 
laboring,  w  hsvti  -nughl  for  the?  causes  in  the  imperfection  of 
the  laws,  in  tlie  irrational  condition  of  our  manners,  in  tho 
Incapacity  of  our  niinds,  and  in  Hie  contradictions  which  char- 
acterize our  habits.  A  single  point  still  claims  our  observa- 
tion, and  that  is  the  first  onslaught  of  the  evil  we  are  con- 
fronting. 

Wo  reach  this  first  question  on  approaching  tho  high  prob- 
lems suggested  by  the  honeymoon;  and  although  we  find  here 
the  starting  point  of  all  the  phenomena  of  married  life,  it 
appears  to  us  to  he  the  brilliant  link  round  which  are  clus- 
tered all  our  observation!*,  our  axioms,  our  problems,  which 
have  been  scatter^!  driibftrttdj  among  the  wise  quips  winch 
mir  Inqiiacioux  rnndiUtiaH  retail.  The  honeymoon  would 
'o  be,  if  we  may  use  the  expression,  the  apogee  of  that 
analysis  to  which  we  must  apply  ourselves,  before  engaging 
in  battle  our  two  imaginary  champions. 

The  expression  honeymoon  is  an  Angliciftm,  which  has 
!>ir  )i in-  mi  idiom  in  .'til  Lsogugn,  bo  ptccfally  does  it  depict. 
the  nuptial  eeason  which  is  so  fugitive,  and  during  which  life 

ffs  nothing  hut  xwcetnes*  and  rapture:  the  expression  survives 
a*  illusion*  ond  errors  survive,  for  it  contains  the  most  odious 
of  falsehoods.  Tf  this  *=v>nson  is  prosnnted  to  us  ns  a  nymph 
crowned  witli  fu-li  flow  .  dressing  as  a  siren,  it  is  because  in 
it  is  unhappinees  personified,  and  unhappinoss  generally  conies 
during  the  indulgence  of  folly. 


THK  I'liYKIOUXSY  OK  M 
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The  mnrriod  couple  who  intend  to  love  ouch  other  during 
their  whole  life  huve  no  notion  oi  a  honeymoon;  fur  ilium  it 
has  no  existence,  or  rather  its  existence  is  perennial ;  they  ore 
Itkt  the  immortals  who  do  not  understand  donth.  Rul  rhr 
consideration  of  this  happiness  is  not  germane  to  our  book ; 
and  for  our  readers  marriage  is  under  the  influence  of  two 
moons,  tlu-  honeymoon  and  ihe  Red-mimri.  Thai  Lh«1  termi- 
nate* it*  course  by  a  revolution,  which  changes  it  to  a  crescent ; 
and  when  onre  it  rises  upon  a  home  its  light  there  is  at 

How  can  the  honeryiuoon  rUe  upon  two  beings  who  cannot 
possibly  lore  each  other  ? 

How  can  it  set,  when  once  it  has  risen? 

Have  all  marriages  lliuir  honeymoon? 

Let  na  proceed  to  answer  these  questions  in  order. 

It  is  in  this  connection  that  the  admirable  education  which 

we  give  to  girls,  and  the  wieo  provision*  mn  law  under 

i  men  marry,  bear  all  their  fruit.     Tj.-t  us  examine  the 

circumatancee  which  precede  and  attend  those  marriage*  which 

are  least  dianatrouK. 

The  tone  of  our  morals  develops  in  the  young  girl  whom  you 
make  your  wife  a  curiosity  which  is  naturally  excessive;  but 
as  mothers  in  France  pique  Lheinsrlves  on  exposing  their  girls 
«*ery  day  to  the  fire  which  t  lie y  do  not  allow  to  scorch  them, 
this  curiosity  hiw  DO  limit. 

Her  profound  ignorance  of  the  mysteries  of  marriage  con- 
coals  from  this  creature,  who  is  as  innocent  as  she  is  crafty, 
a  dear  view  of  the  dangers  by  winch  marriage  is  followed; 
and  as  marriage  is  incessantly  described  to  tier  ur.  an  epoch 
in  which  tyninr.y  und  liberty  equally  prevail,  and  in  which 
enjoyment  and  supremacy  sr<  to  I ■■>■  indulged  in,  her  desires 
are  intensified  by  all  her  interest  in  an  existence  as  yet  unful- 
filled; for  her  to  marry  is  to  be  called  up  from  nothingness 
into  life! 

If  ahe  has  a  dispnfiifinn  far  happiness,  for  religion,  for 
morality,  the  voices  of  the  law  and  of  her  mother  have  repeated 
to  her  that  this  happineat  can  only  come  to  her  from  you. 

Obedience  if  it  is  not  virtue,  is  at  leant  a  necessary  thing 
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with  her;  for  sh**  expects  everything  from  you.  Id  the  first 
place,  society  sanctions  the  slavery  of  a  wife,  but  she  docs  not 
concern  even  fbe  with  to  be  free,  for  ahe  fools  hereelf  weak, 

timid  li ml  ig-nirunt. 

Of  course  she  tries  to  please  you,  unless  a  chance  error  is 
committed,  or  she  ie  seized  by  a  repugnance  which  it  would 
be  Qnpardonablc  in  you  no*  to  divine.  She  tries  to  plrnm* 
because  she  docs  not  know  you. 

Tn  a  word,  in  order  to  complice  your  triumph,  you  take  her 
at  a  moment  ulitn  nature  demands,  often  with  some  violence, 
the  pleasure  of  which  you  nre  thr  dispenser.  Like  St.  Peter 
jot  bold  the  ksvi  of  P)irii.di:-< 

I  would  ask  of  any  reasonable  creature,  would  a  demon 
marshal  round  the  angel  whose  ruin  he  had  vowed  all  the  ele- 
ments of  disaster  with  more  solicitude  than  thnt  with  which 
pood  moral*  conapiro  against  the  happiness  of  a  husband? 
Ar»'  you  mil  h  king  mm  rounded  hy  flatterers? 

This  young  girl,  with  all  her  igrjornnco  and  all  her  desires, 
committed  to  the  mercy  of  a  man  who,  even  though  he  he  in 
love,  cannot  know  her  shrinking  and  secret  emotions,  will  sub- 
mit, to  him  with  a  certain  sense  of  shame,  and  will  be  obedient 
and  complaisant  so  long  as  her  young  imagination  persuades 
her  to  expect  the  pleasure  or  the  happiness  of  that  morrow 
which  never  dawns. 

In  this  unnatural  situation  social  laws  and  the  laws  of 
nature  oto  in  conflict,  but  the  young  girl  obediently  abandons 
Lertulf  to  it,  andf  from  motives  of  self-interest.  suffers  in 
ailenee.  Her  obedience  is  a  speculation :  her  complaisance  is  a 
hope;  her  devotion  to  you  is  a  sort  of  vocation,  of  which  you 
reap  the  advantage;  and  her  silence  is  generosity.  She  will 
remain  the  victim  of  your  caprices  so  long  as  she  does  not 
understand  them;  she  will  suffer  from  the  limitations  of  your 
character  until  the  has  studied  it;  she  will  Aacnlicc  herself 
without  lovr,  beCSCM  shfl  believed  in  the  show  of  passion  you 
made  at  the  first  moment  of  possession;  she  will  no  longer  be 
silent  when  once  she  has  learned  the  uselessness  of  her  sacri- 
fice 
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And  then  the  morning  arrived  when  the  inconcuutcnclea 
which  have  prevailed  in  this  union  n*e  up  like  brunches  of  a 
true  U-ui  down  fur  a  moment  under  a  weight  which  lute  ber.ii 
gradually  lightened.  Yon  have  mistaken  for  love  the  nega- 
tive attitude  of  a  young  girl  who  wua  waiting  for  happiness, 
who  flew  in  advance  of  your  desires,  in  the  hope  that  you 
would  go  forward  in  anticipation  of  hers,  and  who  did  not 
dare  to  complain  of  the  secret  unhappinwc,  for  which  the  at 
first  accused  herself.  What  man  could  fail  to  he  the  dupe  of 
a  deludon  prepared  at  such  long  range,  aud  in  which  a  young 
innocent  woman  in  at  once  the  accomplice  and  the  liriim? 
Utiles*  you  were  a  divine  being  it  would  be  impossible  for  you 
to  escape  the  fascination  with  which  nature  and  society  have 
surrounded  you.  Is  nol  a  snare  got  in  everything  which  sur- 
rounds you  on  the  outside  and  intlueneee  you  within?  For  in 
order  to  ho  happy,  in  it  not  necessary  to  control  the  impetuous 
desires  of  your  senses?  Where  is  the  powerful  barrier  to 
restrain  her,  raised  by  tho  light  hand  of  a  woman  whom  you 
wish  to  please,  because  you  do  not  possess?  Moreover, 
yen  have  caused  your  troops  to  parude  and  inarch  by,  when 
their  was  no  one  at  th»>  window;  you  have  discharged  your 
fireworks  whose  framework  alone  was  left,  when  your  guest 
arrived  to  see  them.  Your  wife,  before  the  pledges  of  mar- 
riage, was  like  a  Mohican  at  the  Opera :  the  teacher  becomes 
listless,  when  the  savage  begins  to  understand. 


LVI. 

In  married  life,  the  moment  when  two  hearts  come  to  under- 
stand each  other  is  sudden  as  a  Hash  of  lightning,  and  never 
returns,  when  once  it  ia  pa»ed. 

This  flmt  entrance  Into  life  of  two  persona,  during  which  n 
woman  ia  encouraged  by  the  hope  of  happiness  bv  the  still 
fresh  sentiment  of  her  married  duty,  by  the  wish  to  please, 
by  the  NDM  of  virtue  which  begins  to  be  so  attractive  an  won 
as  it  shows  love  to  be  in  harmony  with  dnty,  i?  called  tho 
honeymoon-    How  can  it  last  long  between  two  beinga  who  are 
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united  for  their  whole  life,  unlets  they  know  ench  other  per- 
fectly? If  there  is  one  thing  which  ought  to  cause  utonu-Ji- 
ment  it  is  thi*,  that  tii  .1  :-lorable  absurdities  which  our  man- 
ners heap  up  around  Oil  nuptial  couch  give  birth  to  so 
few  hatreds!  Bat  that  the  life  of  th.tr  wise  man  is  a  calm 
current,  and  that  of  the  prodigal  a  catarner  ;  that  Ckl  child, 
whose  ilniui'litle-i  hands  have  stripped  the  leaves  from  every 
rose  upon  hi*  pathway,  find*  nothing  but  thorn.*  on  his  return; 
that  the  man  who  in  his  wild  youth  hat*  squandered  a  million, 
will  never  enjoy,  during  bin  life,  the  income  of  forty  thousand 
franca,  which  this  million  would  have  provided — are  trito  com- 
BDDplm-i'x,  if  doc  thinks  of  the  moral  Fheon  i 1  Ufa;  bid  haw 
discoveries,  if  we  consider  the  conduct  of  most  men-  You  may 
see  here  a  true  image  of  all  honeymoons ;  this  is  their  history, 
this  is  the  plain  fact  and  not  the  cause  that  underlies  it 
But  that  men  endowed  frith  u  certain  power  of  thought  by 

«  | invili-j.M'il  edumtioit,  hih!  accustomed  to  think  oliln'rately, 

in  order  to  shine  in  politics,  literature,  art,  commerce  or  pri- 
vate life — that  these  men  should  all  mam  with  the  intention 
of  bcin^  happy,  of  governing  a  wife,  either  by  love  or  by  force, 
and  should  all  tumble  into  the  tamo  pitfall  and  should  beooxno 
foolish,  after  having  flOJoynd  a  certain  happiness  for  a 
certain  time, — this  is  certainly  a  problem  whose  solution  is 
to  be  found  rather  in  the  unknown  depths  of  the  human  soul, 
than  in  the  quasi  phvMeal  truth-,  on  tin?  has!*  of  which  we 
have  hitherto  attempted  to  explain  some  of  these  phenomena. 
The  risky  seuruh  for  the  secret  laws,  which  almost  all  men  are 
bound  to  violate  without  knowing  it,  under  these  circum- 
stances, promises  abundant  glory  for  any  one,  even  though 
lus  make  shipwreck  in  the  enterprise  upon  which  we  now  ven- 
ture to  set  forth.    Let  us  then  make  the  attempt. 

In  Hpite  of  all  tluit  fuol.s  have  to  say  about  the  difficulty  they 

have  had  in  explaining  love,  there  are  certain  principles  relat- 
ing to  it  os  infallible  as  those  of  geometry ;  but  in  each  char- 
acter thc*o  tiTc  modified  according  to  its  tendency;  hence  the 
capricee  of  love,  which  are  doe  to  the  infinite  number  of  vary- 
ing temperaments.     If  we  were  permitted  never  to  see  the 
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various  effect*  of  light  without  abo  perceiving  on  what  they 
WPTe  based,  nUQ  mind*  would  refuite  to  believe  tU  the  move- 
ment of  the  sun  and  in  its  oneness.  Let  the  blind  men  cry 
out  as  they  like;  I  bou*t  with  Socrates,  although  1  am  not  as 
wise  as  lie  wo*,  that  I  know  of  naught  save  love;  and  I  intend 
to  attempt  the  formulation  of  some  of  it*  precepts,  in  order 
to  spare  married  people  the  trouble  of  cudgeling  their  brains; 
they  would  rood  retch  tlir  limit  of  their  wit 

Now  all  the  preceding  observations  may  be  resolved  into  a 
single  proposition,  which  may  be  considered  either  the  first 
or  lost  term  in  thin  secret  theory  of  love,  who.se  statement 
would  end  by  wearying  us,  if  wo  did  not  bring  it  to  a  prompt 
conclusion.  This  principle  is  contained  in  the  following 
formula : 

LVII. 

Between  two  beings  susceptible  of  love,  the  duration  of  pas- 
sion is  in  proportion  to  the  original  resistance  of  the  woman, 
or  to  the  obstacle*  which  the  accident*  of  social  life  put  in  the 
way  of  your  happiness. 

If  you  haTc  desired  your  object  only  for  one  day,  your  lore 
perhaps  will  not  last  more  than  three  niphte.  What  must  wo 
nock  for  the  causes  of  this  law  ?  I  do  not  know.  If  you  cart 
your  eyes  around  you,  you  will  find  abundant  proof  of  thU 
rule;  in  the  vegetable  world  the  plant*  which  hike  the  to 
time  to  grow  are  those  which  promise  to  have  tin  longnu  life; 
in  the  moral  ord^r  of  thing*  the  work?  produce!  •  *  r  t  lay  die 

to-morrow;  in   I  he  plnnral   vvnrld    lh<«  womb   \ilii;'li  infringe* 

the  lawa  of  gestation  henra  dead  fruit.  In  everything,  a  wor)c 
which  is  permanent  has  been  brooded  over  by  Una  for  a  long 
period.  A  long  future  requires  n  lone  past.  If  love  ia  a  child, 
passion  is  a  man.  This  general  law,  which  nil  mon  obey,  to 
-  and  -ill  -rn:  iiHi'iiK  must  submit,  is  precisely 
(hat  winch  even'  mnrrinoc  infringe;,  aa  we  have  plainly  shown. 
Thi»  principle  has  given  rise  to  the  lota  tale*  of  tin?  Middle 
Ages;  the  Amadisee,  the  Lancelots,  the  Tristan*  of  ballad  liter- 
ature, whose  constancy  may  justly  be  called  fabulous,  are  alio- 
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gories  of  the  nalionHl  mythology  which  our  imitation  of  Greek 
literature  nipped  in  the  bud.  These  fascinating  characters, 
outlined  by  the  imagination  of  the  troubadours,  set  their  seal 
and  sanction  upon  this  truth. 

Lvrrr 

We  do  not  attach  ourselves  permanently  to  any  possessions, 
excepting  in  proportion  to  the  trouble,  toil  and  lonying  which 
they  have  cost  ug. 

All  that  our  meditations  have  revealed  to  us  about  the  basis 
of  the  primordial  law  of  lovo  i*  comprised  in  the  following 
»xioro>  which  is  at  the  tome  time  the  principle  and  the  result 
of  the  law. 

LIX. 

In  every  case  we  receive  only  in  proportion  to  what  we  give. 

This  last  principle  U  to  self-evident  that  we  will  not  attempt 
to  demonstrate  it.    We  merely  add  a  single  observation  which 

tpcnrs  to  us  of  some  importance.     The  writer  who  said: 

Iverylhing  is  true,  and  everything  is  false/*  announced  a 
fact  which  the  human  intellect,  naturally  prone  to  sophism, 
interprets  as  it  chooses,  but  it  really  seems  ae  though  human 
affaire  have  as  many  facets  as  I  here  are  minds  that  contem- 
plate them.    This  fact  may  be  detailed  ns  follows: 

There  cjinnnl  be  found,  in  all  creation,  a  single  law  which 
is  not  counterbalanced  by  a  law  exactly  contrary  to  it;  life  in 
everything  la  maintained  by  the  equilibrium  of  two  opposing 
forces.  80  in  the  present  subject,  as  regards  love,  if  you  give 
too  much,  you  will  not  reeeiv©  enough.  Tho  mother  who  shows 
her  children  lirr  vIhuV  tenderness  calls  forth  their  ingrati- 
tude,  and  ingratitude  is  occasioned,  perhaps,  by  tho  impossi- 
bility of  reciprocation.  The  wife  who  love*  more  than  she  is 
loved  must  nccemwirily  be  the  object  of  tyranny.  Durable  love 
is  that  which  always  keeps  tho  force*  of  two  humun  beings  in 
equilibrium.  Now  this  equilibrium  may  be  maintained  per- 
manent!} ;  tho  one  who  Loves  the  more  ought  to  stop  at  the 


THK  I'HYSIOLOGV  OK  \lARRlAOE 


m 


point  of  th«  one  who  love*  tho  leas.  And  is  It  not,  after  all, 
the  sweeLest  hauritke  that  a  loving  huart  can  luuke,  that  love 
should  k>  accommodate  itself  as  to  adjust  the  inequality? 

What  sentiment  of  admiration  must  rise  in  the  soul  of  a 
philosopher  OH  discovering  that  there  is,  perhaps,  but  one 
single  principle  in  the  world,  as  there  is  but  one  God ;  and  that 
our  ideas  and  onr  affections  are  subject  to  the  same  laws  which 
cause  the  sun  to  riae,  the  flowers  to  bloom,  the  universe  to 
teem  with  I 

Perhaps,  we  ought  to  seek  in  the  metaphysics  of  love  the 
reasons  for  the  following  proposition,  which  throws  tho  moat 
vivid  light  on  the  question  of  honeymoons  and  uf  Red-moons; 

TUSOBXM. 

Man  goes  from  nversion  to  love;  but  if  he  has  begun  by 
loving,  and  afterwarda  comes  to  feel  aversion,  he  never  return* 
to  lot* 


In  certain  human  organisms  the  feelings  are  dwarfed, 
as  tho  thought  may  be  in  certain  sterile  iraagiuutions.  Thus, 
just  as  some  minds  have  the  faculty  of  comprehending  the 
connections  existing  between  different  things  without  formal 
deduction;  and  as  they  have  the  faculty  of  seizing  upon  each 
formula  scpamtcly,  without  combining  them,  or  without  tho 
power  of  insight,  comparison  and  expression ;  so  in  the  same 
way,  different  souls  may  have  more  or  less  imperfect  ideas 
of  the  various  sentiments.  Talent  in  love,  as  in  every  other 
art,  oonsittx  in  the  power  of  forming  a  conception  combined 
with  the  power  of  carrying  it  out.  The  world  is  full  of  people 
who  sing  airs,  but  who  omit  the  ritomelh,  who  have  quarters 
of  an  idea,  an  they  have  quarters  uf  sentiment,  hut  who  can 
no  more  eo  ordinate  the  movement r  of  their  affections  than  of 
their  thought?.  In  a  word,  they  are  incomplete.  Fnitp  a  fine 
intelligence  with  n  dwarfed  intelligence  and  you  precipitate 
a  disaster;  for  it  is  necessary  that  equilibrium  be  preserved  in 
etexy  thing. 
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We  leave  to  the  philosopher*  of  tha  boudmi  or  to  tlm  gages 
of  the  buck  parlor  to  investigate  the  thousand  ways  in  which 
ni«n  of  different  temperaments,  intellects,  social  positions  and 
fortunes  disturb  thi*  equilibrium.  Mnniwliili-  w«  will  pro- 
ceed to  examine  the  last  CftOM  foi  the  setting  of  the  honey- 
moon and  the  rising  of  the  Red-moon. 

There  i«  in  life  out?  principle  more  potent  than  life  itself. 
It  is  a  movement  whose  celerity  springs  from  an  unknown 
motive  power.  Man  is  no  more  acquainted  with  the  secret  ol 
this  revolution  than  tlir  earth  is  aware  of  that  which  causes 
hor  rotation.  A  certain  something,  which  1  gladly  call  the 
current  of  life,  hears  along  our  choicest  thoughts,  makes  use 
of  most  people's  will  and  carries  us  on  in  spite  of  ourselves. 
Thus,  a  man  of  common-sense,  who  never  fails  to  pay  hii  bills, 
if  he  is  a  merchont,  a  mnn  who  has  been  able  to  escape  death, 
or  what  perhaps  is  more  trying,  sickness,  by  the  observation 
of  a  certain  easy  but  daily  regimen,  is  completely  and  duly 
nailed  up  between  the  four  plankei  of  his  cothn,  after  having 
■aid  every  evening:  "Dour  rue!  to-morrow  I  will  not  forget 
my  pills  1"  How  are  we  to  explain  this  magic  spell  which 
rules  all  the  affairs  of  life?  Do  men  submit  to  it  from  a  want 
of  energy?  Men  who  have  the  strongest  wills  are  subject  to 
it.  Is  it  default  of  memory?  People  who  possess  this  fac- 
ulty in  tho  highest  degree  yield  to  its  fascination. 

Every  one  can  recognize  the  operation  of  this  influence  in 
the  ease  of  his  neighbor,  and  it  is  one  of  the  things  which 
exclude  Ihe  majority  of  husbands  from  the  honeymoon.  It  is 
thus  thnt  the  wise  mnn,  survivor  of  all  reefs  and  shoals,  such 
as  we  have  pointed  out,  sometimes  falls  into  the  snares  which 
he  himself  has  set 

I  have  myself  noticed  that  man  deals  with  marriage  and  its 
(Lingers  iu  very  mueh  the  BUM  way  thnt  hi  deals  with  wigs; 
and  pcrhop8  the  following  phases  of  thought  concerning  wigs 
Dfljfi  formula  for  human  life  in  general. 

Fibbt  Erocu. — Is  it  possible  that  I  shall  ever  have  white 
hair? 

Slccoxi)  El*001L — To  .'inv  cmao,  if  1  have  white  hair,  T  ahall 
novor  woar  a  wig.    Good  I.ord !  what  is  more  ugly  than  a  wig? 
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Oce  morning  jou  banc  :i  young  fries,  which  Ioto  much 
oftuuer  makes  to  liL-rate  than  lulls  to  silence,  exclaiming: 

"Well,  I  declare!  you  OaTC  u  white  hiuri" 

TuiJtD  Epoch. — Why  not  wear  u  well-made  wig  which 
people  would  not  notice?  There  is  a  certain  merit  in  deceiv- 
ing everybody;  uende*,  a  wig  keeps  you  warm,  prevent*  tak- 
ing OOld,  'T  | 

Fol'kth  Epoch. — The  wig  is  a©  skillfully  put  on  that  you 
deceive  every  one  who  does  not  know  you. 

Tfafl  wig  takes  up  all  your  attention,  and  amour-jtraprc 
makes  you  every  morning  as  busy  us  the  most  skillful  hair- 
dnxser. 

Finn  Epoch.— The  neglected  wig.  "Good  heavens!  How 
tedious  it  is,  to  have  to  go  with  bnxc  head  every  evening,  and 
to  curl  one's  wig  every  morning !" 

Sixth  Epoch. — The  wig  allows  certain  white  hairs  to 
escape;  it  is  put  on  awry  and  the  obnervor  perceives  on  the 
back  of  your  ueck  n  white  line,  which  contract*  with  the  deep 
tint*  pushed  back  by  the  collar  of  your  coat. 

SsracTH  Epoch- — Your  wig  is  as  scraggy  as  dog's-tooth 
grass;  and — excuse  the  cxpresaion — you  are  making  fun  of 
your  wig. 

"Sir,"  said  one  of  the  most  powerful  feminine  intelligences 
which  have  condescended  to  enlighten  mo  on  some  of  tho 
moat  obscure  passage*  in  my  book,  "what  do  you  mean  ty  tills 

•v 

"Madame/'  I  answered,  "when  a  man  falls  into  a  mood  of 
inditl<  th  regard  to  Ids  wig,  he  L>, — ho  is — what  your 

husband  probably  is  not.'' 

"But  my  huNbaxid  tfl  not — n  (she  paused  nnd  thought  for  a 
moment).  "He  is  not  amiable;  he  ia  not — well,  he  is  not — of 
an  even  temper ;  he  is  not — " 

'Then,  niiuliirnc,  he  would  doubtless  be  indifferent  to  his 


... 


wi* 

We  looked  at  each  other,  ahe  with  a  well-assumed  air  of 
dignk.t .  I  with  a  suppressed  smile. 

"I  see/'  said  I,  "that  we  must  pay  special  respect  to  the 
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cars  of  the  little  sex,  for  they  arc  the  only  chaste  things  about 
them." 

I  assumed  the  attitude  of  a  man  who  has  something  of 
importance  to  disclose,  and  the  loir  dame  lowered  her  eyes, 
aa  if  she  had  some  reason  to  blush. 

"Madame,  in  these  days  a  minister  is  not  hanged,  as  once 
upon  a  time,  for  saying  yes  or  no;  a  Chateaubriand  would 
scarcely  torture  Franeoisc  de  Foii3  and  we  wear  no  longer  at 
our  side  a  long  sword  ready  to  avenge  an  insult.  Now  in  a 
century  when  civilization  has  made  such  rapid  progress,  when 
we  can  learn  a  science  in  twenty-four  lessons,  everything  must 
follow  this  race  after  perfection.  We  can  no  longer  speak  the 
manly,  rude,  coarse  language  of  our  ancestors.  The  age  in 
which  are  rubricated  such  fine,  such  brilliant  stuff*,  such  ele- 
gant furniture,  and  when  arc  made  such  rich  porcelains,  must 
needs  be  the  age  of  periphrase  and  circumlocution.  We  mu9t 
try,  therefore,  to  coin  a  new  word  in  place  of  the  comic 
expression  which  Molierc  used;  since  thu  language  of  this 
gTeat  man,  as  a  contemporary  author  has  said,  is  too  free  for 
ladies  who  find  gauze  too  thick  for  their  garments.  But  people 
of  the  world  know,  as  well  as  the  learned,  how  the  Greeks  had 
an  innate  taste  for  mysteries.  That  poetic  nation  knew  well 
how  to  invest  with  the  tints  of  fablo  tho  antique  traditions  of 
their  history.  At  the  voice  of  their  rhapaodiata  together  with 
their  poets  and  romancers,  kings  became  gods  and  their 
adventures  of  gallantry  were  transformed  into  immortal  alle- 
gories. According  to  M.  Chompre,  licentiate  in  law,  the  classic 
author  of  the  Dictionary  of  Mythology,  the  labyrinth  was 
'an  enelosure  planted  with  trees  and  adorned  with  buildings 
arranged  in  such  a  wny  that  when  a  young  man  once  entered, 
he  could  no  more  find  his  way  out*  Here  and  there  flowery 
thickets  were  presented  to  his  view,  but  in  the  midst  of  a 
multitude  of  alleys,  which  crossed  and  reorossed  his  path  and 
bore  the  appearance  of  a  uniform  passage,  among  the  briars, 
.rocks  and  thome,  the  patient  found  himself  in  combat  with 
an  animal  called  the  Minotaur. 

"Now,  madamu,  if  you  will  allow  me  the  honor  of  calling 
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to  your  mind  the  fact  that  the  Minotaur  was  of  all  known 
beasts  that  which  Mythology  distinguishes  as  tho  most  dan- 
geruuh;  tliat  in  order  to  save  themselves  from  his  ravages*  the 
Athenians  were  booed  to  deliver  to  him,  every  single  year, 
fifty  virgins;  yon  will  perhap*  i  stupe  thfl  error  of  good 
If.  Champre,  who  saw  in  the  labyrinth  nothing  hut  an  English 
garden;  and  you  will  roongnko  in  thitt  uigeuioufl  fable  a 
refined  allegory,  or  wp  mny  better  mj  "  faithful  and  fearful 
ima^c  of  the  dangers  of  marriage.  The  paintings  recently 
discovered  at  Ilerculaneum  have  served  to  confirm  this  opbdQOfc 
And,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  learned  men  have  for  a  long  tiiao 
believed,  in  accordance  with  the  writings  of  certain  authors, 
that  the  Minotaur  wua  an  animal  half-man,  half-hull ;,  hut  the 
fifth  panel  of  ancient  painting*  at  Ilerculaneum  represents  to 
us  this  allegorical  monster  with  a  body  entirely  human;  and, 
to  take  away  all  vestige  of  doubt,  he  lies  crashed  at  the  feet 
of  Theseus.  Now,  my  dear  raadame,  why  should  we  not  ask 
Mythology  to  come  and  rescue  us  from  that  hypocrisy  which 
is  paining  ground  with  us  and  hinders  us  from  laughing  ae  our 
fathers  laughed  ?  And  thus,  since  in  the  world  a  young  lady 
does  not  very  well  know  how  to  spread  the  veil  under  which 
an  honest  woman  hides  her  behavior,  in  a  contingency  which 
our  grandfather*  would  have  roughly  explained  by  a  single 
word,  you.  Lie  a  crowd  of  beautiful  but  prevaricating  ladiefl, 
ymi  content  yourselves  with  saying;  'Ah!  yes,  she  is  very  ami- 
able, but, — but  what  ? — '"but  she  is  often  very'  inconsistent — / 
I  have  for  a  long  time  tried  to  find  out  the  meaning  of  this  last 
word,  and,  above  all,  the  figure  uf  rhetoric  by  which  you  make 
it  express  the  opposite  of  that  which  it  signifies ;  bat  all  my 
rwearelie*  huvo  Ixfii  in  viiin.  Vert -Vert  used  the  word  last, 
and  was  unfortunately  Addressed  to  the  innocent  nuns  whoae 
infidelities  did  not  in  any  way  infringe  the  honor  of  the  men. 
When  a  woman  is  inooaristuii  tin1  Im.-band  must  be,  according 
to  me,  mine tauhaed.  1  f  the  ininotaurixed  man  ia  a  line  fellow, 
if  he  enjoy*  a  certain  esteem. — and  many  husbands  really 
deserve  to  be  pitied. — then,  in  speaking  of  him,  you  say  in  a 
pathetic  voice,  'M.  A is  a  very  estimable  man,  his  wife  is 
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exceedingly  pretty,  hut  they  say  he  in  not  hnppy  in  hi*  domestic 
relations/  Thus,  madainc,  the  estimable  nun  who  l&  unhappy 
in  his  domestic  relation*,  the  m.iu  who  has  an  ineomtktent 
.hand  who  i*  iniiiotaumed  are  aimply  luulmmls 
an  they  uppcar  in  Moll  Arc.  Well,  then,  0  goddess  of  modern 
ilu  not  these  expressions  seem  to  you  characterized  by  a 
transparency  chaste  enough  for  anyhody  ?" 

"Ah !  znon  Diou  I"  she  answered,  laughing,  "if  the  thing  is 
the  same,  what  does  H  matter  whether  it  he  cxpresBed  in  fcVQ 
■yllablcs  or  in  a  hundred  T* 

She  bade  me  good-bye,  with  an  ironical  nod  and  disappeared, 
doubtless  to  join  ihc  countesses  of  my  preface  and  all  the 
metaphorical  creatuw,  so  often  employed  by  rumanee-writers 
n*  agents  for  the  recovery  or  composition  of  ancient  manu- 
scripts. 

Aa  for  you,  the  more  numerous  and  the  more  real  creatures 
who  rend  my  bock,  if  there  arc  any  among  you  who  make  com- 
mon cause  with  my  conjugal  champion,  I  give  you  notice  that 
you  will  not  at  once  become  unhappy  in  your  domestic  rela- 
tions. A  man  arrives  at  (his  conjugal  condition  not  suddenly, 
but  insensibly  and  by  degrees.  Many  husbands  have  even 
remained  imfoihinntc  in  their  domestic  relations  during  their 
whole  life  and  have  never  known  it.  This  domestic  revolu- 
tion develops  itself  in  accordance  with  fixed  rules;  for  the 
revolutions  of  the  honeymoon  are  as  regular  as  the  phases  of 
tho  moon  in  heaven,  und  are  the  Mime  in  every  married  house. 
Have  wc  not  proTcd  that  moral  nature,  like  physical  nature, 
has  its  laws  ? 

Your  young  wife  will  never  take  a  lover,  us  we  have  else- 
where said,  without  making  serious  reflections.  As  soon  as 
thf  honeymoon  wanes,  yon  will  find  that  you  have  aroused  in 
her  a  sentiment  of  pleasure  which  you  have  not  satisfied ;  you 
have  opened  to  her  tho  book  of  life;  and  she  has  derived  aa 
excellent  idea  from  the  prosaic  dullness  which  distinguishes 
your  complacent  love,  of  the  poetry  which  is  the  natural  result 
when  sonls  and  pleasures  are  in  accord.  Like  a  timid  bird, 
still  startled  by  the  report  of  a  gun  which  has  ceased,  she  puts 
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icr  head  out  of  her  neat,  locks  round  her,  Qnd  see*  the  world ; 

and  knowing  lb©  word  of  a  charade  which  you  have  played, 

isiim  ln._-]y  the  void  which  t-xists  in  your  lauguish- 

pawion.    Sh C  divines  thai  it  is  only  with  n  lover  tbat  aho 

regain  tho  delightful  exercise  of  her  free  Will  in  love. 

You  have  dried  the  green  wood  in  preparation  for  a  fire. 

In  the  situation  lfl  which  both  of  you  find  yourselves,  Inure 
iw  no  woman,  Otl  i;  i!k  moot  virtuous,  who  wnuld  not  !(*•  found 
worthy  of  a  grandc  passion,  who  haa  not  dreamed  of  it,  and 
ioes  not  believe  that  it  i*  easily  kindled,  for  there  is  ulwaya 
found  a  certain  amour-propre  ready  to  reinforce  that  con- 
quered enemy — a  jnded  wife. 

"If  the  rfla  erf  in  bonast  woman  were  nothing  more  than 
perilous  "said  an  old  lady  to  me,  "I  would  admit  tluit  it  would 
•err*.  But  it  is  tiresome;  and  I  huve  never  met  a  virtuous 
woman  who  did  not  think  about  deosifiag    Tucbody." 

And  then,  before  any  lover  preeente  himself,  a  wife  dis- 
with  herself  the  le^dify  of  the  act.  she  •■nteni  into  a 
conflict  with  her  duties,  with  the  law,  With  religion  and  with 
th«  secret  desires  of  a  nature  which  knows  no  cheek-rein 
excepting  that  which  the  places  upon  herself.  And  then  com- 
mences for  you  a  condition  of  affairs  totally  new;  then  you 
receive  the  nr*t  intimation  which  ii;;lurv.  that  good  and 
indulgent  mother,  always  g$rtfl  to  the  creatures  who  arc 
exposed  to  any  danger.  Nature  has  put  a  bell  on  tho  nwlc  of 
the  Minotaur,  as  on  the  tail  of  that  frightful  snake  which 
is  the  terror  of  travelers.  And  then  appear  in  your  wife  what 
11  call  the  flrxt  symptom*,  and  woe  to  him  who  does  not 
know  how  to  contend  with  them.  Those  who  in  raiding  our 
bonk  will  remember  that  they  saw  thOM  symptoms  in  their  own 
domestic  life  can  pass  to  the  conclusion  of  this  work,  where 
rill  find  how  they  may  pain  consolation. 

Tho  situation  referred  to,  in  which  a  mnrrirrl  couple  bind 
themselves  for  a  longer  or  a  shorter  time,  is  tho  point  from 
which  our  work  starts,  as  it  5a  the  end  nt  which  our  observa- 
tions *top.    A  mm  of  KDteUigencc  should  know  how  lo 
nixe  the  mysterious  indications,  the  obscure  signs  and  tho 
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involuntary  revelation  which  a  wife  unwittingly  exhibits;  for 
the  next  Meditation  will  doubtless  indicate  the  more  evident 
of  the  manifestations  to  neophyte,*  in  the  sublime  science  of 
marriage. 


MEDITATION  VI II. 

Of  the  Fibst  Symptoms, 

When  your  wife  reaches  that  crisis  in  which  wc  have  left 
hpr,  you  yourself  are  wrapped  in  a  pleasant  and  unsuspicious 
security.  You  have  bo  often  seen  the  sun  that  you  begin  to 
think  it  is  shining  over  everybody.  You  therefore  give  no 
longer  that  attention  to  the  least  Ration  of  your  wife,  which 
wns  impelled  by  your  first  outburst  of  passion. 

This  indolence  prevents  many  husband*  from  perceiving 
the  eyniptoins  which*  in  their  wives,  herald  the  first  storm; 
and  this  disposition  of  mind  has  resulted  in  the  minotauriza- 
tion  of  more  husbands  than  have  either  opportunity,  carriages, 
sofaa  and  apartments  in  town. 

The  feeling  of  indifference  in  the  presence  of  danger  is  to 
some  degree  Justified  by  On  apparent  tranquillity  which  sur- 
rounds you.  The  conspiracy  which  is  formed  against  you  by 
our  million  of  hungry  celibates  seems  to  ho  unanimous  in  its 
advance.  Although  all  are  enemies  of  each  other  and  know 
each  other  well,  a  sort  of  instinct  forces  them  into  eo~opera- 
tion. 

Two  persons  are  married.  The  myrmidons  of  the  Minotaur, 
young  and  old,  have  usually  the  politeness  to  leave  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  entirely  to  themselves  at  first.  They  look 
upon  the  husband  siv  nn  artisan,  whose  business  it  is  to  trim, 
polish,  cut  into  facets  and  mount  the  diamond,  which  is  to 
pass  from  hand  to  hand  in  order  to  be  admired  all  around. 
Moreover,  the  aspect  of  a  young  married  couple  much  taken 
with  each  other  always  rejoices  the  heart  of  those  among  the 
celibates  who  are  known  as  route;  they  take  good  care  not  to 
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b  the  excitement  by  which  society  it  to  bo  profited ;  they 
I  hot  heavy  ehowcrs  do  noc  ladt  lung.  They  therefore 
i  quiet;  they  watch,  und  wait,  with  incredible  vigilance, 
for  the  filament  when  bride  nnd  groom  begin  to  weary  of  the 
seventh  heaven. 

1  lie  tact  with  which  celibates  discover  the  moment  when 
the  breeze  begins  to  rise  in  a  new  homo  can  only  be  compared 
to  the  indifference  of  those  husbands  for  w  hum  the  Red-moon 
rides.  There  U,  oveu  in  inirigue,  a  moment  of  ripcneui  which 
mu*t  In-  waited  for.  The  great  man  is  he  who  anticipates  the 
outcome  of  certain  circumstancea.  Men  of  fifty-two,  whom 
we  have  represented  a«  being  bo  dangerous,  know  very  well,  for 
eiample,  that  any  man  who  otters  himself  a*  lover  to  a 
woman  and  is  haughtily  rejected,  will  be  received  with  open 
arm*  three  months  afterwards.  Dut  U  may  be  truly  said  that 
in  general  married  people  in  betraying  their  indifference 
towards  each  other  show  the  same  naivete  with  which  they  first 
betrayed  their  love.  At  the  time  when  you  arc  llfftofug 
rnadame  the  ravishing  fields  of  the  seventh  heaven — 
where  according  to  their  temperament,  newly  married  people 
remain  encamped  for  a  longer  or  shorter  time,  as  the  preeed- 
Meditnliuri  hiu  proved — you  go  little  nr  nut  ut  nil  into 
society.  Happy  as  you  are  in  your  home,  if  you  do  go  abroad, 
it  will  be  for  the  purpose  of  making  up  a  choice  party  and 
Dg  ttk6  theatre,  the  country,  etc.  From  the  moment  you 
the  newly  wedded  make  your  appearance  in  the  world  again, 
you  and  your  bride  together,  or  tfipantalvj  and  are  seen  to  bo 
attentive  to  each  other  at  ball*,  at  parties,  ot  all  the  empty 
amusements  created  to  escape  the  void  of  an  unsatisfied  heart, 
the  celibates  discern  that  your  wife  comes  there  in  search  of 
du traction ;  her  home,  her  husband  are  therefore  wearisome 
t«  'irf 

At  thia  point  the  celibate  knows  that  lialf  of  the  journey 
ii  accomplished.  At  tliis  point  you  ar*  on  the  eve  of  being 
raraotflurizcri,  and  your  wife  is  likely  to  become  inconsistent ; 
which  means  thot  ehc  is  on  the  contrary  likely  to  prove  vory 
t  in  her  conduct,  that  she  lias  reasoned  it  out  with 
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aetomehing  aagaaftty  and  that  you  are  hkciy  very  :w>on  to  tuncll 
FruiM  thai  I  tamest  aha  will  not  in  appearance  fall  in 
ly  of  her  duties,  and  will  put  on  the  color*  of  that  virtue  in 
which  she  is  most  lacking.    Said  I  rebillon : 

U  it  right  to  bo  heir  of  the  nun  whom  wo  slay?" 

Never  turn  she  Kppmpd  more  anxion*  tn  please  you.  She  will 
ecck,  as  much  as  possible,  to  allay  the  aecret  wounds  which 
she  thinks  about  fnfliflttng  upon  your  married  blue,  she  will 
do  so  by  those  little  attentions  which  induce  you  to  believe 
in  the  eternity  of  bar  tow;  hence  the  proverb,  "Happy  as  a 
fool."  But,  in  aceordamv  with  tin-  character  of  woman,  they 
cither  despise  their  own  husbands  from  the  very  fact  that  they 
find  no  difficulty  in  deotfr  Bg  them;  or  they  hale  them  when 
they  find  themselves  circumvented  by  them;  or  they  fall  into 
a  condition  of  iuditli-rence  towards  thorn,  which  is  ft  thousand 
times  worn*  than  bated  En  Bui  emtaganep,  the  first  thing 
which  may  be  diagnosed  in  a  woman  is  a  decided  oddneas  of 
behavior.  A  woman  loves  to  he  aaved  from  herself,  to  escape 
her  conscience,  but  without  the  eagerness  shown  in  this  con- 
nection by  wives  who  arn  thoroughly  unhappy.  She  dresses 
herself  with  BflpfCUl  tan,  in  order,  aha  will  tell  you,  to  flatter 
your  amour-propre  by  drawing  oil  eyoe  upon  has  in  the  midst 
of  parties  and  public  ciitertMiitmriilH. 

When  she  returns  to  the  bosom  of  her  stupid  home  you  will 
see  that,  at  times,  she  L?  gloomy  and  thoughtful,  then  sud- 
denly laughing  and  gay  as  if  beside  licrtclf ;  or  assuming  the 
serious  expression  of  a  German  when  lie  advance*  to  the  tight. 
Such  varying  mooda  hIwuvk  indicate  I  he  terrible  doubt  and 
hesitation  to  which  wc  have  already  referred.  There  are 
women  who  read  r  ■  in  order  to  fea*t  upon  the  imagee 

of  love  cleverly  depicted  and  always  varied,  of  love  crowned 
yet  triumphant;  or  iu  order  to  familiarize  themselves  in 
thought  with  bha  perils  of  an  intrigue. 

She  will  profess  the  highest  esteem  for  you,  she  will  tdl 
you  that  she  loves  you  as  a  sister ;  and  that  such  reasonable 


friendship  is  the  only  true,  the  only  durable  friendship,  the 
only  tie  which  it  h  fltf  aim  of  marring*;  to  establish  between 
man  and  wife. 

She  will  adroitly  distinptish  between  tho  duties  which  are 
all  she  has  to  perform  and  the  rights  which  she  can  demand  to 
exerciae. 

.She  views  with  indifference,  appreciated  by  you  alone,  nil 
the  details  of  married  happiness.  This  sort  of  happiness,  per* 
haps,  has  never  been  very  agreeable  to  her  and  moreover  it  is 
always  with  her.  She  kDOm  it  wall,  nho  has  analyzed  it;  and 
what  alight  hut  twribtf  evidence  comes  from  these  circum- 
stance* to  prove  to  an  intelligent  husband  that  this  frail 
creature  argues  and  reasons,  instead  of  being  carried  away 
on  tho  tempest  of  passion. 


LX. 

The  more  a  man  judges  the  less  he  lores. 

And  now  will  burst  forth  fiom  her  those  pleasantries  at 
which  yon  will  be  the  Ami  to  laugh  and  (hot*  reflections 
which  will  itarUfl  you  bj  their  profundity;  now  ;  >)  Fill  see 
Midden  change-*  of  mood  and  the  caption  «if  ■  mtsd  which 
hesitates.  At  timet  the  will  ^xhi'nit  ntem  taQdex&aea,  as  if 
she  repented  of  bar  thought*  and  her  projects;  aometimea  she 
▼ill  be  sullen  and  at  croas-purpoeea  with  you ;  in  a  word,  she 
will  fulfill  the  ranum  et  mutabih  femina  winch  W8  bMiatftd 
hat«  had  tin*  folly  to  attribute,  to  the  faninfaa  tanaperamenl 
Diderot,  in  his  desire  to  explain  the  mutntiona  nlmoflt  atmor- 
pheric  in  the  behavior  of  women,  has  even  gone  so  far  as  to 
make  them  the  offspring  of  what  he  calln  h  hclc  feroce ;  but  we 
nerer  ace  thoae  whinu  in  a  woman  who  in  happy. 

Thr»e  symptom*,  light  as  gossamer,  Tpseniblei  the  clondl 
which  scarcely  break  the  azure  surface  of  the  aky  end  which 
they  call  flowers  of  the  storm.  But  soon  their  colors  take  a 
deeper  intensity. 

In  tho  midst  of  this  solemn  pri  m.  .hration.  which  tends, 
as  Madame  de  Stuel  *ay»,  to  bring  more  poetry  into  life,  some 
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women,  in  whom  virtuous  mothers  either  from  conitidcrnt  ion* 
of  worldly  advantage  of  duty  or  sentiment,  or  through  sheer 
hypocrisy,  have  inculcated  steadfast  principles,  take  the  over- 
whelming fancier  by  which  they  are  assailed  for  suggr>ti<ms 
of  the  devil ;  and  you  will  see  them  therefore  trotting  regularly 
to  mass,  to  midday  offices,  even  to  vespers.  ThU  Un  devo- 
tion exhibits  itself,  first  of  all,  in  the  shape  of  pretty  books 
of  devotion  in  a  costly  binding,  by  the  aid  of  which  these  dear 
sinner*  attempt  in  vain  to  fulfill  the  duties  imposed  by  relig- 
ion, and  long  neglected  for  the  pleasures  of  marriage. 

Now  here  we  will  lay  down  a  principle,  and  yon  must 
engrave  it  on  your  memory  in  letters  of  fire. 

When  a  young  woman  suddenly  takes  up  religious  prac- 
tices which  she  has  before  abandoned,  this  new  order  of  life 
always  conceals  a  motive  highly  significant,  in  view  of  her 
husband's  hnppinees.  In  the  ease  of  at  least  seventy-nine 
women  out  of  a  hundred  this  return  to  Qod  proves  that  they 
have  been  inconsistent,  or  that  they  intend  to  become  so. 

But  a  symptom  more  significant  still  and  more  decisive, 
and  one  that  every  husband  should  recognize  under  pain  of 
heing  considered  a  fool,  L*  this: 

At  the  time  when  both  of  you  are  immersed  in  the  illusive 
delights  of  the  honeymoon,  your  wife,  as  one  devoted  to  you, 
would  constantly  carry  out  your  will.  8he  was  happy  in  the 
power  of  showing  tho  ready  will,  whieh  both  of  you  mistook 
for  love,  and  she  would  have  liked  for  you  to  have  asked  her 
to  walk  on  the  edge  of  the  roof,  and  immediately,  nimble  as 
a  squirrel,  she  would  have  run  over  the  tiles.  In  a  word,  she 
found  an  ineffable  delight  in  sacrificing  to  you  that  ego  which 
made  her  a  being  distinct  from  youTS.  She  had  identified  her- 
self with  your  nature  and  was  obedient  to  that  vow  of  the 
heart,  Una  caro. 

All  this  delightful  promptness  of  an  earlier  day  gradually 
faded  away.  Wounded  to  find  her  will  counted  as  nothing, 
your  wife  will  attempt,  nevertheless,  to  reassert  it  by  means 
of  a  system  developed  gradually,  and  from  day  to  day,  with 
increased  energy. 
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This  system  in  founded  upon  want  nc  may  call  the  dignity 
the  married  woman.     The  first  eflWi  ||  system  is  to 

iglfi  with  your  pleasures  a  certain  rencrv?  und  a  certain 
tukcwarmne**,  of  which  you  arc  the  solo  judge. 
According  to  the  greater  or  lesser  violence  of  four  sensual 
you  have  perhaps  discerned  some  of  those  twenty-two 
?s  which  in  other  times  created  in  Greece  twenty-two 
of  i  ,i  .wis,  devoted  especially  to  these  delicctc 
of  the  fame  art  Ignorant  and  simple,  curious  and 
full  of  hope,  your  young  wife  may  lmvu  taken  mne  degrees 
in  this  science  as  rure  as  it  is  unknown,  and  which  we  especially 
BOBKnend  -,,  (T.  Htteiilion  of  the  future  author  of  lJhysinluyy 
of  Pleasure 

Lacking  all  thea>  different  kinds  of  pleasure,  all  these 
caprices  of  soul,  all  these  arrows*  uf  lev.  yon  are  reduced  to 
the  most  common  of  low  faahiooij  of  thut  primitive  and  inno- 
cent wedding  gait,  Ihneiilm  hnmmji'  whieh  the  innocent  Adam 
rendered  to  our  common  Mother  and  which  doubtless  sug- 
gested to  the  Serpent  the  idea  of  taking  them  in.  But  a 
qriufriuni  so  ootaplka  b  not  Breqpaoi  Moat  married  couples 
too  good  Christian*  to  follow  the  usages  of  pagan  Greece, 
ri  irr  have  ranged,  among  the  last  symptoms,  ihe  appc-iinincc 
in  tbo  calm  nuptial  conch  of  those  shameless  pleasures  which 
spring  generally  from  lawless  passion.  In  their  proper  time 
and  place  we  will  treat  more  fully  of  this  fascinating  diag- 
nostic; at  th a;  point,  things  aro  reduced  to  a  listlcssness  and 
conjugal  rwpagnanc*  which  you  alone  arc  in  a  condition  to 

:tr'|re«*t.':T. 

At  the  same  time  that  she  is  ennobling  by  her  dignity  the 
of  marriage,  your  wife  will  pretend  that  she  ought  to 
it©  her  opinion  and  you  yours.    "In  marrying,"  she  will  say, 
'a  woman  dor*  not  tow  that  she  will  abdicate  the  thmne  of 
reason.     Are  women  then  really  slave??     Human  laws  can 
fetter  the  body ;  but  the  mind ! — ah  1  God  has  placed  it  so  near 
«*lf  that  no  humun  hand  can  touch  it." 
These  ideas  necc*varily  proceed  either  from  Um  too  liberal 
teaching*  which  you  have  allowed  her  to  r«  civc,  02  from  some 
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otions  which  ;. i>u  liii\r  permitted  her  la  muto?.     A  whole 
Meditation  has  bcoi  devoted  to  Home  Instruction. 

Then  jour  wife  begins  to  say,  "Afy  chamber,  my  bed,  wy 
np.iriMii  :ii .''  Tto  many  nf  your  questions  she  will  reply,  "But, 
my  dear..tltu>  is  no  business  of  yours  I"  Or:  "Men  have  their 
purl  lu'lhV'direction  of  the  houeo,  and  women  have  theirs." 
Or,  Tkjitfliing  at  men  who  meddle  in  household  affairs,  she  will 
ojBrm  flint  "men  do  not  understand  some  things." 

TJm>    number    of    thing*  which  you  do  not   understand 
i    fay  by  ilny. 

Onn  fine  morning,  you  will  see  in  your  little  church  two 
altar*-,  win  you  never  vanhfped  but  Ht  one.    The  altar 

of  yotU  md  your  own  altar  have  become  distinct,  and 

this  distinction  will  go  on   inernnfiing,  always  in  accordince 
with  the  system  founded  upon  the  dignity  of  womar. 

Then  the  following  ideas  will  appear,  and  they  will  be  incul- 
cated iti  JOT  whether  you  like  il  or  imt,  by  menus  nf  n  living 
TCTJ  nnrient  in  origin  and  little  known.  Ste./un -power, 
horo-powttr,  man-power,  and  water-power  are  good  inventions, 
but  nature  ha*  ptovlded  women  with  a  moral  power,  in  com- 
parison with  which  oil  other  power*  ore  nothing :  we  may  call 
it  rattle-powrr.  This  force  consists. in  a  routinnanee  of  the 
8amc  fround,  in  an  exact  repetition  of  the  same  words,  in  & 
reversion,  over  and  over  again,  to  the  same  ideas,  and  this  so 
iinviirici],  that,  from  hearing  them  over  ai.il  over  airaiu  you 
will  admit  them,  in  order  to  be  delivered  from  the  diecuteion. 
Thus  the  power  of  thn  mttfa  will  provo  to  yon  : 

That  you  an;  very  fortunate  to  have  such  an  eicellent  wife; 

That  ihQ  hofl  float  you  too  much  honor  in  marrying  you; 

That  women  often  ana  than  mm; 

That  you  ought  to  tol-  khfl  ailriee  of  your  wife-  in  every 
thin ir,  and  almost  always  onght  to  follow  it; 

That  you  ought  to  respect  the  mother  of  your  children,  to 
honor  her  and  havo  confidence  in  her; 

the  belt  iraj  to  escape  being  deceived,  is  to  rely  upon 
a  wif'1"'  refinement,  for  according  to  certain  old  ideas  which 
wr  hnve  had  fku  weakness  to  rife  credit,  it  U  impossible  for  a 
man  to  prevent  his  wife  from  minotaurizing  him; 
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That  a  lawful  wife  is  a  man's  best  friend ; 

Thai  n  wum&u  in  mistrea*  m  her  own  house  and  queen  in 

drawing-room,  etc. 
Those  who  wuh  to  oppose  a  firm  resistance  to  a  woman'* 
earn*  of  li**r  dignity  ovei 
into  the.  category  of  the  predestined. 
At  first,  quarrel*  arise  which  in  the  eye  of  wives  give  an 
air  of  tyranny  to  husbands.     The  tyranny  of  a  husband  ie 
always  a  terrible  excuse  for  moon  'm  a  wife.    Then,  in 

their  frivolous  dlamdoni  they  nre  enabled  to  prove  to  their 
ilka  and  to  our*,  to  ever)  body  and  to  ouraelvra,  that  wc 
in  the  wrong.  If,  for  the  Bake  of  pom-,  or  from  love,  you 
acknowledge  the  pretended  rights  of  women,  you  yield  an 
advantage  to  your  wife  by  which  she  will  |  mally.    A 

husband,   like  it  government,  oogbf   never  to  ar.knnw  I  edge  a 
kittakc.    In  case  you  do  ao  your  power  will  be  outflanked  by 
the  subtle  artifices  of  feminine  dignity;  then  all  will  be  lost; 
that  mom  will  advance  from  c.unceaeion  to  con- 

until  she  hna  driven  you  from  her  bed. 
Tlir  woman  heing  ahrewd,  intelligent,  Rnrro*tir  nnd  having 
leisure  to  meditutc  over  an  ironical  phrase,  can  M .- i I  ■«*  tun 
yon  into  ridicule  during  a  momentary  dash  of  opinion?     The 
day  on  which  aba  turn*  you  into  ridii  ulc,  m-ci  the  end  nf  your 
happinecs.      Your  power   has   cxpirod.      A   woman   who  has 
laughed  at  her  husband  cannot  henceforth  love  him.    A  I  mi 
should  he,  to  the  woman  who  is  in  love  with  him,  a  fa    i 
nf  power,  of  great  new*,  and  always  imposing.    A  f 
not  exist  without  despotism.     Think  of  that,  ye  n.r  ;> 

Now  the  difficult  courvo  which  a  mnn  has  to  steer  in  pret- 
ence of  *ue;i  -ri  im  i  u Moots  as  these,  ia  what  we  may  call  the 
Aauf*  politique  of  marriage,  and  is  the  subject  of  the  second 
and  third  part*  of  our  book.  That  brevian-  of  marital  Machl- 
arcliam  will  teach  you  the  manner  in  which  f  nj  may  erow  to 
greatness  within  that  frivolous  mind,  within  that  soul  of  laeo- 
vork.  to  nae  Napoleon's  phrase.  Ton  mag  learn  how  i 
may  exhibit  a  soul  of  uteri,  may  enter  upon  this  little  domestic 
war  without  ever  yielding  the  empire  of  hi«  will,  and  may  do 


i 


104  TUB  PHYSIOLOGY  01'  MARRlAuK 

so  without  compromising  hia  happm- .- .-.  i  i  if  you  exhibit 
any  tendency  to  abdication,  your  wife  will  ..u,  for  the 

&ol«  reaaon  thai  she  lum  diacoiereil  you  to  be  ilr:-(imtu  of 
mental  vigor;  you  arc  no  longer  a  man  to  bar. 

But  we  have  not  yet  reached  the  point  i  are  to  be 

developed  tliuae  theories  anil  principle*,  1*  v  OBCUU  of  which 
a  man  may  unite*  elegance  of  manners  with  seventy  of  mcas- 
ures;  let  it  mifiin' 11-;,  for  ilii- :;i  <  i  '  n  Opota)  out  the  impor- 
tance of  impending  events  and  let  01  pursue  our  theme. 

At  thie  fatal  epoch,  you  will  *eo  that  alio  i*  adroitly  Betting 
up  u  right  to  go  out  ikof. 

You  were  at  one  time  hor  god,  her  idol.  She  has  now 
reached  Qui  heighJ  of  devotion  at  fftaab  it  \g  p  nafttad  bo  --••, 
holes  in  the  garments  of  the  aami-. 

"Oh,  mon  Dieu !  My  dear,"  paid  Madamo  do  la  Yalliere 
to  her  rni*lmnd,  "how  badlj  J  m  iratr  your  iwordl  M.  de 
Kirhdieu  has  o  way  of  making  it  hang  straight  at  hie  tido, 
whi<  li  you  ought  to  try  t"  Imltftt&j  ii  \§  in  much  better  taste.1* 

"My  dear,  you  could  not  tell  me  in  a  more  tactful  mftBBO? 
that  we  have  boon  married  fa*  month-!"  replied  the  Duke, 
iraoee  Deportee  made  Ma  fortune  in  the  reign  of  Louia  XV. 

8ho  will  study  your  character  in  order  to  find  weapons 
against  you.  Such  a  study,  which  km  would  hold  in  horror. 
1  .  ill  itteU  in  the  thousand  littii  trap?  which  she  lays  pur- 
posely to  maVe  you  ecold  hor;  when  a  woman  has  no  excuse 
motauriziiig  her  husband  she  nets  lo  work  to  make  one. 

.She  M-i.l  perhapl  begin  dinner  without  wmting  for  you. 

If  yon  drive  through  the  middle  of  the  imni,  she  will  point 
out  certain  otjtcta  winch  escaped  your  notice;  she  will  sing 
before  you  without  feeling  afraid;  ate  will  interrupt  you, 
Hornet iiues  vouchsafe  no  reply  to  you.  and  will  prove  to  you. 
in  a  thousand  different  ways,  that  she  is  enjoying  at  your  *idc 
♦he  use  of  nil  her  faculties  and  exercising  her  prints  judg- 
ment, 

She  will  try*  l<~»  nlxil  -li  aailxdj  yrmr  influence  in  the  man- 
agement of  the  house  ami  to  become  sole  niistrrM  of  your  for- 
tune.   At  first  this  struggle  will  serve  as  a  distraction  for  hor 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MAKKIAUK 


105 


arr  it  be  empty  or  in  too  violent  commotion;  next, 
viil  find  in  your  opposition  a  new  motive  for  ridicule. 
Slang  exprosnons  will  not  fail  her,  and  In  Brum  wc  urc  ao 
quickly  vanquished  by  the  ii  union!  smile  of  another  I 

At  other  time*  headaches  and  nervous  attacks  make 
appearance;  but  these  symptoms  furnish  matter  for  a  whole 
future  U  m1iI:i[|(iii.  In  tlic  world  ihs  will  speak  of  you  with- 
out hhwhhu.',  and  will  gaze  at  you  with  a-.-nrnuv.  She  will 
begin  Id  blame  pour  least  action*  because  they  are  at  wrianO 
with  her  ideas,  or  her  secret  intentions.  She  will  take  no  care 
of  what  pertains  to  you,  she  will  not  even  know  whether  you 
)myc  nil  yon  nerd     Ynu  ara  no  longer  her  paragon. 

lr  of  Louis  XIV.,  who  earned  to  Ins  mistresses 

the  bouqnetl  of  orange  blossoms  which  tho  head  gardener  of 
;llcs  put  on  his  utile  fVtt}  morning,  M.  dc  Vivonne  used 
t  every  day  to  give  his  wife  choice  flowers  during  the 
period  oi  Mi  marriage.    One  morning  hs  brand  the  bou- 
quet lying  on  the  side  table  without  having  been  placed,  as 

tuual,  in  it  TIM  of  writer. 

"Obi  Oh!"  said  he.  "if  I  am  not  a  cuckold,  I  shall  very 
soon  be  on 

You  go  on  a  journey  for  eight  days  and  you  receive  no  let- 
ters, or  you  receive  one,  three  pages  of  which  are  blank. — 
Symptom. 

You  Game  homo  mounted  on  a  valuable  horse  which  you  like 
,  and  between  her  kiases  your  wife  shows  her  unoosi- 
nc&&  about  the  horse  and  his  fodder. — Symptom. 

To  these  features  of  the  case,  you  will  be  able  to  add  othors. 
\Vp*!u!1  ondaaror  io  the  praaont  volume  always  to  paint  things 
in  bold  fresco  style  and  leave  the  miniatures  to  you.  Accord- 
ing to  the  characters  concerned,  the  indications  which  we  are 
describing,  rtfltd  unde.r  t&fl  mfliHmfai  of  ordinary  life,  are  of 
inEnitr  vnrintv.  One  man  mnv  discover  a  symptom  in  the 
way  a  shawl  U  put  on.  while  snother  needs  tn  receive  »  fillip 
to  his  Intellect,  in  order  to  notice  the  indifference  of  his  mate. 

Some  fine  Kprinp"  morning,  tho  day  after  a  hall,  or  the  eve 
of  a  country  party,  thh  situation  reaches  its  last  phase;  your 
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wi Ju  is  listless  and  the  happineea  within  her  reach  has  no  more 
attractions  for  hv.  Her  mind,  Lit  imagination,  pgrhtfi  ha 
Latum]  caprices  call  for  a  lover.  Nevertheless,  ahe  dare  not 
yet  embark  upon  uu  intrigue  whose  consequences  and  details 
fill  her  with  dread.  You  are  still  there  for  noiB  purpose  or 
other;  you  ure  u  weight  in  the  balance,  although  a  very  light 
0110.  On  the  other  hand,  the  lovor  presents  himself  urrayed 
in  all  the  graces  uf  novelty  and  all  the  charnis  of  mystery. 
The  ooulhct  which  haa  arisen  in  the  heart  of  your  wife 
Nfironat,  la  presence  of  the  enemy,  more  real  and  more  full  of 
peril  than  before.  Very  soon  the  more  dangers  and  risks 
there  are  to  be  run,  the  more  she  buriu  to  plunge  into  that 
'.'  Ii  "us  gulf  of  fear,  enjoyment,  anguish  Jind  delight.  Her 
imagination  !;i  :  ppnrklca,  her  future  life  rises  before 

her  eyes,  colored  with  romantic  and  mysterious  hue*.  Her 
soul  discovers  that  existence  has  already  taken  its  tone  from 
this  stroggSfl  which  to  n  woman  has  so  much  solemnity  in  it. 
All  i«  agitation,  all  N  fire,  nil  i:-  mumioUnn  within  her.  She 
lives  with  three  times  as  much  intensity  as  before,  and  judges 
the  future  by  the  present.  The  little  pleasure  which  you  have 
lavished  upon  her  bear*  witnesa  against  yon;  for  she  is  not 
cx< E&tftd  as  much  by  Eta  [illMKllim  which  she  has  received,  us  by 
thorn*  which  U9  \g  \i'l  to  anjoi  |  does  not  imagination  show 
her  thnt  her  happiness  will  bo  keener  with  this  lover,  whom 
(lie  I.mwh  il'Miy  her.  Hum  with  you?  And  then,  she  find1*  enjoy- 
ment tWO  in  her  terror  nnd  terror  in  her  enjoyment.  Then 
Bhc  fall  I  in  lovo  with  thi*  imminent  danger,  this  sword  of 
Damocles  hung  over  her  head  by  you  yourself,  tbu*  preferring 
the  delirious  agonies  of  such  a  passion,  to  that  conjugal  inanity 
which  !->  her  than  death.  to  that  indiffen  ncc  which  is 

lc*#  n  sentiment  than  the  nbucnoc  of  all  sentiment. 

You,  who  miiRt  go  to  pny  yonr  respect*  to  the  MinUtrr  of 
Finance,  to  Rite  mcmoraiiduina  at  the  bank,  to  make  your 
report*  at  the  Bourwo.  or  to  iptftk  in  the  Ch  i:»l»er;  you,  young 
mm.  who  have  repented  with  many  others  in  our  first  Medita- 
tion the  oath  that  you  will  defend  your  happiness  in  defend- 
ing your  wife,  what  can  you  oppose  to  theie  desires  of  hers 
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whioh  are  so  natural  ?     For,  with  thetc  creatures  ot  fire,  to 

live  i»  to  fad;  ihe  moment   thwj   erase   lo  •  IperidUM  oiuutiuii 

they  ore  dead.  The  law  in  virtue  of  which  you  take  your  posi- 
tion produces  in  her  tin?  involuntary  act  of  iainotaurisni. 
"TLcit  is  one  *m]u*1."  laid  D'Ali  to  the  law«  of  move- 

it."      Well,    then,   whore,   are  your   rocanu   of   defence? — 

When*.  Indeed 

Alaa!  if  your  wife  haa  nut  pplfi  of  the  Ser- 

pent, tiie  .Serpent  standi  before  her:  you  sleep,  wo  art  awake, 

id  our  book  begins. 

Without  inquiring  how  nianv  hu*h:in<  ng  tho  five  hun- 

dred thousand  which  this  book  OODO8TD0,  will  Ik?  left  with  ill*- 

■  d ;  how  many  bate  contracted  unfortunate  mar- 
;  how  many  have  made  a  bad  hflgfnTlinfl  with  I 
without  wishing  to  ask  if  there  bo  many  or  few  of  this 
lerous  band  who  can  satisfy  tho  conditions  required  foi 
struggling  againat  the  danger  which  i*  impending.. 
to  expound  in  thfl  second  und  tliird  purt  of.  thin  work  the 
method*  of  fight tag  the  Minotaur  und  keeping  intact  tlm  virtue 
cf  wires.  Hut  if  fate,  tho  devil,  the  celibate,  opportunity, 
desire  your  ruin,  in  recognizing  the  progress  of  all  intrigues, 
in  joining  In  the  battle-  which  are  fi  night  by  c\ery  home, 
you  wiU  pcemibly  be  ublc  to  rind  nomc  consolation.  U  my 
people  hflro  j-'ut'li  a  happy  disposition,  that  OS  showing  to  them 
tbc  condition  of  things  and  explaining  to  them  the  why  and 
the  wherefore,  they  scratch  fthob  foreheads,  rub  their  hands, 
stamp  on  the  ground,  and  are  (satisfied. 


MEDITATION  IX. 

Bnxooux. 

Faithful  to  our  promise,  this  first  part  ha*  indicated  tho 
general  causes  which  bring  oil  marriages  to  the  criaofl  irUdfa 
wo  are  about  to  describe;  and,  in  traoing  tho  steps  of  this 
conjugal  preamble,  we  have  also  pointed  out  the  way  in  which 
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tht  catastrophe  is  to  be  avoided,  fur  we  have  pointed  out  the 
errors  by  which  it  iu  brought  ubout. 

But  these  first  consiiierawuus  wuutd  be  incomplsto  if,  after 
1'iidcAVOROg  to  throw  Boiue  light  upon  the  incuUMBUmcy  oi  our 
ideas,  of  our  niauncra  and  of  our  laws,  with  regard  to  a  ques- 
tion which  concern*  the  life  of  almost  all  living  btlngt,  wo 
did  not  endeavor  to  make  plain,  in  a  short  peroration,  the 
political  causes  of  the  iniirmity  which  pervades  all  modern 
society  After  having  exposed  the  secret  vfoofl  of  m.irriage, 
would  it  not  be  an  inquiry  worthy  of  philosophers  to  scorch 
out  the  causes  which  have  rendered  it  eo  vicious? 

The  system  of  law  and  of  manners  which  so  far  diivd- 
women  nnd  controls  marriage  in  Franco,  is  the  outcome  of 
■neb  nt  beliefs  and  traditions  which  are  no  longer  in  accord- 
ance with  the  eternal  principles  of  reason  and  of  justice, 
brought  to  light  by  the  jrroat  Revolution  of  1 789. 

Three  great  disturbance*  have  agitated  France:  On  con- 
quest of  the  country  by  the  Komans,  tile  establishment  of 
Christianity  and  the  invasion  of  the  Frank*.  Kacli  of  these 
events  has  left  a  deep  impress  upon  the  soil,  upon  the  laws, 
upon  the  manners  and  upon  tho  intellect  of  the  nation. 

Greece  having  oik*  fool  oa  Europe  and  the  other  on  Asia, 
was  influenced  by  her  voluptuous  chimin-  in  the  choice  of  her 
marriage  institutions;  she  received  Ihom  from  the  Baft,  where 
her  philosophers,  her  legislators  and  her  poets  went  to  study 
Bn  ^'hfltruee  antiquities  of  Egypt  and  Chaldea,  The  absolute 
welusion  of  women  which  was  iiecewiuiLcd  under  the  bus 
aun  of  Asia  prevailed  under  the  lows  of  (Ireere.  and  Ionia. 
The  women  remained  in  confinement  within  the  marbles  of 
the  gyneccum.  The  country  was  reduced  to  the  condition  of 
;i  l alfji  to  ■  narrow  territory,  and  tho  courtesans  who  were  eon- 
I  with  art  and  religion  by  so  many  ties,  were  sufficient 
to  satisfy  the  first  passions  of  the  young  men.  who  wee 
in  number,  since  their  itNBgtil  wan  elsewhere  taken  up  in  the 
violent  extreme?  «»f  that  training  which  wa*  demanded  of  thczn 
by  the  military  system  of  thoee  heroic  times. 

At  the  beginning  of  her  royal  career  Rome>  having  Bent  to 
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Greece  to  ecck  audi  principled  of  legislation  m  inijjht  suit  the 
sky  of  Italy,  stamped  upon  the  forehead  of  the  mm  notl  wvincn 
Utt  brand  uf  complete  k  mimic.  The  neuatt*  uuderaUJud  the 
importance  of  virtue  in  a  republic,  hence  the  severity  of 
manners  ia  the  excessive  development  of  the*  marital  and 
paternal  power.  The  dependence  of  the  woman  on  b  I  httfr 
band  ia  found  inscribed  on  every  code.  The  seclusion  prc- 
Kribcd  by  tho  East  becomes  a  duty,  a  moral  obligation,  a 
virtue.  On  these  priucii'li-.-.  were  raised  leinplca  to  modc*ty 
and  temples  oc-naecratcd  to  the  sanctity  of  marring 
tprang  the  institution  of  censors,  the  law  of  dowries,  tlw 
sumptuary  laws,  the  reaped  for  matron*  and  all  the  charac- 
of  the  Romun  law.  Moreover,  three  acta  of  feminine 
isolation  either  nccomplrahcJ  or  attempted,  produced  three 
rcvolotions !  And  was  it  not  a  grand  event,  functioned  by  il.c 
decree*  of  th«  country,  that  these  illustrious  women  should 
male  their  appearances  on  tin:  political  areua !  Those  noble 
Roman  women,  who  wire  by  law  obliged  to  be  cither  bride*  ox 
mother*,  passed  their  life  in  rctireim  nt  engaged  ia  educating 
the  master*  of  the  world.  Home  hud  no  courtesans  because  the 
youth  of  the  city  were  engaged  in  eternal  war.  If,  later  •  .>■. 
diaeolutcncss  appeared,  it  merely  resulted  from  the  despotism 
of  emperor* ;  and  still  tho  prejudices  founded  upon  ancient 
manners  were  so  influential  thai  Bone  never  saw  a  wiiman 
:■<■.  n.i .-<  facta  ace  not  pvl  tortk  Ldij  in  ff111^ 
the  history  of  marriage  in  France. 

After  the  conquest  of  Gaul,  the  Romans  imposed  tb  ll  lata 
upon  the  eonquered ;  but  the?  WBBe  incapable-  oJ  destroying 

both   tho  profound    respect    which   our  aSOCatOn   eril-  rl;nn<  <l 

for  ▼omen  and  the  ancient  superstitions  which  made  * 
the  immediate  oracles  of  God.  The  Roman  laws  ended  by 
prevailing,  to  Dm  sxdDtian  of  all  other*,  in  ttdl  aoanfcxj  once 
known  as  the  "land  of  written  law,"  or  ilallva  togata,  and 
Ideal  of  marriage  penetrated  more  or  lews  into  the  "land 
of  customs." 

But,  during  the  conflict  of  laws  with  nmnner-,  the  Frank* 
invaded  the  Gaul*  aud  gave  to  the  country  the  dear  name  of 
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France.  These  xvixtti on  came  from  the  ^orth  and  brought  the 
system  of  gallantry  whiofi  had  originated  in  their  western 
regions  where  the  mingling  of  the  teics  did  nut  require  in 

OfiaiM  of  the  East.  The 
vonipn  of  that  timr  <  1.  v.ii<d  the  privation*  of  that  kind  of 
life  bj  the  exaltation  •A  ihab  Hattaaotft.  The  drowsy  minds 
of  the  day  nude  necessary  tho.-c  vuned  forma  of  delicate 
soliriration,  that  versatility  of  addm*,  ihi?  fancied  ropuHes 
of  coqui  try.  which  belong  to  tins  aystt:  principles  hove 

been  D  OUT  First  Fart,  as  admirably  suited  to  the 

perato  clime  of  Franca 

To  the  East,  then,  belong  the  passion  and  the  delirium  of 
passion,  the  Jontf  brown  hair,  the  harem,  Lhe  umorou*  divini- 
ties, the  splendor,  the  poctrj  of  lore  nnd  the  rnonumcnU  of 
love — To  the  West,  the  liberty  of  wives,  the  sovereignty  of 
lilniid  locks,  glllaiil iY.  ill-  fa i t -3  HIV  of  love,  lh»?  •urci-ry 
of  passion,  the  profound  ecstasy  of  the  soul,  the  sweet  feelings 
of  melancholy  nnd  the  mm-tancy  of  love. 

These  two  systems,  starting  from  opposite  points  of  the 
globe,  have  come  into  collision  in  France;  in  France,  where 
(MM  part  uf  the  Country,  Limgucdoc,  was  attracted  by  Oriental 
traditions,  while  the  other,  Languedoi),  wns  the  native  lnnd  of 
a  creed  which  attribute  to  woman  a  magical  power.  In  the 
Languedoil,  love  neoeeeitates  mystery;  in  the  Languedoc,  to 
aeo  is  to  love. 

At  the  height  of  tin"*  struggle  came  the  triumphant  entry 
of  Christianity  into  France,  and  there  it  wna  preached  by 
women,  and  there  if  CHHUBorated  the  divinity  of  a  woman  who 
in  the  forest  .<  of  Brittany,  "f  Vendue  and  of  Ardennes  took., 
under  tho  numo  of  tana,  tho  place  of  more  than  one 

idol  in  the  hollow  of  old  Dnudk  oak*. 

If  the  religion  of  Christ,  which  is  above  all  things  a  code 
of  morality  and  polities,  gave  a  sou]  to  all  living  beings,  pro- 
claimed that  equality  of  all  in  the  *i(rht  of  God,  nnd  by  such 
principles  as  theee  fortified  ihfl  ehivalrio  sentiments  of  the 
N'orlh,  this  advantage  tu  SOlinfBrbalanced  liy  the  faea\  that 
the  sovereign  pouhfl  resided  at  Kerne,  of  which  scut  he  connid- 
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If  the  lawful  heir,  through  the  universality  of  the 
Ijitin  tODgUtf,  which  Ucamc  that  of  Eurupe  during  thr  Middle 
Agea,  and  through  tho  keen  interest  taken  by  zuonkd,  writers 
and  lawyer*  in  eatabliahing  the  awendoncy  of  certain  code*, 
di**>  •  •  in  the  sack  of  Amnlil. 

Theae  two  principle*  of  the  servitude  and  the  sovereignty 
of  women  retain  pod&M&icm  of  tho  ground,  each  of  them 
defended  by  fivsh  nr^uim-titie. 

The  Salic  Inw,  which  wa*  a  legal  error,  was?  n  triumph  for 
the  principle  of  political  and  civil  servitude  far  women.  l>nt 
H  did  not  dimlniah  the  power  which  Efrenen  manners  accorded 
thern.  for  the  cnthuvinfim  of  chivalry  whicli  prevailed  in 
Europe  Mupplniitrd  the  piirtv  of  manner*  againxt  the  party 
of  law. 

And  in  this  way  wa*  created  that  strange  phenomenon  which 
since  that  time  ha*  cliara'-kTiznl  Imth  our  naLionul  dc.-tpotiara 
and  our  lc^iRlation  ;  for  over  since  thow  epochs  which  aoemed 
to  presage  the  Bevolution,  *hen  the  ipixU  of  philosophy  row 
8nd  reflected  upon  the.  hWorj  of  the  paat,  Franco  haa  been 
the  prey  of  many  convulsions.  Ftndnlii  in,  tho  (  ruaade*,  the 
Reformation,  the  *t ruj:j?lo  behreM    t!'<  |    and  the 

arirtocracy,  Dnapotipm  and  Priestcraft  have  eo  closely  hold 
toe  country  within  their  dutches  thai  woman  BtDl  ranuiiu 
the  subject  of  tit  range  counter-opinion*,  each  springing  from 
one  of  the  three  great  movement*  in  which  we  have  referred. 
Wa*  it  poaaible  that  the  woman  question  should  be  discussed 
and  woman's  political  education  and  marriage  shonld  be  ven- 
tilated   when    frmlali-m   threatened    the    llifni.i'.   whan    reform 

menaced  both  king  and  barons,  and  the  people,  between  the 
hierarchy  and  the  empire,  wore  forgotten?  According  to  a 
laying  of  Madame  NcC  .imid  these  gmil   tinjv<  - 

menta,  were  like  the  rotten  wool  put  into  a  Qiao  of  porcelain. 
They  wen?  masted  fox  nothing]  bn1  without  (ham  everything 
would  have  b<-en  broken. 

A  married  woman,  then,  in  France  present*  the  spectacle 
of  a  que vn  out  nt  aarrioe,  of  n  xlnve,  nt  nine  (ran  and  jl  pris- 
oner;  a  eolheion  between  thoao  two  principle*  which   frc- 
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lj  OOOQRtd,  produced  odd  mtuations  by  the  thousand. 
And  then,  woman  was  physically  little  understood,  and  what 
waft  uclually  rfdCTKlM  in  her,  wat  considered  a  prodigy,  witch- 
craft or  monstrous  turpitude.  In  those  days  these  creatures, 
treated  hy  (he.  law  us  ruckles  children,  and  put  under  guar- 

hip,  woro  by  the  manners  of  the  time  dotted  and  adored. 
Take  the  freedmen  of  emperors,  they  disposed  of  crowns,  they 
decided  battle*,  they  awarded  fortune:-..  they  inspired  crimes 
and  revolutions,  wonderful  acta  of  virtue,  by  the  mere  flash 
of  theft  glances,  and  yvt  thoy  pnsgpssed  nothing  and  were  not 
even  possessore  of  themselves.  They  were  equally  fortunate 
and  unfortunate.  Armed  with  their  weakness  and  strong  in 
instinct,  Ihey  launched  Ottl  fir  beyond  the  sphere  which  the 
law  allotted  them,  showing  themselves  omnipotent  for  evil, 
hut  impotent  for  good ;  without  merit  in  the  virtues  that 
were  imposed  upon  them,  without  excuse  in  their  vices; 
accused  of  ignorance  tiiul  yet  dotriod  an  education;  neither 
altogether  im-tlins  DOl  altogether  wives,  Having  all  the  time 
to  conceal  thoir  passions,  while  they  fostered  them,  they  sub- 
mitted t<>  the  coquetry  -> f  the  Franks,  while  they  were  obliged, 
likt  Roman  women,  to  stay  within  the  ramparts  of  their 
castles  and  bring  up  thoso  who  wcro  to  be  warrior*.  While 
m  -in  \        rlefn  il  '!y  decided  upon  by  legwhitiim  ns 

position  of  women,  their  minds  were  left  to  follow  thoir  incli- 
riiitiorip,  and  there  are  found  among  them  a*  many  who 
rryinlilr  M.i:!nn  Delormc  a*  those  who  resemble  Cornelia; 
there  are  vices  among  them,  but  there  are  as  many  virtues. 
These  were  crttturet  :.s  incomplete  as  the  laws  which  gov- 
erned thorn ;  they  were  considered  by  some  as  a  being  midway 
between  man  and  the  lower  animals,  as  a  malignant  beast 
which  the  laws  could  not  too  closely  fetter,  and  which  nature 
had  dfltCLlcd,  with  BO  many  other  things,  to  serve  the  pleasure 
of  men;  while  .  Iliers  held  woman  in  be  an  angel  in  exile,  a 
source  of  happiness  and  love,  the  only  creature  who  responded 
to  the  highest  feelings  of  man,  while  her  miseries  were  to  he 
n-i  •n\  r.-n -I'll  bj  the  idolatry  of  every  heart.  How  could  the 
.,  which  was  wanting  in  a  political  system,  be 
exported  in  the  general  manners  of  the  nation? 
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And  so  rcamc  what  circumstances  and  men  made 

har,  instead  of  being  what  ill©  climate  and  native  institution* 
abould  have  made  her,  aold»  married  Bg&ioaj  bar  taste,  h 
dance  with  the  I'alrta  poUslas  of  the  K<minnrs  at  th< 

fell  under  the  marital  despotism  which  desired 
her  seclusion,  »bc  found  hcn-elf  h:iii|>lod  to  take  the  only 
rcpri:  h  wen1  within  hot  power.    Then  the  became  a 

diiKllut'*    I'lVJiMUV     ;):-    .mhiII    U    I    nil    n;l-  |  1    [i>    )»•    HllrnHv    urrll- 

picd  in  intestine  war,  for  the  euwe  reason  that  she  was  a  vir- 
tuous woman  in  the  midst  of  civil  disturbances.  Every  cdu- 
tt«-d  i  UU  BOD  Till  in  this  mil  line,  for  wc  «r«  from  ninvmncnU 
thc*o  the  lesson*  and  not  the  poetic  suggestion  which  they 

rolution  was  too  entirely  occupied  in  breaking  down 
I  building  up,  had  too  many  enemies,  or  follow 
closely  on  the  daplorablo    times  vitnmed  onw    th» 
regency  and  under  Louis  XV.,  to  pay  any  attention  to  the 
pontimi  which  women  should  ooaujrjl  in  the  Soda]  order. 

The  remarkable  men  who  rained  the  immortal  monument 
which  our  codes  pjttStot  weiv  almost  all  old-fashioned  stu- 
dent* of  law  deeply  imbued  with  a  spirit  of  Woman  jurispru- 
dence; and  moreover  they  were  not  the  founders  of  any 
political  Instil  itiona  Sooi  "i  the  Revolution,  i1»a  bettered, 
in  accordance  with  that  rnoivnn-nt,  that  tin:  law  of  diToree 
wisely  restricted  nnd  the  bond  ol  'lutiful  submission  wrro 
sufficient  amelioration?  vi  the  previous  marriage  law.  When 
that  former  order  of  things  was  remembered,  the  change  made 

by  lhr  ni'W  legislation   leeincd  immense. 

At  the  present  -lav  tin  question  M  to  which  of  thcr*c  two 
|]  triumph  mtl  entirety  in  tl&fl  hands  of  our  wise 
legislators.  The  past  has  teaching  which  should  bear  fruit  in 
the  future.    Have  wo  tost  all  sense  of  the  eloquence  of  fact? 

The  principle  >f  the  Ravi  resulted  in  the  r.ii.- inur  of 
eunuch*  and  seraglios;  the  tmurioun  social  standing  of  France 
has  brought  io  the  plague  of  courtesans  nnd  the  more  deadly 
plague  of  our  marriage  system;  and  thus,  to  use  the  language 
of  a  contemporary,  the  Kant  sacrifices  to  paternity  man  and 
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the  prifidph  of  justice;  Fiance,  womeu  and  modesty.  Neither 
tin-  Kiut  nor  France  bftl  attained  the  goal  which  their  institu- 
tions point  to;  for  that  ia  happiness.  The  man  is  not  more 
loved  hy  ihe  women  of  a  hftTOfl]  Own  the  husband  is  sure  of 
being  m  l'V.iruc.  M  tin-  fmlirr  ■>[  his  children;  and  marrying 
||  DOl  worth  whnt  it  costs.  It-  h  time  to  offer  no  more  MOd- 
fice  to  this  institution,  and  to  amass  a  Larger  turn  of  happi- 
ness in  tlu?  aodfl]  ll  it,-  by  making  our  manners  and  our  lnsti- 
tutl  'ii  oonfonruibHi  *'■>  our  climui  • 

Constitutional  government,  a  happy  mixture  of  two  ex- 
treme polii '  iik,  SanpotScoa  und  democracy,  suggests  the 
ity  of  blending  nlsn  ilu-  tun  principle*  >>f  marriage, 
whioh  ^o  fur  clash  together  in  France.  The  liberty  which  wo 
boldly  claim  for  young  people  is  the  only  remedy  for  the  host 
of  evils  whose  source  wc  h.ivc  pointed  out,  by  exposing  the 
inconsistencies  resulting  from  too  bondage  in  which  girls  are 
kept.  Let  us  give  bock  tu  youth  the  indulgence  of  those  pas- 
sions, those  oni(t].  Iri- .-.,  lo>c  und  it:'  bCXtOMg  love  and  its 
delights,  find  Ui.it  fascinating  c'nup.'iriy  which  followed  the 
coming  of  fchfi  Franks.  At  this  vernal  Beaton  of  life  no  fault 
i*  irreparable,  and  Hymen  will  come  forth  from  the  bosom  of 
eiperiuici  nii"'l  u  ill  confidence,  stripped  of  hatred,  and 
love  tn  marriage  will  ',,;  justified,  because  it  will  have  hud  the 
privilege  of  compnr: 

In  this  change  of  manner*  the  disgraceful  plague  of  public 
prostitution  will  perleh  of  itself.  It  is  especially  at  the  time 
when  ihr  in;:n  poMMKi  the  fraukncMi  and  timidity  of  ado- 
lesecnee,  that  in  hi-..*  pirnuit  of  happiness  ho  is  competent  to 
meet  and  struggle  with  great  und  genuine  pnesionc  of  the 
heart.  The  soul  is  happy  in  making  great  efforts  of  what- 
ever kind :  provided  Hint  rt  can  act.  ihut  it  can  stir  and  move, 
it  makes  little  diuYrv::u  .  even  though  it  eaercise  it*  powiT 
against  itself.  Tn  this  observation,  the  truth  of  which  every- 
body can  see,  there  may  be  found  one  secret  of  successful 
legislation,  of  tranquillity  and  happiness.  And  then,  the 
ling  has  now  '  o  highly  developed  that 

the  motf  tempefltnoiu  of  our  analog  MlrabeBoi  Ban  oonmrafl 
his  energy  cither  in  the  iuduigyuce  of  a  passion  or  tho  study 
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of  a  science    How  many  young  people  hove  been  sated  from 
lucnery  by  self-chosen  lnbor*  or  the  |>er*Li;tent  obstacle* 

put  in  Uw  WKf  of  a  first  love,  ;i  b?S  that  v\;v«  purr !     And  what 

young  girl  does  not  deaire  to  prolong  the  delightful  child- 
bocd  of  sentiment,  u  not  proud  to  have  her  nature  known, 
and  has  not  f*»lt  the  socrd  tramblktgi  of  timidity,  the  mmlrsi  y 
of  licr  »ecrct  cornmunirijr*  with  herself,  and  wished  to  oppose 
thorn  to  the  young  desires  of  B  low  inexperienced  as  herself! 
The  gallantry  of  (ha  Fturiti  and1  the  ptaflnrui  rhieh  attend 
it  should  then  be  the  portion  of  youth,  and  then  would  imtu- 
rally  nam  It  a  onion  of  soul,  of  mind,  of  character,  of  b 
of  tern  il  .Hid  of  fortune,  audi  a.i  would  produce  the 

happy  equilibrium  aCQCMUj  for  the  felieiiv  of  thr  mumed 
couple.  This  system  VOtlld  Nil  upon  foundations  wider  nud 
freer,  if  girls  were  tubjo  tod  I  I  a  carefully  calculated  sygtcm 
of  disinheritance;  or  if.  in  order  to  force  men  to  choose  only 
those  who  promised  happmrvi  hy  their  virtue*,  their  char- 
acter or  their  talent*,  they  were  married  as  in  Qm  Bflttftfl 
ite*  -utimi.t  dowry. 

In  that  caw,  ttu  system  adopted  by  the  Romans  could 
advantageously  In-*  applied  to  the  married  women  who  when 
they  were  girl*  u*ed  their  liberty-  Being  «■■:■  Inswlv  engaged 
in  the  early  education  of  their  children,  which  is  the  most 
important  of  all  maternal  obligations,  occupied  In  creating 
and  maintaining  the  happiness  of  the  household,  so  admir- 
ly  described  in  'hi'  fourth  book  of  JulU,  they  would  bfl  in 
their  houses  like  the  women  of  ancient  Home,  living  images 
■if  Providence,  whioh  reigns  over  oil,  and  yet  is  nowhere 
visible.  In  this  case  the  laws  covering  the  infidelity  of  the 
should  be  extremely  severe.    They  should  make  the  pen- 

Ity  disgrace,  rather  than  inflict  painful  or  oomta  son* 
Franrw  has  witnessed  the  clfl  of  women  riding  asses  for 

the  pretended  crime  Of  mngie,  and  many  an  innocent  woman 
has  diwl  of  *hame.     Tn  thia  may  be  found  the  secret  ol  future 

mrriage  legislation.  The  young  girls  of  Miletus  delivered 
tbcrnselvcp  from  marriage  by  voluntary  death:  the  senate 
condemned  the  snidd  I  to  be  dragged  naked  on  a  hurdle,  and 
the  other  virgins  condemned  themselves  for  life. 
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Women  and  marriage  will  never  be  recpectod  until  we  have 
thai  radical  change  in  rnOITHTW  whii:h  VC  an  DOW  begging  fur. 
This  profound  thought  ia  the  ruling  principle  in  the  two 
finest  productions  of  on  immortal  genius  itmile  and  La 
Nouvelle  FliloUe  are  nothing  more  thun  two  eloquent  plea* 
for  the  system.  The  voice  then*  raised  will  resound  thr<>  kgfa 
Qh  iges,  tx  nhm  Kl  poi&ti  to  tiu  rot]  motives  of  true  logisla 
tion,  and  (lit  manners  which  will  prevail  iu  the  fuhuv,  IK 
placing  children  at  the  breast  of  their  mothers,  Jean-Jacques 
nrnlrrvd  an  ImtntfMie  htv'wc  to  the  cause  of  virtu*  :  hm  all 
age  was  too  deeply  gangrened  with  abuses  to  understand  the 
lofty  lessons  unfolded  in  those  two  poems;  it  is  right  to  add 
also  Unit  the  philosopher  was  iu  thaw  works  oTermaattaed  bg 
the  poet,  and  in  leaving  in  the  heart  of  Julie  after  her  mar- 
riage some  vestige?  of  her  first  love,  he  was  led  astray  hv  flw 
attrucli  renew  of  a  pootiti  -.iiuatian.  more  touehin 
but  leas  useful  than  the  truth  which  he  wished  to  display. 

Nevertheless  if  marriage  in  France  ia  an  unlimited  con- 
tract to  which  men  agree  with  a  silent  understanding  that  they 
may  thu*  gta  more  relish  to  paction,  more  curiosity,  more 
mystery  to  luve,  more  fascination  to  women;  if  n  woman  is 
rather  an  ornament  to  the  drawinp-room,  a  fashion-plate,  a 
pnrtncnil'  ■  ii.  than  ;i  \tf\i\*  w1m»ki«  functions  in  the  Order  jtolitic 
are  an  essential  part  of  the  country's  prosperity  and  the 
njifinr  '  |  creature  whose  endeavors  in  life  vie  in  utility 
with  those  of  men — I  admit  that  all  the  above  theory,  all 
theee  long  considerations  sink  into  nothingness  at  the  pros- 
pect, of  such  an  fmportanl  daatinjl 

But  after  hari&g  aqaowod  a  pound  of  nctualitics  io  order 
to  obtain  one  drop  of  philosophy,  having  paid  sufficient  homage 
to  that  passion  for  the  hiatoric,  which  is  so  dominant  in  our 
time,  let  Qi  tan  anr  glance  upon  the  manners  of  the  preprint 
period.  Let  08  take  the  rap  nnd  belle  and  rhn  rorromh  of 
which  Rabelais  once  made  a  sceptre,  and  let  us  pursue  the 
course  of  tin':  inquiry  without  giving  to  one  joke  more  seri- 
■  than  comports  with  it.  and  without,  giving  to  serious 
things  the  jesting  tone  which  ill  befite  them. 
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SECOND  PART 

M£AXS    OF    DliritSCK,    1-STliKJOft    AND    EXTERIOR. 

"  To  bo  or  not  to  b», 
TIiai  I*  iho  question." 

— eOJJULTUkl,  ifomM, 

MEDITATION  X. 
"A  TBlAlSII  (>\  Maicital  Policy. 

When  a  man  renche*  tfafl  po  itfcffl  bfl  whirl;  tho  fir*t  part 
of  this  Look  sets  him,  we  mi  hat   tin-  idea  of  hil  wife 

bein*  paw-wed  by  another  nmku-  his  heart  boat,  and  rekindle* 
hie  paw  ion,  either  l»y  an  appeal  to  hi*  amour  propra,  hia  ego- 
tism, or  hi*  self-interest,  far  unleaa  be  it  mill  00  hil  wif.-V. 
side,  he  muwt  be  one  of  the  lowest  of  men  nud  deserves  hia 
fate. 

In  Ihi*  trying  moment  it  is  very  difficult  f"r  it  hnstawfl  to 
avoid  making  mistakes;  for.  with  regard  to  mo  lie  art 

of  ruling  a  wife  is  oven  low  known  than  that  of  judiciously 
chooaing  one  Bbverer,  marital  policy  consu-U  chiefly  ia  tho 
practical  application  of  throe  principle*  which  ehould  be  tho 
anul  of  yonr  conduct.  The  first  in  never  to  1  linve  what  i 
woman  fays;  lb  .iU;n-  in  look  for  (!;>■  -pint  without 

dwelling  too  much  upon  the  letter  of  her  aetion.-i;  and  the 
third,  not  to  forget  that  a  woman  ia  never  bo  garrulous  hx 
when  she  hold*  her  tongue,  and  is  never  working  with  more 
nvprgy  than  when  she  keopu  quiet. 

From  Qm  moment  that  your  fiinpieion*  aro  nrou*ed.  you 
ought  to  he  like  a  man  mounted  on  a  tricky  horse,  who  always 
watches  the  ears  of  tho  beast,  in  fear  of  being  thrown  from 
the  saddle. 

But  art  consists  not  eo  much  in  the  knowledge  of  princi- 
plea, aa  En  the  manner  of  applying  them;  to  reveal  them  to 
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ignorant  people  is  to  put  a  razor  in  the  hnnd  of  a  BUOkflJ. 
Moreover,  the  first  and  most  vital  of  jour  duties  consists  in 
perpetual  dissimulation,  an  uccoinplishnwot  in  which  most 
hut  bands  ore  end!}'  lacking.  In  detecting  the  symptoms  of 
iiiuiuIj  :i  i    hltli'   (in   plainly   marked    i'i   tin    conduct  of 

their  wives,  most  men  at  once  indulge  in  the  mo&t  insulting 
suspicions.  Their  minds  contract  a  tinge  of  bitterness  whioh 
manifefttfl  itself  in  Chair  conversation,  and  in  their  manners; 
and  the  alarm  which  nils  their  heart,  like  the  gas  flame  in  a 
glass  globe,  lights  up  their  countenance*  to  plainly,  that  it 
accounts  for  their  conduct. 

Now  a  woman,  who  has  twelve  hours  more  than  you  havo 
each  day  to  reflect  and  to  etu.lv  you,  rends  the  »u**p  cion  writ- 
ten upon  your  face  at  the  very  moment  that  it  nrincj.  She  will 
never  forget  this  gratuitous  insult.  Nothing  can  ever  remedy 
that.  All  in  now  said  and  dime,  and  the  very  next  day,  if  she 
has  opportunity,  rhe  will  join  the  rank-  ofi]  iauMaA  women. 

You  might  then  to  begin  under  these  eircumstnnees  to  alTeet 
towards  your  wife  the  same  boundless  confidence  that  you  have 
hitherto  had  in  her.  If  you  begin  to  lull  her  anxieties  by 
honeyed  words,  you  nrv  loflt,  ibfi  will  not  believe  you;  for  she 
has  her  policy  es  you  have  yours.  Now  there  ia  as  much  need 
for  tact  as  for  kindliness  in  your  behavior,  in  order  to  incul- 

e  in  Iut,   without  her  knowing  it,  a  feeling   of  security, 

ich  will  lend  her  to  lav  b.u  1c  licr  ears,  iind  prevent  you  from 
iiHing  rpin  or  spur  at.  the  wrong  moment 

But  how  can  wo  compare  a  horse,  the  frankest  of  all  ani- 
mals, to  a  being,  the  Hashes  of  whose  thought,  and  the  move- 
menti  of  whow  impidm  render  her  at  nxnoeofa  more  prudent 
than  the  Sorvito  Fra- Paolo,  the  most  trrrible  adviser  that  the 
Ten  nt  VeuiVi-  ever  laid  :  nmrc  deceitful  than  a  king;  more 
adroit  than  Lorn*  XT.;  more  profound  than  Machiavelli;  as 
sophistical  ns  Hbbbot;  as  acute  as  VoltaiTr;  db  pliant  as  the 
fiancee  of  Mamolin .  and  distrustful  of  no  one  in  the  whole 
wide  world  but  you? 

Moreover,  to  this  dissimulation,  by  means  of  which  the 
springs  that  more  your  conduct  ought  to  be  made  as  invisible 
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as  thott  that  move  tuo  world,  must  bo  added  absolute  self- 
control.     That  diplomatic  imperturbability,  to  buaated  of  by 
3  rand,  must  be  the  kaat  of  your  qualities;  his  exquisite 

r:c*s  and  the  grace  of  hit  manner*  must  distinguish  your 
conversation  Hw  professor  ban  e  [uvksU  i<h  \tn\t  you  to 
use  your  whip,  if  you  would  obtain  complete  control  over  your 
gentle  Andaluamn  steed. 

LXI. 
If  n  man  strike  his  mistress  it  is  a  self-inflicted  wound; 
but  if  ho  strike  his  wife  it  is  suicide! 

How  can  we  think  of  a  government  without  police,  on 
action  without  force,  a  power  without  weapons? — Now  thin 
is  exactly  the  problem  which  wc  shall  try  to  fclve  in  our  future 
meditations.  But  first  we  must  submit  two  preliminary  obser- 
vations. They  will  furnish  us  with  two  other  theories  con- 
cerning the  application  of  all  (he  mechanical  means  which  we 
■I  you  should  employ.  An  instance  from  life  will 
refresh  these  arid  and  dry  dissertations:  the  hearing  of  such  a 
story  will  be  like  laying  down  a  book,  to  work  in  the  field. 

In  (ha  year  1832,  on  a  finr  morning  in  the  month  of 
January.  I  was  irav>_-r>ing  the  boulevards  of  Paris,  from  the 
quiet  circles  of  the  Maraia  to  the  fashionable  quarters  of  tho 
Chausactsd'Antin,  mul  I  obMfT*d  f<»r  tin-  first  time,  not  with' 
ont  a  certain  philosophic  joy,  tho  diversity  of  physiognomy 
and  the  varieties  of  costume  which,  from  the  Rue  du  Pas-di*- 
la-Muk*  even  to  the  Madeleine,  make  each  portion  of  the 
boulevard  a  world  of  ilflalf,  and  this  whole  zone  of  Paris, 
id  panorama  of  manners.  Having  at  that  time  no  idea 
of  what  the  world  was,  and  little  thinking  that  one  day  I 
should  have  tho  iimliicily  to  set  myself  up  as  a  legislator  on 
marriage,  I  was  going  to  take  lunch  at  the  house  of  a  college 
friend,  who  was  perhaps  too  early  in  life  afflicted  with  a  wife 

and  two  childrvn.      My  former  profeflKXT  of  in.ifhemnlicw  Iiwil 

at  a  short  dii*tanc*>  from  the  house  of  my  college  friend,  and 
I  promised  myself  the  pleasure  of  a  visit  to  this  worthy 
mathematician  before  indulging  my  appetite  for  the  dainties 
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of  fripncUhip.  1  ncrordingly  made  my  way  lo  the  heart  of  a 
study,  where  everything  was  covered  with  a  dust  which  bore 
witness  to  the  lofty  abstraction  of  the  scholar.  But  u  surprise 
w;i  in  rfCM  tor  nn?  there.  I  perceived  &  pretty  woman  seated 
on  the  nrm  of  an  easy  choir,  as  if  mounted  on  an  English 
bone;  ha  face  took  on  the  look  of  conventional  surprise  worn 
by  niistrrnci's  of  ihi»  house  towards  those  they  do  not  know, 
but  she  did  not  disguise  tliu  ion  of  annoyance  which, 

at  my  appearand,  clouded  her  countenance  with  the  thought 
that  1  wan  aware  how  ill-timed  wai  ray  presence.  My  master, 
doubtless  absorbed  in  an  equation,  hud  not  yet  ruiscd  his 
head;  I  thrrrinre  mffttfl  my  right  hand  toward*  the  young 
bdj,  like  n  Ji^h  moving  his  fin,  and  on  tiptoe  I  retired  with  a 
myntprious  smile  which  might  be  tranelated  *'I  will  not  be  the 
one  to  prevent  Una  committing  an  act  of  infidelity  .to  Urania." 
She  nodded  Jut  head  with  one  of  those  sudden  gestures  whose 
graceful  vivacity  is  not  to  be  translated  into  words. 
"My  good  friend,  don't  go  away,"  cried  the  geometrician. 

- 

T  boved  fcir  (he  second  time! — Oh,  Coulon!  Why  wert 
thou  not  present  to  applond  the  only  one  of  thy  pupils  who 
understood  from  that  moment  the  expression,  "anacreontic," 
fib  applied  to  a  bow? — The  •Sect  must  have  been  tejj  wvrr 
wholming;  for  Madame  the  I'mfoworcfig,  as  the  Germane  aay, 
rose  hurriedly  as  if  to  go,  making  me  a  slight  bow  voids 

eeemed  to  aay :    "Adorable! "    Her  husband  stopped  her, 

saying: 
"Don't  go,  my  child,  this  is  one  of  my  pupils." 
The  young  woman  bent  her  head  towards  the  scholar  as  a 
liinl  perched  on  u  bough  stretche*  its  neck  to  pick  up  a  seed. 
"It  m  not  possible/'  *eid  the  hur-band,  heaving  a  sigh,  "and 
I  nm  going  to  pTovt*  it  to  you  by  A  plus  B.w 

TEiBfc  u-  drop  that,  air,  I  beg  you,"  she  answered,  pointing 
with  a  wink  to  mc. 

1/  it  ha4  boon  a  problem  in  nlgebrw,  my  master  would  have 
understood  this  look,  but  it  was  Chinese  to  him,  and  to  he 
went  on. 
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"Look  here,  child,  I  constitute  you  judge  in  tke  matter; 
oux  income  U  ten  thousand  francs.' * 

At  those  words  I  retired  to  the  door,  as  if  I  wore  seized  with 
a  wild  desire  to  examine  the  framed  drawings  which  hud 
ittruL*ted  my  attention.  My  discretion  woe  reworded  by  on 
eloquent  glance  Aloe!  she  did  not  know  that  in  Fortunio 
I  could  have  played  the  part  of  ShurpEars,  who  hr*ard  the 
truffles  growing. 

"In  accordance  with  the  principles  of  general  economy" 
lid  my  master,  "nn  one  ought  to  upend  in  rent  and  servant's 
wages  more  than  two-tenths  of  hia  income ;  now  our  apart- 
ment and  our  ■fctlfflftwwn  cost  altogether  |  hundred  louia.  I 
a^rc  you  twelve  hundred  francs  to  drew  with"  [in  saying  this 
ho  smphasixod  evory  ey liable].  "Your  food,"  he  went  on, 
"taken  Lp  four  thousand  francs,  our  children  demand  at  least 
twenty-five  louis;  I  take  for  myself  only  eight  hundred  franca; 
washing,  fuel  and  light  mount  up  to  ahout  a  thousand  franc* : 
bo  that  there  does  not  remain,  as  you  see.  more  than  six  hun- 
franos  for  unforeseen  expenses.  In  order  to  buy  the 
itf  diamonds,  we  must  draw  a  thousand  crowns  from  our 
capital,  and  if  once  we  take  that  course,  my  little  darling, 
thorp  is  no  reason  why  we  should  not  leave-  Paris  which  you 
love  so  mucin  and  at  once  take  up  our  residence  in  the  country. 
in  order  to  retrench.  Children  and  household  expenses  will 
incTTONe  fast  enough  !    Com  9,  try  to  be  reasonable !" 

"I  suppose  I  must,"  she  said,  "but  you  will  be  the  only  hus- 
band In  Pari*  who  has  not  given  a  New  Year's  gift  to  his 
wife." 

And  she  ftole  away  like  n  «hool-boy  who  gooe  to  finish  an 
duty.     My  master  made  a  gesture  of  relief.    When 

saw  the  door  close  he  rubbed  his  hands,  he  talked  of  the  war 
in  Spain;  and  I  went  rnv  way  to  the  Rue  do  Provence,  little 
dreaming  that  I  had  received  the  first  installment  of  a  great 
lesson  in  marriage,  any  more  than  I  dreamt  of  the  conquest 
of  GOBtbuitiuopli-  by  General  Diebihsch.  I  arrived  at  my 
host's  bouse  at  the  rcry  moment  they  were  sitting  down  to 
after  having  waited  for  me  the  half  hour  demanded 
by  usage.    It  was,  I  believe,  as  ahe  opened  a  paU  dn  fair,  graa 
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that  my  pretty  hostess  said  to  her  husband,  with  a  determined 
air; 

"Alexander,  if  you  were  really  nice  you  would  give  mc  that 
pair  of  car-rings  that  we  saw  at  FoBsin's." 

"Von  shall  have  them,"  cheerfully  replied  my  friend,  draw- 
ing from  his  pocketboolc  three  notes  of  a  thousand  francs,  the 
sight  of  which  made  his  wife's  eyes  sparkle  "1  can  no  more 
resist  the  pleasure  of  offering  them  to  you,"  he  added,  "than 
you  can  that  of  accepting  them.  This  is  the  anniversary  of  the 
day  I  first  saw  you,  and  the  diamonds  will  perhaps  make  you 
remember  it ! " 

"Yon  had  man!"  waid  she,  with  a  winning  smile. 

She  poked  two  fingeiB  into  her  bodice,  and  pulling  out  a 
bouquet  of  violets  ahe  threw  them  with  childlike  contempt 
into  the  face  of  my  friend.  Alexander  gave  her  the  price  of 
the  jewels,  crying  out: 

"I  had  seen  the  flowers  Y* 

I  shall  never  forget  the  lively  gesture  and  the  eager  joy 
with  which,  like  o  cat  which  lays  its  spotted  putf  upon  a 
mouse,  the  little  woman  seized  the  three  bank  notes;  she 
rolled  them  up  blushing  with  pleasure,  and  put  them  in  the 
place  of  the  violets  which  before  had  perfumed  her  bosom. 
i  <<ii.il!  in. i  !.i  !ji  H linking  atxiaj  d  j  i  Id  Dstfafli  mbeti  i  innjifr" 
I  did  not  then  see  any  difference  between  him  and  his  pupil, 
than  that  which  exists  between  a  frugal  man  and  a  prodigal, 
little  thinking  that  he  of  the  two  who  seemed  to  calculate  the 
better,  actually  calculated  the  worse.  The  luncheon  went  off 
merrily.  Very  soon,  seated  in  a  little  drawing-room  newly 
decoruted,  before  a  cheerful  fire  which  gave  warmth  and  made 
our  henrts  expend  as  in  spring  time,  I  felt  compelled  to  make 
this  loving  couple  a  guest's  compliments  on  the  furnishing  of 
their  little  bower. 

"11.  is  n  pity  that  all  this  costs  so  dear,**  said  my  friend, 
*T>ut  it  is  right  that  the  ncet  be  worthy  of  the  bird ;  but  why 
the  devil  do  you  compliment  me  upon  curtains  which  arc  not 
paid  for? — You  make  me  remember,  just  at  the  time  1  am 
digesting  lunch,  that  I  still  owe  two  thousand  francs  to  a  Turk 
of  an  upholsterer." 
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At  these  wordo  tiic  mistress  of  the  house  made  a  mental 
inventory  of  the  pretty  room  with  her  eyes,  and  the  radiancy 
of  her  face  changed  to  thoughtfulness.  Alexander  took  me 
by  the  baud  and  led  me  to  the  recess  of  a  bay  window. 

"Do  you  happen,"  he  said  in  a  low  voice,  "to  have  a  thou- 
sand crowns  to  lend  me?  I  have  only  twelve  thousand  franc* 
income,  and   this  year—'* 

"Alexander,"  cried  the  dear  creature,  interrupting  her  hus- 
band, white,  rushing  up,  she  offered  him  the  three  banknotes, 
"I  see  now  that  It  is  a  piece  of  folly — " 

"What  do  you  mean?'-'  answered  he.  "keep  your  money." 

"But,  my  love,  T  am  ruining  you!  T  ought  to  know  that 
you  love  me  U  much,  that  I  ought  not  to  tell  you  all  that  I 
wish  for." 

"Keep  it,  my  darling,  it  is  your  lawful  property — nonsense, 
I  ahall  gamble  this  winter  nnd  get  all  that  back  again  1" 

"(rtmblc  !"  cried  she,  with  an  expression  of  horror.  *' Alex- 
ander, take  back  these  notes!    Come,  sir,  I  wllh  job  to  do  so." 

"No,  bo/1  replied  my  friend,  repulsing  the  white  and  deli- 
onto  Iittln  hand.  "Are  you  not  going  on  Thursday  to  a  ball  of 
Madame  deB P" 

"1  will  think  nbout  what  you  asked  of  mc»"  said  I  to  my 
comrade. 

I  went  away  bowing  to  hi*  wife,  but  I  «iw  plainly  after  that 
scene  that  my  anacreontic  salutation  did  not  produce  much 
enVet  upon  ha 

"He  most  be  mad,"  thought  I  ns  I  went  away,  "to  talk  of  a 
thouaand  crowns  to  a  law  student" 

Five  days  later  I  found  mywlf  n(  the  house  of  Madame  de 

B 1  whose  balls  were  becoming  fashionable.    In  the  midst 

of  the  quadrilles  I  aw  the  wife  of  my  friend  and  that  of  the 
natheniutcitiii.  afadatne  Akxander  worn  a  charming  dre»; 
romr  flowers  and  whito  muslin  were  all  that  composed  it 
She  wore  a  little  croaa  a  la  JcannMe,  hanging  by  a  blaclc 
whti  ribbon  which  set  off  the  whiteness  of  her  scented 
long  pears  of  gold  decorated  her  earn.  On  the  neck  of  Madame 
th*  Professoress  sparkled  a  superb  eross  of  diamonds. 
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"How  fanny  that  ia,"  said  I  to  a  personage  who  bad  not 
yet  studied  the  world's  ledger,  nor  deciphered  the  heart  of  a 
single  woman. 

That  personage  was  myself.  If  I  had  then  (he  desire  to 
dance  with  those  fair  women,  it  was  rimply  because  I  knew  a 
secret  which  omboldenud  my  timidity. 

"So  after  all,  madnme,  you  have  your  crow?"  T  said  to  her 
first. 

"Well,  I  fairly  won  it  I"  she  replied,  with  a  smil«  hard  to 

ihwrihi.*. 

"How  ia  this !  no  ear-rings  P  I  remarked  to  the  wife  of  my 
friend 

"Abi"  she  replied,  "I  have  enjoyed  possession  of  Ilu-in 
during  o  whole  luncheon  time,  but  you  see  that  I  have  ended 
by  converting  Alexander-1* 

"He  allowed  himself  to  be  easily  convinced?" 

She  answered  with  a  look  of  triumph. 

Eight  years  afterwards,  this  scene  suddenly  rose  to  my 
in.  Tin  ry,  though  1  had  long  since  forgotten  it,  and  in  the  light 
of  the  candles  1  distinctly  discerned  tho  moral  of  it  Yea,  a 
VOIOU  has  a  horror  of  being  convinced  of  anything;  when 
yon  try  to  persuade  her  she  immediately  submits  to  being  led 
astray  and  continues  to  play  the  tola  which  nature  gave  her. 
In  her  tilWj  to  allow  herself  to  be  won  over  is  to  grant  a  h«  f, 
but  exact  arguments  irritate  and  confound  her;  in  order  to 
guide  her  you  must  employ  the  power  which  she  herself  so 
frequently  employs  and  which  lies  in  an  appeal  to  sensibility. 
It  is  therefore  in  his  wife,  and  not  in  himself,  that  a  husband, 
ran  find  the  instruments  of  his  despotism ;  as  diamond  cuts 
diamond  so  must  the  woman  be  made  to  tyrannize  over  her- 
«elf-  To  know  how  to  offer  the  caT-ringe  in  such  n  way  that 
they  will  be  returned,  ia  a  secret  whose  application  embrace 
the  slightest  details  of  life.  And  now  let  us  pu;s  to  the  second 
observation. 

"He  who  can  manage  property  of  one  toman,  can  manage 
one  of  an  hundred  thousand,"  says  on  Indian  proverb ;  and 
I,  lor  my  part,  will  enlarge  upon  this  Asiatic  adage  and  da- 
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dare,  that  ho  who  ran  govern  one  man  tan  govern  a  nation, 
and  indeed  there  is  very  much  similarity  between  these  two 
govcrnmente.  Must  not  the  policy  of  husbands  bo  very  nearly 
the  same  as  the  policy  of  kings?     Do  not  we  see  kings  trying 

h)  ;i;n.i-  ■   llir   jirnjilc   ;n  onli-l    ti>  ili-J  nVB   llwin  u,'    li.rii    Khnl^v  , 

throwing  food  at  their  hcud.i  for  one  day,  in  order  to 
them  forget  the  misery  of  a  whole  year;  preaching  to  thorn 
not  Lostoul  and  at  the  tuna  time  stripping  lIktu  of  everything ; 
and  saying  to  them :  "It  seems  to  mc  that  if  I  were  flu  people 
I  should  be  virtuoun"?  It  is  from  Kngland  thut  wc  obtain 
the  precedent  which  husbands  should  adopt  in  their  houses. 
Thoeo  who  have  eyea  ought  to  ncc  thut  when  the  government 
it  running  smoothly  tho  Whigs  are  rarely  in  power.  A  long 
Tory  ministry  has  always  num*rded  mii  ephemeral  Liberal 
cabinet.  The  orator3  of  a  nntionnl  partv  nvemblc  the  rntii 
hirh  wear  their  teeth  away  in  gnawing  the'  rotta  panel; 
they  close  up  the  hole  as  soon  an  1)1-7  and]  the  unfa  and  the 
locked  up  in  the  royal  cupboard.  The  woman  in  the 
Whig  of  our  government  Oi  1  FUD ]  [fig  the  sit  mil  km  in  vhkfi 
we  have  left  Jilt  she  might  naturally  aspin;  to  the  conquest  of 
more  than  one  privilege.  Shut  your  eye*  to  hor  intrigues, 
allow  her  to  waste  her  strength  in  uMUOIlBg  hall  Qtf  steps 
of  your  throne ;  and  when  ahc  is  on  the  point  of  touching  your 
■e,  fling  hrr  back  to  the  ground,  quite  gently  and  with 
ite  grace,  faying  to  her :  "Bravo !"  and  leaving  her  to 
snecca*  in  the  hereafter.  The  craftiness  of  this  man- 
iVTtt  will  provi>  a  fine  support  to  you  in  the  employment  of 
any  means  which  it  may  please  you  to  choose  from  your  arsenal. 
for  the  objeet  of  subduing  your  wile. 

Such  are  the  general  prinriplos  which  a  husband  kIkiuM  j  1  I 
into  practice,  if  he  wishes  to  escape  mistakes  in  ruling  his 
little  kingdom.  Nawthotast,  in  spite  of  what  was  decided 
by  the  minority  at  the  council  of  Macon  (Montesquieu,  who 
had  perhaps  foreseen  the  coming  of  constitutional  govern- 
ment has  TvmarV:oa\  I  forget  in  what  part  of  his  writings, 
that  good  sense  in  public  assemblies  is  always  found  OO  the 
aide  of  the  minority),  wo  discern  in  woman  a  uoul  and  a  body, 
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and  we  commence  by  investigating  the  means  to  gain  cnntrol 
of  hiir  moral  nature.  The  werciec  of  thought,  whatever  people 
may  say,  is  more  noble  than  the  exercise  of  bodily  organs,  and 
we  give  precedence  tn  science  over  cookery  and  to  intellectual 
training  over  hygi-.ji 


MEDITATION  XI. 

Instruction  in  the  Home. 

Whether  wive*  should  or  ahould  not  be  put  under  inetruc- 
tion — such  is  the  question  before  us.  Of  all  those  which  w» 
have  discussed  thin  in  the  only  OM  which  has  two  extremes 
aud  admits  of  no  compromise.  Knowledge  and  ignorance, 
•uch  arc  the  two  irreconcilable  term*  of  this  problem.  Be- 
tween their  two  abysses  we  seem  io  tee  Louis  XVIII.  reckon- 
ing up  the  felicities  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and  the  unhap- 
of  the  nineteenth.  Seated  in  the  centre  of  the  mmr, 
which  he  knew  k>  well  how  to  balance  by  his  own  weight,  he 
contemplates  at  one  end  of  it  the  fanatic  ignorance  of  a  lay 
brother,  the  apathy  of  a  serf,  the  shining  nrmnr  OB  the  horses 
of  a  banneret;  he  thinks  he  hears  the  cry-  "France  and  Mont- 
joie-Saint-Denia!"  But  he  turns  round,  he  smiles  as  he  seed 
the  haughty  look  of  a  manufacturer,  who  is  captain  in  the 
national  guard ;  the  elegant  carriage  of  a  stock  broker ;  the  aim- 
pie  costume  of  a  peer  of  Franco  turned  journalist  and  sending 
hi*  MM:  In  t  ia  Poly  technique;  then  ha  notices  the  costly  stuffs, 
the  newspapers,  the  steam  engines;  and  he  drinks  his  coffee 
from  a  cup  of  Sevres,  at  the  bottom  of  which  xtill  glitters  the 
"N  '  surmounted  by  a  crown. 

"Away  with  civilization  1  Away  with  thought!" — That  ie 
your  cry.  Yuu  ought  to  hold  in  horror  the  education  of  women 
for  the  reason  so  well  realized  in  Spain,  that  it  is  easier  to 
govern  a  nation  of  idiotn  than  a  nation  of  scholars.  A  nation 
degraded  is  happy :  if  she  has  not  the  sentiment  of  liberty. 
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neither  hos  she  the  stormr.  nnd  duturbunmt  which  it  begets; 
she  lives  n6  polyps  live;  nho  ran  he  cut.  up  into  two  or  three 
pieces  and  each  piece  is  still  a  nation,  complete  and  living, 
and  ready  to  be  governed  by  the  first  blind  man  who  arms 
himself  with  thr>  pastoral  staff. 

What  in  it  that  produces  this  wonderful  characteristic  of 
humanity?  Ignorance;  ignorance  is  the  sole  support  of 
fapotfm*,  Rblok  Itai  qe  rtirr>riiM  and  titaoos  Row  happb 
new  in  the  domestic  establishment  06  in  a  political  state  ia 
a  negative  happiness.  The  affection  of  a  people  for  a  king, 
in  an  absolute  monarchy,  ll  perhaps  less  conirnry  to  nature 
than  the  fidelity  of  a  wife  towards  her  husband,  when  love 
between  them  no  longer  exists.  Now  we  know  that,  in  your 
hoaar,  love  at  this  moment  has  one  foot  on  the  window-sill. 
It  ia  necessary  for  you,  therefore,  to  put  into  practice  that 
salutary  rigor  by  which  M.  de  Metternich  prolongs  his  statu 
quo;  but  wc  would  advise  you  to  do  80  with  more  tact  and 
with  still  more  tenderness;  for  your  wife  is  more  crafty  than 
all  tiie  German*  put  together,  and  as  voluptuous  as  the 
talians. 

Yon  should,  therefore,  try  to  put  off  as  long  ns  possible  the 
futal  mount  when  your  wife  asks  you  for  a  book.    This  will 

easy.  You  will  first  of  all  pronounce  in  a  tone  of  disdain 
phrase  "Blue  stocking/'  and,  on  her  request  being  re- 
you  will  t''11  her  what  ridicule  attaches,  among  the 
bora,  to  pedantic  women. 

You  will  then  repent  to  her,  very  frequently,  that  the  most 
and  the  wittier  wnmrn  in  tin*  world  are  found  at 
where  women  never  rend; 

Th«t  women  nro  like  people  of  quality  who,  according  to 
MascarLUo,  kuow  everything  without  having  learned  anything; 
that  a  woman  while  rhe  is  dancing,  or  while  she  ia  playing 
cards,  without  even  having  the  appearand?  of  listening,  ought 
to  know  how  to  pick  up  from  the  conversation  of  talented  men 
the  ready-made  phrases  out  of  which  fools  manufacture  their 
wit  at  Paris; 

That  in  thia  country  decisive  judgments  on  men  and  affairs 
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arc  pawed  round  from  hand  to  hand;  and  thnt  the  Utile  cut- 
ting phrase  with  which  a  woman  criticises  un  author,  demol- 
ishes u  work,  nr  hrjjjis  contempt  on  a  picture,  has  more  power 
in  the  world  than  a  court  decision ; 

That  women  arc  bcauliful  mirrors,  which  naturally  reflect 
the  most  brilliant  ideas; 

That  natural  wit  is  everything,  and  the  heal  education  is 
pained  rather  from  what  we  learn  in  the  world  than  by  what 
we  read  in  books; 

That,  above  all,  reading  ends  in  making  the  eyes  dull,  etc. 

To  thmk  of  leaving  a  woman  at  liberty  to  rend  the  books 
which  her  ohuicfau.'  of  mind  mny  prompt  her  to  choose !  This 
is  to  drop  a  spark  in  a  powder  magazine;  it  is  worse  than  that, 
it  is  to  tench  your  wife  to  separate  herself  from  you;  to  live 
in  an  imaginary  world,  in  a  Paradise.  For  what  do  women 
read?  Works  of  passion,  the  Confessions  of  Kousseau,  ro- 
mances, and  all  those  compositions  which  work  most  power- 
fully on  their  sensibility.  They  like  neither  argument  nor 
tho  ripe  fruits  of  knowledge.  Now  hove  yon  over  considered 
the  Teenlta  which  follow  these  poetical  readings? 

Romances,  and  indeed  all  works  of  imagination,  pnint  sen- 
timents and  events  with  colors  of  a  very  different  brilliancy 
from  those  presented  by  nature.  The  fascination  of  such 
works  springs  loss  from  the  desire  which  each  author  feels 
to  show  his  skill  in  putting  forth  choice  and  delicate  ideas 
than  from  the  mysterious  working  of  the  human  intellect. 
It  is  characteristic  of  man  to  purify  and  refine  everything 
that  lie  lays  up  in  the  treasury  of  his  thoughts.  What  human 
faces,  what  monument*  of  the  dead  aro  not  made  more  beauti- 
ful than  actual  naturo  in  tho  artistic  representation?  The 
ynii!  "f  llu'  riMiVr  Attlbta  m  linn  conspiracy  against  the  truth, 
fifth  r  by  means  of  the  profound  silence  which  it  enjoys  in 
reading  or  by  the  fire  of  mental  conception  with  which  it  is 
agitated  or  by  l!ie  olotnMH  with  which  imagery  is  reflected 
in  the  mirror  of  tho  understanding.  Who  has  not  seen  oa 
reading  the  Confession*  of  Joan-Jacques,  that  Madame  de 
MttBDI  is  described  as  much  prettier  than  she  ever  waa  in 
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actual  life  ?  It  might  almost  be  said  that  our  souls  dwell  with 
delight  upon  thn  ligure*  winch  they  hud  met  in  I  fonn.r  <Nxi$t- 

.  ihul  they  accept  tile  creation*  uf 
another  soul  only  as  wings  on  which  they  may  soar  into  space; 
feature*  the  most  delicate  they  bring  to  perfection  by  making 
them  their  own;  ami  tin-  mori  poetfo expression  which  appears 
in  the  imagery  of  nn  author  bring*  forth  ntil L  more  ethereal 
imagery  in  the  mind  of  a  reader.  To  road  in  to  join  with 
.    iter  in  a  oreative  art.    The  m^aterj  of  Uu  fcnunab- 

*tentiatioxi  -  f  ifltu,  originate*  perhnp.i  in  the  instinctive  cor- 
neal that  we  have  of  a  vocation  loftier  than  our  present 
deotiny.  Or,  i%  it  boevd  on  the  lout  tradition  of  a  fanner  lift.-? 
nraf  that  life  have  bOBO.  if  thi a  slight  rcoidnum  of 
memory  offer*  in  such  volumes  of  delight? 

Moreover,  in  raiding  pbjl  .  wnmnn,  a  creature 

much  rooro  susceptible  than  wo  are  to  excitement,  expe- 
riences the  nm-  riolenl  transport  SI,  cn-ad^  for  herself 
an  ideal  existence  betide  which  all  reality  grow*  pale;  she 
at  once  attempt*  to  realize  this  voluptuous  life,  to  take  to  her- 
self the  ni;i.':<  which  alia  **t*  in  it.  Ami,  without  knowing  at, 
•he  pnases  from  spirit  to  letter  and  from  soul  to  acme. 

And  would  you  be  simple  enough  to  believe  that  the  man- 
ner*, tiic  r- ■iilimt'i lb  of  ii  nuin  like  you,  who  iimuiIiv  drew  and 
undress  before  your  wife,  can  ooantarbcfc  DOB  the  influence 
of  the**  Looks  and  ootahino  the  glory  of  tlieir  fictitious  lovers, 
in  whore  garment-  the  fair  reader  see*  m-iilier  hole  nor  stain? 
— Poor  fooi !  too  late,  alas  I  for  her  happiness  and  for  yours, 
yuur  wife  will  find  out  that  the  hffi9$  of  poetry  are  hb  rare 
in  real  life  as  the  Apollos  of  sculpture! 

Very  many  husbands  will  find  themselves  embarrassed  in 
trying  to  prevent  their  wive*  from  rending,  vet  there  an  '•«r- 
tain  people  who  allege  that  rending  has  this  advantage,  that 
men  know  what  their  wives  arc  about  when  they  have  a  book 
in  hand.  In  the  first  place  yon  will  see,  in  the  next  Medita- 
tion, whet  a  tendency  the  sedentary  life  has  to  make  a  woman 
quarrelsome;  hut  have  ym:  never  met  those  being!  without 
poetry,  who  succeed  in  petrifying  their  unhappy  companions 
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3natng  lift  to  its  iuudL  mechanical  elements?  Study 
great  men  in  their  conversation  and  learn  by  heart  the  admir- 
able arguments  by  which  they  condemn  poetry  and  the  pleas- 
07  |  of  imagination. 

But  if,  after  all  yow  efforts,  your  wife  persists  in  wishing 
to  road,  put  at  hpr  disposal  nt  once  all  possible  hooks  Iron 
the  ABCuf  her  little  hoy  to  RenS,  n  book  more  dangerous  to 
you  when  in  her  hands  thnn  Tkensc  Philoeopke.  You  might 
create  in  her  an  utter  disgust  for  reading  by  giving  \m  tedious 
bookj ;  and  pinnae  her  into  uttrr  idiocy  with  Maria  Alacoque, 
Th$  Brosao  ds  Penitence,  or  with  tho  chansons  which  were  bo 
f;t-hi'»n:tli]e  in  the  time  of  IjouU  XV  |  1ml  Kate  DO  JOT  will 
find,  in  the  present  volume,  the  means  of  so  thoroughly  cm- 
ploying  your  wife's  time,  that  any  kind  of  reading  will  ho 

(juilr  OOl  of  t'li-  rpiestinn. 

And  first  of  all,  consider  the  immense  resource*  which  the 
iion  of  women  has  prepared  for  you  in  your  effort*  to 
(urn  w.ur  v>\(t-  from  her  flwdllg  tuU  for  KBSttOQi  Just  see 
with  what  admirable  stupidity  girls  lend  themselves  to  reap 
the  benefit  of  the  education  which  is  imposed  upon  them  in 
Frances  v.  ■■  jive  them  in  charge  to  nursery  maids,  to  com- 
panions, to  governesses  who  teach  them  twenty  tricks  of  co- 
IJtUtry  and  false  modesty,  for  every  single  noble  and  true 
idco  which  they  impart  to  them.  Girls  are  brought  up  as 
slave*,  and  urn  uncustomed  to  the  idea  that  they  are  sent  into 
the  world  to  imitntp.  their  grandmothpr*.  to  breed  canary 
birds,  to  make  herbal  a.  to  water  little  Bengal  rose-bushes,  to 
fill  in  worsted  work,  or  to  put  on  collars.  Moreover,  if  a 
little  girl  in  her  :*■  n i li  year  has  more  refinement  than  a  boy 
of  twenty,  she  in  timid  and  awkward.  She  is  frightened  at 
n  spider,  chattel  nonsense,  thinks  of  dress,  talks  abnnt  the 
fashions  and  has  not  the  courage  to  be  cither  a  watchful 
mother  or  a  chaste  wife. 

tj  s  *■■'■'  piClflr—  «hp  ha«  made;  she  hiu  been  shown 
how  to  paint  rosev,  and  to  embroider  ties  in  such  a  way  as  to 
earn  ciflht  rour  n  day.  She  ha*  learned  the  hiulory  of  France 
in  Bogota  and  chronology  in  the  Tables  //it  Citoycn  Chan* 
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tr/au,  and  her  young  iraagiuatiou  has  been  Bflt  free  Lii  the 
realm  of  geography;  all  without  any  aim  ug  that  of 

keeping  away  fill  that  mijrht  be  dangerou*  to  her  heart;  but 
at  tbe  same,  time  her  mother  find  hex  taadun  repeat  with 
anvearied  roioe  the  lesson,  that  the  whole  science  of  a  woman 
Lie*  in  knowing  how  to  nrrango  the  fig  lenf  which  our  Mother 
Kre  wore.  "She  does  not  hear  for  t"i  ft  m  year*.'*  saji  Didarol , 
"anything  else  but,  'my  .  your  9g  leaf  il  on  bndly; 

rny  daughter,  your  fig  leaf  is  on  well ;  my  daughter,  would  it 
not  look  better  so*'  M 

Keep  your  wife  then  within  this  fine  and  noble  circ!-  I  ( 
knowledge.  If  by  chance  your  wife  wishes  to  have  a  library, 

bttj    fur  her   Floriiiri     MuItc-Kt-iiii,  Tin:  Cohinrt  del  Flefj  Thr. 

Arabian  Nights,  Hedoute'a  Rose*,  The  Customs  of  China,  The 
Pigeons,  by  Madame  Knip.  the  great  work  on  Egypt,  eta. 
Carry  out,  in  short,  toe  cl«  \'  i  i  >\\  <\\  llui:  prim-ess  who, 

when  the  wae  told  of  a  riot  occasioned  by  the  dearae&a  of 
bread,  said  "Why  doirt  the}  eat  oak*?" 

r  rhnp*.  one  evening,  your  wife  will  reproach  yon  for  being 
sullen  and  not  spoukmg  to  her;  perhaps  she  will  Bay  that  you 
■rw  ridiculous,  when  you  hate  jnat  made  a  pun;  but  thin  is 
one  of  the  alight  annoyances  incident  to  our  system;  and. 
moreover,  what  does  it  matter  to  you  thnt  the  education  of 
u.'ii,.  ii  ii:  France  is  the  most  pleasant  of  absurdities,  and  that 
your  marital  obscurantism  ha*  brought  u  doll  to  your  arms? 
As  yon  have  not  sufficient  courage,  to  undertake  a  fairer  task, 
would  it  not  be  better  to  lead  your  wife  along  the  beaten  track 
of  married  life  in  safety,  than  to  run  the  rink  of  making  her 
seal*  the  *teep  precipices  of  love?  She  U  likely  to  be  a  mother: 
you  mart  not  eiactly  expect  to  have  Gracchi  for  sons,  but  to 
be  really  pater  qucm  nuptinr  eJ/tmcnfirant ;  now,  in  order 
to  aid  you  in  TPaehing  this  consummation,  we  mnat  make  this 
book  an  arsenal  from  which  each  one,  in  accordance  with  his 
wife'*  detract*!  and  hiw  own,  may  ehooea  weapons  fit  to  employ 
against  the  terrible  genius  of  evil,  which  is  always  ready  to 
riae  np  in  the  soul  of  a  wife !  end  line*  it  may  fairly  be  con- 
sidered that  the  ignorant  are  tho  rao*t  cruel  opponents  of 
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for  the  majority  of  husbands. 

If  a  woman  has  received  a  man**  education,  she  possesses 
in  very  truth  the  most  brilliant  and  moet  fertile  sources  of 
happiness  both  to  herself  *nd  to  her  husband  ;  hut  this  kind  of 
roman  is  as  ran?  aa  happiness  itself ;  and  if  you  do  not  possess 
her  for  your  wife,  yaw  best  course  is  to  confine  the  one  you 
do  possets,  for  the  sake  of  your  common  felicity,  to  the  region 
of  ideas  she  was  born  in,  for  you  must  not  forget  that  one 
BOZDQnl  of  pride  in  her  might  destroy  you,  by  setting  on  the 
thrnm*  a  slave  who  would  immediately  be  templed  t<>  j.'hii-c  her 
power. 

After  all,  by  following  the  system  prescribed  in  this  Medi- 
(;itinii,  a  iiuiii  of  superiority  will  bi  relieved  from  the  neces- 
g£ty  of  putting  hie  thought*  into  OBlB  change,  when  he  wishes 
to  be  understood  by  his  wife,  if  indeed  this  man  ot  superiority 
has  been  guilty  of  the  folly  of  marrying  one  of  those  poor 
creatures  who  eannot  understand  him,  instead  af  f -boosing  for 
hil  will  a  viitiii-j  girl  (Those  mind  and  heart  he  has  tested  and 
studied  for  a  considerable  ni'ir 

Our  aim  in  this  laet  matrimonial  observation  has  not  been 
to  advfeo  all  men  of  superiority  to  seek  for  women  of  superi- 
ority and  wc  do  not  inn  each  one  to  expound  our  principles 
after  the  manner  of  Madame  de  Stael,  who  attempted  in  the 
molt  indelicate  manner  to  effect  u  union  between  herself  aud 
Napoleon.  These  two  beings  would  have  been  very  unhappy 
In  their  domestic  life;  and  Josephine  was  a  wife  accomplished 
in  a  very  different  sense  from  this  virago  of  the  nineteenth 
conti  i 

And.  iiuh'.'d,  when  m  praise  those  un discoverable  girls  so 
happily  educated  by  chance  so  well  endowed  by  nature,  whose 
delicato  souls  endure  so  well  the  rude  contact  of  the  great 
tOQ]  of  him  Wt  call  a  man.  art  mead  to  speak  of  thaw  rare  and 
noble  creatures  of  whom  Goethe  has  given  us  a  model  in  his 
Claire  of  Egmont:  we  ara  thinking  of  those  moan  who  seek 
no  other  glory  than  that  of  playing  thrir  part  well ;  who  adapt 
themselves  with  amazing  pliaucy  to  tho  will  and  pleasure  of 
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those  whom  nature  has  given  them  for  masters;  soaring  at 
one  time  into  the  boundless  sphere  of  their  thought  and  En 
turn  stooping  to  the  fimple  task  of  ani»*ing  l.iirm  :i*  if  they 
were  chil  Irn.  ,  understanding  well  the  inconsistencies  of  mas- 
culino  &nd  riolcnt  souls,  understanding  alio  their  slightest 
word,  their  rao*t  puzzling  looks;  happy  in  silence,  happy  ftlao 
in  the  midsj  i  f  loquaoiiy;  nnd  well  a  wan*  that  the  pleasures, 
the  ideas  and  thfl  moral  instincts  of  n  Lord  Byron  cannot  be 
thixv*  of  a  bonnet-maker  Btlft  we  must  itop;  tins  f:iir  picture. 
has  led  ua  too  far  from  our  subject;  we  are  treating  of  max- 
riagw  and  not  of  lore. 


MEDITATION  XII. 


Tin;  Htoif.ni:  -t  UafifiuoA 


The  aim  of  this  Meditation  is  to  call  to  your  attention  a 
nnw  method  of  dofanc^  by  which  you  may  reduce*  the  will 
of  your  wife  to  a  condition  of  utter  and  abject  submission- 
Tint  ii  brought  about  by  tho  reaction  upon  her  moral  nature 
of  pfcyviad  changes,  and  the  wise  lowering  of  her  physical 
condition  by  a  diet  akiilirJly  ion  trolled. 

great  end  philosophical  question  of  conjugal  medicine 
will  doubtless  be  regarded  favuiably  by  all  who  are  gouty, 
are  impotent,  or  mffer  from  catarrh;  and  by  tliat  legion  of  old 
men  uhox-  dullness  we  have  quickened  hy  our  article  on  the 
predcetincd.  But  it  principally  concerns  those  husbands  who 
have  courugc  enough  to  enter  into  thow  pfttbl  of  machinvcliRm, 
I .jrh  iis  would  not  have  been  unworthy  of  that  great  king  of 
France  who  endeavored  to  secure  th>*  happiness  of  the  nation 
at  the  expense  of  certain  noblo  heads.  Here.  Ehfi  rabjeot  is 
the  same.  The.  ampu(.ilion  or  the  wcakming  of  certain  mem- 
bers is  always  to  the  advantage  of  the  whole  body. 

Do  you  think  seriously  that  a  celibate,  who  hns  been  subject 
to  a  diet  consisting  of  the  herb  hanca,  of  cucumber*,  of  purs- 
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c  and  the  application  of  leeches  to  his  ears,  as  rccom- 
ded  by  Sterne,  would  be  able  to  cany  by  storm  the  honor 
of  your  wiiV.  Suppose  that  a  diplomat  had  been  clever 
enough  to  affix  n  permanent  linen  plaster  to  the  head  of 
Napoleon,  or  to  purge  him  every  morning:  Do  yon  think 
that  Napoleon,  Napoleon  the  Great,  would  ever  have  con- 
qnortd  Italy?  Was  Napoleon,  during  his  campaign  in  .Russia, 
a  prey  to  the  most  horrible  pangs  of  dysuria,  or  was  he  not  ? 
Tlmi.  El  OM  of  tin-  questions  which  has  weighed  upon  the 
minds  of  the  whole  world.  Is  it  not  certain  that  cooling 
upp  icatioiw,  douche*,  baths,  etc.,  product*  great  changes  in 
more  or  less  acute  affections  of  the  brain  ?  In  the  middle  of 
the  heat  of  July,  when  each  one  of  your  pores  slowly  filters 
cmt  nut]  rrturrix  hi  the  devouring  atmosphere  the  glasses  of 
iced  lemonade  which  you  have  drunk  at  a  single  draught, 
have  you  ever  felt  thu  flame  of  courage,  the  vigor  of  thought, 
iiu  i  uiiiilr  i-  i  nri'M  which  rendered  existence  light  nnd  sweet 
to  you  somo  months  baton? 

No,  iron  moat  clomdy   cemented   into  the  hardest 

stont1  will  raise  and  throw  apart  the  raort  durable  monument, 
by  reason  of  the  secret  influence  exorcised  by  the  elow  and 
invi-iblc  variations  of  heat  and  <'oid,  w!ik:h  *U  the  atmos- 
phere. In  the  first  place,  let  us  be  sure  that  if  atmospheric 
una  have  an  influence  over  man,  there  i*  still  a  stronger 
reason  fox  battering  thai  men,  En  tarn,  bftnencea  the  imagi- 
nation of  his  kind,  by  the  more  or  less  vigor  with  which  he 
projects  his  will  and  thus  produces  a  veritable  atmosphere 
around  him. 

It  is  in  thia  fact  that  the  power  of  tho  actor's  talent  lies, 

II  a»  that  of  poetry  mid  of  fanaticism ;  for  the  former  is 

the  eloquence  of  words,  as  the  Inttcr  is  the  eloquence  of  actions ; 

und  iu  1 1  i:    la-*  the  foundation  of  a  science,  so  far  in  its 

infancy. 

This  will,  eo  potent  in  one  man  against  another,  this  nervous 
mid  fluid  force,  eminently  mobile  and  tttnntmittibln,  is  itself 
Babjed  tn  tin-  changing  condition  of  our  organization,  and 
there  are  many  eixeiunstuncett  which  make  this  fraii  organism 
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of  ours  to  vary.  At  this  point,  our  metaphysical  observation 
sJiall  Hop  nod  we  will  enter  into  an  analysis  of  (he  eiraum- 
stanevs  which  develop  the  will  of  man  mid  impart,  to  it  a 
greater  degree  of  strength  or  weakness. 

Do  not  belicTC,  however,  that  it  is  our  aim  to  induce-  3*012 
to  put  cataplasms  on  the  honor  of  your  wife,  to  lock  her  Up 
in  1  sweating  house,  or  to  6cal  her  up  like  n  fatter;  no.  Wc 
will  not  even  attempt  to  teach  you  the  magnetic  theory  which 
wuuld  gift  ynu  the  power  to  make  your  will  triumph  in  the 
f  your  wife;  there  is  not  a  single  husband  who  vronH 
accept  the  happiness  of  an  eternal  love  at  the  price  of  this 
in  laid  upon  ;:  .1  fwivis.     But  wc  shall 

attempt  to  expound  a  powerful  system  of  hygiene,  wl:ich  will 
enable  you  to  put  out  the  flame  when  your  chimney  take* 
fin  The  elegant  women  of  Paris  and  the  provinces  (and 
these  elegant  women  lorm  a  very  distinguished  class  among 
the  honest  women)  have  plenty  of  meinfl  of  attaining  Lho 
object  which  wc  propow,  without  rummaging  in  the  arsenal 
of  medicine  for  the  four  oold  specifics,  the  water-lily  and  tho 
.•.in!  Invention!  worthy  imly  of  witches.  We  will  leave 
to  Alian  his  herb  hanca  end  to  Stcmc  the  purslane  and 
encumber  which  indicate  too  plainly  his  antiphlogistic  purpose. 

You  should  lt;t  your  wife  recline  all  day  long  ">'»  nit  USD" 
chairs,  in  which  *h.j  sinks  into  a  veritable  bath  .  t  ri.I  rdown 
or  feathers;  you  sli  uurnge  in  every  way  that  doe*  no 

violence  to  your  conscience,  the  inclination  which  women 
haw  to  breath©  no  other  air  but  the  mated  ntmoBphoe  of  a 
chamber   seldom  opened,   where  ilnyli  euler 

through  the  soft,  transparent  curtain*. 

You  will  obtain  marvelous  results  from  this  system,  after 
having  previous^  eiprrirnml  the  tliock  of  her  cxeiten  ml ; 
bat  if  you  ore  strong  enough  to  support  this  momentary 
transport  of  your  wife,  yon  will  soon  see  her  artificial  energy 
die  nway.  In  general,  women  Iotc  to  live  fnwt,  hut,  after  their 
tempest  of  paerion>  return  to  Quit  condition  of  tranquillity 

iriMiir*".  I'll-    i;i{ip:n<-«-  f if  it  hnsluiiiil. 

Jcan-Jacquos  through  the  instrumentality  of  his  enchant- 
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ing  Julio,  must,  have  proved  to  your  wife  thai  it  wsts  infinitely 
lirc'iiiiv.  bo  nftfttn  from  utTrotiling  bet  HdlottC  --i-imarh  und 
her  rctincd  palate  by  making  chyle  out  of  coarse  lumps  of 
bwfj,  a:i  1  eiiOtl&OBJ  eollops  of  mutton.  1b  there  anything  purer 
in  the  worM  than  thou  interesting  viu'elables,  always  fresh 
and  ■omtlwij  those  tinted  fruit?,  that  codec,  that  fragrant 
chocolate,  those*  oranges,  the  golden  apples  of  Atalanta,  the 
d;i;i':  i  I  Arabia  and  the  biscuits  of  Brands;  n  wholesome  and 
elegant  food  which  produces  satisfactory  results,  nt  the  umo 
time  that  it  iinpurts  to  .1  VOUflB  on  air  of  mysterious  oripi- 

Bj  ilir  li-LMiin'ii  whirli  ihsc&OOM  BCC  UrnmrK  quite 

celebrated  in  her  immediate  clltik,  juut  as  sho  would  bo  by  a 
lingular  loth  1.  :t  U-nevol.-nt  action  or  n  ban  mot.  Pythagoras 
must  needs  have  cast  his  spell  over  her,  and  become  as  much 
petted  by  her  as  a  pood].-  or  an  ape. 

Never  commit  the  imprudence  of  certain  men  who,  for  tho 
sake  of  putting  on  the  appearance;  of  wit,  controvert  the  fenri- 
.'iiii  dictum,  that  the  figure  (l  pr*WP*d  by  meagre  diit. 
Women  on  1300  B  6Ups4  in*\er  gniw  f«t,  (.hut  i*  OOI  and  pnsi* 
tiv-  :  do  you  stick  to  that. 

Praise   the   skill   with   which  some   women,    n  downed   for 
their  beautr,  have  been  aide  to  preserve  it  by  lathing 
solves  in  milk,  sevcrul  rimes  u  duv.  or  in  water  compounded  of 
substances  likely  to  render  the  ylct n  softer  and  to  lower  the 
n. 

Advise  her  above  all  things  to  refrain  from  washing  her- 
self in  coUl  voter;  hecfltise  water  warm  or  tepid  is  the  proper 
thing  for  all  kinds  of  ablutions. 

Let  Brounau  be  your  idol.  At  the  least  indisposition  of 
your  wife,  and  on  the  slightest  pretext,  order  the  applies  inn 
of  Iccche? ;  do  not  even  shrink  from  applying  from  time  to 
time  a  few  dozen  on  yourself,  in  order  to  establish  the  system 
of  that  eelelirnlrd  doctor  in  your  household.  You  will  eon- 
stuntlv  )■  ooBod  upon  from  your  position  as  husband  to  dis- 
cover thai  \ our  wife  h  too  ruddy;  try  even  sometimes  to  brim? 
the  blood  to  her  head,  in  order  to  have  the  right  to  introduce 
into  tho  house  at  certain  intervals  a  «ruad  of  leeches. 
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Your  wife  ought  to  drink  water,  lightly  tinged  with  a 
Burgundy  wine  iigreeable  !o  her  taste,  but  daetitnta  of  ;my 
tonic  pfQjtCfl  other  kind  of  wine  would  be  bad  for 

her.    Never  allow  her  to  drink  water  alone;  if  you  do,  you  are 
loet. 

•"Impetuous  fluid!  as  soon  as  you  press  against  the  flood- 
gates of  the  brain,  how  quickly  do  they  yield  to  your  pownr! 
Then  Curiosity  conns  ywimining  by,  making  signs  to  her 
companions  to  follow ;  they  plunge  into  the  current  Imagina- 
tion site  dreaming  on  the  bank.  She  follows  the  torrent  with 
btl  ryes  nnd  tr.ni:  forms  the  fragments  of  straw  and  reed 
into  masts  and  bowsprit.  And  scarcely  has  tho  transforma- 
tion taken  place,  before  1  lesrrfl,  liolding  in  one  hand  her  skirt 
drawn  up  even  to  her  knee*,  appears,  sees  the  vessel  and  takes 
possession  of  it.  0  yc  drinker*  of  water,  it  is  by  means  of 
that  magic  spring  that  you  have  so  oft^n  turned  and  turned 
again  the  world  at  your  will,  throwing  beneath  your  feet  the 
weak,  trampling  on  his  neck,  and  sometimes  changing  even 
the  form  and  aspect  nf  nature!* 

If  by  this  system  of  inaction,  in  combination  with  our  sys- 
tem of  diet,  you  fail  to  obtain  satisfactory  results,  throw 
yourwlf  with  mi^ht  nnd  main  into  another  system,  which  w<* 
will  explain  to  you. 

Man  ha*  a  certain  degree  of  energy  given  to  him.  Such 
and  such  n  man  or  woman  stands  to  another  as  ten  is  to  thirty, 
as  one  to  five;  and  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  energy  whieh 
no  one  of  Dfl  ever  aoeeda.  Tha  cpiwntity  of  energy,  nr  will- 
power, which  each  of  us  possesses  diffuses  itself  like  sound ;  it 
is  sometimes  weak,  sometimes  strong:  it  modi  ties  itself  accord- 
ing to  the  octatta  to  which  it  mounts.  This  fnrcc  is  unique, 
and  although  it  may  be  dissipated  in  desire,  in  passion,  in 
toils  of  intellect  or  in  bodily  exertion,  it  turns  towards  the 
object  to  which  man  directs  it.  A  boxer  expends  it  in  blows 
of  the  fist,  the  baker  m  kneading  his  bread,  the  poet  in  the 
cnthuMiu*m  which  consumes  and  demands  an  enormous  quan- 
tity of  it;  it  posses  to  the  feet  of  the  dancer;  in  fact,  every 
one  diffuses  it  as  he  will,  and  may  I  6ee  the  Minotaur  trim- 
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quilly  wutcd  this  very  evening  upon  my  bed,  if  you  do  Dot 
know  us  well  8S  I  dn  how  hi  UJKDCtl  it-  Almost  nil  BIBB 
speed  in  necessary  toils,  or  in  the  unjruiph  of  direful  passions, 
bhSl  Uuc  tum  of  energy  and  of  will,  with  which  nature  has 
cndtMVnl   tlirin,   liut   niir   hniic-l   women  are  all  the   prey  to 

>  prices  und  the  struggles  of  this  powor  which  knows  not 
what  to  do  with   itself.      If,   in  tho  caw  of  your  wife,   this 

■  ha*  uut  been  subdued  bj  the-  prescribed  dietary  regimen, 
i:i  i--«i  her  to  WB*  fern  of  BOttTity  vbicb  will  oonfttantfy 
increase  in  violence.  Fiud  sorao  means  by  which  her  sum 
of  force  which  ijiconveuirni  •  you  may  he  carried  off.  by 
vQiiw  occupation  which  shall  entirely  absorb  her  strength. 
Witiiui  i  ill  | :-  niir  wife  to  work  tile  crunk  of  a  machine, 
there  arc  a  thousand  ways  of  tiring  her  out  under  the  load  of 
constant  work. 

In  leaving  it  to  you  to  fad  HOBUM  fw  carrying  out  OW  ilcsi/n 
— and  these  means  vny  Prith  circumstances — we  would  point 
out  that  dancing  is  one  of  the;  v»*ry  best  abysses  in  which  love 
may  bury  itself.  This  point  having  been  very  well  treated 
by  a  contemporary,  wc  will  give  him  here  an  opportunity  of 
spanking  liis  mind: 

"The  poor  victim  who  is  the  admiration  of  an  enchanted 
audience  pays  dear  for  her  success.  What  result  can  possi- 
bly follow  on  exertions  bo  ilwwouurtioiMv  to  tin*  muuiui  of 
the  delicate  sex?  The  muscles  of  tho  body,  disproportionately 
won  nod,  are  forced  to  their  full  power  of  eiertion.  The 
1 1  itotu  forces,  intended  to  feed  the  fire  of  passions,  and  the 
labor  of  tho  brain,  are  diverted  from  their  course.  The  fail- 
ure of  desire,  the  wish  for  rest,  the  exclusive  craving  for  sub- 
nt.inti.il  food,  all  point  to  a  nature  impoverished,  more  anxious 
to  recruit  than  to  enjoy.  Moreover,  a  denizen  of  the  side 
mviics  s;iiil  to  me  one  day.  'Whoever  li;f  lived  with  d«ne**rH 
ha*  lived  with  sheep;  for  in  their  exhaustion  they  can  think 
of  nothing  but  strong  food/  Believe  me.  then,  the  love  which 
a  ballet  girl  inspires  is  very  delusive;  in  her  we  find,  under 
on  appearance  of  on  artificial  springtime,  a  soil  which  is  cold 
as  well  as  greedy,  and  senses  which  are  utterly  dulled.    The 
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OftkMm  doctors  proscribed  the  dance  a-  a  remedy  for  tho 
riy:-n-r::-  .;:Vriions  which  are  common  among  Lhfl  women  of 
their  country;  and  the  Arabs  use  a  somewhat  similar  recipe 
for  the  highbred  mare*,  whose  too  lively  temperament  hinders 
their  fecundity.  'Dull  aa  a  dancer'  ti  I  familiar  proverb  at  the 
theatre  In  fact,  the  best  bruins  of  Europe  /ire  convinced 
that  dancing  brings  with  it  a  result  eminently  cooling. 

'in  support  of  Qui  it.  may  be  necawmy  to  add  other 
rations.  The  life  of  shepherds  gives  birth  to  irregular  loves. 
I  hi  morula  of  weavers  were  horribly  decried  in  Greece.  The 
Italian*  have  given  birth  to  a  proverb  concerning  the  lubricity 
of  lame  women.  The  Spanish,  in  whose  veins  arc  found  many 
mixtures  of  Afri<-.in  incontinence,  ha  v.  asgmnfl  their 
tnenU  in  n  Bttxfn  which  is  familiar  with  them:  Mugcr  y 
gallma  picrna  qucbrcntada  fit  is  good  that  a  woman  and  a 
hen  have  one  broken  leg].  The  profound  sagacity  of  the 
Oriental*  in  the  art  of  pleasure  is  altogether  expressed  by 
this  ordinance  of  thr  caliph  Hakim,  founder  of  tho  Druses, 
who  forbade,  ondef  pain  of  death,  the  making  rigdom 

of  any  shoes  for  women.  It  seems  that  over  lh>  wtiolfl  globe 
tho  tempest*  of  the  heart  wait  only  to  break  out  after  the  limbs 
are  at  mt  P 

What  an  admirable  manoeuvre  it  would  be  to  make  a  wife. 
dance,  am:  la  feed  hot  on  vegetable*! 

Do  not  believe  that  these  observations,  whkh  arc  i-  true 
as  tbey  are  wittily  stated,  contradict  in  any  way  the  system 
whieli  we  :i;iv<  pTOV&msljf  [ircwrihed ;  by  fthfl  lifter,  as  by  the 
former,  we  succeed  in  producing  in  a  woman  that  needed 
listlessnesp,  which  is  the  pledge  of  repose  and  tranquillity. 
By  the  I  ii  vi  .1  leave  a  door  open,  that  the  enemy  may 
flex?;  by  the  former,  you  slay  him. 

Now  at  this  point  it  Roema  to  ue  that  wo  hear  timoroue 
people  and  those  of  narrow  views  rising  up  against  our  idea 
Df  hygiene  in  the  name  of  morality  and  sentiment. 

"Is  not  woman  endowed  with  a  soul?  Has  she  not  feelings 
as  we  have?  What  right  has  »ny  on>\  without  regard  to  her 
pain,  her  ideas,  or  her  requirements,  to  hammer  her  cut,  aa 
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a  cheap  metal,  cut  of  which  a  workman  fashions  a  candlestick 
or  un  I'xliujruiifhcrf'  U  it  becuusu  the  poor  creatures  are 
iilmulv  so  feeble  ami  miserable  that  u  bt  ate  claims  the  power 
to  torture  them,  merely  at  the  dictate  of  hu  nwii  fancies, 
which  may  be  more  or  Un  just?  And,  if  by  this  weakening 
or  beating  system  of  yours,  which  dim  out,  softest,  hardens 
the  fibres,  you  cause  frightful  and  cruel  Bicknesses,  if  you 
bring  to  the  tomb  a  woman  who  is  dear  to  you ;  if.  if,—" 

This  is  our  anfcwer: 

Have  you  never  notin  <1  mto  how  many  different  shapes  har- 
loqnifl  and  columbine  cb&Dgfl  tln-ir  little  whltO  nabs?  They 
turn  and  twist  them  eo  well  that  they  become,  one  after 
another,  a  epinmng-top,  a  boat,  g  irffit  |j[1flflfr  a  half-moon,  a 
cap,  a  k'ii-kil.  i  (Mi,  a  whip,  a  dagger,  a  baby,  and  a  man's 
head. 

This  is  an  exaot  imago  of  the  despotism  with  which  you 
ought  to  shape  and  reshape,  your  wife. 

The  wife  is  a  piece  of  property,  acquired  by  contract;  sho 
i;  p;irt  of  your  furniture,  for  possession  i*  nine-tenths  of  the 
low;  in  fact,  the  woman  is  not,  to  speak  correctly,  anything 
but  an  adjunct  to  the  man;  therefor©  abi  lit,  lite  Una 

article  us  von  choose;  she  is  in  every  seusc  your*.  Take  no 
notice  at  all  of  her  nnitnnirs,  of  hflr  cries,  of  her  sulTerings; 
nature  has  ordained  her  for  your  use*,  that  she  muv  boo  every- 
thing— chUdran,  grisfifc  blow&aacl  pain  r''"  a  am 

Don't  ocean  yourself  of  harehne  -.     In  of  all  the 

nation*  which  are  called  ciwlhed.  man  Itu  written  tho  I.iws 
which  joram  the  dot  in  v  of  WOXOBO  in  UlM  cruel  terms:  Vce 
oMfe/    Woe  to  the  conquered ! 

Final!;-.  third;  upon  tin*  lasL  observation,  the  most  weighty, 
perhaps,  of  all  that  wc  have  made  tip  to  this  time:  if  .vou.  her 
hnsbend,  do  not  break  under  the  BOOUTgfl  of  TOOT  grill  this 

wnilc  and  charming  reed,  there  will   hi  :.  Qobbttp,  oupririniis 

and  despotic,  fttdjf  to  bring  her  under  I  poke  tDOtt  Qonsd  still; 
and  she  will  have  to  endure  two  tyrannies  intend  of  one. 
T'nder  :tll  eonxidi-rrd nui*.  iheivfore,  hlUnsnitj  il 'niandfl  that 
you  should  follow  the  evetem  of  our  hygiene. 
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MEDITATION  XIII. 


0»  Personal  Mka.nijrj£3. 


Perhaps  the  preceding  Meditations  will  prove  more  likely 
to  develop  genera!  principles  of  conduct,  than  to  repel  force 
by  force.  They  furnish,  however,  the  pharmacopeia  ol  inedi- 
and  not  the  practice  of  medicine.  Now  consider  (he 
>nal  means  which  nature  h;iH  put  into  your  hands  for  self- 
defenre;  for  Providence  hue  forgotten  no  one;  if  to  the  Mpfft 
(that  fish  of  tho  Adriatic)  has  been  given  the  black  dye  by 
which  he  produces  a  cloud  in  which  In*  disappears  from  his 
enemy,  you  should  believe  that  a  husband  has  not  been  left 
without  a  weapon ;  and  now  the  time  has  come  for  yon  to  draw 
your*. 

You  ought  to  have  stipulated  before  yon  married  that  your 
wife  should  nurse  her  own  children  to  thin  owe,  bo  long  as 
she  is  occupied  in  bearing  children  or  in  nursing  them  you 
will  avoid  tho  danger  from  one  or  two  quarters.  The  wife 
«bo  \<  engaged  i'i  bringing  into  the  world  and  nursing  n  bnliy 
ha*  not  really  the  time  to  bother  with  a  lover,  not  to  speak  of 
the  fact  that  before  and  after  her  confinement  she  cannot 
show  herself  in  the  world.  In  short,  how  Q8Q  On  most  hold 
of  the  distinguished  women  who  arc  the  snbjoof  of  this  work 
•how  herself  under  these  drentnstnncec  in  public?  0  Lord 
Byron,  thou  who  didst  not  wish  to  see  w-mieii  even  cat! 

Six  month*  after  her  confinement,  and  when  the  child  is 
on  tho  eve  of  being  weaned,  a  woman  just  begins  to  feel  that 
she  can  enjoy  hr.r  restoration  and  her  liberty. 

If  your  wife  has  not  nursed  her  first  child.,  you  have  too 
much  sense  not  to  notice  tliis  circumstance,  and  not  to  mato? 
her  desire  to  nurse  her  next  one.  You  will  rend  to  her  tho 
ftmi?A  of  Jean-Jacques;  you  will  fill  her  imagination  with  a 
sense  of  motherly  duties;  yon  will  excite  her  mora]  Bed 
e(c. :  in  a  word,  yon  are  cither  .1  fool  or  a  man  of  sense;  and 
in  the  first  case,  even  after  reading  this  book,  you  will  always 
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be  mifiotaiirifled;  while  in  the  second,  you  will  understand 
how  to  Cake  a  hint. 

I  ids  first  expedient  is  in  reality  your  own  personal  busi- 
ness. It  will  give  you  a  gitvit  advantage  in  carrying  out  all 
the  other  methods. 

Since  AlcSbifldw  cut  tin*  BBfl  and  the  tail  of  his  dog,  in 
order  10  iln  i  service  to  lVn-'lcs  who  had  ou  his  li.nn;-  a 
sort  of  Spanish  war,  as  well  as  on  Ouvrard  contract  affair, 
such  as  was  then  attracting  the  notice  of  the  Athenians,  then> 
is  Qoi  h  single  minister  who  fins  not  endnivinvd  to  cut  the 
ears  of  some  dog  or  other. 

So  in  medicine,  when  inflammation  tnkis  place  at  some 
vital  point  of  the  system,  counter-irritation  is  brought  nbout 
at  some  other  point,  by  means  of  blisters,  scarifications  and 
cupping. 

Another  method  consists  in  Ui-'<  ring-  your  wife,  or  giving 
itli  n  tih-nlal  ni'i'illi*,  n  prod  whose  violence  is  such  aa  to 
make  i  3in  rrion  Ed  your  favor. 

A  man  of  considerable  mental  re •■.<  v.v>  qe  had  made  his  honey- 
moon last  for  about  four  year*;  tb  BLOOD  began  to  wane,  and 
he  saw  appearing  the  fatal  hollow  m  its  circle.  His  wife  was 
exactly  in  that  «totc  of  mind  winch  we  attributed  at  the  close 
of  our  first  part  to  every  honest  womnn ;  she  had  taken  a  fancy 
to  a  worthier  fellow  who  was  both  insignificant  in  appearance 
and  ugly;  the  only  thing  in  his  favor  was,  ho  was  not  her  own 
husband.  Al  fcMfl  juncture,  her  husband  meditated  the  cut- 
I  one  [log's  tail,  in  order  to  renew,  if  possiMr,  Ins  lease 
of  happiness.  Hie  wife  had  conducted  herself  with  such 
tact,  thai  it  would  !mw  h  nn  n  ty  embarrassing  to  forbid  her 
lover  the  hoUftj  for  she  hnd  discovered  some  slight  tic  of 
relationship  between  them.  The  danger  became,  day  by  day, 
more  imminent.  The  seen!  "f  thfi  Minotaur  wns  all  around, 
One  evening  the  huabami  Celt  himeclf  plunged  into  a  mood  of 
deep  vexation  »o  acute  as  to  be  apparent  to  his  wife.  His 
wife  lunl  begun  1 0  bnw  Iiim  men  kindness  than  sin?  had 
ever  exhibit  ■'.  i  •  D  during  the  honeymoon;  nnd  hence  ques- 
tion after  rjneatfon  naked  hie  mind.     On  her  part  a  dead 
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loul»  uppicions  burst  forth,  nnd  he  WI  I  wifll 

forebodings  of  luturo  calamity!     Now,  on  this  occasion,  ho 
deftiy  applied  a  JsptZUM  "litter,  which  burned  ag  Bercojj  a* 
an  aulo*4a~li  of  the  you  1600.    At  Brat  bii  wife  txnpli . 
thousand  atrat;.  rex  whether  tho  annoyance,  of  hor 

husband  vac  ataaocl  by  the  pxewnee  of  her  lover;  it  was  her 
uitriguc  and  aha  displayed  a  lliuutand  artifice*  in  it. 
Ho  imagination  n  '  &o  tonga  takes  op  with 

bar  Iovor;  l.n-i  she  not  better,  tint  of  all,  probe  her  husband's 
secret? 

One  awning  the  hatband,  moved  hj  the  doeiro  to  confide 
In  his  loving  helpmeet  all  hi*  trnubl  in,,!  lur  that 

their  whole  fortune  wan  lost.     They  would  liavc  to  give  up 
their  carriage,  their  box  at  tho  theatre,  balln,  parties.  ••von 
ernapfty  by  llring  on  Uhmi  Ln  the  country 

r  or  two,  they  mi^ht  rotrievi  sill    Appealing  to  the 
imagination  of  bis  wife,  ho  told  her  hen  !  3  her  Ifft 

her  elt.ulmirnl  to  u  man  who  watt  indeed  deeply  in  loir  wnli 
her,  but  was  now  without  fortune;  bfl  tOTQ  bis  hair,  nnd  Ml 
wife  was  eornpwllt'd  in  honor  to  bfl  'In  ply  moved  ;  tlun  in  thi* 
firat  excitement  of  their  conjugal  disturbance  he  took  her  off 
to  hi*  estate.  Then  followed  ficurificutionp,  mustard  ploator 
upon  mustard  piaster,  and  the  tails  of  frehh  dogs  were  cut:  he 
caused  a  Gothii  wing  to  be  built  to  the  uh.itcuu  ;  rnadaino 
altered  tho  park  ton  time*  over  in  order  to  havo  foil?. 
and  Iakca  and  variation*  in  the  grounds;  !  the  hnabanj 

in  the  midst  of  her  labon  did  not  forgot  his  Offltj  which  con- 
Hidisl  ling  box  With  interesting  muling,  nnd  launch- 

ing upon  her  delicate  attentions,  etc  Notice,  he  never  in- 
formed hi*  wife  of  the  trick  he  had  plnwd  OQ  hor :  an!  if 
tih:.'  van  recuperated,  it  wan  directly  after  tho  building 

the  wing,  und  the  expenditure  of  enormous  sums  La  making 
nirecs;  but  ho  assured  her  that  the  lako  provided  a 
water-power  bv  which  mills  might  be  run.  etc. 

Now,  thcTC  wan  a  conjugal  blister  well  conceived,  for  this 
husband  neither  neglected  to  rear  hi*  family  nor  to  invito 
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tu  Ms  LuubL*  neighbors  who  were  tiresome,  etupid  or  old;  and 
if  he  spent  Kfae  winter  at  Paris,  bfl  llwig  hip  wife  into  the  v  ffta 
of  bull*  and   rOOOBj  M  thill  ihfl  bud  not  a  minute  to  give  to 
Io\«'i%  who  are  usually  the  fruit  of  a  wirant  life. 
Journey*  to  Italy.   Switzerland   or  Greece,  sudden  com- 

■  l  tfah  :-rqmrt'  a  visit  to  the  water*,  and  the  most  dis- 
In ii [  wafers,  :in>  prrt.ty  good  Misters.  In  fast*  |  m;in  of  senae 
should  knov  how  to  manufacture  a  thousand  of  than. 

Let  us  continue  our  examination  of  men  personal  methods. 

And  bare  m  wunld  have  j beam  that  wa  an  reasoning 

upon  an  hypothesis,  without  which  this  hook  will  be  unintei- 

■  to  you;  namely,  we  lUppOH  tlint  your  honeymoon  has 
hated  he  a  reepetifiabk  time  and  that  the  lady  that  you  mar- 
ried was  not  a  widow,  but  a  moid  ;  on  the  opposite  supposi- 
tion, it  is  at  least  in  accordance  with  French  manners  to  think 
that  your  wife  married  yon  merely  far  the  purpose  of  becoming 
inconsistent. 

From  the  moment  phas  the  straggle  bet*  sen  virtue  and 
inconsistency  begin?  in  your  home,  the  wl  -ti  m  rests 

upon  tho  constant  and  involuntary  comparison  which  your 
wife  m  instituting  between  yon  and  her  lover. 

Ami  here  you  may  find  .-'ill  BBOthw  mode  of  defence, 
entirely  pergonal,  seldom  employed  by  husbands,  but  tho  men 
of  superiority  will  not  fear  to  attempt  it.  H.  is  to  belittle  the 
without  letting  your  wife  suspect  your  intention.  You 
otu'liT  to  ha  able  to  bring  it  about  *o  that  she  will  any  to  her- 
self some  evening  while  she  !e  putting  her  hair  in  curl-papers, 
"My  husband  is  superior  to  h;nv" 

In  order  to  succeed,  and  yon  ought  to  be  able  to  succeed, 
rince  yon  have  the  immense  advantage  over  the  lover  in  know- 
ing the  character  of  your  wife,  and  how  tho  is  most 

wounded,  you   should,   wiih   all    the   tart    of  a   diplomat,  lead 

this  lover  to  do  silly  tilings  and  cautc  him  to  annov  her,  with- 
out his  being  aware  of  it. 

In  t  i  place,  thi*  lover,  ns  usual,  will  nek  your  friend- 

ship, or  you  will  have  friendj  in  common ;  then,  cither  through 
the  instrumentality  of  these  friends  or  by  insinuations  adroitly 
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bat  treacherously  made,  you  will  lead  him  astray  on  e&ootial 
point*;  wdg  with  a  little  ftleveniej;*,  you  will  Mimvd  m  find- 
ing your  wife  ready  to  deny  herself  to  her  lover  when  he  calls, 
without  cither  she  or  ho  being  nolo  to  toll  the  rmuon.  Time 
you  will  have  created  in  the  bosom  of  your  home  a  corned;  in 
fire  act*,  in  which  you  play,  to  your  profit,  the  brilliant  role 
of  Figaro  or  Almaviva;  and  for  some  mouths  you  will  amuse 
rlf  ho  mizetl  (hi-  ruuiv,  beoaueO  your  iniutufproprr,  your 
lily,  vour  all,  were  at  stake. 
I  had  the  good  fortune  in  my  youth  to  win  the  confidence 
01  an  rid  i )ni'jr&  who  gave*  me  those  rudiments  uf  education 
which  ore  generally  obtained  by  voting  people  from  Women. 
This  friend,  whoso  memory  will  a'.wtv  ir  to  mo,  taught 

me  by  hia  nlMWiipln  to  put  Into  practice  those  diplomatic  stiata- 
gema  which  require  tact  as  well  us  grace. 

Corute  de  Noco"  had  returned  from  Coblooz  at  a  time 
when  it  was  d&Dgeroua  for  Hie  nobility  to  be  found  In  France. 
No  one  had  udfa  e  uragQ  tad  such  kimincwi,  »nch  craft  and 
leas  ns  this  aristocrat.  Although  ha  was  sixty 
old  he  hud  married  a  woman  of  twenty-five,  being  com- 
to  this*  net  nf  folly  by  soft-hcartednesf ;  for  ho  tfani 
slivered  this  poor  child  from  the  dflflpottflD]  of  a  eaprlefoua 
tar.  "Would  you  like  to  bo  nay  widow?"  thia  ozniaUfi 
gentleman  had  laid  to  Mademoiselle  do  Pont  ivy,  1m:  his 
bearl  was  too  affectionate  not  to  become  more  attached  to  his 
wife  than  a  sensible  mnn  ought  to  be.  AJ  ia  nil  youth  ho  had 
bnpn  under  the  influence  of  several  among  the  cleverest 
rn  in  the  court  of  Louis  XV.,  he  thought  he  would  have 
difficulty  in  keeping  hie  wife  from  any  entanglement. 
iat  man  exc<  m  have  T  ever  seen,  ate  oOttld  pot 

into  successful  practice  the  teachings  which  1  am  endem 
to  pre  to  hu&band*  I  What  charm  QOUld  he  impart  to  life  by 
his  delightful  manners  anil  flaunting  ranvrrxatianl — His 
wife  never  knew  until  after  his  death  what  she  then  learned 
me,  namely.  Mint  lie  had  the  gout  Hi»  face  was  amenity 
:If,  na  hU  eyes  were  minora  of  Iota.  He  had  wieely  Eetind 
me  in  the  hollow  of  a  valley,  close  to  a  forest.    God 
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only  knows  what  ramble*  Km  uwsd  to  take  with  his  wife! — His 
good  Bt&t  &Cree3  that  Mudcmcisellc  de  Puutivy  should  pos- 
srim  an  excellent  heart  and  should  manifest  in  a  high  degree 
that  exquisite  refinement,  that  MUlttfa  motarj  which  renders 
beautiful  tin*  jil.iiiir.-i.  j;  rl  in  the  world.  All  of  n  sudden, 
ono  of  hb  nephews,  a  good-looking  military  man,  who  had 
escaped  from  the  disaster*  of  Moscow,  returned  to  his  uncle's 
house,  as  much  far  the  take  of  learning  how  far  he  had  to 
fear  his  eou^na,  B£  b<  in,  U  in  the  hope  of  laying  siege  to  hit. 
aunt.  ITU  black  hair,  his  moustache,  the  easy  small-talk  of 
the  staff  officer,  a  certain  freedom  winch  waB  elegant  as  well  a* 
trifling,  his  bright  eyes,  contrasted  favorably  with  the  laded 
graces  of  hit  nude,  I  .irrived  nt  the  precise  moment  when  tin? 
young  countess  waa  teaching  bar  newly  found  relation  to  play 
backgammon.  Tho  proverb  says  that  "women  never  leurn 
iin-'  eiewpting  from  their  lover?,  and  rice  versa,"  Mow, 
during  a  certain  game,  M«  de  Noce  had  mrprised  bit  wife  und 

-count  in  the  act  of  exchanging  ono  of  those  looks  which 
ere  full  of  mingled  innocence,  fear,  and  desire.  In  the  even- 
proposed  to  ofl  n  Luntins-purty,  und  we  agreed.  I  never 
ttw  him  Ki  guy  jnul  so  Sagar  as  he  appenrcd  on  the  following 
^g»  in  spite  of  tiio  twinges  of  gout  which  heralded  an 
approaching  attack.  Tho  devil  bimtelf  could  not  have  been 
bottcOT  able  to  keep  up  a  conversation  on  trifling  subjects  flmii 
he  was.  He  had  formerly  been  a  rauskctocr  in  the  Grays  and 
had  known  Sophie  Arnoud.  This  explains  all.  The  conversa- 
tion after  a  time  became  so  exceedingly  free  among  us  three, 
that  f  hope  Cod  may  forgive  DU  for  it! 

"I  would  Ben  l  b*Tb  1"  Iteved  that  my  uncle  was  such  a 
daihing  blade !"  mid  the  nephew. 

AVo  made  a  halt,  and  while  we  were  sitting  on  tho  edge  of  n 
gram  forest  clearing  the  count  led  OS  on  to  discourse  about 
Hraut&mc  and  Aloysia  might  have  done. 

"  You  fi  Qowi  an  very  happy  nndflC  the  present  government ! 
— tlie  women  of  the  time  iirv  will  mannered"  (in  order  to 
appreciate  the  exclamation  of  tho  old  jrcntlemnn,  the  reader 
should  have  heard  the  atrocious  stories  which  the  captain  hud 
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„ot  relating) .  "And  true,"  he  went  ou,  **it»  one  of  tho  advan- 
tages resulting  from  the  Revolution.  The  present  system  gives 
very  much  more  charm  ami  to  passion.    In  former 

time*  women  were  easy;  ah  I  indeod,  you  would  not  believe 
what  skill  it  Tequired,  what  (luring,  to  wale-  up  those  worn- 
out  hearts ;  we  were  always  on  the  qui  trivc.  But  yet  in  those 
days  n  Bin  <i  celebrated  {or  a  broad  joke,  well  put, 

or  for  a  lucky  pioep  of  insolence.  That  is  what  women  love, 
and  it  will  alwavs  he  the  best  method  of  succeeding  with 
them  r 

These  la*t  words  were  uttered  in  a  tone  of  profound  oobp 
tempt;  he  stopped,  and  began  lo  play  with  tho  hammer  of  his 
gun  at  if  to  disguise  his  deep  feeling. 

"But  nonsense."  he  mot  on,  *'ihy  Jay  is  over!  A  man 
ought  to  hove  the  body  an  well  u»  tlie  imagination  young. 
lid  T  marry  ?  What  is  most  treacherous  in  girls  educated 
by  mothers  who  In.  .1  [n  that  brilliant  era  of  gallantry,  is  tliat 
they  put  on  an  nir  of  EmnkSflBfl,  of  rcscrvo;  they  look  as  if 
hotter  would  not  melt  in  their  mouths,  and  those  who  know 
them  well  ft.  1  \)\  ii  th.-y  would  ?  wallow  anything!" 

He  rose,  lifted  his  gun  with  a  gesture  of  rage,  and  dashing 
it  to  the  ground  thrust  it  far  up  (lie  butt  in  the  moist  sod. 

"It  would  Stem  as  if  my  deur  uunt  were  fond  of  a  little 
taid  the  oflicor  to  me  in  a  low  voice. 

"Or  of  denouement*  that  do  nut  come  off!"  I  added. 

Tho  nephew  lightened  hi*  cravat,  adjusted  his  collar  and 
gave  a  jump  like  a  Cnlahrian  goat.  We  returned  to  tho 
iu  at  about  two  in  the  afternoon.  Tin-  eoinit  kept  mo 
with  him  until  dinner-time,  under  the  pretext  of  looking  for 
some  medals,  of  which  he  had  spoken  during  our  ratal!  homo 
The  dinner  wn.n  dull.  The  countces  treated  her  nephew  with 
stiff  and  cold  politeness.  When  we  entered  the  drawing-room 
the  count  ttaid  to  his  wife: 

"Arc  you  going  to  play  backgammon  ? — We  will  leave  you." 

The  young  countess  made  no  reply.  She  gaxed  at  tho  fire, 
i*  if  An  had  not  heard  fiTer  huaband  took  some  steps  townrdu 
the  door,  inviting  me  by  the  wave  of  his  hand  to  follow  birn. 
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Ac  rhe  sound  of  his  fuotateps,  hi*  wife  quickly  turned  her 
head- 

"Why  do  you  leave  us?"  s:»id  tho^  "yao  will  have  all  to- 
morrow to  show  your  frieuil  .  x-.  of  the  medals" 

'11k  count  remained.  Without  paying  any  attention  to  the 
awkwardness  which  rind  succeeded  Ac  i '->n  I  ry  aplomb 

of  his  nephew.  1 1n?  count  exercised  during  the  whole  evening 
his  full  powers  ns  a  charming  conversationalist.  I  had  never 
before  seen  him  so  brilliant  or  so  gracious.  We  spoke  a  grant 
deal  about  women.  The  witticisms  of  our  host  were  marked 
by  the  most  csquisito  refinement.  lie  made  me  forget  that 
fall  half  ITU  white,  for  In-  <l unveil  tlir-  Itrill JHin-y  which  'm -longed 
to  ft  youthful  heart,  ft  gaiety  which  effaces  the  wrinkles  from 
the  cheek  and  melts  the  enow  of  wintry  age. 

The  vexl  day  the  nephew  went  away.  Even  after  the  death 
of  M.  de  Noc6,  I  tried  to  profit  by  the  intimacy  of  those 
familiar  conversations  in  which  women  are  sometimes  canght 
nil  their  gun  |  (n  sound  her,  but  I  could  never  learn  what 
impertinence-  the  viscount  had  exhibited  towards  his  aunt 
HU  insolcueo  must  have  been  excessive,  for  since  that  time 
Madame  dc  NooS  has  refused  to  see  her  nephew,  nnd  up  to  the 
present  moment  never  hears  him  named  without  a  slight  move- 
ment of  her  eyebrow*.  I  did  not  at  once  guess  the  end  at  which 
the  Comtc  de  NocG  aimed,  in  inviting  ne  to  go  shooting;  but 
I  discovered  later  that  he  bad  played  a  pretty  bold  pamo. 

\m<  ril:.  I<  ;,  if  you  happtm  at  lust,  like  M.  da  Noee,  to 
carry  off  a  decisive  victory,  do  not  forget  to  put  into  practice 
at  onee  the  system  of  blister*;  and  do  not  for  a  moment 
imagine  that  such  lours  (Is  force  8re  to  be  repeated  with 
safety,  If  that  is  tho  way  you  use  your  talonta,  you  will  end 
by  losing  Be  OUT  wife's  estimation;  for  she  will  demand 

of  you,  reasonably  enoujrh,  double  what  you  would  give  her, 
and  the  time  will  come  when  you  deelaro  bankruptcy.  Th- 
!  amis  BOtd  En  its  desires  follows  a  sort  of  arithmetical  pro- 
gression, the  end  and  origin  of  which  arc  equally  unknown. 
Just  as  the  opium-eater  must  constantly  incrrewc  hie  doses, 
in  order  to  obtain  the  same  result,  so  our  mind,  imperious  as 


i 


THK  I'inMi>lu<;>    OF  MARRIAGE 


Lift 


it  is  wpak,  ilrnn |  Kh-al  Foaliflg,  ideas  and  objects  should  go  on 
taw  increasing  in  size  ami  m  intensity.  Hence  the  noceeeity 
•Orly  distributing  the  interest  in  a  dramatic  work,  and 
of  graduating  doses  in  medicine  TIiiia  you  Mt,  if  you  always 
rcaort  to  tbc  employment  of  mean*  like  these,  that  you  must 
•ooommodate  such  daring  measures  to  many  circumstances, 
and  iQeooai  will  siwaja  >1> spend  upon  the  motives  to  which  you 
appeal. 

And  finally,  have  you  influence,  powerful  friends,  an 
important  post?  Tin:  lust  mean--  I  shall  suggest  cuts  to  the 
root  of  the  evil.  Would  you  have  the  power  to  acrid  your 
wife'*  lover  i ifl  bj  learning  his  promotion,  or  his  change  of 
residence  by  an  exchttgt,  if  he  is  a  military  man?  You 
cut  off  by  this  means  all  communication  between  them ;  later 
will  show  you  how  to  do  il  ;  for  suh'ttla  aiuxa  tollilur 
tfftctus. — Latin  words  which  may  be  freely  translated  "there 
is  no  effect  without  a  ottue  " 

feci   that  your  wife  may  easily  choose 
another  Jover;  but  in  addition  to  these  preliminary  expodii  ata, 
you  will  alwavs  bare  a  blister  ready,  in  order  to  gain  time, 
and  calculate  how  you  may  bring  the  affair  to  na  end  by  fresh 
devi  coa- 
st tidy  how  to  combine  the  M'slora  of  blisters  with  the  rnimie 
wiles  of  Carlin,  the  immortal  Gartin  tff  thi  0 'aw  '■'y-ltaUenms 
who  always  hold  and  amused  an  audieneo  for  whole  hours,  by 
attrring  tlie  smm*  Words,  varied  Only  by  tin?  art  of  pantomfmo 
and  pronounced  with  a  thousand  inflections  of  different  tone, 
— "The  queen  said  to  the  king!"    Imitate  Carlin*  discover 
nome  nethod  of  nlway*  keeping  your  wife  in  rheck,  so  b 
to  bo  checkmated  youmlf.     Take  n  degree-  among  constitu- 
tional ministers,  a  degree  In  the  art  of  making  prom!  e 
Habituate  yourself  to  show  at  season  .  .  ■•  (!.■  i-inchi- 

.fhich  makes  children  run  after  you  without  knowing  the 
distant*"  lllcy  run-    Vfc  an*  all  children,  and  wamm  ars  at 
inclined  through  their  curiosity  to  spend  their  time  in  pi 
of  a   will-o'-the-wisp.     The  flame  ii  brilliant   and  quickly 
vanishes,  but  is  not  the  imagination  at  hand  to  act  as  your 
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filly?  Finally,  study  the  happy  8rt  of  being  near  nor  and 
yet  not  being  near  her;  of  seizing  the  opportunity  which  will 
yield  you  prc-enunenoG  in  her  mind  without  ever  crushing 
her  with  u  sense  of  your  superiority,  or  even  of  her  own  happi- 
ness. If  the  ignornme  in  which  you  have  kept  her  does  not 
altogether  destroy  her  intellect,  you  must  remain  in  such  rela- 
tions with  her  that  each  of  you  will  still  desire  the  com  puny 
of  the  other. 


MEDITATION  XIV. 
Ok  Ai'Artmi 

The  preceding  met  hods  and  interna  are  in  a  way  purely 
m-'i.il.  thev  !-l:arc  the  nubility  of  the  soul,  there  is  nothing 
n  puJMvef  in  them;  but  now  WO  must  proceed  to  consider  pre- 
cautkmi  ij  la  liarlholo.  Do  not  give  way  to  timidity.  There 
ie  a  marital  courage,  os  there  is  a  civil  and  miliary  courage, 

Hm .to  U  the  courage  of  the  National  Guard. 

What  is  the  first  course  of  a  young  giil  after  having  pur- 
chased a  parrot?  Is  it  not  to  fatten  it  up  in  a  pretty  cage, 
fitmi  aIikIi  ii  iiumut  get  out  without  permission? 

You  may  Icnrn  your  duty  from  this  child. 

K\.rything  thnt  pertains  to  the  arrjine'-ment  of  your  house 
and  of  your  apartments  should  he  planned  so  ns  not  to  give 
your  wife  in:v  advantage,  in  etas  ehe  has  decided  to  deliver 
von  to  tha  Minotaur;  hwlf  of  nil  actual  mischances  are  brought 
ftbout  by  the  deplorable  facilities  which  the  apartments  fur- 
nish. 

Bdon  everything  else  determine  to  have  for  your  porter  a 
ringU  man  entirely  devoted  to  your  person.  Thif  \a  a  treasure 
i  i  he  found.  What,  husband  is  there  throughout  the 
world  who  has  not  either  a  foster-father  or  some  old  servant, 
upon  whoec  knees  he  has  bean  dtnflkd  !  Than  ought  to  exist, 
by  means  of  yam  mnnagcnient,  it  hatred  like  that  of  Airbus 
and  Thyestcs  between  your  wifo  and  this  Nestor — guardian  of 
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your  gate.  This  gate  is  the  Alpha  and  Omega  of  an  intrigue 
May  not  all  intrigues  in  love  be  confined  in  these  word* — 
entering  and  leanng  ? 

Your  house  will  be  of  no  use  to  jou  if  it  does  not  stand 
between  a  court  and  a  garden,  and  so  constructed  aa  to  be  de- 
tached from  all  other  buildings.  You  mutt  abolish  all  recesses 
in  yonr  apartments.  A  cupboard,  if  it  contain  but  six  pot*  of 
preservi-p,  rluiuld  be  walled  in.  You  are  preparing  yourself 
for  war,  und  the  first  thought  of  a  general  ia  to  cut  his  enemy 
off  from  supplies.  Moreover,  all  the  walls  must  he  smooth , 
in  order  to  p  recent  to  the  eye  lines  which  may  be  taken  in  at 
a  glance,  and  permit  the  immedinte  recognition  of  flip  leant 
•trance  object.  If  you  consult  Hit;  remain*  of  antique  monu- 
ments you  will  see  that  the  buuuty  of  Greek  and  Roman  apart- 
ment* spnin;:  [  rincipnlly  from  tlm  purity  of  tlieir  line 
dear  sweep  of  their  walls  and  scantiness  of  furnituTc  Tho 
Greeks  would  have  smiled  in  pity,  if  they  had  seen  the  gnpa 
which  our  closets  BUdcc  in  our  drawing-rooms. 

This  majrniiiccnt  system  of  defence  should  nhove  all  be  put 
in  aeti-.r  operation   in  the  ;>  «>f  your  wife;  never  lit 

her  curtain  her  bed  in  such  a  way  that  one  can  walk  round  it 
amid  a  maze  of  hangings;  be  inexorable  in  tho  matter  of  con- 
necting passages,  and  let  her  cliiiwbrr  bl  at  tin-  bottom  "f  your 
focrption-rooms,  bo  as  to  show  at  a  glance  those  who  come 
and  go. 

The  Marriage  of  Figaro  will  no  doubt  have  taught  you  to 
put  your  wifi:**  clutmbcr  at  a  great  height  from  tho  ground. 
ii  bates  aro  Cherubins. 

Your  meona,  doubtless,  will  permit  your  wife  to  have  a 
drresing-room,  u  bath-room,  and  a  room  for  her  chambermaid. 
Think-  then  on  Susannc,  and  never  commit  the  fault  of  arrang- 
ing this  little  room  below  that  of  rnadamo'a.  But  place  it 
always  abovp,  mid  tin  not  shrink  from  disfiguring  v  uir  m*j> 
aioo  :>  divisions  in  the  windowa. 

If,  by  ill  luck,  you  «eo  that  this  dangerous  apartment  com- 
municntes  with  that  of  ynur  wife  by  a  back  staircase,  eurnefitly 
consult  your  architect ;  let  his  genius  exhaust  itself  in  render- 
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ing  this  dangeious  stall  i:;im>  U  imioceiiL  uh  the  primitive  gar- 
p'l  ladder]  we  conjure  you  let  not  this  staircase  have  appended 
to  it  ai  \  bC0B  ibv<  I  I  lurking-place;  its  Btiff  and  angular  6teps 
Entut  aafcheanttngad  trttb  that  tempting  enrvt  which  Fanblaz 
and  Justine  found  eo  uaeful  vfaa  Hi  wniti-d  for  the  exit 
of  tin.'  Marqiib  tie  H .    Amhltaota  nowadays  atata  suoli 

ffUrrcaacs  as  nre  absolutely  preferable  to  ottomans.      \i 
ruthor  the  virtuous  garret  atepa  of  our  ance-tow. 

Concerning  the  clliiuneye  in  the  apurluu'ul  of  mudainc,  you 
must  take  care  to  plat  D  in  the  11  OB,  I'm:  fa  I  fr •mi  L lie  ground, 
an  iron  grill,  I  Igh  it  be  necessary  to  put  up  a   fresh 

one  ever)'  time  tJic  duiBDQ  ifl  swept.  If  your  wife  laughs  ©t 
tbis  precaution*  eugget-t  to  her  the  numlx  r  of  murders  that 
hart  baaD  Oammitted  l»v  maul  of  chtanneya.  Alumni  ail 
women  arc  afraid  of  robber?.  The  bed  is  one  of  thoao  impor- 
tant pieces  of  furniture  whoso  structure  will  demanrl  long 
consideration.  Eur.  thing  WD&  Rlixig  £t Ifl  of  vital  importance. 
The  following  is  the  result  of  long  D6I  ni  the  eon- 

atrucUon  nf  beds.  Gitc  to  tlii.v  plSOC  of  fiirniture  a  form  BO 
Original  that  it  may  be  lookod  DpOfl  without  dini^ust,  in  the 
midst  of  fli;ri'!.  ■  of  frith  [on  which  sneeecd  *n  rapidly  in  Ten- 
dering ftntifnatad  the  creations  of  farmer  decorators,  for  it 
i*  otf«i*ntml  that  your  wift  bo  imabk  to  change,  at  pleasure. 
■  -■•I"  married  hoppini  -.  The  bas  should  ba  plain 
and  mi  id  admit  of  n*»  tre&GBfiTWta  interrnl  batwaea  H 

and  the  Aoorj  and  bear  In  mind  always  0  ;'i  tbs  Doddi  Jalfa 
of  B>Ton  hid  Don  Juan  under  her  pillow.  But  it  would  be 
ridiculous  to  treat  lightly  so  delicate  a  nubjeet 

LZZL 

The  bed  i."  the  whole  of  marriage. 

Moreover,  we  must  nut  delay  to  direct  your  attention  to  this 

wonderful  creation  of  human    genius,  an  invention   which 

out    racognJtioD    much    mun?   tlinn    ihtpa,    firearms, 

matcne?,  wheeled  cflrrioccs,  steam  engine*  of  nil  kinds,  more 
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than  even  barrels  and  bottlca.  In  the  first  place,  a  little 
thought  will  convince  u*  thai  this  i»  all  true  of  the  bud;  but 

uhen  we  begin  to  think   l!i;il    it    ifl  OU1    -muhI   f.if In  r-,  (luil  the 

most  tranquil  and  most  agitated  half  of  our  existence  is  spent 
under  its  protecting  canopy,  words  fml  in  ralogUlfig  it.  (See 
abdication  XVaX,  entitled  "Theory  of  th.-lvd.") 

When  the  war.  of  which  va  ibfiH  ipaok  in  our  third  part, 
breaks  out  between  you  and  mndnmc,  70a  will  ulvnyi  have 
plenty  of  Ingenious  excuse*  for  rummaging  in  the  drawer* 
and  escritoire.*;  fur  if  \tmr  vita  Ifl  trying-  to  hide  from  you 
some  statuo  of  her  adoration,  it  is  your  interest  to  know 
where  she  has  hidden  it.  A  gynpcetim,  constructed  u\\  (lie 
"I  described,  will  enublfl  ym  to  calculate  at  a  jrlancc, 
whether  there  1*  present  in  it  two  pra&dl  of  silk  more  than 
ukuhL  Should  1  «ing!r»  closet  ho  constructed  there,  you  an; 
a  lost  man!  Above  all.  accustom  your  wife,  during  the  honey- 
moon, to  bestow  especial  pain*  in  the  neatnew  of  her  apart- 
ment; let  nothing  put  off  that.  If  yon  do  not  habituate  Iht 
to  be  minutely  particular  in  this  respect,  if  the  same  objects 
are  not  always  found  in  the  same  places,  the  will  allow  thinirs 
to  become  H  antidv.  (hat  you  will  not  bt  able  to  ace  that  there 
are  two  pi  and    of  5ilk  more  or  less  in  her  room. 

Tho  curtains  of  your  apartments  ought  to  bu  of  a  stuff 
which  is  quite  trajuporexnX  and  yoc  ouejit  10  buotrlQt  Hit 
habit  in  ilic  evmimra  of  walking  outside  so  that  madamo 
may  ae*  yon  come  right  rip  to  the  window  ju»t  out  of  absent- 
mindedness.  In  .i  w.u,].  with  regard  to  windows,  let  the  sills 
bi  ro  narrow  that  even  a  pack  of  flour  cannot  be  set  up  on  them. 

If  tin*  apartmont  of  your  wife  Ik*  arranged  on  these  princi- 
vou  will  be  in  perfect  safety,  even  if  there  are  niches 
enough  there  to  contain  nil  the  saints  of  Paradise.  You  will 
be  able,  every  evening,  with  the  assistance  of  your  porter,  to 
the  balance  between  the  entrances  and  exits  of  visitor-; 
and,  in  order  to  obtain  arrurato  results,  there  is  nothing  to 
prevent  your  teaching;  him  to  keep  a  book  of  visitors,  in  double 
entry. 

If  you  hars-  a  garden,  cultivate  a  taste  for  dogi,  and  always 
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keep  at  large  one  of  those  incorruptible  guardians  under  your 
windows;  you  will  thus  gain  the  reaped  of  the  Minotaur, 
•-.-.pi •»  ijilly  if  you  accustom  your  four-footed  Mood  to  take 
nothing  substantial  excepting  from  the  hnnd  of  your  porter, 
so  That  hard-hearted  celibates  may  not  succeed  in  poisoning 
him. 

But  all  these  precautions  mu&t  be  taken  &e  a  natural  thing, 

ao  that  they  may  not  arouse  euKpieion*.     If  husbands  are  so 

imprudent  as  to  neglect  precautiODfl  from  the  moment  they 

:m<  <t,  they  ought  at  once  to  sell  their  house  and  buy 

t  our.  or,  ondfir  th*  pretext  of  repairs,  alter  their  present 

house  in  the  way  prescribed. 

You  will  without  scruple  banish  from  your  apartments  all 
BofM,  ottomans,  lounges,  sedan  chairs  and  the  like.  In  tin 
first  place,  thia  i*  the  kind  of  furniture  that  adornB  the  homes 
of  grown:,  whero  they  aro  universally  found,  as  they  are  in 
tlmvr  uf  Imrlwr-;  hut  t ln-y  are  essentially  the  furniture  nf  per- 
dlti  'i! :  1  CAa  never  Hfl  them  without  alnrm.  It  has  always 
•oemod  to  mo  that  there  the  devil  himself  is  lurking  with  hii 
horns  and  cloven  foot. 

After  all,  nothing  is  to  dangerous  as  a  chair,  and  it  is  ex- 
! j  unfortunate  that  women  cannot  bo  shut  up  within 
the  four  wall*  of  a  1m  re  room  !    What  husband  b  there,  who 
on  sitting  down  on  a  rickety  chair  ie  not  always   forced   to 
boUavi    tha    Lfail  chair  has  received  some  of  the  lessons  taught 
by  the  Sofa  of  Crcbillon  junior?    But  happily  we  have  ar- 
ranged your  apartment  on  such  a  mtem  of  prevention  that 
nothing  BO  bftal  009  happen,  or,  at  any  rat*?,  not  without  your 
contributory  neglijri 
1 1  ne  fault  which  you  must  contract.and  which  you  must  never 
t,  will  consist  in  a  sort  of  heedless  curiosity,  which  will 
you  examine  unceasingly  all  the  boxes,  and  turn  upside 
down  the  contents  of  all  dressing-eases  and  work-basket*.   You 
must  proceed  to  thin  domicih.irv  ridfc  in  a  humorous  mood, 
and  gracefully,  BO  that  each  time  you  will  obtain  pardon  by 
■  "*  the  amineinetil  nf  ymir  wife. 

Vou  mi:  1  .t  I  ways  manifest  o  moat  profound  astonishment  on 
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noticing  an;-  piece  of  furniture  [reahlj  apfaolatarad  in  her 
well-appointed  apartment  V.-u  munt  unmcdiatarj  meka  hoc 
explain  to  ymi  th"  mi  o!  the  change;  and  then  you 

ransack  your  niiiid  to  iliscover  vbethaw  then  be  not  some 

hand  motive  in  the  transaction. 

II  ii  by  no  mat&fl  all.  You  h.tve  tOO  mm  li  MBtt  to 
;   jurllv  panof  "ill  ieiu;iiti  hi  llel  CBgB  Only  80 

U  that  cukc  ip  kept  beautiful.  The  leant  accessory  of 
hep  apartment  ought,  therefore,  to  hrenthe  clojrnnec  mill  tnitli*. 
The  general  tppetis&OB  should  always  present  a  simple,  at 
the  *urao  time  a  charming  picture.  You  must  coutftutjtl y 
.  the  hanging*  and  mndj  I  BDltsinS.  Tim  fiv-lru--.-  of 
the  decoration.*  i.«  too  e*.<cntial  to  permit  of  economy  on  this 
point.  It  is  tho  fresh  chickweed  UCA  morning  carefully  put 
into  the  cage  of  their  bird*,  thai  i&aksa  their  pad  believe  it 
in  the  verdure  of  the  meadows.  An  apartment  of  this  char- 
acter is  then  the  ultima  ratio  of  husbands;  a  wife  has  nothing 
to  say  whin  everything  is  lavished  on  her. 

hands  who  arc  condemned  to  live  to  rented  npnrtrncnts 
find  themselves  in  the  most  terrible  situation  possible.  What 
happy  or  what  fatal  influence  cannot  the  porter  exercise  npofl 
their  lot? 

la  not  their  house  flanked  on  either  sido  by  other  hoii«*«? 
It  10  true  that  by  placing  the  apartment  of  their  wive*  on  one 
aide  of  the  house  tho  danger  is  lessoned  by  one-half ;  but  aro 
Dot  obliged  to  lean  by  heart  and  to  ponder  the  aga,  the 
condition,  the  fortune,  the  character,  the  habits  of  the  tenant* 
of  the  next  house  and  even  to  know  their  friendi  and  relation*? 

A  husband  will  never  fake  lodgings  on  the  ground  floor. 

Ertrj  man,  however,  can  apply  in  his  apartments  the  pre- 
cautionary methods  which  wc  have  suggested  to  the  owner 
of  a  house,  and  thus  the  tenant  will  have  (hit  adrantagn  over 
the  owner,  that  the  apartment,  which  ia  lea*  apaeioua  thun  the 
hmtj  is  more  easily  guurdixL 
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MEDITATION  XV. 

OP  TFIB  CCBTOM  HOU8B. 

"But  no,  madame,  no — " 

"Yv*.  for  then  LI  BOO)]  inconvenience  in  tlic  arrangement." 

"Oq  vim  1I1  ink,  madame,  that,  we  wish,  as  at  the  frontier, 
to  wai  .-its  of  person*  who  crow  the  threshold  of  jour 

apartments,  or  furtively  ienvo  them,  in  order  to  wo  whether 
they  bring  to  vim  artlolfiU  of  cuntmbHiid?  That  would  not 
be  proper;  fi n-1  there  i«  nothing  odious  in  our  proceeding, 
1079  i'ii  >  i'i.  1  anything  of  a  fiscal  character;  do  not 
be  alarmed." 

The  Custom  House  of  the  marriage  etato  is,  of  all  the  expe- 
dient* prescribed  in  thu  vecond  part,  that  which  perhaps 
iqb  ilu-  most  i.n-f  .mil  the  matt  drill  u  will  u  the  most 
knowledge-  acquired  d  priori,  that  is  to  soy  before  marriage. 
Id  Order  to  carry  it  out,  a  husband  ought  to  iiiivc  mi  1  ■!<-'  1  nro- 
found  study  of  L1v.1t.  s  'l  book,  and  to  be  imbued  with  all  his 
principles;  to  have  accustomed  hie  eye  to  judge  find  to  appre- 
hend with  the  QBXWt  astonishing  promptitude,  the  slightest 
tad  expressions  by  which  a  man  rcvenls  his  thoughts. 

Lavaler**  Physiognomy  originated  a  veritable  science,  which 
has  won  n  place  in  human  inv<*sligntinn.  If  at  first  some 
doubts  pome  jokes  erected  the  appearance  of  this  book,  since 
then  the  celebrated  Doctor  Gall  is  come  with  hi*  noble  theory 
of  the  skull  and  hrw  completed  the  IJStCID  of  the.  Swiss  savant, 
and  jjiven  stability  to  his  fine  and  hxminons  observations. 
People  cf  talent,  diplomats,  women,  all  those  who  are  num- 
bered nnong  the  choice  and  fervent  di.-ieinlc*  of  these  two 
celebrated  men,  have  often  had  occasion  to  reoognuto  many 

other  evident  siyns,  by  which   llie  OOBTM  of  human  Umuidit   || 

ted.  Tie  hobitc  of  the  body,  the  handwriting,  the  sound 
of  the  voice,  have  oftan  betrayed  the  woman  who  is  in  love, 
the  diplomat  who  is  attempting  bo  deceive,  the  dsvur  admin- 

•r,  or  the  sovereign  who  is  compelled  to  distinguish  at 
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ft  glance,  lore,  trv&SOD  or  merit  hitherto  UnluuwiL  The  mwi 
wnose  eoul  operates  wit.li  energy  i*  hke  a  poor  glowworm, 
which  without,  knowing  it  irradiates  liglu  [mm  every  pen 
He  moves  in  a  brilliant  sphere  where  ftftdl  effort  makes  a 
burning  light  and  outlines  his  tctltttt  with  long  struiuuera  of 
fire. 

Thc*\  then,  arc  all  the  clement*  of  knowledge  which  you 
should  posBOSS,  for  tlie  conjugal  custom  bouse  insists  simply 
r:g  able  by  a  rapid  bill  RftMdblJQg  examination  l»  k:imi 
the  moral  and  physical  condition  of  all  who  enter  or  leave 
joar  house — all,  that  in,  who  h&TS  HOB  or  intend  to  sec  your 
wife.  A  hatband  '-.  like  a  spider,  set  ftt  be  QBKltn  of  mi 
intieible  net.  and  icceira  I  ihecl  from  the  least  fool  of  a 
fly  who  touches  it,  and  bom  a  MttftWrfj  hear*,  judges  and 
06CS  what  It  either  his  prey  or  his  enemy. 

Thus  you  inuwt  obtain  mcanr  tu  rs.immc  the  crlilmto  who 
ring*  lit  your  doOC  DJOdttr  two  circumsUneo*  whicli  am  quite 
distinct,  namely,  when  he  is  about  to  enter  and  when  ho  is 
inside. 

At  the  moment  of  entering  how  many  to  A  m  be  Qttei 

•  t  even  opening  i'is  mouth! 

It  maj  bo  bj  11  flight  wave  of  his  hand,  or  by  hi*  plunging 
his  fingers  many  lira  into  hi*  hair,  he  stick*  up  or  smooths 
down  his  characteristic  bang. 

Or  he  hums  I  Kr.nirh  or  BO  Italian  air.  merry  or  cad,  in  A 
roicc  which  may  be  either  tenor,  oontialto,  sjupmno  01  bfldtoouh 

Perhaps  he  takes  core  to  see  that  the  end  I  of  his  neekt 
properly  sdjostftd. 

Or  he  smooths  down  tlie  ruffles  or  front  of  his  ehirt  or  even- 
fog-dress. 

Or  he-  tries  to  find  -it  by  n  questioning  and  furtive  | 
whether  his  wig,  blonde  or  brown,  curled  or  plain,  is  in  iu 
natural  position. 

Perhaps  he  looks  at  his  nails  to  see  whether  they  are  clean 
sad  duly  cut. 

Perhaps  with  a  hand  which  in  either  white  or  untidy,  weTl- 
glored  or  otherwise*  hs  twirls  his  moustache,  or  his  whiskers, 
or  picks  his  teeth  with  a  little  tortoise-shell  toothpick. 
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Or  by  slow  and  repented  movemonts  ho  tries  to  place  his 
(■■inn  sxbcHj  wa  'I'*'  Malm  at  hit  necktie. 

Or  perhaps  he  crosses  one  foot  over  the  other,  putting  hio 
hand  a  in  Ul  pooki 

Or  perhaps  tic  gives  a  twist  to  his  shoe,  nud  look*  ot  it  as  if 
he  thought,  "Now,  there's  a  foot  that  is  not  badly  formed." 

Or  according  us  he  has  eorne  on  foot  or  in  a  carriage,  be 
rub?t  u(T  01  he  does  not  rub  off  the  slight  patches  of  mud  which 
coil  hi*  tthocei. 

Or  perhaps  he  remains  us  motionless  «s  n  Dutchman  smok- 
ing hi.-  pipe. 

Or  perhaps  ho  fixes  his  eyes  on  tho  door  and  looks  like  a 
8iinl  MC&ped  from  Purgatory  and  waiting  for  Snint.  Peter  with 
the  kcya. 

Perhaps  he  hesitate*  to  pull  the  bell;  perhaps  he  seizes  it 
UgHgei  Uy,  predpltetelyi  familiarly,  or  like  a  man  who  is 
quite  sure  of  himself. 

Perhaps  hi  pulls  it  timidly,  producing  a  faint  tinkle  which 
is  lobt  in  Ehfl  silence  of  tho  apartments,  as  the  first  bell  of 
mat-inn  in  winter-time,  in  u  convent  of  Minims;  or  porhnps 
lifter  having  rung  with  em .-riry.  lie  rings  iignin  impatient  that 
the  footman  has  not  heard  him. 

Perhaps  he  exhales  u  delicate  goeut,  as  he  chews  a  pastille. 

]\  il.jijis  with  11  still-urn  aw  he  U\\v>  :\  pinch  nf  HiuitT,  brush 
ing  off  with  caro  the  grains  that  might  inar  the  whiteness  of 
his  linen. 

T>  ihaps  he  looks  around  like  a  man  estimating  the  value 
of  tho  staircase  lamp,  the  balustrade,  the  carpet,  as  if  he  were 
a  furniture  dealer  Of  n  contractor. 

Perhaps  this  celibate  seems  a  young  or  an  old  man,  is  cold 
or  hot,  arrives  slowly,  with  an  expression  of  sadness  or  roerri- 

IIH!    t.     f|.   . 

You  see  that  here,  at  the  very  foot  of  your  utaircasc,  you 
are  met  by  an  astonishing  mass  of  things  to  observe, 

The  light  pencil-strokes,  with  whirli  We  have  tried  to  out- 
line this  figure,  will  suggest  to  you  wliut  El  Lo  Cttlity  a  moral 
!..t  .  idoscupc  with  millions  of  variation*.    And  yet  we  havo  not 
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cren  attempted  lo  bring  any  woman  on  to  the  threshold  which 
10  m  :i.lt;  for  in   iJinL  tuse  our  remark*,  already  cou- 
aidrrablo  in  number,  would  have  been  countless  and  light  as 
the  grama  of  wind  on  the  teaahore. 

Fi>r  as  a  matter  of  fact,  alien  In-  >1;4iu1h  heforv  the  shut 
door,  a  man  believes  that  he  is  quite  alone ;  and  he  would  have 
dtatfoa  in  beginning  a  silent  monologue,  a  dreamy 
I  i  which  he  revealed  his  deMrer*.  his  intention-.,  his 
personal  qualities,  Ufl  {suite,  his  virtues*  etc.;  for  m 
a  man  on  a  stoop  is  exactly  like  a  young  girl  of  fifteen  at  con- 
fection, the  men  tug  before  her  first  communion. 

Do  you  want  any  proof  of  this?  Notice  the  eudden  chanpc 
of  face  and  manner  in  this  celibate  from  the  very  moment 
he  steps  within  the  hou^e.  No  machinist  in  the  Opera,  no 
change  in  the  temperature  in  the  clouds  or  in  the  sun  can 
more  suddenly  Iraiwfiirm  the  appearance  of  a  theatre,  the 
effect  of  the  atmosphere,  or  the  scenery  of  the  heavens. 

On  reaching  the  first  plank  of  your  antechamber,  instead 
of  betraying  with  so  much  Innocenn-  tin-  1113  rind  t hough ta 
which  wctc  suggested  to  you  on  the  steps,  the  celibate  bai 
not  a  single  glance  to  which  you  could  attach  any  significance. 
The  mn.uk  of  5oc.i«!  convention  wrapn  with  it*  thick  veil  bifl 
whole  bearing ;  but  a  clever  husband  muat  already  have  divined 
M  a  single  looll  the  object  of  hit  vitit,  and  he  read*  the  nouI 
of  the  new  arrival  as  if  it  were  a  printed  book. 

The  manner  in  which  he  approaches  your  wife,  in  which  h» 
addresses  her,  looks  at  her,  greets  her  and  retires — there  nni 
volumes,  of  observations,  more  or  less  trifling,  to  be  made  on 
these  subjects. 

Tlic  torn-  uf  hi*  voice,  his  litaring  his  awkwardness  it  may 
be  his  smile,  even  his  gloom,  hia  avoidance  of  your  eye, — all 
are  significant,  all  ought  to  be  studied,  hut  without  apparent 
attention.  Von  ought  to  conceal  the  most  disagreeable  dis- 
covery you  may  make  by  an  easy  manner  an<l  EflD  trki  eueh 
as  are  ready  at  hand  to  a  man  of  society.  As  wn  are  unable 
to  detail  ibc  minutiaa  of  this  subject  we  leave  them  entirely  to 
the  sagacity  of  the  reader,  who  must  by  this  time  bavc  per- 
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ceivcd  the  drift  of  our  investigation,  as  well  as  the  extent  of 
this  ecdenoe  which  begin*  ei  the  analysis  o£  glances  und  ends 
in  tin?  detection  oi  Bud  moranflnte  u  contempt  may  inspire 
in  a  great  toe  hidden  under  the  eatin  of  a  lady's  slipper  or  the 
leather  of  a  man'*  boot. 

But  the  exit! — for  we  must  allow  fur  occasions  where  you 
'•untied  your  rigid  scrutiny  at  the  threshold  of  the  door- 
way, and  in  that  case  the  exit  become*  of  vital  importance, 
and  all  the  mure  .<o  because  tlm  fnwh  study  of  the  celibate 
ought  to  he  made  on  the  same  line*,  but  from  on  opposite  point 
of  view,  from  that  which  we  have  already  outlined. 

In  the  exit  the  situation  assumes  a  special  gravity;  for  then 
ia  the  moment  in  which  the  enemy  has  crossed  all  the  intrench- 
im  nU  within  which  ho  wa*  subject  to  our  examinution  and 
bit  lecuprd  inly  the  street  I  At  tlii-  podot  I  DM!  oi  under- 
stand in::  \\\  -.'  D  lie  sees  a  visitor  pussing  under  the  portc-coclura 
should  be  able  to  divine  the  import  of  the  whole  visit.  The 
tadkfltittn  are  indeed  fewer  in  number,  hut  how  distinct  is 
their  character!  The  denouement  has  arrived  and  the  man 
instantly  lH?trays  the  importance  of  it  by  the  frankest  expres- 
aion  of  hflppbttet,  pain  or  joy. 

Tfceaa  revelations  are  theroforo  easy  to  apprehend;  they 
appear  in  the  glance  cast  either  at  the  building  or  at  the 
window*  of  the  apartment ;  in  a  flow  or  loitering  gait,  in  the 
isg  of  hands,  on  the  part  of  a  fool,  in  the  bounding  gait 
of  a  OOQCCOinb,  or  the  involuntary  arrest  of  his  footsteps,  which 
marks  the  man  who  is  deeply  moved ;  in  o  word,  you  nee  upon 
the  stoop  certain  questions  as  clearly  proposed  to  ynn  as 
if  u  proviuoi.i!  ifffjfanj  hid  offered  a  hundred  crowns  for  an 
eeeay;  but  in  the  exit  you  behold  tho  eolution  of  those  ques- 
tinns  t'lrnrly  and  precisely  given  to  TOO.  Our  task  would 
he  far  above  the  power  of  huniai:  ied  if  it  consisted 

in  enumerating  the  different  way*  by  which  men  betray  their 
feeling*;  Mm  eiseernnient  of  such  Kaluga  is  purely  n  matter 
of  tact  and  sentiment. 

If  struugiT*  arc  the  subject  of  the*1  principles  of  ohserv*- 
tidn,  you  have  a  still  stronger  reason  fur  *ubmitting  your 
wife  to  the  formal  safeguards  which  we  have  outlined- 
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A  married  man  should  make,  a  profound  itudy  of  his  wife's 
countenance.  Such  a  study  is  easy,  it  la  even  involuntary  and 
continuous.  I'Vir  hitn  the  pretty  face  of  his  wife  :nu.  L  uei;d« 
contain  no  xnyaltriea,  he  knowa  how  her  feclinga  are  depicted 
there  and  with  vh.it.  expression  she  shuns  the  fat  of  his  glance 

Tlic  slightest  niov.  nient  of  Lho  lips,  the  faintest  GO&tnaftta 
of  the  nostril*,  scarce!  v  perceptible  changes  in  the  expression 
ol  the  eye,  an  altered  voice,  and  those  |  i  b  bed     of 

feeling  which  pa.**  over  her  features,  or  the  light  which  aome- 
timca  burata  forth  from  them,  aro  intelligible  language  to 

The  whole  woman  I  Utvra  stands  before  you;  nil  look  at  her, 
but  none  can  interpret  her  thoughts.  But  for  you,  the  eye  ia 
not*  Of  \am  dimmed,  wide-opened  or  aloeed;  the  Ifd  twilu!w% 
the  eyebrow  moves;  a  wrinkle,  which  vanishes  na  quickly  as  a 
ripple  on  the  ocean,  farrows  her  brow  fur  one.  moment;  the 
lip  tighten*,  it  i-  slightly  curved  or  it  is  VMttlwd  with  ani- 
mation— for  you  the  woman  haa  spoken. 

If  in  those  puzzling  moments  in  which  a  woman  tries  dis- 
simulation Ju  presence  oi  her  liii^luml,  JOQ  have  the  Bpdlil  a! 
a  rphmx  in  peeing  through  her,  you  will  plainly  observ 
custom-house  restrictions  are  roero  ohild'e  phv  to  her. 

When  ehe  come*  home  or  goes  out,  when  Is  a  word  aha  ho- 
lioree  aho  ie  alone,  your  wife  will  exhibit  nil  the  imprndofi  • 
of  a  jackdaw  and  will  tell  her  secret  aloud  to  bamlf;  more- 
over, by  her  sudden  change  of  expression  the  moment  *hc 
notice*  you  (and  despite  the  rapidity  of  this  change,  you  will 
not  fail  to  have  obearved  the  evpression  she  wore  behind  your 
back)  you  may  rend  hrr  soul  na  if  you  wore  radisg  a  book  of 
Plain  Song.  MorcoTor,  your  wife  will  often  find  herself  juat 
on  the  point  of  Rdulging  in  nolilnquirx,  and  on  mdh  uumnduufl 
her  husband  may  recognise  the  secret  fcelinjra  of  hia  wife. 

Ia  there  a  man  ai  needle**  of  love's  myatorlea  as  not  to  hare 
admired,  over  and  «ver again,  the Hglw  •;,  even  bewitch- 

gait  of  a  woman  wlio  flics  on  her  way  to  keep  an  assigna- 
tion? She  glide*  through  the  crowd,  like  0  snake  through  the 
fres*.    The  costumes  and  ttuffs  of  the  latent  fashion  spread 
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out  their  danling  iittniLtiona  in  the  .'hop  windows  without 
claiming  her  attention;  on,  on  the  goes  like  to  the  faithful 
animal  who  follows  the  invisible  backs  of  his  muster;  she  is 
deaf  to  all  complimonte,  blind  to  all  glances,  insensible  even 
to  I  in'  light  touch  of  the  crowd,  which  lfl  inevitable  amid  the 
circulation  of  Parisian  humanity.  Ob.  bow  deeply  ahe  foals 
iluv  of  u  minute!  Bo  Rait,  her  toilet,  the  expression 
of  \mv  t':ur,  involve  her  in  a  tbonsaiid  Lndiscrotioai,  hut  oh, 
what  a  ravishing  picture  ehe  preaSnfa  to  the  idler,  and  what 
un  OXainOUl  page  for  the  oyo  of  a  husband  to  rend,  is  the  fnce 
of  this  woman  when  she  returns  from  the  secret  place  of 
rrri'li/vnud  u  which  hex  heart  oyjr  dwell?  !  lict  OAppdtlOtt  U 
impressed  own  on  the  unmistakable  disarray  of  her  hair,  the 
luasK  «f  vboao  wavy  htasati  has  not.  received  bom  the  broken 
comb  of  the  celibate  that  radiant  lustre,  that  elcgont  and  well- 
proportioned  adjustment  which  "iily  the  pntttfaafl  band  of 
her  hi. iid  iMii  give.  And  what  charming  BUO  appears  in  her 
gait!  How  is  it  possible  to  describe  the  emotion  which  adds 
such  rich  tint*  to  hor  complexion  ! — which  robs  her  eyes  of  all 
theii  ■  :uul  'jives  lo  Lhem  an  expression  of  mingled 

melancholy  and  delight,  of  shame  whieb  is  yet  blended  with 

pride! 

These  observations,  stolen  from  our  Meditation,  Of  the 
Last  Symptoms,  and  which  are  really  suggested  by  the  situ- 
ation of  a  woman  w\  b)  conceal  everything,  may  enablo 
you  to  divine  by  analogy  the  rich  crop  of  observation  which 
El  loft  for  you  to  harvest  when  your  wife  arrives  home,  or 
when,  without  having  committed  the  great  crime,  she  inno- 
cently lets  out  the  secrets  of  her  thoughts.  For  our  own  part 
we  never  yeo  n  landing  without  wishing  to  set  up  there  a 
Qiarill art    a  td  and  a  wenther-ooolc. 

As  the  means  to  be  employed  for  constructing  a  sort  of 
domestic  observatory  depend  altogether  on  place*  and  circum- 
■  'in.i  -.  we  must  K'.'ivn  to  the  afldiw  of  n  jealous  husband 
the  execution  of  the  methods  suggested  in  this  Meditation. 
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MEDITATION  XVI. 


The  Cuauter  of  Marriage, 


I  aoknov.  .\  1  really  know  of  but  ono  house  in  Paris 

which  is  managed  in  BOOOTdmOQ  with  the  system  unfolded  in 
tbe  tiro  preceding  Meditations.  But  I  ought  to  add,  also, 
that  I  have  built  up  my  system  on  the  example  of  thut  house. 
The  ■dmirahle  fortress  I  allude  to  belonged  t<»  a  young  coun- 
cillor of  state,  who  was  mad  with  lore  and  jealousy. 

As  soon  aa  he  loomed  that  there  existed  a  man  who  was 
exclusively  OCBtrpied  in  bringing  to  perfection  Oka  inrtii .jil.Miii 
of  marriage  in  France,  he  had  the  generosity  to  open  the  door* 
of  his  mansion  to  me  and  to  show  me  hia  gyneeeum.  I  ad  mi  rod 
the  profound  genius  which  10  cleverly  disguised  the  precau- 
tions of  almost  oriental  jealousy  UDder  the  elegance  of  furni- 
ture, benufy  of  QSfftM  t>  and  brightness  nf  painted  diH.'orations. 
I  agreed  with  him  Uiat  it  was  impossible  for  his  wife  to  render 
kit  home  a  eoeue  of  trench « r\. 

Sir,"  said  I,  to  8lia  Othidln  of  ihe  council  of  state  who  did 
not  seem  to  rnc  peculiarly  strong  in  the  haute  politique  of 
marriage,  '*!  have  no  \\ovM  that  the  viscountess  is  dulighlod 
to  livi  Utile  Pal  bfl  ought  indeed  to  take  pro* 

dlgioiu  pleasure  in  it.  especially  if  you  are  often  here-  But 
the  time  will  romo  when  ftbl  will  bm  had  enough  of  it;  for, 
my  dear  ;]  red  of  everything,  even  of  the  sublime. 

What  will  you  do  then,  when  madame,  failing  to  find  in 
all  your  inventions  their  primitive  charm,  shall  open  her 
mouth  in  a  yawn,  and  ptrhnp."  nmke  n  request  with  a  view 
to  the  cxorcUe  of  two  rights,  both  of  which  are  indispensable 
to  her  happiness:  individual  liberty,  that  is,  the  privilege  of 
going  and  coming  according  to  the  caprice  of  her  will ;  and 
the  liberty  of  the  press,  that  is,  the  privilege  of  writing  and 
melting  letters  without  {out  of  your  etwuer* 

8ccrccly  bad  I  Bttid  these  words  when  the  Vicomtc  dc 
V grasped  my  arm  tightly  and  cried: 
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"Yes,  such  is  the  ingratitude  of  woman  !  If  there  is  any 
thing  more  ungrateful  than  a  king,  it  i»  n  nation;  but,  sir, 
womuxi  is  more*  ungrateful  then  either  of  them.  A  married 
woman  treats  Ufl  M  tbe  c i t i u .  1 1 s  of  a  constitutional  monarchy 
treat  their  icing;  every  measure  has  Leon  taken  to  give  these 
as  a  life  of  prosperity  in  a  prosperous  country;  the 
m  rit  has  taken  all  t "i i * ■  pftinfl  in  the  world  with  it* 
gendarmes,  its  churches,  its  ministry  and  all  the  parapher- 
nalia of  it*  military  forces,  to  prevent  tho  people  from  dying 
of  hunger,  to  light  thf  cities  by  gas  at  the  expense  of  tho 
citizen*,  to  give  tnxmtfa  to  every  one  by  means,  of  the  bud, 
which  shines  at  the  forty-flfth  degre©  of  latitude,  and  to 
forbid  every  one,  excepting  tho  ttx>g&fihnar%  to  u*k  for 
money;  it  has  labored  hnrd  to  jrjvc  to  all  the  main  road* a  mom 
or  less  subetanti.il  pavement — but  none  of  theau  advantages 
of  our  fair  Utopia  Es  .ipprcciatod !  The  citizens  want  some- 
thing el*-.  Tin  y  mv  not  ftfrMMfl  to  demand  the  right  of 
traveling  over  lli"  roads  at  thru*  OWH  wdl.  mid  of  being  in- 
formed where  that  money  gircn  to  the  tax-gatherers  goes. 
Ami,  finally,  tho  monarch  will  soon  be  obliged,  if  wo  pay  any 
attention  to  the  chatter  of  errlain  H nblilers,  to  give  lo  every 
individual  a  share  in  the  throne  or  to  adopt  certain  revolu- 
tionary iti«:i  .  v.l.h  h  are  mere  Punch  and  Judy  shows  for  the 
public,  manipulated  by  a  hand  of  self-styled  patriots,  riff-raff, 
always  ready  to  sell  their  conscience  for  a  million  francs,  for 
an  honest  woman,  or  for  a  dueal  coronet." 

"But,  monMrur,"  I  said,  interrupting  him,  "while  I  per- 
fectly agree  with  you  on  this  last  point,  the  question  remains* 
how  will  yrui  MGftpe  giving  an  answer  to  the  just  demands 
of  your  wife?" 

"Sir,"  he  replied.  "I  shall  do — 1  shall  answer  as  tho  gov- 
enUBOBt  answer*,  that  is,  tluwa  government*  which  an*  not 
so  stupid  as  the  opposition  would  make  out  to  their  constitu- 
ent I  ibflll  bigSs  by  solemnly  interdicting  any  arrange- 
ment, by  virtue  of  wliirli  mj  wife  will  (*•  ilerhuvi]  entirely 
0  I  fully  recognize  her  right  to  ro  wherever  it  seems 
good  to  her,  to  writ*  to  whom  she  chooses,  and  to  n^ceive 
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letter*,  ill'*  Donteota  of  which  I  do  not  know.  My  Vlh  vliaill 
have  all  the  rights  that  belong  to  an  English  Parliament ;  1 
shall  let  her  talk  as  much  as  she  likes,  discuss  and  pi 
strong  and  energetic  meaning  but  without  the  powrr  to  put 
them  into  execution,  and  then  after  that — well,  we  shall  aecl" 
"By  St.  Joseph!"  said  I  to  myself,  "Here  is  a  man  who 
understands  the  srience  of  marriage  as  well  as  I  myself  do. 
And  then,  you  will  see.  sir/'  I  answered  aloud,  in  order  to 
obtain  from  him  the  fullest  revolution  of  his  experience;  "you 
will  «r,  BOM  fine  morning,  that  you  are  us  big  a  fool  as  the 
nest  man.  ' 

-,"  he  gravely  replied,  "allow  me  to  finish  what  T  was 
laying.  Here  is  what  great  politicians  call  a  theory,  but  in 
practice  they  can  make  that  theory  vanish  in  emoke;  and 
minister*  possess  in  «  gnat  BE  >1  tia*  than  even  the  laity 
Normandy,  the  art  of  making  fact  yield  to  fancy.  M.  dc 
Mutternich  and  M.  do  Pilat,  men  of  the  highest  authority, 
ha»e  Urn  for  a  loug  time  asking  each  qQmi  vhftth)  i  Ehuopl 
ia  in  ita  right  senses,  whether  it  is  dreaming,  whether  it  knows 
whither  it  is  going,  whether  it  has  ever  exercised  its  reason, 
a  thing  impossible  on  the  purl  uf  the  matter,  of  nations  and  of 
women.  11.  dc  Alettcrniah  and  M.  dc  IMnt  arc  terrified  to 
we  this  ng*  carried  away  hy  a  passion  for  constitutions,  as 
the  preceding  ago  was  by  the  passion  for  philosophy,  as  that 
of  Luther  wo*  for  a  Tcform  of  abuses  in  the  Roman  religion; 
far  it  truly  seems  aa  if  different  generations  of  men  van  like 
those  conspirators  whose  actions  arc  directed  to  the  aarac 
end,  as  coon  as  tho  watchword  has  been  given  them.  But 
their  alarm  is  a  mistake,  and  it  is  on  this  point  alone  that  T 
condemn  them,  for  they  nrc  ri^ht  in  their  wish  to  enjoy  power 
without  permitting  the  middle  class  to  come  on  a  fixed  day 
from  the  depth  of  each  of  their  sit  kingdoms,  to  tormfi3l 
them.  How  could  men  of  such  remarkable  talent  fail  to 
divine  that  the  constitutional  comedy  has  in  it  u  moral  of 
profound  mcamii  :,  and  T.-  see  tint  if.  i*  the  very  best  policy 
to  give  the  age  a  bone  to  exorcise  ita  teeth  upon !  I  think 
exactlj  ai  'hey  do  on  the  subject  of  sovereignty.    A  power  is 
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ml  being  a-  mm  li  ml.  n  -tt.'i]  as  a  mfln  Is  in  self-preserva- 
tion.  This  sentiment  of  self-preservation  ia  under  the  con- 
trol of  an  eseontial  principle  which  may  be  expressed  in  throe 
word* — to  lose  nolhin<j.  But  in  order  to  lose  nothing,  a 
power  must  grow  OI  regain  indefinite,  fur  a  power  which 
remain*  stationary  ie  nullified.  If  it  retrograde*,  it  is  under 
'iitrol  of  something  else,  and  loses  its  independent  exiet- 
enoe.  I  am  quite  a*  well  aware,  ns  are  those  gentlemen,  in 
what  a  false  position  an  unlimited  power  puts  itself  by  making 
concessions:  it  allows  in  nnoilmr  power  whove  rjutonee  is  to 
expand  n  plneo  within  its  own  sphere  of  activity.  One  of 
them  will  necessarily  nullify  the  other,  for  every  existing 
titiDg  limi  id  the  greatest  possible  development  of  its  own 
forces.  A  power,  therefore,  never  makes  concessions  which 
it  doox  not  afterwards  seek  to  retract.    This  struggle  between 

i.Hii  pQWBEfl  i>  (he  basis  OTi  whieh  stand*  file  ha'anee  <>'  ;.nwr:i- 
ri.tit,  whoso  elasticity  ao  rni vtoJti inly  alarmed  the  patriarch 
of  Austrian  diplomacy,  for  comparing  comedy  with  comedy 
Hm  .ist  perilous  and  the  most  advantageous  administration 
is  found  iu  the  seesaw  system  of  the  English  and  of  the 
Francfa  polities,  These  two  countries  have  said  to  the  people, 
'You  are  free;1  and  the  ]•■•/•  :  its  fan  Utisfied  ;  they  enter 
the-  government  like  the  zeros  which  give  valuo  to  the  unit. 
But  if  the  people  wish  to  take  un  active  part  in  the  govern- 
ment, immediately  Ihrv  nre  treated,  like  Sancho  Panzn,  on 
that  occasion  when  the  squire,  having  become  sovereign  over 
an  island  on  terra  firmn,  made  an  attempt,  fit  dinner  to  eat  the 
viands  set  before  him. 

"Now  we  ought  to  parody  thii  admirable  scene  in  the  man- 
agement of  our  bomeA  Tim*,  my  wife  has  n  perfect  right  to 
go  out,  provided  she  tell  me  where  she  is  going,  how  du  is 
going,  what  is  the  business  she  is  engaged  in  when  she  is 
out  and  at  what  hour  she  will  return.  Instead  of  demanding 
thin  information  with  the  brutality  of  the  police,  who  will 
jonbtlm  gome  day  become  perfect,  I  take  pains  to  speak  to 
her  in  the  m  >-:  gncfotu  term*  On  my  lips,  in  my  eyes,  in  my 
whole  countenance,  an  expression  plays,  which  indicates  both 
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curiosity  ami  indifference,  seriousness  and  pleasantry,  hareh- 
ncw  and  tenderncM.  Theec  little  conjugal  SCCUCl  arc  so  full 
of  vivacity,  of  tact  and  address  that  it  is  a  pleasure  to  take 
pnrt  is  bs  a  '!"  ■  ]  dq  on  which  I  look  fans  the  head  of 
rift  the  wreath  of  orange  blossom*  which  she  wore,  I 
understood  that  wo  were  playing  at  n  royal  eoronntion — the 
fii\-l  USZIG  i:t  ;i  QOOiic  pantomime! — I  have  my  i.'.i'ndariues !— 
1  have  my  guard  royal! — 1  have  my  attorney  general — that 
I  do!"  he  continual  mBBUfwttciPy  "Tin  yon  think  lhat 
I  would  allow  nindaiue  to  go  nm  where  cm  foot  BUBO  SB 
panicd  by  a  lackey  in  livery  ?  I*  not  that  tho  best  stylS  ?  Not 
to  count  the  pleasure  she  takes  in  saving  to  everybody,  I 
h*Tc  roj  people  here.*  It  hos  alwnvs  been  n  conwrvntive  prin- 
>f  mine  that  my  times  of  exercise  should  coincide  with 
those  of  my  wife,  mid  for  two  year*  I  hare  proved  to  her  Qtat 
I  take  on  ever  fresh  pleasure  in  giving  her  my  arm.  If  the 
weather  is  not  suitable  for  walking,  I  ir\  t  i  |  i  li  her  how  to 
drive  with  success  b  frisky  horn;  bui  I  swear  to  you  thnt  I 
undertake  this  in  such  a  manner  that  she  does  not  learn  very 
quickly! — If  either  by  oh  n  nee,  or  prompted  by  a  deliberate 
wish,  she  takes  measures  to  escape  without  a  passport,  that  ii 
to  say,  alone  in  the  oarriage,  have  I  not  a  driver,  a  footman,  a 
groom?  My  wife,  therefore,  go  where  she  will,  take*  with 
her  a  complete  Santa  Iltrmandad,  and  I  am  perfect!; 
in  mind. — But.  my  dear  .-Mr,  there  IS  abundance  of  means 
hy  which  to  annul  the  charter  nf  marriage  by  our  manner 
of  fulfilling  it!  I  hare  remarked  that  the  manners  of  high 
society  induce  a  habit  of  idleness  which  absorbs  half  of  tho 
life  of  a  woman  without  permitting  her  t<>  leal  that  thi  Is 
slire.  For  my  part,  1  have  fr-rmed  the  project  of  dexterously 
leading  my  wifo  along,  up  to  her  fortieth  year,  without  letting 
bet  think  of  adultery,  jn>t  :i<  poor  Ifuaion  used  to  amuse  him- 
self in  leading  some  simple  fellow  from  the  Kuo  Soint-Denia 
to  Pierrcfitte  without  letting  him  think  thut  ho  had  loft  tho 
shadows  of  St  Lew's  tower  " 

••How  is  it,"  1  B&ii  tag  hira,  "thai  you  have  hit 

wpoo  those  admirable  methods  nf  deception  which  I  was  In- 
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tending  (o  describe  in  a  Meditation  entitled  The  Act  of  Put- 
ting Death  mto  Life.'  Al&s  I  1  thought  I  was  the  first  man  to 
discover  [hat  science.  The  epigrammatic  title  was  suggested 
to  me  by  an  account  which  a  young  doctor  gave  me  of  an 
excellent  composition  of  L'rabbe,  as  yet  unpublished.  In 
this  work,  the  English  poet  has  introduced  a  fantastic  being 
called  Life  m  Death.  This  personage  crosses  the  occane  of 
the  world  in  pursuit  of  a  living  skeleton  called  Death  in  Life — 
I  recollect  at  the  time  very  few  people,  among  the  guests  of 
a  certain  elegant  translator  of  English  poetry,  understood  the 
mystic  meaning  of  a  fable  as  true  as  it  was  fanciful.  Myself 
/ilonr,  parhtpB,  as  I  sat  buried  in  silence,  thought  of  the  whole 
generations  which  ae  they  Wfttt  hasted  along  by  life,  passed  on 
their  way  without  Irving.  Bcfora  my  eyes  rose  faces  of  women 
by  the  million*  by  the  myriad,  all  dead,  all  disappointed  and 
ahedding  tears  of  despair,  ua  they  looked  back  upon  the  lost 
moments  of  their  ignorant  youth.  Tn  the  distance  I  saw  a 
playful  Meditation  riae  to  birth,  I  heard  the  satanic  laughter 
which  ran  through  it,  aud  now  you  doubtless  are  about  to 
kill  it. — But  enmc,  tell  me  in  confidence  what  means  you 
have  discovered  by  which  to  assist  a  woman  to  squander  the 
swift  moments  during  which  her  beauty  Lfl  at  it*  full  flower 
Mini  1  •  r  ili'*irea  at  their  full  strength. — Perhaps  you  have  some 
tftrutagrms,  some  clever  devices,  to  describe  to  me — " 

The  viscount  began  to  laugh  at  this  literary  disappointment 
uf  mine,  and  he  said  to  me,  with  a  self-satisfied  aiir ; 

"My  vile,  Kiln  all  the  y<"'ung  people  of  °lir  ^nPPy  century, 
has  been  accustomed,  for  three  or  four  consecutive  years,  to 
press  her  fingers  on  the  keys  nf  u  piano,  a  long-suffering 
instrument.  She  has  hammered  out  Beethoven,  warbled  the 
airs  of  Rossini  and  run  through   thfl  I  of  Crammer. 

I  had  already  taken  pains  to  convince  her  of  the  excellence 
of  mnsioj  to  attain  this  end,  I  have  applauded  her,  I  have 
listened  without  yawning  to  the  most  tiresome  sonatas  in  the 
world,  and  1  have  at  last  consented  to  give  her  a  box  at  the 
Bouffons.  I  have  thus  gained  three  quiet  evenings  out  of 
the  seven  which  God  has  created  in  the  week.    I  am  the  main- 
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stay  of  the.  nnwic  shopa.  At  Etail  Own  are  drawing-rooms 
which  exactly  reaewble  the  uiubiuil  »iiulM>ou':»  uf  Germany. 
ire  a  sort  of  eouLinuous  orchestra  to  which  I  regularly 
I  search  of  that  surfeit  of  harmony  \ilinh  my  wife  calle 
a  concert  But  most  part  uf  the  time  my  wife  keeps  herself 
buried  in  her  music-books — " 

"But,  my  dour  sir.  'Id  you  not  recognize  the  danger  that 
lies  in  cultivating  in  a  woman  a  tarifl  lei  singing,  and  allow- 
ing her  to  yield  to  all  the  excitements  of  a  sedentary  life?  It 
it  only  l.'s:.  (I.ip.gerous  to  make  her  feed  on  mutton  and  dii-ik 
cold  water  " 

"My  wife  i:<  \<r  eats  anything  hut  the  white  meat  of  poultry, 
!  I  always  tnUo  GUN  that  a  ball  shall  come  after  the  001  0  '■' 
and  a  reception  after  an  Opera!  I  have  also  succeeded  in 
making  her  lie  down  between  one  and  two  >n  the  da}'.  Ah! 
my  dear  *ir,  tta  benefits  of  this  nap  are  incalculable!  In  the 
first  place  each  necessary  pleasure  is  accorded  ae  n  favor,  and 
I  am  considered  to  be  constantly  carrying  out  my  wife's 
wishes.  And  then  I  lead  her  to  imagine,  without  saying  a 
tingle  word,  that  fhe  is  being  constantly  amused  every  day 
from  six  o'clock  In  the  evening,  the  time  of  onr  dinner  and 
of  her  toilet,  until  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  time 
when  we  get  op." 

''Ah!  rfr,  how  grateful  you  ought  to  be  for  a  life  which  in 
so  completely  filled  up!" 

'■I  have  scarcely  moro  than  three  dangerous  hours  a  day  to 
pass;  but  she  has.  of  eoanet  khihUs  to  practice  and  tin  to  ga 
over,  and  there  arc  always  rides  in  the  Bois  dc  Boulogne, 
carriages  to  try,  visits  to  pay,  etc.  But  this  is  not  all.  The 
fairest  ornament  of  a  womun  is  the  mort  exquisite  deanlinos*. 
A  woman  cannot  he  too  pnrticulnr  in  this  respect*  and  no 
pnins  she  take*  can  be  laughed  at.  Now  her  toilet  has  iiIko 
suggested  to  me  a  method  of  thus  consuming  the  best  hours 
of  the  day  in  bathing.'* 

Trow  lucky  T  am  in  finding  .i  listrner  like  you!"  I  cried; 
"truly,  sir.  tou  could  waste  for  her  four  hours  a  day,  if  only 
you  were  willing  to  teach  her  an  art  quite  unknown  to  tho 
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most  fmduliouH  of  our  ntodV  in  Pine  ladies.  Why  don't  you 
enumerate  to  the  viscountc**  the  astonishing  precautions 
manifest  in  the  1 1  ■■■<  i  1  luxury  of  the  Rwnan  danu>?  Give 
her  tin-  ruiiiii-h  of  the  sbive*  merely  employed  for  the  bath  in 
Popped'*  palace:  the  unctorcs,  the  fricatorts,  tho  alipilarili, 
the  dropoci$t(F,  tho  paratxltrim,  tin  fxent rices,  the  tracatrices, 
the  *wan  vbitsovtj  tiii*l  all  the  rest. — Talk  to  her  about  this 
multitude  of  slaves  whose  names  arc  given  by  Mirnbeau  in 
his  Brotika  Bibf'wn.     If  *hc  trie*  to  secure  the  servicaa  of 

itll  loon  pGOple  yoU    will   Iia.e  HlC  times  OX  quietness,  not  to 

apeak  of  the  personal  satisfaction  which  will  redound  to  you 
If  from  the  Entrodoction  into  your  house  of  the  system 
invented  by  these  illurtrioul  Romans,  whose  hnir,  artistically 
arranged,  waa  deluged  with  perfumes,  whoso  smallest  vein 
seemed  to  lmve  ncquirrd  fresh  Monti  from  the  myrrh,  the  lint, 
the  perfume,  the  douche-,  (lie  flowers  of  tho  bath,  all  of  which 
were  enjoyed  to  the  strains  of  voluptuous  music." 

"Ah!  hii,"  continued  the  husband,  who  was  warming  to 
his  subject,  "can  I  not  find  also  admirable  pretexts  in  my 
solicitude  for  her  health?  ITer  health,  eo  dear  and  precious 
to  me,  forces  DM  Ed  forbid  her  going  out  in  bad  weather,  and 
thua  I  gain  a  quarter  oi  the  vear.  Ami  1  hate  also  introduced 
0\i-  rhiinning  custom  of  kissing  when  ajttli  r  of  u;  goet  out,  this 
parting  kiss  being  accompanied  with  the  words,  fily  sweet 
angel,  I  am  going  out.'  Finally,  I  have  taken  measures  for  the 
future  to  make  rnv  vlffi  ji«  truly  n  prisoner  in  the  house  as 
the  eonnrip4  In  his  sentry  box!  For  I  have  inspired  her  with 
an  IfiCYeflibll  cnthurio*m  for  the  sacred  duties  of  maternity." 

""You  ilo  it  by  opponing  her?"  T  ask.'d. 

'Tfou  have  guessed  it."  he  answered,  laughing.  *'I  have 
maintained  to  her  that  it  i«  bnpOWlblfl  for  n  woman  of  tho 
world  to  di  la-r  <ln  :>  -  t  »war<N    iM.'iety,  to  nuinaga  Iht 

houarhohi,  to  devote  herself  to  fashion,  as  well  o*  to  the 
wishes  of  her  hnahnnri,  wlinm  she  loves,  nnd,  nt  the  same  time, 
to  rear  children.  She  tfa)  D  iTStt  that,  after  the  example  nf 
Cato,  who  wished  to  Ho  how  tho  nurse  elwDgod  the  swaddling 
bands  of  the  infant  Pornpey,  the  would  never  leave  to  others 
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the  lea&t  of  tlio  eorvjecs  requirod  in  shaping  tho  susceptible 
:uhI  bender  bodies  oi  bbeae  Little  creatures  whoae  edaoa* 
tioti  begins  in  the  cradle.  You  understand,  sir,  that  my  con- 
jugal diplomacy  would  not  be  ol*  much  service  to  DU  unless, 
after  having  put  my  wife  in  solitary  confinement,  1  did  not 
also  employ  u  certain  hurmkua  machiaveliisra,  which  consists 
in  bogging  her  to  do  whatever  ,h<-  likes,  nnd  asking  Ikt  adviae 
nnsLaiice  and  QB  every  OOtttJPgtmcy.  As  tins 
dclur.ivc  liberty  has  entirely  deceived  a  creature  to  high- 
minded  as  she  is,  T  have  taken  pains  to  flop  at  no  sacrifice 

win  li  would  convince  Madame  de  V that  she  is  the  btcst 

woman  in  Paris;  and,  in  order  to  attain  this  end,  I  take  care 
not  to  rnitutiil  those  gross  political  llnnili-:--  -iru  *l  ich  our 
ministers  ao  often  foil." 

"I  con  see  you,"  ndd  T,  "when  you  wish  to  oheat  your 
me  right  granted  bar  by  the  ehtsta)  I  qui  im 
you  putting  on  a  miid  and  deliberate  air,  hiding  your  dagger 
under  a  bouquet  of  roses,  and  as  you  plunge  it  cautiously 
into  her  heart,  saying  to  her  with  I  friendly  nrfoOj  Vj  dai* 
ling,  docs  it  hart?*  ond  sh.-.  Ilka  tftoN  on  whose  toes  you  tread 
in  n  crowd,  will  probably  reply,  TCot  in  the  least'  * 

He  could  not  restrain  a  laugh  nnd  said; 

"Won't  my  wife  bo  astonished  at  the  1-oet  Judgment?" 

"I  scarcely  know,"  T  replied,  "whether  you  or  she  will  be 
most  astonish. 

Tho  jaalous  man  frowned,  but  his  faeo  resumed  its  calm- 
ness as  I  added: 

"1  am  truly  grateful,  sir,  to  the  chance  which  hop  given 
me  the  pleasure  of  your  scquaintanoe  Without  the  assistance 
of  your  remarks  I  should  have  been  less  successful  than  you 
have  been  in  developing  certain  ideas  which  we  possess  in  com- 
mon. I  beg  of  you  that  you  wfll  g4?e  me  leave  to  publish  this 
.-•ation.  Statement*  which  you  and  I  find  prcgnnnt 
with  high  political  conception?,  others  perhsps  will  think 
characterized  by  more  or  leas  •  uttlng  Irony,  nnd  I  shall  pass 
for  a  clever  fellow  in  the  eyes  of  both  pfirtien." 

While  I  thus  tried  to  express  my  thanlm  to  the  viscount 
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(the  first  huttmnd  after  my  heart  that  I  had  mot  wilh),  h9 
took  me  once  more  tluuugh  his  apartments,  when*  everything 

seemed  to  be  brv.'iul  criticism. 

I  W9M  about  to  take  leave  of  him,  when  opening  the  door  of 
B  llttl«  boudoir  he  showed  me  a  room  with  an  air  which  seemed 
tosny,  "U  there  any  way  by  which  the  least  irregularity  should 

nrrur  witlmul   in_v  seeing  it  ?" 

I  replied  to  this  silent  interrogation  by  an  inclination  of  the 
i  i  I,  such  us  guests  make  to  their  Amphytrion  when  they 
ttMd  both  exceptionally  cfaoloB  dish. 

"My  whole  system,"  he  said  to  me  in  a  whiaper,  "was  sug- 
gested to  me  by  three  words  which,  my  father  heard  Nnpoleon 
pronounce  at  a  crowded  council  of  state,  when  divorce  was 
the  subject  of  conversation.  'Adultery/  Iw  exclaimed,  ia 
merely  u  matter  of  opportunity!*  See,  then,  T  have  changed 
these  accessories  of  crime,  «o  that  they  become  spies,"  added 
the  councillor,  pointing  out  to  me  a  divan  covered  with  tea- 
colored  cashmere,  the  cushions  of  which  were  slightly  pressed. 
Notice  that  impeeeion, — 1  learn  from  it  that  my  wife  has  had 
a  headache,  and  has  been  reclining  then-" 

We  stepped  toward  the  divan,  and  saw  the  word  fool 
lightly  traced  upon  the  fatal  cuehion,  by  four 

Thing*  that  I  kntiw  nut,  plucked  by  luver's  hand 
From  CyrriM*  orrhnn),  wln-m  (Iim  fairy  1  :tn«J 
Arc  dancing,  once  by  nobles  thought  to  be 
Worthy  on  order  of  new  chivalry, 
A  brother!  r«.iti,  with  script  of  gold. 

More  mortal  mm  than  gods  should  r>c  enrolled, 

"Nobody  in  my  house  has  block  hair !"  said  the  husband, 
growing  pale. 

I  hurried  away,  for  I  was  seized  with  an  irresistible  fit  of 
laughter,  which  I  could  not  easily  overcome. 

"That  man  has  met  Iiib  judgment  day!"  I  said  to  myself; 
"all  the  barriers  by  which  he  has  surrounded  her  have  only 
been  instrumental  in  adding  to  the  intensity  of  her  ptaauTM  !" 

This  idea  saddened  me.    The  adventure  destroyed  from 
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summit  to  futiinlat  ion  three  of  my  most  inipurf.int  ModitatinnF, 
and  the  catholic  infallibility  of  my  book  waa  aamded  la  its 
moat  essential  point.     I  would  gladly  hnvo  paid  to  establish 

■  ;.  of  the  Viscountess  V a  buiu  na  great  as  very 

many  people  would  have  offered  to  secure  her  tjurrciider.  But 
alu*  !  my  money  will  now  be  kept  by  tne. 

Three  days  afterwards  I  tuet  the  councillor  In  llio  (oyer  of 
the  Italian).  As  soon  ue  he  suw  me  he  rushed  up.  Impelled 
by  a  wrt  of  moilf*ry  1  triad  fa  avoid  him,  but  grouping  my 
arm;  "Ah  !  J  have  pasacd  three  cruel  day»,"  he  whispered  in 
my  ear.  "Fortunately  my  wife  in  an  innocent  an  perhapB  a 
new-horn  faftbe — H 

"You  hnvc  already  told  me  that  the  viacounteas  was  ex- 
tremely ingenious,"  I  said,  with  unfeeling  gaiety. 

"Oh!1'  he  said,  *'I  gladly  take  ■  joke  this  erooing;  for  this 
morning  I  bad  irrefragable  proofs  of  my  wife's  fidelity.  I  had 
risen  Tery  early  to  finish  a  piece  of  work  fat  which  1  had  been 
nubed,  and  in  looking  ifetttty  in  my  gardes,  I  suddenly  saw 
the  valet  de  cftambre  of  a  general,  whoso  hou*a  is  next  to 
climbing  over  the  wall.  Mv  u  i  IVV  maid,  poking  her  head  from 
the  vcetibulc,  v,lli  ptrnking  my  dog  ami  i  •  the  r.t.rcat  of 

the  gallant    T  took  my  opera  glass  ami  aumiBed  the  intruder 
— hia  hair  was  jet  black! — Ah  !  never  hare  I  KCZk  u  Christian 
fa>oe  thnt  gave  me  more  delight!     And  you  may  well  1 
that  during  the  day  all  my  perplflxil  lac  ranfafaedi    So,  ray  dear 
sir,"  ho  continued,  "if  you  marry,  It  your  dog  looee  and  put 
broken  bottle*  over  tho  top  of  your  walls." 
i  J  did  the  riscountcfcs  perceive  your  d 
three  days  r 

"Do  you  talee  me  for  a  child  ■''"lie  ulAs  shrugging  hist 
shoulders.  "I  have  never  been  60  merry  in  all  my  life  as  1 
have  been  uincc  wo  met." 

**You  are  a  great  man  unrecognized,"  T  cried,  "and  vou  are 
not—" 

He  did  not  permit  mo  to  conclude;  for  ho  had  disappeared 
on  feeing  COM  of  hifl  friend*  who  approached  us  if  to  gnvi  th* 
riacounteea. 
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Now  what  eaa  we  add  that  would  not  be  a  tedious  para- 
phrase of  the  lessons  suggested  h\  this  co&TomtfflD?  All  is 
included  in  it,  cither  ftfi  flood  Ot  fault  Nevertheless,  you  sec, 
U  husband !  that  your  h:i  -  hangs  on  a  hair. 


MEDITATION  XVII. 


Thr  Theory  of  the  Bed. 


It  war  nbout  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening.  They  were 
teated  upon  t.h»»  academic  armchair*,  whie.h  made  n  ■Oflu* 
circle  round  a  huge  hearth,  on  which  a  coal  fire  was  burning 
fitfully — symbol  of  tin-  burning  subject  of  their  important 
deliberation*,  li  mi  im-v  to  guess,  on  seeing  the  grave  but 
eAZnaft  bcei  of  nil  the  members  of  this  assembly,  that  they 
called  upon  to  pTononnce  centenee  upon  the  life,  tho 
fOrtCBflfl  and  tl'i  happl&i  ■  of  jxxrolc  like  themselves.  They 
li«  !il  no  oommi;  uon  excepting  that  of  their  conscience,  nnd 
they  gathered  there  a»  the  assessors  of  an  ancient  and  myste- 
rious tribunal :  hut  they  rcprc:«cntcd  interests  much  more  im- 
portant Qua  those  of  kings  or  of  people?;  they  spoko  in  tho 
name  of  the  passions  and  on  behalf  of  II  '«n  of  the 

number!  e  irions  which  should  succeed  them. 

The  ^TanHflon  of  tho  celebrated  Boullc  was  seated  before 
a  round  table  on  whirl  were  plmwd  the  criminal  exhibit! 
which  had  hem  collected  with  remarkable  intelligence.  I, 
the  insignificant  secretary  of  the  meeting,  occupied  a  place 
ni  this  desk,  when1  it  was*  my  nffiee  to  take  down  a  report  of 
the  meeting. 

"Gentlemen."  raid  on  old  man.  "the  first  question  upon 
which  we  have  to  deliberate  is  found  clearly  stated  in  the 
following  passage  of  a  letter.  The  letter  was  written  to  the 
Princtai  of  Wales.  Cnroline  of  Anspach.  by  the  widow  of 
the  Duke  of  Orleans,  brother  of  Louis  XIV..  mother  of  the 
Regent :    "The  Queen  of  Spain  has  a  method  of  making  bar 
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husband  say  ex.i<-:l\  vtal  du  wiohst    The  king  i«  a  religious 

res  that  lie  would  be  damned  if  ha  touched  any 

woman  but  hit  wife,  und  still  this  excellent  prince  is  of  a 

very  amorous  temperament.     Thus   the  queen  obtains  her 

ii.     She  Int.-    placed  caftan  oa  bar  huxbnnd'x  bed. 

if  ho  refuses  her  anything,  she  pushes  the  bed  away.     I  f  ho 

.    :nT  request,  tha  beds  stand  side  bj  side,  and  *he  admits 

him  into  hers.    And  BO  the  kin^  h  hi- hi/  delighted,  Bin 

likes '     I  will  not  go  any  further,  gentleman,  for  tho 

virtuous  franlrnntti  ed  tha  German  prinoeaa  might  in  thia 
assembly  be  charged  with  immoralit\ 

Should  wise  husbands  adopt  these  beds  on  castors?  Thia 
in  the  problem  which  we  have  to  wilvi». 

The  unanimity  of  the  vote  left  no  doubt  about  the  opinion 
of  tho  asm  -\-.    I  vis  ordorod  to  inscribe  in  t)«.   n 
that  if  two  i!  :m  rifil  pfopfr  hh-jit  on  two  separata  beds  in  the 
same  room  the  beds  ou^ht  not  to  be  eet  on  ea*tor*. 

th  this  proviso."  put  in  one  of  Hi"  member*,  "that  tin; 
present  decision  shall  have  r.o  bearing  on  any  subsequent 
ruling  upon  the  bent  arrangement  of  the  beds  of  married 
people." 

president  passed  to  me  a  choicely  bound  tobnoat  Is 

which  was  contained  the  original  edition,  published  in  178S, 

of  the  letters  of  Cbarlotts  EHimbetfc  da  Banana,  widow  of  tha 

.  the  oiilv  I. pother  of  Louis  XiV.,  and,  whilo 

I  was  ttumfbillg  tha  passage  already  quoted,  he 

'*But,  gentleman,  you  must  all  have  received  at  your  huusea 
the  notification  in  wlueh  the  second  question  is  »t;i 

"I  rise  t<  in  observation."  exclaimed  the  youngest 

of  the  jealous  husbands  th*  :■■  :• -*emMed. 

The  president  took  hi*  sent  with  a  gettaie  ft!  B  lent 

■"O.'titli'iiicn,"  >::iil  the  ynung  huabBixt,  ';j.rr  we  quite  pre- 
pared to  deliberate  upon  so  grate  a  question  as  that  which 
is  presented  by  the  onitersally  had  arrangement  of  the  bade? 
In  thrrv  not  here  :i  nmeh  wiiVr  «  ni-f !■  m  than  that  "f  mere 
cabinet -ma I:  in*  to  decide?  For  my  own  part  I  we<":  in  it  a 
question  which  concerns  thst  of  universal  human  intellect. 
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The  mysteries  of  conception,  gentlemen,  are  acill  enveloped 
in  a  daritnon  w  hiuh  modern  IQU&Cl  bus  but.  partially  dissi- 
pated. Wc  Jo  not  know  bow  far  external  circumstances  in- 
fluence tho  microscopic  beings  who*e  dfooOwy  is  (fan  to  the 
unwearied  pttieafia  of  Hill,  Baker,  Johlot,  Kichorn,  Gleichcn, 
•Spallaniani,  and  especially  of  Miiller,  and  last  of  all  of 
M.  fcory  do  Saint  Vincent.  The  imperfections  of  tlie  bed  Dp  as 
up  a  musical  question  of  the  highest  importance  nr.d  for  my 
part  I  declare  I  shall  writ.;  to  Italy  to  obtain  <1l.ii-  iuforma- 
tion  as  to  tho  manner  in  which  bede  arc  generally  arranged. 
We  i]h  not  knnw  wlirllu t  (here  iirt*  i*i  [he  Italian  bed  nunurouft 
curtain  rods,  screws  and  cantors,  or  whether  the  construction 
of  beds  is  in  this  country  more  faulty  than  everywhere  else, 
or  whether  the  dry  urn*  of  limber  in  Italy,  iluc  to  the  influence 
of  thfl  sun,  docs  not  ab  ovo  produce  the  harmony,  the  sense  of 
irhJeh  is  to  ho  largo  an  extent  innate  in  Italians.  For  these 
reason*  I  move  that  we' adjourn." 

"What!"   cried    a   erntloman    from   tho   West,  impatiently 
rising  to  hi*  feet,  "are  we  here  to  dilate  upon  thfl  sdvi  dci 
ment  of  music?     What  wc  have  to  con.-idiT  EAt  of  all  is 
manner*,  and  the  moral  question  is  paramount  in  this  ilia- 

:  ■HI." 

"Nevertheless,"  remarked  one  of  the  most  influential  mem- 
bers of  the  council,  *Sw  suggestion  of  the  former  speaker  is 
not  in  my  opinion  to  be  paused  by.  In  the  last  century,  gen- 
.  one  of  the  writers  most  philosophically  de- 
:il  and  most  delightfully  philosophic,  romplained  of  the 
carelessness  with  winch  human  beings  were  procreated; 
'Shnme  !"  he  cried,  'that  he  who  copies  the  divine-  physiognomy 
i  f  man  reoelra  crowns  and  applause,  but  be  who  achieves 
t f if  masterpiece,  the  prototype  of  mimic  art,  feels  that  like 
virtue  ha  must  bo  his  own  reward/ 

"Ought  we  not  to  feel  more  interest  in  the  improvenunt 
of  the  human  race  than  in  that  of  horses?  Gentlemen,  I 
puttd  through  i  little  town  of  Orleanais  where  the  whole 
population  consisted  of  rmnehlutcka,  of  glum  and  gloomy 
people,  veritable  children  of  sorrow,  and  tho  remark  of  the 
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former  speaker  caused  me  to  recollect  that  all  the  beda  were 
in  a  very  bad  condition  and  the  bedchambers  presented  noth- 
ing to  the  eye*  of  the  married  couple  hut  what  *1B  hideous 
and  revolting.  Ah!  gentlemen,  how  ia  it  possible  that  our 
minds  should  be  in  an  ideal  itato,  when  instead  of  the  music 
of  angels  flying  here  and  there  in  the  lo&oiu  of  that  heaven 
to  which  we  have  attained,  our  cars  arc  assailed  by  the  moat 
detestable,  the  most  angry,  the  most  piercing  of  human  erfa 
and  lamentations?  We  are  perhaps  indebted  for  the  bo< 
geniuso«  who  have  honored  humanity  to  bod?  which  urn  solidly 
constructed;  and  the  turbulent  papulation  vvhieli  canned  tlie 
French  Hcvolution  were  conceived  perhaps  upon  n  multitude 
of  tottering  couches,  with  twisted  and  unstable  legs;  whilo 
the  Orientals,  who  are  such  a  beautiful  i;n< .  Imw  a  unique 
method  of  making  their  beds.     I  vote  for  Qtfi  adjournment," 

And  the  gentleman  sat  down. 

A  man  belonging  to  the  sect  of  Methodists  arose.  ''Why 
should  we  change  the  subject  of  debute?  We  are  not  dealing 
lien:  with  the  improvement  of  tin;  nice  nor  with  thfl  perfecting 
of  the  work.  We  must  not  ]n<<-  ei^lit  of  the  interests  of  the 
jeslooa  husband  and  the  principles  on  which  moral  to 
neas  is  based.  Don't  you  know  that  t.he  noiae.  of  which  you 
eocnpUin  ecema  more  terrible  to  the  wife  uncertain  of  her 
crime,  than  the  trumpet  of  the  Last  Judgment?  Can  yon  for- 
get that  a  suit  for  infidelity  cmil  I  *  won  by  a  husband 
excepting  through  this  oonjugal  noise?  1  will  undertake, 
gentlemen,  to  refer  to  the  divorces  of  Lord  Abergavenny,  of 
Viscount  BoHngbrote,  of  the  late  Queen  Caroline,  of  Eliza 
Oraper,  of  Madame  Harris,  in  fact,  of  all  those  who  ore 
mentioned  in  the  twenty  volumes  published  by — ."(The  see  re- 
ts ry  <li<I  not  distinctly  hear  the  name  of  the  Enpliph  publisher.) 

The  joura  was  carried.    The  youngest  men ibex 

proposed  to  make  up  a  purse  for  the  author  producing  the  best 
dissertation  addressed  to  the  society  upon  a  subject  wlm-h 
Sterne  considered  of  ttieh  importance;  but  at  the  end  of  the 
seanoe  eighteen  shilling*  wua  the  total  sum  found  in  the  hat 
of  the  president. 
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The  nborc  debate  of  the  society,  which  had  recently  been 
formed  in  London  for  the  improvement  of  Bftwon  and  of 
marriage  and  wlucli  Lord  By  run  hcuffed  at,  was  trail 
as  by  the  kind  new  of  W,  Hawking  Esq.,  cousin-gcrman  of  tho 
famous  Captain  Clutterbuok.    The  extract  may  servo  to  solve 

.m\  difficnltici  which  mux  QQ0U1  iu  tin-  theory  oj  M  eimnlruc- 

tion- 

But  the  author  of  this  book  consider*  that  the  Engl(*h 
society  has  given  too  much  importance  to  this  preliminary 
qneetlon.  Then  exists  in  fact  quite  as  many  reasons  for  being 
a  Rossinist  ut  for  being  n  SoKdki  in  fhe  miUrr  (if  bcls,  and 
the  author  acknowledges  that  it  is  cither  beneath  or  obovc  him 
to  solve  this  dtfllculty.  Ho  think*  with  Lauronoo  Sterne  that 
ii  it  a  dfsgnei  to  Europetn  eMUxatioo  that  kbtrecxiil  no  few 
physiological  observations  on  collipcdy,  and  he  refuses  to  state 
the  results  of  his  Meditations  on  this  subject,  because  it  woubl 
be  difficult  to  tormaleto  than  in  tenm  of  prudery,  'Im*  ^iev 
would  be  but  little  nnd an  tood,  -..nd  in:  dntorpsatad,    Bach  re- 

pnidiiri  h  :m   lii;itu-    in   tbil   purt  of  tin?  book  j  but  the   Uh 

t!ior  has  the  pleasant  satisfaction  of  leaving  a  fourth  work  to 
boeccoinpiMit'i  by  the  next  century,  to  which  he  bequeaths  tho 
legaey  <>f  all  lft;it  fao  DAI  not  it  renin  pi  ishftl,  a  negative  munifi- 
cence which  may  well  br  followed  by  nil  those  who  miry  be 
troubled  by  ID  overplus  of  idea*. 

The  theory  of  the  bed  preaestfl  gBetHooe  much  more  Etnpot- 
taut  than  those  put  forth  by  our  neighbors  with  n-gard  t  I 
castors  and  the  murmurs  of  criminal  conversation. 

Wc  kuow  only  three  ways  in  whicli  a  led  (in  the  general 
sense  of  this  term)  may  be  arranged  nmnnj*  civilised  nation*, 
and  pa  bhfl  privileged  ei.i-.r.  it    whom  this 

book  la  addressed.    These  three  ways  are  as  follows: 

1.  Twin  Beds. 

2.  Sepabate  Rooms. 

3.  One  Bed  ron  Both. 

Before  applying  ourselves  tn  the  wcaniinntinn  of  these  three 
methods  of  living  together,  which  mu^t  necessarily  have  difTor- 
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out  infiucncof  upon  tho  happiness  of  husbands  and  wives,  we 
must  iukr  ii  rapid  iturvej  of  tho  practical  object  served  bj  lha 
bed  and  the  part  it  play*  in  the  political  economy  of  human 
existence. 

mini  vui  (able  principle  which  can  In;  Uiil  down 
in  this  matter  is,  that  the  bed  wad  made  to  steep  upon. 

It  would  be  ea*y  to  prove  that  the  practice  of  sleeping  to- 
led  between  married  people  but  recently,  in 
comparison  with  ))<  antiquity  of  marriage. 

.  -.  h:ti  reaaoningB  has  man  arrived  at  that  point  in  which 
he  brought  in  vogue  a  practice  80  fatal  to  happiness,  to  health, 
rrrn  to  amour-pro  pre  f  Hero  we  have  a  subject  which  it  would 
be  curious  to  Investigate. 

If  you  knew  one  of  your  rivals  who  had  discovered  a  method 
of  placing  you  In  a  position  of  extreme  absurdity  before  the 
eyeiof  tkoae  who  weir,  detrafl  to  you — fox  btttafiOBj  while  you 
hud  your  mouth  crooked  like  that  of  n  theatrical  ma*k,  or 
while  your  eloquent  Lips,  like  the  copper  faucet  of  a  scanty 
fountain,  dripped  pure  watts — yotl  WOOld  probably  stab  him. 
rival  it  sleep.  Is  there  a  mnn  in  tho  world  who  knows 
how  be  appear*  to  other*,  and  whal  lie  d06fl  Sjfasn  llA  is  asleep? 

In  Bleep  wc  an-  living  corpses,  we  BM  I  hi*  prey  oi  an  un- 
known powor  which  spizos  US  In  -pit'*  of  ourselves,  and  Know* 
itself  in  Qtt  oddest  chapes;  some  have  a  deep  which  i«  int.  Is 
tual,  while  the  nlccp  of  others  is  mere  stupor. 

There  art*  wimp  people-  who  nlumhcr  with  their  mottthl  open 
in  the  silliest  faanion. 

■<•  an  Dthm  who  snore  loud  enough  to  make  tho  timber* 
•hake. 

Moat  people  look  like  the  Iznpisn  lint  Michael  Anjrolo 

Krulpturid,  putting  €iut  their  t<>n;*m-  i-i  -ib-nt  mock,  ry  <»f  the 
psam-trr. 

Tho  only  person  I  know  of  in  tho  world  who  sloops  with  a 
noble  air  \*  Agamemnon,  wlmm  Ouerin  has  represented  lying 
on  hia  bed  at  the  moment,  whm  ( *lytcnuicstr»j  urgr-d  by  Ejrfp- 
thua,  advance*  to  slay  him.  Moreover.  1  have  always  had  an 
ambition  to  hold  myself  on  my  pillow  as  the  king  of  kings 
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Agamemnon  holds  himself,  from  t.he  tiny  that  I  was  Nta9 
with  dread  of  being  seen  during  Bleep  by  any  other  eyes  than 
those  of  Providence.  In  the  tame  way,  too,  from  the  day  I 
heard  my  old  nurse  snorting  in  her  bleep  "like  a  whale  '  in 
ufic  a  slang  expression,  1  have  added  a  petition  to  the  special 
litany  which  I  address  to  Saint-Honore,  my  patron  saint,  to 
Itn-  efifcn  ih.it  he  would  save  rue  from  indulging  in  this  sort 
of  eloquence. 

Whan  a  man  wake*  up  in  the  morning,  his  drowsy  faee 
grotesquely  Mii-mounted  by  the  folds  of  a  silk  handkerchief 
which  fall*  over  h\r>  loft  temple  like  a  police  cap,  he  is 
ii  rt.tinly  h  laughable  object,  and  it  is  difficult  to  recognise 
in  him  the  glorious  spouse,  celebrated  in  the  strophes  of  Rous- 
seau ;  but,  nevertheless,  there  is  a  certain  gleam  of  life  to 
illume  the  stupidity  of  n  countenance  half  dead — and  if  you 
artiste  witth  to  make  fine  sketches,  you  should  travel  on  the 
KtnfTc-conch  and,  whan  the  postilion  wakes  up  the  postmnster, 
just  examine  the  physiognomies  of  the  departmental  clerks! 
But,  won  you  a  hundred  times  ae  pleasant  to  look  upon  a* 
are  these  bureaucratic  physiognomies,  .  while  you  hftVS 

your  mouth  shut,  your  •  I  n  open,  and  you  have  some  ex- 
proiaioii  in  your  countenance.  Do  you  know  how  yon  looked 
an  hour  before  you  awoke,  or  faring  tin  fast  hour  of  your 
sleep,  when  you  were  neither  a  man  nor  an  animal,  but  merely 
ii  tiling.  nbjOOt  to  the  dominion  of  those  dreams  which  issue 
from  the  gate  of  hora?  But  this  is  a  secret  between  your 
wife  and  God. 

It*  it  for  the  fnirpoc  of  insinuating  the  imbecility  of  slum- 
ber that  the  Romans  decorated  the  heads  of  their  beds  with  the 
head  of  on  a**?  We  leavo  to  the  gentlemen  who  form  the 
ncndniiY  of  inscriptkmj  kin  CBvndatton  of  this  point. 

Assuredly.  Bw  find  man  who  took  it  into  his  head,  ot  the 
inspiration  of  th?  devil,  not  to  leave  hi*  wife,  even  while  she 
was  asleep,  should  know  how  to  sleep  in  the  very  best  style; 
but  do  not  forget  to  reckon  nraonp  the  aciencea  necessary  to  a 
man  on  setting  up  an  establishment,  the  art  of  ideepin?  with 
elegance.     Moreover,   we  will  place  here  as  a  corollary  to 
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Axiom  XXV  of  our  Marriage  Calixihisiu  the  two  following 

aphorisms : 

A  husband   should  sleep  as  lightly  a*  a  watch-dog,  so  as 
never  to  be  caught  with  h'u  eyes  ehut. 

A  uian  should  accustom  himself  from  childhood  to  go  to 
bed  bareheaded. 


Certain  poets  discern  in  modesty,  in  thr  alleged  mysteries 
of  lore,  some  reason  why  the   m.-irn  Lfi  should  share 

tl  .-  k  in.  hed ;  hut  the  fact  must  be  recognized  that  if  pa  btni- 
tive  men  nought  the  shade  of  caverns,  the  mossy  couch  of  deep 
ravines,  the  flinty  roof  of  grottoo*  to  protect  hi*  pleasure*,  it 
was  because  the  delight  of  love  left  him  without  defence 
against  his  enemies.  No,  it  is  not  more  natural  to  lay  two 
hr.ii!*  upon  the  wimp  pillow,  thnn  it  is  mimnhU  to  tie  a 
strip  of  muslin  round  the  neck.  Civilisation  is  come.  It 
has  shut  up  a  million  of  men  within  BQ  area  of  four  square 
leagues;  it  haw  -:.i  Ki!  'ht-m  in  utrnotsj,  house*,  Apartment)*, 
looms  and  chambers  tight  feet  square;  after  a  time  it  will 
make  them  shut  up  one  upon  onother  like  the  tube*  of  a 
tekocopn. 

From  this  cause  and  from  many  others,  such  as  thrift. 
fear,  and  ill-mriceated  jealousy,  hii  sprung  the  eimtmn  of  the 
sleeping  togctbrr  of  the  married  couple;  and  this  custom  has 
giTtn  rise  to  punctuality  and  simultaneity  in  rising  and  re- 
tiring. 

tad  bsn  you  find  thi  most  napricir.u*  thine  in  the  world. 
tha  fpoling  moat  pre-eminently  fickle,  the  thing  which  is 
worthless  without  it*  own  spontaneous  inspiration,  which 
takes  all  it*  chnrm  from  the  suddenness  of  its  desires,  which 
owe*  its  ntt  notions  to  th«>  genuineness  of  its  outbursts — this 
thing  we  call  lore,  subjugated  to  a  monastic  rule,  to  that  law 
of  gtorootrj  which  belongs  to  the  Board  of  Longitude! 

If  T  were  a  father  I  hIwmiIiI  hate;  the  child,  who,  pu  net  mil  >m 
the  dock,  had  every  morning  and  evening  on  explosion  of  ten- 
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derncsa  and  wished  me  good-day  and  good-evening,  because 
he  was  ordered  to  do  so.  It  is  in  EMl  way  that  nil  that  is 
generous  and  IpBttlWWWU  hi  human  sentiment  becomes  stran- 
gled ut  iU  Lirih.  You  may  judge  from  thin  what  love  means 
when  it  is  bound  to  a  fixed  hour! 

Only  the  Author  of  everything  ean  make  the  nun  rise  and 

nil  .mil  i'Vi  .  wil.li  :i  pomp  inwtriaM^  hriiliant  iinil  hIwjivs 

new,  and  no  one  here  bel»w.  a  He  ma)  be  permitted  to  use  the 
hyperbole  of  Jean-Baptwle  Rouweuu,  can  play  the  role  of  the 
sun. 

From  these  preliminary  observations,  we  conclude  that  it 

is  not  natural  for  two  to  in-  mul.-r  1  he  Mimpv  ii.  the  MJDU  bed  \ 

That  a  mon  is  almost  always  ridiculous  when  he  is  asleep; 

And  that  this  constant  living  together  threatens  the  hus- 
band with  inevitable  dangw* 

We  are  going  to  try.  therefore,  to  find  out  a  method  which 
will  btlSg  <"'ur  eartomi  in  harmony  with  the  luws  of  nature, 
and  to  combine  custom  and  nature  in  u  waj  that  will  boiUi 
a  husband  to  find  Is  the  mahogany  of  his  bod  a  useful  ally, 
and  an  aid  in  defending  himbtlf. 

1.  Twin  Beds. 

Tf  the  most  brilliant,  the  bejif.  looking,  rh.-  cleverest  of  huo- 
banda  wishes  to  And  himjalf  minntanrwd  just  as  the  first 
year  of  his  married  Ufa  end*,  lie  will  infallibly  attain  that 
end  if  he  is  unwise  enough  to  plue.o  two  beds  side  by  side, 
Tinder  the  voluptuous  dome  of  the  same  nlcnve 

The  argument  in  support  «f  this  may  be  briefly  stated.  The 
following  arc  its  main  limv : 

The  bat  husluind  wbo  invented  tin-  twin  beds  was  doubts 
less  an  obstetrifiin,  WOO  fmml  that  in  the  involuntary  strug- 
gles of  some  dream  he  might  kick  the  child  borne  by  his  wife- 
Rut  no,  he  mi  rather  some  predestined  one  who  distrusted 
hip  power  of  checking  a  snore. 

Perhaps  it  was  some  young  man  who,  fearing  the  exoess  of 
hie  own  tenderness,  found  himself  always  lying  at  the  edge  of 
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the  tosl  iinrl  in  dimmer  of  tumbling  n(T,  or  10  iimr  In  :i  charming 
wife  that  he  disturbed  her  slumber. 

But  may  it  not  have  been  some  Ma  in  tenon  who  received  the 
■nfyrntion  froni  hor  confratsor,  ur,  more  probably,  «omc 
ambitious  woman  who  wished  to  rule  her  husband?    Or,  more 

t:ndoubtr<!ly.  tOOU  prrtly  little  Pnmpadnur  overcome  fcfj  thut 
•;iii  infirmity  ro  pleasantly  described  by  M.  de  Maurepas 
in  that  qattaig  which  cont  him  his  protracted  disgrace  and 
It contributed  to  fhfl  di.<iist«Ts  of  Louis  XVI.'s  reign: 

'*  Iris,  we  love  those  features  sweet, 
Yiiur  grows  nil  are  fre*b  and  frve; 
And  llnwt*n»u  spring  Iwraealh  your  feet, 
Whore  naught,  alas!  but  flowers  arc 


But  why  should  it  not  have  been  wine  philosopher  who 
dreaded  th<  &  m  i  hantment  which  a  woman  would  experience 
■  night  of  u  niHn  fttleep?  And  such  I  OM  Would  always 
roll  himself  up  in  a  coverlet  and  keep  his  bead  bare. 

Unknown  author  of  this  Jesuitical  method,  whoever  thou 

art,  in  ihr  devil**  n:iiur.  wc  hflfl  thee  M  ■  brother  '     ThOU  halt 

been  the  cause  of  many  disasters.  Thy  work  has  the  character 
of  all  half  measures ;  it  is  satisfactory  in  no  reaped,  and  shares 
the  hiid  point.*  of  Ihe  two  other  methods  withou:  yielding  the 
odv*ntag^  of  either,  How  can  the  man  of  the  nineteenth  cm- 
•  irv.  how  can  tin-  creature  m  supremely  intelligent,  who  has 
displayed  a  power  well-nigh  suprm.itor.il.  who  has  employed 
th©  retourecfl  of  his  genius  in  concealing  the  maehincry  of  hU 
hfe,  in  deifying  his  ncucfliiny  cravings  in  order  that  he  might 
not  deapise  Ihea  =o  fur  ns  to  wrwt  from  Chinese  leaves, 

Egyptian  beans,  from  seeds  of  Mexico,  their  perfume, 
treoaurc.  their  sou! :  going  W  far  a*  to  chisel  the  diamond, 
i*0  the  silver,  melt  the  gold  ore  mint  the  clay  and  woo  every 
i  it  may  serve  to  decorate  and  to  dignify  thp  hnwl  bom 
which  he  feeds ! — how  can  fcbisfcrng,  after  baring  hidden  under 
ild*  of  rnmdin  covered  with  diamonds,  studded  with  rubies,  and 
under  linen,  under  fold   of  cotton,  under  the  rich  hnm 
of  eilk,  under  the  fairy  patterns  of  lace,  the  partner  of  his 
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wretchedness,  how  can  he  induce  her  to  make  shipwreck 
rnhUf  of  .ill  thin  luxury  on  the  decks  of  two  bpdf  What. 
advantage  u  it  that  wc  have  made  the  whole  univereo  aub- 
OIS  exiBtt  nee,  dur  delusion*,  tho  poesy  of  our  life? 
What  good  in  it  to  have  instituted  law,  morals  and  religion,  if 
the  invention  of  an  upholsterer  [for  probably  it  was  an  up- 
hoUtcrer  whit  invented  the  twin  beds]  rob*  our  love  of  nil  it* 
illuMoti*.  Btrlpfl  it  bair  of  the  majestic  company  of  ith  delights 
and  give  it  in  their  stead  nothing  but  what  is  ugliest  and 
most  odious?  For  thi*  is  the  whole  history  of  the  two  bed 
system. 

LXIII. 
That  it  shall  appear  either  sublime  or  grotesque  are  the 
alternatives  to  which  we  have  reduced  a  desire. 

If  it  be  shared,  our  love  is  sublime;  but  should  you  sleep 
in  twin  beds,  your  love  will  always  be  grotesque.  The  absurd- 
ities which  tlii*  half  separation  occasions  mny  be  comprised  in 
either  one  of  two  situations,  which  will  give  ue  occasion  to 
reveal  the  CftOfc*  of  very  many  marital  misfortunes. 

Midnight  [fl  approaching  aa  a  young  woman  is  putting 
on  her  curl  paptft  and  |  ifl  she  did  so.    I  do  not  know 

whether  h«r  melancholy  proceeded  from  a  htwlaehe.  stated  in 
the  right  or  left  lobe  of  her  br.iin.  or  whether  she  was  passing 
through  one  of  those  seasons  of  weariness  during  which  all 
thingl  apjienr  Muck  to  us;  km  I  lo  see  her  negligently  putting 
up  her  hnir  for  the  night,  to  sec  her  languidly  raising  her  leg 
to  take  off  her  garter,  it  *eemed  to  me  that  she  would  prefer 
t.t)  be  drowned  rather  than  to  In  denied  the  ftSki  OJ  plunging 
her  draggled  lift  into  the  plumhor  that  might  restore  it.  At 
this  instant.  T  know  not  to  what  degree  from  the  North  Pole 
she  stand*,  whether  at  Spitzbcrg  or  in  (Ireenlnnd.  Cold  and 
indifferent  ihfl  goes  to  b«d  thinking,  aa  Mistress  Walter 
Shaudy  BrigM  have:  thought,  thai  the  morrow  would  be  a 
I  iv  nf  sickness,  that  her  husband  is  coming  home  very  late, 
Th.il  ihf>  beaten  eggs  which  she  has  just  eaten  were  not  surfi- 
tly  sweetened,   that  she  owea  more  than  five  hundred 
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franca  to  her  dressmaker;  in  fine,  thinking  about  every- 
thing which  you  may  suppose  would  occupy  the  mind  of 
a  tired  woman.  In  the  meanwhile  arrive*  her  great  lout 
of  a  husband,  who,  after  some  business  meeting,  has  drunk 
BOBCD,  with  ii  consequent  elation  Fie  takes  off  hid  boots, 
leaves  his  stockings  on  a  lounge,  his  bootjack  lies  before  the 
fireplace;  and  wrapping  his  head  up  in  a  rod  tulk  handker- 
■  ii  i  f,  without  giving  himself  the  trouble  to  tack  i:i  Urn  cor- 
ners, he  fires  off  at  his  wife  certain  intcrjectory  phrases,  those 
little  marital  endearments,  which  form  almost  the  whole  con- 
versation nt  those  twilight  hour*,  when?  drow*v  mini  i»  no 
longer  shining  in  thu  mechanism  of  ours,  "What,  in  bed 
already!  It  wac  devilish  cold  this  evening!  Why  don't  you 
speak,  my  pet?  You've  already  rolled  yourself  up  in  bed, 
then !  Ah  1  you  are  in  the  dumps  and  pretend  to  be  asleep  (" 
These  exclamations  an  mingled  with  jvmi;  -in.l  iftal  nuni- 
bcrlca*  little  incident*  which  according  to  the  usage  of  each 
home  vary  this  preface  of  the  night,  our  friend  flings  himself 
into  liia  own  hi-jl  with  n  heavy  thud.  '-r  .-**-**» 

Al/if !  before  a  woman  who  is  cold,  how  mad  a  man  must 
appear  when  desire  renders  him  alternately  angry  and  t 
Insolent  and  abject,  biting  as  an  epigram  and  routhiug  an  a 
madrigal;  when  he  enacts  with  more  or  less  sprightliness  tho 
scene  when-,  in  FrtsmiGd,  He  genia*  of  Orway  has 

represented  the  senator  Antonio,  repeating  a  hundred  times 
over  at  tho  feet  of  Aquil  inn:  "Aquilina,  Quilina,  Lina,  Aqui, 
Nii'.ki !"  without  winning  from  her  aught  save  the  stroke  of 
her  whip,  inasmuch  ili  he  has  undertaken  to  fawn  upon  her 
like  a  dog  In  the  eyes  of  every  womnn,  even  of  a  lawful 
wife,  the  more  a  man  shows  eager  passion  under  these  cin -urn- 
stance*,  the  more  idly  he  appears.  He  is  odious  when  ho 
commands,  he  is  minomurizeri  if  he  abuses  his  power  On 
this  point  I  would  remind  you  of  certain  aphoitoni  in  the 
marriage  catechism  from  which  you  will  sec  that  you  are 
violating  its  most  sacred  precepts  Whether  ■  woman 
or  doe*  not  yield,  this  institution  of  twin  beds  gives  to  mar- 
riage sneh  an  element  of  roughness  and  naked  net*  that  the 
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mast  rJiahta  wife  and  tin-  imttl  intelligent  husband  are  led  to 
immodcety. 

This  scene,  which  is  enacted  in  a  thousand  ways  and  which 
mny  originate  in  a  thousand  different  incidents,  has  a  sequel 
in  that  other  situation  which,  while  it  is  less  pleasant,  is  far 
more  tt-rri I •!■  ■ 

One  evening  when  I  was  talking  about  these  serious  mat- 
ters with  the  late  Com  to  do  Noce>  of  whom  I  have  already  had 
OCCufon  to  ipotk,  n  tall  while-haired  old  mini,  Ul  inlii:iut».' 
frm:il,  whose  nann  1  will  not  give,  beo.iu«  he  is  still  alive, 
looked  at  us  with  a  somewhat  melancholy  air.  We  gueaaed 
that  he  wjik  about  to  relate  some  tale  of  scandal,  and  we  ac- 
cordingly watched  him,  somewhat  as  the  stenographer  of  the 
KonttfUT  Blight  watch,  a::  lie  mounted  the  tribune,  a  minis- 
ter whoa-  apemh  hid  .ili<-,idv  been  written  out  for  the  re- 
porter. The  story-teller  on  this  occasion  was  an  old  marquis, 
fffboga  fortune,  together  with  his  wife  and  ehililren,  had  per- 
:  Im«1  in  the  disasters  of  the  Revolution.  The  marchioness 
had  been  one  of  the  most  itn  ■  ■■  •  n  of  the  past  gen- 

eration ;  the  xnanpiis  accordingly  wa*  not.  Vtntlng  i"  observa- 
tions on  feminine  human  nature.  Having  reached  an  age  in 
which  he  aaw  nothing  before  liim  but  the  pulf  of  the  grove, 
he  .spoke  about  himadf  as  if  the  subject  of  hi*  lull;  weiv  Mark 
Anmny  or  Cleopatra. 

"My  JOUng  friend" — be  did  me  tin-  honOZ  to  address  me, 
for  it  VII  1  who  made  the  last  remark  in  this  discussion — 
"your  reflections  coaki   BM  think  of  a  certain  evening,  in  the 

course  of  which  one  of  mv  friciel*  oaixhlGted  himself  in  xuch 

a  manner  na  to  lose  forever  the  respect  of  his  wife.  Now,  in 
those  days  a  woman  could  take  vengeance  with  marvelous 
facility — fur  it  wus  nlwftjl  a  worf  and  a  blow.  The  inairirtl 
couple  I  ipeak  of  were  particular  in  sleeping  on  separata 
uith  their  head  under  the  ltd  of  the  name  alcove.  l'!i n 
came  home  one  nitfht  from  t  brilliant  ball  pra  bj  the  Comte 
do  Mercy,  umbaasador  of  the  emperor.  The  husband  had 
lost  a  considerable  Mint  ut  play,  lis  hi  wt*  completely  nhvorbed 
in  thought,    lie  bad  to  pay  a  debt,  the  next  day,  of  six  thou- 
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sand  crowns! — i;u<J  you  will  recollect,  Noeu,  that  a  hundred 
crown*  couldn't  be  made  op  from  sernpiug  together  tin-  n- 
l  i  u  such  racketeers.  The  young  woman,  as  gen- 
erally happens  under  such  circumstances,  was  in  a  gale  of  high 
xpirit*.  'Gta  to  tin-  marquis/  she  said  to  a  valet  de  chamhre, 
'all  that  he  requires  foT  his  toilet."  In  those  days  people 
dressed  lor  the  night  These  extraordinary  words  did  not 
miiw?  the  huslmrul  from  Ml  mood  of  abstraction,  ami 
roadarae,  assisted  by  her  niaid,  began  to  indulge  in  a  thousand 
coquetries.  'Was  my  appearance  to  your  taste  this  evening  P 
*You  arc  always  to  my  iii>lr,"  irjfwmd  ilio  marquis,  continu- 
ing to  stride  up  and  down  the  room.  'You  are  very  gloomy! 
Come  and  talk  to  me.  you  frowning  lover,'  said  she,  placing 
herself  before  him  in  the  most  seductive  negligee.  But  you 
can  have  no  idea  of  the  enchuntroents  of  the  marchioness 
bbJuh  jbc  ha  i  known  bov  Ah!  yon  b*m  bbjb  her,  Bfootf 
he  said  with  a  mocking  smile.  "Finally,  in  spite  of  all  her 
allurement*  and  beauty,  the  marchioness  was  lost  sight  of 
amid  thought*  of  flu  my  thnuwmd  crowns  which  this  fool  of 
a  husband  could  not  get  out  of  his  head,  and  she  went  to  bed 
all  alone.  But  women  always  have  BBi  I  fljGfl  bit  J  i  thftl 
tfafl  BOfiwnl  that  the  good  husband  made:  as  though  he  would 
get  mto  his  bod,  tlie  marchioness  ericd,  *0h,  how  cold  I  am!' 
'Sonm  1/  he  replied.  'How  it  it  that  the  servants  have  not 
warmed  our  beds?' — And  then  I  rang." 

The  Conito  •]     v  I  not  help  laughing,  and  the  old 

marquis,  quite  pnt  out  of  roiiiiteimneo,  stripped  short 

Not  to  divine  the  desire  of  a  wife,  to  snore  wliile  she 
lies  awake,  to  be  in  Siberia  when  in  the-  tropics,  the»c 

arc  the  slighter  clismlvuut.tjrrs  ..f  (win  U-ds.  What  ri«ks  will 
not  a  passionate  woman  run  when  she  becomes  aware  that 
her  husband  is  u  heavy  sleeper? 

I  am  indebted  to  Beyle  for  an  Italian  anecdote,  to  which 
his  dry  and  sarcastic  manner  lent  an  infinite  charm,  at-,  he  told 
me  thli  tub'  nf  feminine  hardihood. 

Lodorico  had  his  palace  at  one  end  of  the  town  of  Milan ;  at 
the  other  was  that  of  the  Countess  of  IVm-tn     At  midnight, 
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on  a  certain  occamon,  Ludovioo  resolved,  at  the  peril  of  hia 
life,  to  make  a  Tash  expedition  for  the  s.ike  of  gazing  for  one 
*orond  os  the  fnee  he  adored,  and  accordingly  appeared  as  if 
by  magic  in  the  pnlnce  of  his  well-beloved.  He  reached  the 
nuptial  chamber.  Elisa  Pernetti,  whose  heart  moat  probably 
shared  the  desire  of  her  lover,  heard  the  sound  of  his  foot- 
step* and  divined  his  intention.  She  flaw  through  the  walls 
of  bei  <  li.i:  lur  a  countenance  glowing  with  love.  She  roee 
from  her  marriage  l>ed,  light  ns  a  shadow  she  glided  to  the 
iold  of  her  door,  with  a  look  she  embraced  him,  she 
seised  his  hand,  she  made  n  sign  to  him,  she  drew  him  in. 

••But  he  will  kill  you!"  said  he. 

"'Perhaps  bo." 

But  all  this  amount*  to  nothing.  Let  us  grant  that  most 
husbands  sleep  lightly.  Let  us  grant  that  thoy  sloep  without 
snoring,  and  I  bfll  they  always  discern  the  degree  of  latitude  at 
which  their  wives  arc  to  be  found.  Moreover,  nil  the  reasons 
which  we  hnvr  given  why  twin  beds  should  be  condemned, 
let  us  consider  but  dust  in  the  balance.  But,  after  all,  a  final 
<U  ration  would  make  u&  alto  proaenbe  the  use  of  beds 
rouged  within  the  limit*  of  the  BUM  aleovo. 

To  a  man  placed  in  the  position  of  a  husband,  there  are 
circumstances  which  have  led  us  to  consider  the  nuptial  couch 
actual  means  of  flatapca  For  it  is  only  in  bed  that  a 
man  can  tell  whether  his  wife's  Jove  is  increasing  or  decreas- 
ing. It  is  the  conjufpil  barometer.  Now  to  sleep  in  twin  beds 
is  to  wish  for  ignorance.  You  will  understand,  when  we  come 
to  treat  of  civil  war  (see  Part  Third)  of  what  extreme  useful- 
ad  how  many  laoreta  :t  wife  reveals  in  bed,  with- 
out knowing  it. 

Do  not  therefore  allow  yourself  to  be  led  astray  by  the 
specious  good  nature  of  BUI  h  an  institution  aa  that  of  twin 
beds. 

It  is  the  silliest,  the  most  baft  ■  '  EGOa*  the  most  dangerous 
in  the  world.    Shame  BUd  anutheum  to  him  who  conceived  it! 

But  in  proportion  as  this  method  il  pernicious  in  the  case 
of  young  married  people,  it  it*  salutary  and  advantageous  for 
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thorn?  who  have  reached  the  twentieth  vear  uf  married  1  ■  f<*- 
iinsband  and  wife  can  then  most  conveniently  indulge  their 
duett  of  snoring.  It  will,  moreover,  be  more  convenient  for 
their  various  inaladio,  whether  rhrumatism,  obstinate  gout,  or 
oven  the  taking  of  a  pinch  of  3miif;  and  the  cough  or  the 
snore  will  not  in  any  respect  prove  a  greater  hindrance  than  it 
in  found  to  he  in  any  oLher  urraugernmt 

Wc  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  mention  the  exceptional 
casei  which  authorize  a  husband  to  retort  to  twin  bed*.  How- 
ever, the  opinion  of  Bonaparte  was  that  when  once  there  had 
taken  placo  an  interchange  of  life  and* breath  (such  art-  fin 
words),  nothing,  not  even  sickness,  should  separate  married 
people.  This  point  is  so  delicate  that  it  is  not  possible  here  to 
treat  it  methodically. 

Certain  narrow  mind*  will  object  that  there  :i-v  ivrlain 
patriarchal  families  whoee  legislation  of  love  is  inflexible  in 
the  matter  of  two  beds  and  an  alcove,  and  that,  by  this  arrange- 
ment, they  have  been  happy  from  generation  to  generation. 
But,  the  only  answer  that  the  author  vouchsafes  to  this  is  that 
he  knows  a  great  many  respectable  people  who  pass  their  lives 
in  watching  games  of  billiards. 

This  method  of  sleeping,  therefore  must  bo  considered  once 
for  all  as  proscribed  for  all  EntaUtgenl  people,  and  we  proceed 
to  discuss  the  second  way  in  which  the  nuptial  couch  may  bo 
organized. 

2.   SXPAJUTR    Room*. 


There  cannot  he  found  in  Europe  a  hundred  husbands  of 
each  nation  jutliciently  versed  in  the  science  of  marriage,  or  if 
yon  like,  of  life,  to  bo  able  to  dwell  in  nn  apartment  separate 
from  that  of  their  wives. 

Tho  power  of  putting  this  system  into  practice  shows  tho 
highest  degree  of  intellectual  and  masculine  force 

The  married  couple  who  dwell  in  separate  apurtmenta  have 
become  cither  divorced,  or  havo  attained  to  the  discovery  of 
happiness.  They  either  abominate  or  adore  each  other.  We  will 
not  undertake  to  detail  here  the  admirable  precepts  which 
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may  be  deduced  from  this  theory  whose  end  is  to  make  con- 
stancy mid   lhlelily  ttSj   iiad  delightful.      Il  niuy  bi'  m:I!«i     h 

to  declare  that  by  this  system  alone  two  married  people  can 
reaiixe  the  dream  ©f  many  noble  look  This  will  be  under- 
stood by  nil  the  faithful. 

\  ,'<>r  the  profane,  their  curious  questionings  will  be  suffi- 
ciently answered  by  the  remark  that  the  object  of  this  institu- 
tion in  to  give  happiness  to  one  woman.  \V!m  h  among  itin  i 
will  be  willing  to  deprive  general  society  <>f  any  share  in  the 
talent*  with  wlueb  they  think  thennelves  endowed,  to  tho 
aiUuntnge  of  one  woman?  Neverthcfas,  tha  rendering  of 
his  mistress  happy  pves  any  one  tho  fairest  title  to  glory 
which  can  U   earned   in  this  .      ■<■  ,  k  - 

cording  to  Ucnesi*,  Eve  woe  not  satisfied  even  with  n 
trial  Paradiae.    She  desired  to  taste  the  forbidden  fruit,  tho 
eternal  emblem  of  adultery. 

But  there  is  an  insurmountable  reason  why  we  should 
refrain  from  developing  thia  brilliant  theory.  It  would  eause 
a  digression  from  the  main  ihenir  of  our  wurk  In  t  !i . -  .-*itun- 
tion  which  wc  have  supposed  to  be  that  of  a  married  cstab- 
Liahment,  a  man  who  Is  sufficiently  unwise  to  sleep  apart  from 
his  wife  deserves  no  pity  for  tht>  disaster  which  he  himself 
invitee. 

Let  us  then  resume  our  subject.  Kvery  man  U  not  strong 
enough  to  undertake  to  occupy  an  apartment  separate  from 
that  of  his  wife;  although  any  man  might  derive  as  much 
good  as  evil  from  Lb:  difficulties  whieh  fJu.sL  in  using  but 
one  bed. 

We  now  proceed  to  solve  the  difficulties  whieh  -uperfkiul 
minds  may  detect  in  this  method,  for  which  our  predilection 
is  manifest. 

But  this  paragraph,  whieh  is  in  some  sort  a  silent  one.  inns- 
much  as  we  leave  it  to  the  commentaries  which  will  he  made 
in  more  than  ona  home,  may  serve  aa  a  pedestal  for  the  impos- 
ing figure  of  Lyeurgua,  that  aneierr.  legMctftTj  '"  ■'bora  the 
Greeks  are  indebted  for  their  profoundest  thoughts  on  the 
subject  of  marriage    May  his  system  be  understood  by  future 
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generations!  And  if  modern  manners  are  too  much  given  to 
-oflnirMt  tti  iidojit  hi»  sytiteiii  in  its  entirety,  ibey  may  at  least 
be  imbued  with  the  robust  qurit  of  this  admirable  code. 

3.  One  Bkd  for  Both. 

a  night  in  DocoriImt.  Prftdlffkk  the  Great  looked  up  at 
the  *ky,  whose  *Uit*  were  twinkling  with  that  clear  ami  living 
light  which  presages  heavy  froet,  and  ho  exclaimed,  "This 
weather  u  II  HBtnlfl  u\  a  great  many  noldirr-t  to  IVus-hi  " 

T!u-  king  expMMCd  here,  by  a  *inglc  phrase,  the  principal 
disadvantage  which  results  from  the  constant  living  together 
of  married  people;  Although  il  may  be  permitted  to  Napo- 
leon and  to  Frederick  to  estimate  the  value  of  a  womnn  more 
or  leas  according  to  the  number  of  her  children,  yet  a  husband 
of  talent  ought,  according  to  tin-  maxima  of  the  thirteenth 
Meditation,  to  consider  child-begetting  merely  as  a  moans  of 
•  •?,  and  it  Is  for  him  to  know  to  what  extent  it  may  take 
place. 

Tho  observation  loads  into  mysteries  from  which  the 
plrjriological  Mum-  nroila.  She  has  been  quite  willing  to 
enter  thi  nuptial  chambers  while  they  aro  occupied,  but  she  is 
a  virgin  and  a  prude,  and  tliere  are  occasions  on  which  k!m* 
retires.  For,  since  it  is  at  this  postage  in  my  book  that  the 
Muse  Is  En  lined  to  put  her  white  hands  before  bar  eyes  so  as 
to  mm*  m;l::i:  '  like  i  hi*  young  girl  looking  through  the  inter- 
stices of  her  tapering  fingers,  she  will  take  advantage  of  this 
attack  of  modesty,  to  administer  a  reprimand  to  our  manners. 
iglaad  Hm  nuptial  chamber  is  ■  secred  place.  The  mar- 
ried couple  alono  hove  tho  privilege  of  entering  it,  and  more 
than  one  lady,  we  are  told,  makes  hex  bed  herself.  Of  nil  the 
erases  which  reign  beyond  the  sea,  why  should  the  only  one 
which  we  despise  be  precisely  that,  whose  grace  and  mystery 
Ought  undoubtedly  to  meet  the  approval  of  all  tender  wniln 
OB  this  continent?  Refined  women  condemn  the  immodesty 
with  which  strangers  are  introduced  into  the  sanctuary  of 
marriage.     As  for  us,  who  hare  energetically  anathematized 
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Romeo  who  walk  abroad  at  the  time  when  they  expect  soon 
In:  confined,  our  opinion  eunnot  be  doubted.  11  wc  wiah  the 
(vlihnre  ti  rr*-nct:l  marriage,  married  people  ought  to  have 
twine  regard  for  Lhe  inflammability  of  bachelors. 

To  sleep  ovory  night  with  one's  wife  may  seem,  we  con- 
fess, an  let  of  [|»-  iini-.t   iiiKilent  folly. 

Many  husbands  arc  inclined  to  auk  how  a  man,  who  desires 
to  bring  marriage-  to  perfection,  dare  prescribe  to  a  husband 
a  rule  of  conduct  which  would  be  fatal  inalma. 

Nevertheless,  such  is  the  decision  of  u  doctor  of  arte  and 
sciences  conjugal 

In  the  first  place,  without  making  a  resolution  never  to 
aloep  by  himself,  this  ia  the  only  coutbc  left  to  a  husband, 
Rince  we  have  demonstrated  the  danger*  of  the  preceding  sys- 
tems. We  must  now  try  to  prove  that  this  last  method  yields 
more  advantage  and  less  disadvantage  than  the  two  preced- 
ing methods,  tli.it  i-.  BO  far  as  relate*  to  the  critical  posi- 
tion in  which  a  conjugal  establishment  stands. 

Our  observations  on  the  twin  beds  ought  to  have  taught 
husbands  that  Hug  .-liould  always  be  strung  into  the  same 
degree  of  fervor  as  that  which  prevails  in  the  harmoniouB 
organization  of  their  wivm.  Now  it  seems  to  us  that  tliis 
perfect  equality  in  feelings  would  naturally  be  created  under 
the  white  ^gie,  which  spread*  over  both  of  them  its  protect- 
ing sheet;  this  at  tbt  OVbet  il  10  inUBB&m  advantage,  and 
really  nothing  is  easier  to  vcrifv  il  nny  moment  than  the 
ilppnv  of  Inve  and  expansion  which  a  woman  reaches  when 
the  same  pillow  receive*  the  heads  of  both  ipomoi. 

Man  \wtf  speak  now  of  the  species]  walks  about  with  a 
memorandum  always  totaUxed,  which  shows  distinctly  and 
without  error  the  amount  of  passion  which  he  carries  within 
him.  This  mysterious  gynomrter  is  trjierd  in  The  hollow  of 
tin*  hand,  for  the  hand  Is  really  that  one  of  out  members 
which  bears  the  impress  most  plainly  of  our  characters. 
Ohirology  is  a  fifth  work  which  I  henurath  tn  my  successors, 
tu  I  am  contented  here  to  make  known  but  the  elements  of 
this  interesting  science. 
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The  hand  is  the  essential  organ  of  touch.  Touch  is  the 
which  very  nearly  lakes  the  place  of  till  the  others,  and 
rhich  alone  is  indispensable.  Since  the  hand  ulonc  can  curry 
out  all  that  a  man  desires,  it  is  to  an  extent  action  itself.  The 
Bum  total  of  our  vitality  passe*  through  it;  and  men  of  power- 
ful intollecu  are  usually  remarkable  for  their  shapely  hands, 
perfection  in  that  respect  beiug  a  distinguishing  trait  of  their 
high  calling. 

Jesus  Christ  performed  all  His  miraelesbythe  impositionof 
hand*.  The  hand  In  the  ohannH  through  which  life  pn*ses.  It 
reveals  to  the  physician  all  the  mysteries  of  our  organism.  It 
exhales  more  than  any  other  part  of  our  bodies  the  nervous 
fluid,  or  that  unknown  lubstsnoa,  which  for  want  of  anotlier 
term  wc  style  will.  The  eye  can  discover  the  mood  of  our  soul, 
hut  the  hand  betray*  at  the  same  time  the  secrets  of  the  body 
and  those  of  the  «oul.  We  can  acquire  the  faculty  <»f  imposing 
silence  on  our  eyes,  on  our  lips,  on  our  brows,  and  on  our  fore- 
head; but  the  hand  never  dissembles  and  nothing  in  our  fea- 
tures can  be  compared  to  the  richness  of  ite  expression.  The 
heat  and  cold  which  it  feels  in  such  delicate  degrees  often 
escape  the  notice  of  other  sense*  in  thoughtless  people;  but  a 
man  knows  how  to  distinguish  them,  however  little  time  he 
may  have  bestowed  in  studying  the  anatomy  of  sentiments  and 
the  affairs  of  human  life.  Thus  the  hand  has  a  thousand  ways 
of  becoming  dry,  moist,  hot,  cold,  soft,  roujrh,  unctuous.  Tho 
hand  palpitates,  Worries  supple,  grows  hard  and  again  is  soft- 
In  fine  it  presents  a  phenomenon  which  is  inexplicable 

that  one  is  tempted  to  call  it  the  incarnation  of  thought.    It 

QMS  the  despair  of  tin*  sculptor  and  (In-  painter  whi-n  they 
to  express  the  changing  labyrinth  of  its  mysterious  linoa- 
its.  To  stretch  out  your  hand  to  a  man  is  to  save  him,  it 
•crrcs  as  a  ratification  of  tho  sentiments  wc  BpM  The 
sorcerers  of  every  age  have  tried  to  Tend  our  future  destinies  in 
these  Ubm  which  have  nothing  fanciful  in  them,  hut  absolutely 
correspond  with  the  principles  of  each  one's  life  and  character. 
When  she  charges  a  man  with  want  of  tact,  which  i«  men-Iy 
touch,  a  woman  condemns  him  without  hope.  We  use  the  ex- 
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prcBaions,  the  l<Hond  of  Justice,"  the  "Hand  of  God;"  and  a 
coup  de  main  means  a  bold  undertaking. 

To  understand  and  recognize  the  hidden  feelings  by  the 
atmospheric  variations  of  the  bund,  which  a  womiui  almost 
always  yields  without  distrust,  is  a  study  less  unfruitful  Hiid 
IUTO  than  that  of  physioguorny. 

In  this  way  you  will  be  able,  if  you  acquire  this  science,  to 
un'1  1  vast  power,  and  to  find  a  clue  which  will  guide  you 
through  the  labyrinth  of  the  most  iflapautmblfl  bftrt  Thii 
will  render  your  living  together  free  from  wry  mar.N 
Ulces,  and,  at  the  name  time,  rich  In  tin-  toqull  Iimii  ol  many  a 
treasure. 

ISufTon  and  certain  physiologists  alllrm  that  our  members 
are  man  oompletdj  exhausted  bj  deiin  than  by  th«  moat  keen 
enjoyments.  And  really,  docs  not  desire  con--:  Mi  of  ttOOif  a 
sort  of  intuitive  possession?  Poos  it  not  stand  in  the  same 
relation  to  viable  action,  as  those  incident*  in  OUT  im-nlul  life, 
in  which  we  take  p'irt  in  a  dream,  stand  to  thfl  knoftkotl  of  our 
actual  life?  This  energetic  apprehension  of  tiling*,  does  it  not 
call  into  being  an  infernal  < motion  more  powerful  than  that 
of  tin-  rxtcrriiil  action?  If  our  gesture  are  Only  tin-  ncoom- 
I'lc-lmunt  of  things  already  enacted  by  our  thought,  you  may 
easily  calculate  bow  desires  frequently  '■n'.ertained  must  neces- 
sarily COOfttmQ  tie*  vitnl  Hindu.  Rat  I  he  passions  which  arc 
no  more  than  the  ogi^cgation  of  desires,  do  they  not  furrow 
with  the  wrinkle  of  their  lightnin  <-b  of  the  ambitious, 

of  gamblers  for  instance,  ami  do  they  not  Wear  out  their  bodies 
with  marvelous  swiftness? 

These  observations,  therefore,  necessarily  contain  the  germs 
of  a  mysterious  system  equally  favored  by  Plato  and  by  Epi- 
curus: we  will  leave  it  for  yon  to  meditate  upon,  mvelopcd 
as  it  ik  in  the  veil  vUdfa  oAtOOdl  Egyptian  -hiluea 

But  the  greatest  mistake  that  a  man  commits  is  to  believe* 
that  lovo  can  belong  only  to  those  fugitive  moments  which, 
according  to  the  magnificent  expression  <if  Bo— mi,  are  like? 
to  the  nails  scattered  over  a  wall:  to  the  eye  they  appear 
tiurnemus;  but  when  they  are  collected  they  make  but  a 
handful. 
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Love  oonaista  almost  alwaya  In  conversation.  There  are 
things  inexhaustible  in  a  lover:  goodncw,  gracefulness 
deiieucy.  To  feel  everything,  to  divine  everything,  to 
anticipate  everything;  to  reproach  without  bringing  affliction 
upon  I  tender  heart;  to  make  a  present  without  pride;  to 
double  the  valuo  of  a  certain  action  by  the  way  in  which  it  is 
done;  to  flatter  nit  her  by  actions  than  by  words;  to  make 
oneself  understood  rather  than  to  produce  a  vivid  impression; 
to  touch  without  striking;  to  make  a  look  and  the  sound  of 
tho  foiet  produce  the  effect  of  a  caress;  never  to  product 
barraaament;  to  amuse  without  offending  good  taste;  always 
to  touch  tho  heart;  to  speak  to  tho  soul — this  ia  all  that 
women  tab  They  will  abandon  all  the  delights  of  all  the 
nights  of  Mc«nlina,  if  only  they  may  live  with  a  being  who 
will  yield  thorn  thoeo  carewea  of  tho  soul,  for  which  they  are 
id  eager,  and  which  cost  nothing  to  men  if  only  they  have  a 
little  confederation. 

Thii  outline  comprises  a  great  portion  of  euch  secrets  as 
belong  to  the  nuptial  couch.  There  are  perhaps  notne  witty 
people  who  may  take  this  long  definition  of  politeness  for  a 
dcatcriplinn  of  love,  while  in  any  case  it  is  no  more  than  a 
recommendation  to  treat  your  wife  as  you  would  treat  tho 
■  oiitu  on  whotQ  goofrwQ]  dtpttdi  you  pvoBtottOB  fco  Oh 
pout  you  oorat. 

I  hear  Diunbcrlesa  voices  crying  out  that  this  book  ia  a 
special  advocate  for  women  and  neglects  tbo  cause  of  men; 
I  the  majority  of  women  arc  unworthy  of  these  delicate 
'  ions  and  would  abuse  them ; 

That  there  an  Women  given  to  licentiousness  who  would 
not  lend1  tlirnijclvca  to  very  much  of  what  they  would  call 
myftffleatlon ; 

Thai  women  are  nothing  but  vanity  and  think  of  nothing 
but  drc*»; 

That  they  have  notion*  which  are  truly  unreasonable; 

That  they  are  tott  oftrn  annoyed  hy  an  attention ; 

That  they  are  foole,  they  understand  nothing,  are  worth 
nothing,  etc. 
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Id  answer  to  nil  thwc  clamor*  wc  will  write  here  the  fol 
g  phrase,  which,  placed  between  two  spaces,  will  per- 
haps* ham  the  air  of  a  thought,  to  quote  an  expression  of  Beau- 
marcbuis. 

LXTV\ 

A  wife  is  to  her  husband  just  want  her  husband  has  made 
her. 


; 


The  reasons  why  the  single  bed  mart  triumph  over  the 
other  two  mWhods  of  organizing  the  nuptial  couch  are  as 
follow*:  in  ihc.  single  couch  wc  have  a  faithful  interpreter 
to  tronHiate  with  profound  truthfulness  the  sentiments  of  a 
woman,  to  render  her  a  spy  over  hrntclf,  to  keep  her  at  the 
□tight  of  her  amorous  temperature,  never  to  leave  her,  to 
have  the  power  of  hearing  her  breathe  in  slumber,  and  thou 
>id  all  the  nonsense  which  ia  the  ruin  of  so  many  mar- 
riages. 

As  it  is  impossible  to  receive  benefits  without  paying  for 
them,  you  ore  bound  to  learn  how  to  sleep  gracefully,  to  pre- 
serve your  .li^nity  under  the  silk  handkerchief  that  wrap* 
your  head,  to  be  polite,  to  see  that  your  slumber  is  light,  not 
to  oouph  too  much,  and  to  imitate  those  modern  authors  who 
write  more  prefaces   than   bonks. 


MEDITATION  XVIII. 

Of  Maritai,  Revolutions. 

The  time  always  comes  in  which  nations  and  women  even 
the  most  stupid  perceive  that  their  innocence  is  being  abused. 
Tin-  cleverest  policy  may  for  n  Irmjr  time  proceed  in  a  course 
of  deceit;  but  it  would  be  very  happv  for  men  if  they  could 
carry  on  their  deceit  to  an  infinite  period;  a  vast  amount  of 
MnoflAed  would  then  be  avoided,  both  in  nations  and  in 
families. 
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Nevertheless,  wo  hope  that  the  mean*  of  defence  put  forth 
in  the  preceding  Meditations  will  be  sufficient  U>  deliver  ;i  cer- 
tain number  of  husbands  from  the  clutches  of  the  Minotaur  1 
You  must  agree  with  the  doctor  that  many  a  love  blindly 
entered  upon  perishes  under  the  treatment  of  hygiene  or 
dies  away,  thanks  to  marital  policy.  Ycb  [what  a  consoling 
mistake!]  many  a  lover  will  be  driven  away  by  pergonal 
efforts,  many  a  husband  will  learn  how  to  conceal  under  an 
impenetrable  veil  the  machinery  of  hia  maehiavelism,  and 
many  a  iiimu  will  have  better  success  than  the  old  philoso- 
pher who  cried:    Nolo  toronari! 

But  we  are  here  compelled  to  acknowledge  a  mournful 
: ruth.  Denpolixm  has  its  momenta  of  secure  tranquillity,  nor 
reign  seems  like  the  hour  which  precedes  the  tempest,  and 
whose  alienee  enables  the  traveler,  stretched  upon  the  faded 
grass,  to  hear  at  a  mile's  distance  I  ha  rog  of  the  ricsda  Bonn 
fine  morning  an  honest  woman,  who  will  be  imitated  by  a 
great  portion  of  our  own  women,  discerns  wiih  ao  eagle  eye 
the  clever  manoeuvres  which  hare  rendered  her  the  vicri 
an  infernal  policy.  She  is  at  first  quite  furious  at  having 
for  so  long  a  time  preserved  her  virtue.  At  what  age.  in  what 
day,  docs  this  terrible  peroration  occur?  This  question  of 
chronology  depends  entirely  upon  the  genius  of  each  hus- 
band; for  it  is  not  the  vocation  of  all  to  put  iu  practice  with 
the  same  talent  the  precepts  of  our  conjugal  gospel. 

*'A  man  must  have  ray  tittle  lnve,"  the  mystified  wife  will 
exclaim,  "to  enter  upon  such  calculations  as  these!  What! 
From  th©  first  day  I  have  been  to  him  perpetually  an  object 
of  suspicion  !  It  is  monstrous,  even  a  woman  would  be  incapa- 
ble of  such  artful  and  cruel  treachery !" 

This  is  the  question.     Koch  husband  will  he  able  to  under- 
stand the  variations  of  this  complaint  which  will  be  made 
in  accordance  with  the  character  of  the  young  Fury,  of  whom 
it!  made  a  companion. 

A  woman  by  no  means  loses  her  head  under  these  circum- 
stances; she  holds  her  tongue  and  dissembles.  H  r  mgo- 
ance  will  be  concealed.    Only  you  will  have  some  symptoms 
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of  hesitation  to  contend  with  on  the  arrival  of  the  crisis, 
which  we  presume  you  to  have  reached  ou  the  expiration  uf 
the  honeymoon ;  but  you  will  also  have  to  contend  ugainst  a 
resolution.  She  has  determined  to  revenge  herself.  From 
that  day,  so  far  as  regards  you,  her  mask,  like  her  heart,  has 
turned  to  brouxe.  Formerly  you  were  an  object  of  inditler- 
euce  to  her;  vou  are  becoming  by  degrees  absolutely  insup- 
portable. The  Civil  War  commences  only  at  the  moment 
in  which,  lilcu  the  drop  of  water  which  makes  the  full  glass 
overflow,  some  incident,  whose  more  or  le*s  importance  we 
find  difficulty  in  determining,  has  rendered  you  odious. 
The  lapse  of  time  which  inti-rvoiu's  between  this  last  hour, 
tlir  hruit  of  your  good  understanding,  and  the  day  when 
your  wife  become*  cognizant  of  your  artifices,  is  nevertheless 
quite  sufficient  to  permit  you  to  institute  u  series  of  defensive 
operations,  which  vrQ  will  now  explain. 

Up  to  this  time  you  have  protected  your  honor  solely  by  the 
exertion  of  a  power  entirely  occult.  Hereafter  the  wheels 
of  your  conjugal  machinery  must  be  set  going  in  sight  of 
every  one.  In  thix  ease,  if  you  would  prevent  a  crime  you 
must  strike  a  blow.  You  have  begun  by  negotiating,  you 
must  end  by  mounting  your  horse,  sabre  in  hand,  like  a 
Parisian  gendarme.  You  must  make  your  horse  prance,  you 
must  brandish  your  wibrc,  you  must  shout  strenuously,  and 
you  must  endeavor  to  calm  the  revolt  without  wounding  any- 
body. 

Just  as  the  author  has  found  a  means  of  passing  from 
occult  methods  to  methods  that  are  patent,  so  it  is  necessary 
for  the  husband  to  justify  the  sudden  change  in  his  tactics; 
for  in  marriage,  a*  in  literature,  art  consists  so kizdj  in  the 
Krueefulness  of  the  transitions.  This  is  of  the  highest  impor- 
tance for  you.  What  a  frightful  position  you  will  occupy  if 
your  wife  has  reason  to  complain  of  your  conduct  at  this 
moment,  which  is,  perhaps,  the  most  critical  of  your  whole 
married  Ufa  I 

You  must  therefore  find  some  means  or  other  to  justify 
the  secret  tyranny  of  your  initial  policy;  some  means  which 
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will  prepare*  tho  mind  of  your  wife  for  the  severe  measured 
'Inch  jou  are  about  to  take;  some,  means  which  mi  far  from 
forfeiting  bar  cutcem  will  conciliate  her;  eorae  mean*  which 
will  gain  bar  pardon,  which  will  restore  some  little  of  that 
charm  of  yours,  by  which  you  won  her  love  before  your  mar- 
riage. 

"But  what  poliry  is  it  (hut  demands  this  course  of  action? 
I*  there  such  a  policy?" 
-tainly  there  ia. 

But  what  address,  what  tact,  what  histrionic  art  must  a 
td  possess  in  order  to  display  the  mimic  wealth  of  that 
treasure  which  we  are  about  to  reveal  to  him !  In  order  to 
counterfeit  the  passion  whoso  fire  i*  to  make  you  a  new  man  in 
the  presence  of  your  wifo.,  you  will  rami  re  all  the  cunning  of 
Talma. 

This  passion  is  jbaXOU6Y. 

'  Ifj  !:  nbcsd  i^  jealous.  He  has  been  an  from  the  begin- 
ning of  our  marriage,  lie  has  concealed  this  fooling  from 
me  by  his  usual  refined  delicacy.  Does  he  love  me  still?  I 
■m  going  to  do  as  I  like  with  him  !" 

Such  are  the  discoveries  which  a  woman  is  bound  to  make, 
one  after  another,  in  accordance  with  the  charming  sconce  of 
the  comedy  which  yon  are  enacting  for  your  amusement;  and 
a  man  of  the  world  must  he  an  actual  fool,  if  ho  fails  in  mak- 
ing a  woman  believe  that  which  flutter*  her. 

With  what  perfection  of  hypocrisy  must  you  arrange,  step 
by  step,  your  hypocritical  behavior  so  as  to  rouse  the  curi- 
osity of  your  wife.  (  i  •  i  in  a  new  study,  and  to  lead 
her  astray  omon^  the  labyrinths  of  your  thought  I 

Ye  tublimo  actors!  D<>  jro  divine  the  diplomatic  rattcttuM, 
the  gesture*  of  artifuY,  the  ratal  word*,  Ac  look*  of  double 
meaning  which  boom  may  indnco  your  wife  to  attempt 

the  capture  of  your  secret  thoughts? 

Ah!  to  laugh  m  your  sleeve  while  you  are  exhibiting  the 
fierceness  of  a  tigvr;  neither  to  lie  nor  to  t^ll  (lie  truth; 
to  comprehend  the  capricious  mood  of  a  woman,  and  yet  to 
make  her  believe  that  she  controls  you,  while  you  intend  to 
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bind  her  with  a  collar  of  iroo  1      0  comedy  chat  had  no  audi 
which  yet  ia  played  by  uiuj  heart  Ijefore  another  heart.  iunl 
where  both  of  you  applaud  becuuw:  botii  of  you  think  that  you 
have  obtained  success! 

Sli<"  it  is  who  will  tell  you  that  you  art;  jealous,  whet  will 
point  out  to  you  that  she  known  you  butter  thnn  you  know 
!:  who  will  prove  to  you  the  Utfelessncss  of  jour  arti- 
fices and  who  perhapa  will  defy  you.  She  triumpha  in  the 
excited  eonsciousne**  of  the  superiority  which  she  think*  she 
possesses  0T«  yuu  ;  ynu  of  emir*-  nre  i-imotdtd  in  her  eyes, 
for  she  finda  your  conduct  quito  natural.  The  only  thing 
the  feci-  is  I  hat  your  want  of  confidence  was  uselw* ;  if  the 
wished  to  betray,  who  could  hinder  her? 

Then,  sonic  >  prill  buret  into  a  passion,  and,  as 

souk-  tri tit?  tffordl  jon  a  pretext,  you  will  make  n  scent!,  in  the 
course  of  which  your  anger  will  moke  you  divulge  the  secret 
of  your  distress.  And  here  comes  in  the  promulgation  of  our 
new   code. 

Have  no  fear  that  a  woman  is  going  to  trouble  herself 
;tl)(iil  this.  She  needs  your  jealousy,  she  rather  likes  your 
severity.  This  comes  from  the  fuet  that  in  the  first  place  she 
finds  fhffVB  B  jiMilienrion  for  her  own  eonduet ;  and  then  she 
finds  immense  satisfaction  in  playing  before  other  people  the 
part  of  a  victim.  WnAt  SaUgh'tfDl  expressions  of  sympathy 
a  ill  she  receive!  Afterwards  she  will  use  this  as  a  weapon 
against  you,  in  the  expectation  thereby  of  leading  yon  into  a 
pltfalL 

She  sees  in  your  conduct  the  source  of  a  thousand  more 
pleasures  in  her  future  treachery,  and  her  imagination  emilce 
at  all  the  barricade*  with  which  you  Mirrounc)  her,  for  wilt 
she  not  have  the  delight  of  surmounting  them  all? 

Women  understand  better  than  wn  do  tin?  art  of  analyzing 
ill*1  two  human  feelings,  which  alternately  form  their  weapons 
of  attack,  or  the  weapons  of  which  they  are  victims.  They 
have  the  instim  t  of  hive,  Ihviuhc  it  is  their  whole  life,  and  of 
jealousy,  because  it  is  almost  the  only  moon.-  I>y  which  they 
can  control  us.    Within  them  jealousy  is  a  genuine  sentiment 
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and  springs  from  the  instinct  of  self-preservation;  it  fe  vitu.1 
r  life  Of  death.  BuL  with  men  Uiia  fceliu£  [fl  absolutely 
absurd  when  it  doci  not  robacrvc  some  further  QB& 

To  entertain  feelings  of  jealousy  towards  the  woman  you 
lore,  in  to  ntnrt  from  n  position  founded  (in  vii sow  p  immniBBi 
We  arc  loved,  or  we  arc  not  loved :  if  a  man  entertains  jealousy 
under  either  of  thiw  eircurnfttnnces,  it  in  a  fooling  absolutely 
unprofitable  to  him ;  jealousy  may  be  explained  as  fear,  fear  in 
Iota    But  to  doubt  one's  wife  is  to  doubt  one's  self. 

To  In'  futon  in  to  exhibit,  at  once,  the  height  of  egotism, 
thr  error  of  amour-propre,  the  vexation  of  morbid  vanity. 
Women  rather  encourage  this  ridiculous  fading  because  by 
of  it  l!ir\  can  obtain  cawhmero  din  wis,  silver  toilet  sets, 
which  for  them  mark  the  high  thermometer  mark 
nf  their  power.  Moreover,  unless  you  appear  blinded  by  jeal- 
ousy,  your  wife  will  not  keep  ou  her  guard ;  for  there  [fl  no  pit- 
fall which  ehe  doee  not  distrust,  excepting  thnt  which  she 
makes  for  herself. 

Thus  the  wife  becomes  the  easy  dupe  of  a  husband  who  is 
clever  enough  CO  give  to  tho  inevitable  revolution,  which  comes 
soodct  or  later,  the  advantageous  result*  we  have  indicated. 

You  must  import  into  your  establishment  that  remarkable 
phenomenon  ul  .un*  [|  demon*!  rated  in  Qia MMj lltptOtfll 

of  geometry.  Your  wife  will  always  try  to  minotauricc  you 
without  being  successful.  Like  those  knots  wluch  are  never 
!iL  ms  when  one  trie*  to  loosed  liiem.  she  will  »l niggle  la 
the  advantage  of  your  power  over  her,  while  she  bclicvci:  that 
she  is  struggling  for  her  independence. 

The  highlit  dovrw!  ul"  good  ;»l.iy  on  the;  pari  of  a  prince  lies 
in  persuading  his  people  thnt  lie  goes  to  war  for  them,  while 
all  the  time  he  is  causing  them  to  be  killed  for  his  throne. 

But  many  huftbiiml*  will  find  a  preliminary  dilliculty  in  ex- 
ecuting thin  plan  of  campaign.  If  your  wife  i*  a  woman  of 
profound  dissimulation,  the  question  is.  what  sign*  will  imi- 
tate to  her  the  motives  of  your  long  mystification? 

Tt  will  bo  seen  thnt  our  Meditation  on  fcha  Ctttaa  House,  ns 
well  as  that  on  the  Bed,  baa  already  revealed  certain  mean*  of 
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discerning  the  thought  of  a  woman;  hut  we  make  no  pretence 
in  this  book  of  cAUuustivcly  stating  the  re-sources  of  imi.i.ii. 
wit,  which  are  immeasurable.  Now  here  is  a  proof  of  this.  On 
the  day  of  the  Saturnalia  the  Romans  discovered  more  features 
in  the  character  of  their  slaves,  in  ten  minutes,  than  they 
would  have  bund  "»t  during  the  rest  of  the  year!  Yon  ought 
therefore  to  ocdun  Saturnalia  in  jour  aafahlifihlBent,  and  to 
imitate  Geselor,  who,  when  he  saw  William  Tell  shoot  the 
apple  off  his  sou*?  head,  WMM  (knead  to  remark,  "Here  in  a  man 
whom  I  must  get  rid  of,  for  he  could  not  miss  his  aim  if  he 
wished  to  kill  me.'' 

You  understand,  then,  thai  if  jour  wife  wishes  to  drink 
Bouesillon  wine,  to  cat  mutton  chops,  to  go  out  at  all  houna  and 
to  md  Bu  ,,,l,';  flopBdli,  yon  are  bonnd  to  take  her  very 
outdy.  In  the  first  place,  she  will  begin  to  distrust  you  against 
her  own  wish,  on  seeing  that  your  behavior  towards  her  is 
quite  contrary  to  your  pre\  inu-v  pmcei'dings.  She  v\  ill  suppaoa 
that  you  have  some  ulterior  motive  in  tins  chungc  of  policy, 
and  therefore  all  the  liberty  that  you  give  bar  will  make  her 
mo  anxious  that  the  can  nut  enjuy  it.  As  regards  the  misfor- 
tunes that  tins  change  may  bring,  the  future  will  provide  for 
them.  In  11  revolution  the  primary  prixLClplo  LI  ba  ■JWCCyaa,  u 
control  over  the  erfl  which  cannot  be  prevented  and  to  attract 
the  lightning  by  rods  which  shull  lend  it  to  tho  earth. 

And  BOW  llir  lust  rtel  uf  tin-  comedy  it  in  ) iro | uirution. 

The  lover  who,  from  the  day  when  the  feeblest  of  all  first 
symptoms  shows  itself  in  your  wife  until  tin-  moment  when  the 
marital  reroluttoE  take*  phoe^  hu  fonxpad  upon  the  stage, 
either  ai«  a  material  vrwitun  or  a*  a  be-in*  uf  the  imagination — 
iht  LOfSB,  summoned  by  a  sign  from  her,  now  declares:  "Here 
I  MDl" 
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MEDITATIOST  XIX. 

O*   THIS   LOVEIL 

Wo  offer  the  following  maxims  for  your  consideration : 
We  should  despair  of  the,  human  race  if  these  maxima  had 
been  made  before  1830 ;  hut  they  set  forth  in  no  clear  a  man- 
ner the  agreements  and  difficulties  which  distinguish  you, 
your  vita  mid  I  lOfCtj  they  no  brilliantly  describe  what  yuur 
policy  should  be,  and  demonstrate  to  you  so  accurately  the 
strength  of  the  enemy,  that  the  teacher  has  put  his  amottr- 
propra  aside,  and  jf  by  chance  you  find  here  a  single  new 
thought,  ecnd  it  to  the  devil,  who  Buggested  this  work. 

LXV. 
To  »peak  of  love  is  to  make  love. 

Lxvr. 

In  n  lover  the  coarsest  desire  always  shows  itself  as  a  burnt 
of  honest  ftdmi  ration. 

LXVIT. 

A  lover  has  all  the  good  points  and  nil  the  bad  point*  which 
are  lacking  in  a  husband. 

LXVIII. 

A  lover  not  only  giro*  Ufa  to  every thin^.  he  makes  one  for- 
get life;  the  husband  does  not  give  life  to  anything. 

LXIX 

All  the  affected  airs  of  sensibility  which  a  woman  put*  on 
iranably  deceive  a  lover;  and  ou  occamona  when  a  husband 
ig*  his  aluiuUltTh,  a  lover  i*  in  ecKlaxii*. 

LXX. 

A  lover  betrays  by  hi*  manaar  ibm  the  degree  of  intimacy 
mi  whiofa  h«*  stands  to  ;i  married  woman 
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LXXI. 

A  woman  does  not  always  know  why  *-ho  i*  in  love.     It  ii 

rarely  that  a  man  fallh  in  Kiv»-  without  ;^ r  srliisii  purpose. 

A  husband  should  diacovcr  this  lecret  motive  of  cgotuun,  for 
if.  will  be  to  him  the  lever  of  Arrhimedga. 
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I.  XXII. 

A  clover  husband  never  betrays  hie  supposition  that  hifl 
wife  has  a  lover. 

LXXI1I. 

A  lover  submits  to  all  the  caprices  of  a  woman,  and  as  a 

man  i-  DOT  r  tut  while  lie  lies  in  ilie  arms  of  his  nii»troan,  he 
will   take  mean*  to  please  her  that  it  husband  would  recoil 

Cram, 

LXX1V. 
A   lover  troches  a  wife  all  that  her  husband  has  concealed 
from  her. 

T.XXV. 
All  the  sensationi  which  a  woman  yield.*  to  her  lover,  ihje 
gives  in  exchange;  they  return  to  her  always  intensified; 
they  are  as  rich  in  what  they  give  as  in  what  they  receive. 
This  is  Hm  kin*l  of  coitnm -rn-  m  which  almost  all  husbands 
end  by  being  bankrupt. 

LXXVL 

A  lover  speaks  of  nothing  to  a  woman  but  that  which  exalts 
her;  while  a  husband,  although  hi  may  be  a  loving  ono,  can 
in  mi-  rrfrain  from  jriving  advice  which  always  has  the  ap- 
pearance of  reprimand. 

LXXVII. 

A  lover  always  starts  from  his  rnietrese  to  himself;  with  a 
husband  tho  contrary  is  the  case. 

LXXVIII. 

A  lover  aiways  has  a  desire  to  appear  amiable.  There  ia 
in  this  lOBtilMlt  an  element  of  exaggeration  which  leads  to 
ridicule ;  study  how  to  take  advantage  of  this. 
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LXXIX. 

When  a  crime  has  been  oommittod  the  mgfatff&tG  who  inves- 
tigates the  ease  knows  [<SK6pt£lig  Ln  the  caeie  of  o  released 
iCfl  who  irommiu  murder  in  the  juil]  that  there  are  not 
than  fivt-  pe-rauir  to  whom  he  cm  jttnljulc  the  act.     He 
■tart*  from  thU  premise  n  series  of  conjectur.  ■•:■.    The  luuband 
-in  old  reason  like  the  judge;  there  arp  only  three  people  in 
ty  whom  he  can  euspect  when  seeking  the  lover  of  his 


LXXX. 

A  lover  ia  novor  in  the  wrong. 

LXXXI. 

The  lover  of  a  married  woman  says  to  her:  "Madame,  you 
it©  need  of  rest  You  have  to  giv«»  un  rxiimplo  r.f  virtue  to 
children.  You  have  swum  tu  luukr /<nir  liusb&nd  happy, 
although  he  hae  some  faults — he  has  fewer  than  I  have* — 
Is  worthy  of  your  esteem.  Nevertheless  vui  have  sacri- 
ficed cTcrythinjj  for  me.  *  Do  not  let  &  eioj^lc  murmur  escape 
you  ;  for  regret  is  an  offence  which  I  think  worthy  of  a  wveivr 
penalty  than  the  law  Jecreea  against  infidelity.  Aa  a  reward 
for  these  sacrifices,  1  will  bring  you  as  much  pleasure  ns  puin." 
And  the  incredible  part  nbotit  it  is,  that  the  lover  triumphs 
The  form  which  his  speech  takes  carries  it-  lie  says  but  one 
phrase:  "I  love  yon."  A  lover  is  a  herald  who  proclaims 
either  the  merit,  tin-  beauty,  or  the  wit  of  n  woman.  What 
does  a  husband  proclaim? 

To  sum  op  all,  this  love  which  a  married  woman  inspires, 
or  that  which  «hc  pivm  buck,  h  the  b-nst  creditable  sentiment 
ia  the  world ;  in  her  it  ifl  boundless  ranity ;  in  her  lover  it  is 
>Ififih  egotism.  The  lover  of  a  married  woman  contracts  bo 
obligation »-.  Ilml  jtriirceh  three  men  in  a  century  are 
with  who  arc  cnpahlc  of  ditchaTfrisg  them.  Ho  ought  to 
til  bin  whole  liiV  to  his  Dustresft,  but  he  always  ends  by 
deserting  hd ;  both  parties  are  aware  of  this,  and,  from  the 
beginning  of  social  life,  the  one  has  always  been  sublime  in 
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:<lf  ..ncriiicc,  the  other  nn  mgratc.  The  infatuation  of  Ioto 
alway*  rouses  the  pity  of  the  judge*  who  pus*  sentence  on  it 
Bui  where  00  VOU  liud  such  love  genuine  and  constant?  What 
power  must  a  huabaod  postcss  to  struggle  successfully  against 
a  snin  who  cacti  over  n  VOffiAD  a  spell  strong  enough  to  make 
her  submit  to  sacfa  nuefortaiitt] 

Wi?  think,  then,  a*  n  general  rule,  n  husband,  if  he  knows 
how  to  use  the  means  of  defence  which  we  havu  outlined,  can 
lead  hia  wife  up  to  her  twenty-seventh  year,  not  without  her 
having  chosen  a  lover,  but  without  her  having  committed  the 
great  crime.  Here  and  there  we  meet  with  men  widowed  with 
deep  marital  genius,  who  can  keep  their  wives  body  nnd  soul 
to  themselves  alone  up  to  their  thirtieth  or  thirty-fifth  year; 
but  these  exceptions  cause  n  sort  of  scandal  and  alarm.  The 
phenomenon  scarcely  ever  is  met  with  excepting  in  tho  coun- 
try, where  life  is  transparent  and  people  live  in  glass  houses 
find  the  husband  wields  immense  power.  The  miraculous 
assistance  which  men  nnd  things  thus  give  to  a  husband 
always  vanishes  iu  the  midst  of  a  city  whose  population 
reaches  to  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand. 

It  Would   therefore  jilmcwt  appear  to  be  demonstrated   tliut 

thirty  its  the  age  of  virtue.  At  that  critical  period,  a  womnn 
becOBtil  *o  difficult  to  guard,  that  in  order  successfully  to 
enchain  her  within  bhe  I -onjugal  Paradise,  resort  must  be  had 
to  those  Ifl  of  defence  which  remain  to  be  described, 

nnd  which  ff|  will  reveal  in  the  Extay  on  Pulictj  the  Art  oft 
Hslurniny  Home,  and  Catastrophes. 


meditation  xx. 

Ebbay  on  Police. 

The  polico  of  marriage  consist  of  all  those  means  which  nrr 
riven  yon  by  lnw,  manners,  force,  and  stratagem  for  prevnnt- 
fag  your  wife  b  her  attempt  to  accomplish  those  three  acts 
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which  Iq  gome  sort  make  up  the  life  of  love:  writing,  seeing 
and  speaking. 

Ffcc  police  combine  in  jfrcatcr  or  [0M  proportion  the  im  |g| 
of  defence  put  forth  in  the  preceding  IfediiflJkgM  Instinct 
alone  can  track  in  whni  piQportioDI  tad  00  what  OCOQ  IOM 
these  compounded  elements  ore  to  be  employed.  The  wholo 
system  is  clastic;  u  clever  husband  will  otfQjf  discern  how 
it  must  be  bent,  stretched  or  retrenched.  By  the  aid  of  the 
police  a  man  e;»n  guide  Lib  wife  to  her  fortieth  year  pure  from 
any  fault. 

Wo  will  divide  tliis  treatise  on  Police  into  five  captions : 

1.  Op  mouse-traps. 

2.  Or  coiifizsroNDENCx. 

3.  Of  SPIES. 

4    Tub  i\nei. 
5.  Of  tub  dl-dobt. 

1.  or  MorrnK-riura. 

In  spite  of  the  grnxc  crinis  which  the  husband  has  reached, 
wo  do  not  ^uppof*  that  the  lover  has  completely  acquired  the 
bwdom  of  tin-  c:t\  in  tin-  marital  Mtahfohmeat    M.mv  bm 
lands  often  suspect  that  their  wives  have  a  lover,  and  yet 

do  !)ot  ItDOW  Upon  winch     of  the  flVfl  01  *ix  8ho«ffl  one* 

of  whom  we  hove  spoken  thHr  suspicions  ought  to  fnll.  TU  l 
titation  doubtless  springs  from  some,  moral  infirmity,  to 
vittOe  assistance  the  ptofenot  must  come. 

Poucho  had  in  Puns  throe  or  fair  hoQM  resorted  to  by 
people  of  the  highest  distinction  ■  thi>  mistresses  of  these  dwell- 
ings were  devoted  to  him.  This  devotion  cost  a  great  deal 
of  money  to  thfl  The  minister  need  to  call  these  gath- 

ering*, of  which  nobody  ut  the  time  had  any  suspicion,  his 
mcuft-traps.  More  than  one  arrest  waa  made  at  th<-  add  of  a 
at  which  the  most  brilliant  people  of  Paris  had  been  made 
accomplices  of  this  onitorian. 

The  art  of  offV-hntr  Rome  frngmont*  of  roasted  nuts,  in  order 
to  sec  your  wife  put  bar  whits  band  in  tin  trap*  i*  certainly 
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exceedingly  delicate,  for  a  woman  is  certain  to  bo  on  her 
giwrd;  nevertheless,  WO  reckon  upon  nt  least  thro©  kinds  of 
mooto-trapa:  The  Irresistible,  The  Fallacious,  aud  that  vUdi 
Touch  and  Go. 

The  Irresistible. 

Suppose  two  husband.*,  we  will  call  thorn  A.  nnd  B.,  wish 
to  dieoover  who  ore  the  lovere  of  their  wives.  We  will  put 
the  hunbaml  A.  ut  the  centre  of  n  table  lofttM  with  the  fineai 
pyramid*  of  fruit,  of  cryatal*,  of  candies  ond  of  liqueurs, 
lad  the  husband  B.  shall  be  lit  whatever  point  of  this  bril- 
liant circle  vim  mav  plnM  to  suppose.  The?  champagne  haa 
gona  round,  every  eye  iu  sparkling  and  every  tongue  is  wag- 
gSJBg 

Husband  A.     (peeling  a  chestnut). — Well,  aa  for  me,  I 
admire  literary  people,  but  END  I  distance.    1  find  them  in 
tolerable;  in  convcr«ilitin  the)  are  despotic';  I  do  not  know 
what  displcaaes  me  more,  their  fault*  or  their  good  qualities 

Tn  hhorl    (hi'  swtiHov:  hlS  rhr\tr:it!'\     people  of  i_'ii: hlB  are  like 

tonie* — you  like,  but  you  must  uao  them  tempera tely. 

Wire  B.  (who  has  listened  attentively). — But,  M.  A.,  you 
are  very  piftoHng  faith  on  tsreh  tmiTi) ;  Et  Mentt  to  me  that 
dull  people  have  as  many  faults  ns  people  of  tulctit.  with 
this  difference  perhaps,  that  the  former  have  nothing  to  atone 
for  themf 

Husband  A.  (irritably).— You  will  agree  ut  leant,  ruadame, 
that  I  hey  are  not.  very  amiuhlr  to  von. 

WirE  B.  {uilh  >!vacity).— Who  told  you  80? 

Husbaxd  A.  (smiUtirn  —  Don't  they  overwhelm  you  all 
Bm  Hrne  with  (bail  superiority?  V.inily  10  dominates  their 
eoule  that  between  you  and  them  the  effort  is  reeiproeal — 

Thh  Mistbesb  of  thb  HorsB  (aside  to  Wife  A.)- — You 
well  dvjcrvod  it,  my  dear.     (Wife  A.  shrug e  her  shoulders.) 

Husband  A.  (still  continuing). — Then  the  habit  they  have 
of  combining  [ileus  which  rcvr.il  to  (hem  the  iin'chanism  of 
Vat  Bkbd  tore  lfl  purely  physical  and  every  one 
know:  tii  it  tliov  do  not  shine. 
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WirE  B.  {biting  her  Up*,  interrupting  him). — It  seema 
to  W9,  sir,  LliiiL  wr  ure  Qui  sole  judgBB  iu  thitj  matter.  I  can 
well  understand  why  men  of  the  world  do  not  like  men  of 
letters!    Bat  it  is  easier  to  criticise  tkau  to  imitate  them. 

Hdsband  A.  (disdainfully). — Oh,  madame,  men  of  the 
world  can  assail  the  authors  of  the  present  time  without  being 
accused  of  envy.  Thero  i&  many  a  gentleman  of  the  drawing- 
room,  who  if  ha  undertook  to  write — 

Wiru  B.    (with  warmth), — Unfortunately  for  yon,  i;ir,  cer- 
tain friends  of  yours  in  the  Chamber  have  written  rooonosj 
have  you  been  able  to  nod  ihem? — But  really,  in  tlitse  day?, 
in  order  to  attain  tho  least  originality,  you  must  undertake 
hisbiria  nwarrh,  you  must — 

HCSBiAD  B.    (making  no  answer  to  the  lady  next  him  and 

speaking  aside). — Oh !  Oh !    Can  it  bo  that  it  is  M.  de  L , 

author  of  tin*  Dreams  of  a  Young  Qirl,  whom  ttj  wife  i-i  ill 
lovo  with? — That  is  singular;  I  thought  thnt  it  was  Doctor 

M .    But  stay!     (Aloud.)     Do  yuu  know,  my  dear 

you  arc  right  in  what  you  say?  (AH  laugh.)  lically,  I 
should  prefer  to  him!  olwavs  artists  and  men  of  letters  In  my 
dr.iwing-room — (aside)  wlien  wc  begin  to  receive! — rather 
than  to  fee  there  other  professional  men.  In  any  ease  artiste 
speak  i-f  ilnn/-.  jilum!  wliii-V  i-vi-ry  one  Is  entlmMimfir,  for  who 
i«  there  who  does  not  believe  in  good  taste?  But  judges, 
lawyers,  and.  above  all,  doctors — Heavens!  I  confos*  lh;it 
to  hrar  them  constantly  speaking  about  lawsuits  and  dis- 
those  two  human  ills — 

Wike  B.  (dropping  thn  oonventation  with  her  neighbor  in 

tor  to  answer  her  husband). — Ah!  Yes,  the  doctors  arc  in- 
8»ff«rniLle ! — 

Wir«  A.  (sitting  next  to  Husband  B..  speaking  at  the, 
tame  time). — What  is  that  you  arc  saying,  my  friend?  You 
axe  gutte  mistaken.  In  thaw  days  nobody  wishe*  to  vmx  I 
professional  manner ;  doctors,  since  you  have  mentioned  doe- 
torn,  try  to  avoid  speaking  of  professional  matters.  They 
talk  politics,  discuho  the  fashions  and  the  theatres,  tJiey  tell 
anecdotes,  they  write  books  better  than  professional  authors 
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do;  there  is  a  vast  difference  between  the  doctors  of  to-day 
mid  tho*e  of  Moliire — 

Hushakd  A.     [aside). — Whew!    Is  it  possible  my  wife  is 

in  love  with   Dr.   M ?     That  would   be   odd.      (Aloud,) 

That  is  quite  possible,  my  dear,  but  J  would  not  give  a  sick 
dog  in  charge  of  n  physician  who  writes. 

Wm  A.  (Mi  mtptmg  for  husband). — I  know  people  who 
have  five  or  six  ollicca,  yet  the  government  has  the  greatest  con- 
fidence in  them  ;  anyway,  it  is  odd  thai  you  should  apeak  tn  this 
way,  JOO  who  were  one  of  Dr.  JI 's  great  cases — 

Husband  A.   (aside). — There  can  be  no  doubt  of  itl 

The.  Fallacious. 

A  Husband  (as  ho  reaches  home). — My  dear,  wo  are  invited 
by  Madame  de  Fisclitaminel  to  u  concert  which  she  it*  giving 
next  Tuesday.  1  reckoned  on  going  there,  as  I  wanted  to  speak 
with  a  young  cousin  of  the  minister  who  was  among  the  ang- 
ers; hut  he  is  j  'in  to  Frouville  to  see  his  aunt.  What  do  you 
propose  do 

His  Wipk. — These  concerts  tiro  me  to  death! — Yon  have  to 
wit  nnilcd  to  your  chtU  whole  hours  without  saying  a  word. — 
Kcsjdcc,  you  know  quite  well  that  we  dine  with  my  mother  on 
thai  d)iv.  ami  il  i::  impossible  to  miss  paying  her  a  visit. 

HBB  Ih'HM.wo  (..).-.  toffy). — Ah!  that  is  true. 
(Three  days  afterwards.) 

TflK  Hukhanii   (ox  he.  goes  to  bed). — What  do  you  think, 
my  darling?  To-morrow  1  will  leave  you  at  your  mother's,  for 
int  has  returned  from  Frouville  and  will  be  at  Madame 
de  flSChtUDUld I  COHOSH 

Hre  Wipe  (vivaciously), — But  why  should  you  go  alono? 

Ion    know    hnw     !    jiilorc    nun  ii   ! 

The  Touch  and  Qo  Mouse-Trap. 

Tiiic  WirK. — Why  .lid  you  go  away  m  early  this  evening? 
Tun  Hdsbaxd  (mysl  — All!  It  is  a  sad  business, 

and  all  the  more  no  becau*e  I  don't  know  how  I  can  settle  it 
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The  Wire.— What  ie  it  all  about,  Adolph?  You  arc  * 
wretch  if  you  do  not  tell  me  uhaL  you  ftTC  going  to  do  ! 

Thk  Husband. — My  dear,  that  as*  of  a  Prospor  Msgnan  ia 
fighting  u  «lui  1  vitb  M.  dc  Kuatangcs,  on  account  of  an  I  ty  CT 
ainger. — But  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Tin:  Win:. — Nothing. — It  ia  very  warm  in  this  room  and  I 
know  what  ails  wv.  fur  the  whole  day  1  have  been  suffer- 
ing from  sudden  flushing  of  the  face. 

Tuk  Husband  {aside). — She  i*  in  love  with  M.  dc  fta> 
tangea.  (Aloud,)  Cdtaslinc!  (He  skuuttt  uut  still  louder.) 
Celeetmc !  come  quick,  madamc  is  ill  I 

You  will  understand  that  a  clever  huabaml  will  discover  a 
thousand  waya  of  setting  these  three  kinds  of  trap. 

2.    OF    COEBJ58POKDENCB. 

To  write  a  letter,  and  to  have  it  pouted;  to  got  an  answer, 
to  read  it  and  burn  it;  there  we  have  correspondence  stated  in 
the  simplest  term*. 

Yet  oonilte  what  immense  resources  are  (riven  by  civilixn- 
tion,  by  our  manners  and  by  our  love  to  the  women  who  with 
to  conceal  these  material  actions  from  the  scrutiny  of  a  hu«- 

bndi 

The  inexorable  box  which  keeps  Hi  mouth  open  to  nil  comer* 
rpcrirrs  its  epistolary  provender  from  all  hand*. 

There  is  also  the  fatal  Invent  ion  ol  the  I  kmoral  Delivery.  A 
lorer  finds  in  the  world  a  hundred  charitable  person*,  male 
and  female  who,  for  a  slight  <<  i  rdderatlcm,  will  slip  th»»  bil- 
lets-doux into  the  amorous  and  intelligent  hand  of  his  Etttl 

Cur:. 

A  correspondence  h  a*  variable  jik  Proteus.  Then*  km  q  m 
pathetic  inks.  A  young  celibate  has  told  us  in  confidence 
ihst  he  has  written  a  letter  on  tho  fly-leaf  of  a  new  book,  which, 
when  the  husband  asked  for  it  of  the  bookseller,  nodwd  the 
hands  of  his  mistress,  who  had  been  prepared  the  evening 
before  for  tlrta  charming  artsds 

A  woman  in  love,  who  fears  h*r  husband's  jealousy,  will 


I 


£12  SflB  PHYSIO.  M.M.ulAOE 

write  and  rend  biilctr-doux  during  the  time  consecrated  io 
those  mysterious  OCCDpttlOBI  during  which  tin  most  tyran- 
nical husband  muni  leave  her  alone. 

Moreover,  nil  lovcrp  have  the  art  of  arranging  a  special  code 
of  signali^  whoH  flXhitiaij  import  it  »h  dlffloall  to  understand. 
At  ft  ball,  ft  flower  placed  10  some  odd  way  in  tin*  huir;  at  the 
theatre,  a  pocket  handkorrhiof  unfolded  on  the  front  of  the 
box;  rubbing  Qw  Jll):v"-  Waring  a  belt  of  a  particular  color, 
putting  the  hat  on  one  Bide,  wearing  one  dress  pftCDCC  Uiun 
another,  dinging  a  certain  song  in  a  concert  or  touching  certain 
note*  on  the  piano;  fixing  the  eyes  on  a  point  agreed;  every* 
in  fact,  from  tho  hurdy-gurdy  which  passes  your  win- 
dows und  goes  away  if  yon  open  'la*  hhuUer,  to  the  newspaper 
announcement  of  a  horse  for  bale — all  way  be  reckoned  a» 
eonvpoodoDaa. 

Hon  many  limes,  in  hliorfc,  will  a  wife  craftily  ask  her 
husband  to  do  gadi  and  such  oommiaeion  for  hor,  to  go  to 
such  and  roeh  a  shop  or  house,  having  previously  informed  lier 
lover  that  your  presence  at  such  or  such  a  place  menus  yes  or 
no? 

On  tbifl  point  the  prnffwrn  Rcknattlflalga  with  shame  that 
there  is  no  possible  means  of  preventing  correspondence  be- 
tween lovers.  But  a  little  niaehiavetism  on  the  part  of  the 
husband  will  be  mm  h  Da  likely  to  remedy  the  difficulty  thun 
any  coercive  measures. 

An  agreement,  which  should  bo  kept  sacred  between  mar- 
ried people*  is  their  mlernn  oath  that  they  will  rctpect  each 
other's  sealed  letters.  Clever  is  the  husband  who  makes  this 
■c  on  his  wedding-day  and  is  nblr  to  keep  it  conscien- 
tious!'/ 

In  giving  your  wife  unrestrained  liberty  to  write  and  to  ro- 

letter*,  JOU  will  he  enabled   to  tlii-n  in    the    iiiniin  nl    die 

be*: ina  to  correspond  with  a  lover. 

Rut  suppose  your  wife  Uitnuts  you  and  covers  with  impene- 
trable cloud*  the  moans  BDfi  baktt  a  unreal  fmm  jot  her  000- 
TOFpondence.  Is  it  not  th<  D  time  to  display  that  intellectual 
power  with  which  we  armed  you  in  our  Meditation  entitled 
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Of  the  Custom  House?  The  man  who  does  not  see  when  Ms 
wife  wntw  to  her  lover,  and  when  *»hc  receives  un  answer,  ia  a 
failure  rh  a  husband. 

The  proposed  study  which  you  ought  tu  bestow  upon  the 
movements,  the  actions,  the  gestures,  tho  look*  of  your  wife, 
will  be  perhaps  troublesome  and  wearying,  hut  it  will  nut  last 
long;  the  only  point  is  to  discover  when  vour  wife  und  her 
lorcr  correspond  and  in  what  way. 

Wc  cannot  believe  that  a  h  unburn!,  even  of  moderate  intelli- 
gence, will  foil  to  sec  through  this  feminine  munceuvre,  when 
once  he  suspects  its  existence: 

Meanwhile,  yon  can  judge  from  a  tingle  incident  what 
means  of  police  und  of  restraint  remain  to  you  in  the  event  of 
such  a  cnrre*jK>ndence. 

A  young  lawyer,  whose  ardent  passion  exemplified  certain 
of  the  principles  dwelt  upon  in  this  important  part  of  our 
work,  had  married  ji  vhiim;;  person  wliose  love  fur  hiui  wn.i  but 
slight ;  yet  this  circumstance  he  looked  upon  as  an  exceedingly 
happy  one;  but  at  the  end  of  his  first  year  of  marriage  lie  pi  I  - 
ceited  that  his  dear  Anna  [for  Anna  was  her  name]  had 
fallen  in  love  with  the  head  clerk  of  a  stock-broker. 

Adolph  wu*  u  young  DUO  of  about  tweutv-five.  hftnfllTWttB 
in  face  and  as  -ment  aa  any  other  celibate.     He 

was  frugal,  discreet  possessed  of  an  excellent  heart,  rod*1  w«U, 
talked  well,  hud  fine  black  hair  always  curled,  and  dressed 
With  taste.  In  rhort.  ha  would  iiuvi-  dOQO  honor  and  credit  to 
The  advocate  was  ugly,  short,  stumpy,  square- 
shouldcTed,  mean-looking,  and,  moreover,  a  hatband.  Anna, 
tall  and  pretty,  had  almond  eyes,  white  skin  and  refined  fea- 
tures. She  was  all  love;  and  passion  lighted  up  her  glance 
with  n  bewitching  expression.  While  her  family  wn»  poor, 
Maitro  Lcbrun  had  an  income  of  twelve  thousand  franca. 
Tli  it  explains  all. 

One  evening   Lcbrun   got   homo   looking  extremely   chop 
Fie  went  into  hii  study  to  work;  hut  ha  soon  came 
back  shivering  to  his  wife,  for  he  had  caught  a  fever  and 
hurriedly  went  to  bed.    There  he  lay  groan. a^  .md  lamenting 
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for  hia  clients  and  oftpocinlly  for  a  poor  widow  whose  fortune 
he  woe  to  save  tfae  reij  neit  day  by  effecting  a  compromise. 
An  appoiotacal  hud  been  made  witb  certain  business  HUB 
Bid  he  wan  quite  incnpable  of  keeping  it  After  having  slept 
for  a  fjunrter  (if  mi  hour,  he  begged  his  wife  in  a  feeble  voice 
to  write  to  ono  of  his  intimate  friends,  asking  liim  to  take  his 
(Lebran's)  place  next  day  at  the  conference.  He  diottted 
a  long  letter  and  followed  with  his  eye  tbe  space  taken  up  on 
the  paper  by  his  phrases.  W  hen  ho  came  to  begin  the  second 
<>r  the  llfl  ihwt,  tin?  advocate  tvi  out  in  ili'scnlx.1  to  his 
confrere  the  joy  which  his  client  would  feci  on  the  signing 
of  the  compromise,  and  the  fatal  page  began  with  these  words: 

"My  good  friend,  go  for  Heaven's  sake  to  Madame  Vernon's 
at  once;  you  are  expected  with  Impatience  there;  du  lives  at 
No.  7  Hue  de  Sentier.  Pardon  my  brevity ;  but  I  count  on 
your  admirable  good  souse  to  guess  what  I  am  unable  to 
explain. 

"Tout  A  vous/> 

"Oive  me  the  letter,"  said  Ihe  lawyer,  "that  I  may  see 
whether  it  is  eorrcet  before  signing  it." 

The  unfortunate  wife,  who  hod  heen  taken  off  her  guard  by 
lliir  letter,  which  bristled  with  the  most  barbarous  terms  of 
::'<\  gate  up  the  letter.  As  soon  as  I.ebrun  got  pos- 
m  of  the  wily  script  he  began  tn  complain,  To  twist  him- 
self about,  aa  i.'  in  pain,  and  to  demand  one  little  attention 
after  another  of  bin  wile.  Madame  left  the  room  for  two 
minutes  dnrii;' \i  iiieh  the  advocate  leaped  from  lushed,  folded 
a  piece  of  paper  in  the  form  of  a  letter  and  hid  the  misrivc 
written  bj  his  wife  When  Anna  returned,  the  clever  husband 
1  the  blank  paper,  made:  her  address  it  to  the  friend  of 
hie,  to  whom  the  letter  winch  ho  bod  taken  out  wns  written, 
ami  the  poor  creature  bunded  the  blank  letter  to  his  servant. 
Lcbmn  seemed  to  grow  gradually  calmer;  he  slept  or  pre- 
tended to  do  so,  and  the  next  morning  ho  still  affected  to 
feel  strange  pains.    Two  days  afterwards  he  tore  off  the  first 
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leaf  of  the  letter  and  put  uu  "o"  to  the  word  lout  in  the 
ihrase  "tout  a  voub."*  He  folded  mysteriously  the  paper 
'hich  contained  the  innocent  forgery,  sealed  it,  left  bin  bed- 
and  called  the  maid,  saying  to  her: 
'Madame  bogi  Quit  you  will  take  this  to  the  house  of  M. 
idolph ;  now  be  quick  about  it" 

He  taw  the  chambermaid  leave  tho  houso  and  Boon  after- 
wards he,  nn  a  plea  of  hu.siiicw,  went  out,  hurried  to  Rue 
dc  iScnticr,  to  tho  address  indicated,  ond  awaited  the  arrival  of 
hi*  rival  at  the  house  of  a  friend  who  was  in  the  secret  of 
Ilia  strntagciu.  Tii^  lover,  intoxicated  with  happiness,  rushed 
to  tho  place  and  inquired  for  Madame  do  Vernon ;  he  was 
admitted  and  found  himself  face  to  face  with  Maitre  Labron, 
who  showed  a  countenance  pale  but  chill,  and  gazed  at  him 
with  tranquil  but  implacable  glance. 

"Sir/'  he  said  in  it  tone  of  emotion  to  tin-  young  filttit,  whose 

palpitated  with  terror,  "yoa  arc  in  love  with  my  wife, 

id  jou  are  trying  to  please  her;  I  scarcely  know  how  to  treat 

in  return  for  thin,  becmue  in  your  pbici:  nud  .it  your  m.'<- 

1  should  have  done  exactly  tho  same.    But  Anna  it  in  despair ; 

have  disturbed  her  happiness,  and  her  heart  is  filled  with 

torments  of  hell.     Motvover,  flic  ha*  told  rnc  nil,  a  quarrel 

soon  fallowed  by  a  reconciliotiou  forood  her  to  write  the  letter 

:    you  have  recvii'KQ^  and  she  has  sent  me   here   in   her 

1  will  not  tell  you,  fir,  that  by  persisting  in  your  plan 

seduction  you  will  cause  the  misery  of  bo  you  lore,  that 

you  will  forfeit  her  my  esteem,  and  evantunlly  your  own ;  that 

your  crime  will  be  stamped  on  the  future  by  causing  perhaps 

sorrow  to  my  children.    I  will  not  ov«n  apeak  to  you  of  tho 

m    yon  trill  infuse  into  my  life; — unfortunately  ban 

are  commonplaces  I    But  I  .  fon,  :ir.  that  fcb 

step  yoa  take  in  thi*  direction  will  b<  the  ritfnal  for  a  erime; 

I  will  not  trust  the  risk  of  a  duel  in  order  to  stab  you  to 

heart 

And  the  eye*  of  the  lnwynr  flashed  ominously. 

•T».ti«rtTl»'R  «  feminine  «n<1tDc  V>lho«[jT»»lor»r.  mu>\  lcodlltc  tbo  ImpratJon  Uikl 
lh«  aoMMUUUd  trout  lb«  wllu  pcnuiimJly.— J.  W.  IL 
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"Nov,  air,"  he  went  on  in  a  gentler  voice,  "you  are  young, 
yon  have  a  generous  heart.  Make  a  sacrifice  for  the  future 
happiness  of  her  you  love;  leave  her  and  never  sec  her  again. 
And  if  you  must  needs  be  a  member  of  my  family,  I  havo  a 
young  iiunl  who  is  yet  unsettled  in  life;  she  ia  charming, 
clever  and  rich.  Make  her  acquaintance,  and  leave  a  virtuous 
woman   undisturbed." 

This  mixture  of  raillery  and  intimidation,  together  with 
the  unwavering  glance  and  deep  voice  of  the  husband,  pro- 
duced a  ronuirkablo  impression  on  the  lover.  Tic  remained  for 
a  iiiiiini'iit  utterly  ■■"iifiwd.  like  proplc  nv<  ivmne  with  passion 
and  deprived  of  all  presence  of  mind  by  n  sudden  shock.    If 

ii ii  i  itts  :ineo  then  had  any  lovers  [which  is  a  pure  hypothe- 
sis] Adulph"  certainly  is  not  one  of  them. 

This  occurrence  may  help  you  to  understand  that  corre- 
'jionrJcnce  is  a  double-edged  weapon  which  is  of  as  nmeh 
advantage  tor  the  defenru  of  tlie  husband  as  for  the  incon- 
sistency of  the  wife.  You  should  therefore  encourage  corre- 
spondence for  the  same  reason  that  the  prefect  of  police  lakes 
special  care  that  the  street  lamps  of  Paris  are  kept  lighted. 

3.  or  spies. 

To  come  so  low  a*  in  beg  servants  to  lINDfJ  secrete  to  you, 
and  to  f«H  lower  #till  by  paying  for  a  revelation,  is  not  a 
crime;  it  H  perhaps  not  even  a  dastardly  act,  hut  it  is  certainly 
06  of  folly  ;  for  nothing  will  ever  guarantee  to  you  the 
li'ino-tv  of  n  ,ivrvi:nt  who  betrays  h^r  mistress,  and  you  can 
never  fool  ordain  whether  the  is  operating  in  your  interest 
or  in  that  of  yur  wife..  This  point  therefore  may  be  looked 
upon  is  beyond  controversy. 

Nature,  that  good  and  (rate  parent,  has  set  round  about 
the  mother  of  a  family  the  most  reliable  and  the  most  saga- 
tUffUM  of  epics,  the  most  truthful  and  at  the  same  time  tho 
most  discreet  in  the  world.  They  are  silent  and  yet  they  speak, 
they  ace  even'thing'  and  nppcnr  to  sec  nothing. 

One  dnv  I  met  a  friend  of  mine  on  the  boulevard.     He 
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invited  me  to  dinner,  and  we  went  to  his  houw.  Dinner  had 
ri  ready  served,  :iud  tlie  mistrw*  of  the  house  was  help- 
ing faar  two  daughters  to  plates  of  soup. 

"I  eco  here  ray  first  symptoms,"  I  said  to  my»elf. 

We  Mi  down.  The  first  nurd  of  the  hu  Imn  I  who  spnko 
without  thinking,  nnd  for  the  take  of  talking,  was  tho  quee- 

**Has  any  one  been  here  to-day  ?" 

A  a  soul,"  replied  his  wife,  without  lifting  her  eyes, 

I  shall  never  forgot  the  quickness  with  which  the  two 
daughters  looked  up  to  their  in-.-tinT.  The  elder  girl. aged  eight, 
had  something  especially  peculiar  in  her  glance.  There  was 
at  the  same  time  revelation  and  mystery,  curiosity  anil  ^il<  mv 
a-itonishmcnt  and  apnthy  in  that  look,  7f  there  was  anything 
that  could  be  compared  to  the  speed  with  which  tho  light  of 
amdoi  iIimIi.m]  tram  their  eye*,  it  wan  tin-  prudent  reserve 
with  which  both  of  them  closed  down,  like  shutters,  the  folda 
of  thpir  white  eyelids. 

Ye  sweet  and  charming  creatarv-.  who  from  the  age  of  nine 
even  to  the  uge  of  marriage  too  often  are  the  torment  of  a 
mother  even  when  she  i«  not  a  CXXJlUtllU,  [fl  il  by  thfl  privilog* 
of  your  yean  or  the  instinct  of  your  nature  that  your  jrCRHIg 
ears  catch  the  faint  found  of  a  man'*  voice  through  wall:  mid 
doors,  tluit  y*iur  eyes  art*  awake  to  ivir\  linn;'  that  your  young 
(pirit  busies  itself  in  divining  all.  vwm  the  DQOfmifig  of  a  word 
spoken  in  the  air,  even  the  meuning  of  your  mother's  slightest 
gesture? 

There  ia  something  of  gratitude,  something  in  fact  in 
tivr,  in  the  prvdilietion  of  fathers   for   thrir  ihinj/hlrrs  and 
mothers  for  their  sons. 

But  the  act  of  totting  spies  which  are  in  sonic  way  inani. 
mate  is  mere  dotage,  and  nothing  is  c.-isii'r  than  t.o  find  a 
better  plan  than  that  of  the  beadle,  who  took  it  into  hid  head 
to  pnt  egg-shells  in  his  bed,  and  who  oMained  no  other  sym- 
pathy from  his  confederate  than  the  words,  "You  are  not  very 
successful  in  breaking  them." 

Thu  Marshal  de  Saie  did  not  give  much  consolation  to  his 
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Foptlilriftn  when  they  discovered  in  company  that  famous 
revolving  chimney,  invented  by  the  Due  dfl  Rftdttltah 

"That  is  the  flnp«  pteco  nf  horn   work  that   I  havfl  BflQr 

r.rcn  !"  pried   tin-  victor  of  FouUmhiy. 

I-ot  us  hope  that  your  espionage  Will  not  give  you  *o  trouble- 

ttotiif  )i    It-ywiii.      Such   nn  -  "m  I  iwi"-    are    the   fruit*  of    I  lir  I'ivil 

wai  and  we  do  not  litC  in  that  age. 

1.    THK   IKDBX. 

The  Pope  put  books  nnly  on  the  fildai ;  you  will  mark  with 
ii in  nf   reprobation   men  Mid   things. 

It  i--  forbidden  to  muduroc  to  go  into  a  buth  except  in 
bflr  "vrn  houw. 

It  is  forbidden  to  madarne  to  receive  into  her  house  him 
whom  you  PUFpcct  of  being  her  lover,  and  all  those  who  are 
the  uri-odipllces  of  their  love. 

It  in  forbidden  to  madaiue  to  take  a  walk  without  yrm. 

But  the  ptColillWM  which  U3  each  household  originate 
from  the  diversity  of  characters,  the  numberless  mddflBtfl 
of  passion,  nnd  the.  habit*  of  tho  married  people  give  to  this 
hlnek  book  kh  many  variations,  the  Una  in  it  are  multiplied 
or  erased  with  such  rapidity  that  a  friend  of  the  author  has 
Called  this  Index  The  History  of  Chang**  in  the  Marital 
Church. 

There  are  only  two  tilings  which  can  be  controlled  or  prv- 
•eribed  in  accordance  with  definite  rule*;  the  lir«t  in  the 
country,  tin-  BCCOIld  11  the  proinrn.nl-. 

A  husband  ought  never  to  take  his  wife  to  tin.-  cminlry  nor 

i  her  to  go  then     Hmi  i  country  home  if  yon  like, 

live  there,  entertain  there  Dobodj  W  qpttsg  Indies  or  old  D  I  , 

but  never  leavi?  your  wife  alone  there.     But  to  take  her, 

for  even  half  n  day,  to  the  hoBM  of  another  man   is  to  chow 
youmelf  ar.  ntupid  no  an  ostrich. 

To  keep  guard  over  a  wife  in  the  country  Is  a  task  moat 
difficult  of  accomplishment.  Do  JTOQ  iliirtk  that  you  will  he 
able  to  bo  in  the  thickets,  to  climb  the  trees,  to  follow  the 
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tracks  of  a  low  ow  tin  gttlJ  trodden  dona  at  night,  but 
Mr/iightcncd  by  the  dew  in  the  morning  nnd  rtfrcahcd  l>y  the 
rays  of  the  sun?  Con  you  keep  your  t •y-  do  I m  ij  opening  in 
ill--  r»*!ice  uf  the  park?  Oik!  tin-  country  and  the  Spring! 
Thc*c  arc  the  two  right  arma  of  the  ceJibiuV. 

D  |  woman  rott  1 1 • .-  tin  i  n-  -  ;i(  which  we  Huppotw  her 
La  bo,  a  nuaband  uught  to  remain  m  tons  till  the  declaration 
of  «Wj  or  to  resolve  on  devoting  himself  to  all  the  delights 
of  a  cruel  espionage. 

With  regard  to  the  promenade:  Does  undone  wish  to  go 
to  partial,  to  the  theutro,  to  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  to  pti 
bfti  drr.6MV»  to  ilnd  out  what  u  tfc  i  feahionP    M.i ■hunt;  shall  go, 
shall  *ee  everything  ju  the  respectable  company  of  her  lord 
and  master. 

If  she  take  advantage  of  the  moment  when  a  bwoness  ap- 
LODt,  winch  you  cannot  fail  to  keep,  detains  yon,  in 
order  to  octeto  your  (iicii  permission  to  some  meditated  expe- 
iiiiun;  if  in  order  to  obtain  that  permission  she  displays 
all  rhe  witcheries  of  those  cajoleries  in  which  women  excel  and 
■bote  powerful  iofinenca  you  ought  ulremly  to  have  known, 
well,  well,  the  professor  implores  you  to  allow  her  to  win  you 
over,  while  at  the  same  time  you  sell  dear  the  boon  she  asks; 
and  iiborr  all  convince  this  crrutuiv,  whoso  aouI  is  nk  OM  us 
changeable  as  water  and  a9  firm  as  steel,  that  it  is  impossible 
for  you  from  the  Importance  of  your  work  to  loon  your  akodj. 
But  as  noon  as  your  wife  has  set  foot  upon  the  street,  if  the 
goes  on  foot,  don't  give  her  time  to  make  fifty  steps;  follow 
and  track  her  in  such  a  way  that  you  will  not  lie  noticed. 
It  i*  pwviblc  thnt  there  exist  certain  Werthers  whose  it- 
icd  and  delicate  souls  recoil  from  thia  inquisition.  But  this 
not  more  bl&mahlc  than  thnt  nf  n  landed  proprietor  who 
fit  night  and  looks  through  the  windows  for  the  puT- 
of  Intoning  watch  over  the  peaches  on  his  espaliers.  You 
will  probably  by  thin  conrsc  of  action  obtain,  before  the  rrii  n 
Is  committed,  axaot  information  with  regard  to  the  apart- 
ments which  so  many  lo?l  H  rant  in  (he  city  under  fictitious 
name*.     If  it  happens  [which  God  forbid!]  that  your  wife 
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enters  a  house  suspected  by  you,  try  to  find  out  if  the  plaet 
has  several  exits. 

Should  your  wile  take  a  hack,  what  have  you  to  fear?  Is 
there  not  ii  prefect,  cif  police,  to  whum  Jill  husbands  ought  to 
a  crown  of  solid  gold,  and  has  he  not  set  up  a  little 
■bed  or  bench  where  there  is  a  register,  an  incorruptible 
guardian  of  public  morality?  And  does  he  not  know  all  the 
coining*  and  goinga  of  these  Parisian  gondolas? 

One  of  the  vital  principles  of  our  police  will  consist  in 
alway*  following  your  wife  to  the  furnishers  of  your  house, 
is  accustomed  to  visit  them.  Yau  will  carefully  find  out 
whether  there  is  any  intimncy  between  her  and  her  draper, 
her  dressmaker  or  her  milliner,  etc.  In  this  cate  you  will 
apply  the  rules  of  the  conjugal  Custom  House,  and  draw  your 
own  conclusions. 

If  in  your  absence  your  wife,  having  gone  out  against  your 
will,  telle  you  that  she  has  been  to  such  u  place,  to  such  a 
shop.  L'n  there  yourself  the  next  day  and  try  to  find  out 
whether  she  has  spoken  the  truth. 

But  passion  will  dictate  to  you,  even  better  than  thU 
Mi  (I:t.ition,  the  various  resources  of  conjugal  tyranny,  and 
we  will  here  cut  short  these  tiresome  instructions. 

h.   OF  THE  BUDGET. 

In  outlining  thl  portrait  of  a  sane  and  sound  husband 
(Sec  Meditation  on  the.  Predestined),  wc  urgently  advise  that 
he  should  conceal  from  his  wife  the  real  amount  of  hi*  income. 

In  relying  upon  this  as  the  foundation  stone  of  our  financial 
lyntcm  we  hopo  to  do  something  towards  discounting  the 
opinion,  fo  very  generally  held,  that  a  man  ought  not  to  give 
ttu  handling  of  his  income  to  his  wife.  This  principle  is  one 
of  the  many  popular  errors  and  is  one  of  the  chief  causes  of 
misunderstanding  in  the  domestic  establishment. 

Hut  lot  us.  in  the  first  place,  deal  with  the  question  of  heart, 
before  we  proceed  to  that  of  money. 

To  draw  up  a  little  ciril  list  for  your  wife  and  for  the 
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requiremoata  of  the  house  and  to  pay  her  money  as  if  it  were 

contribution,  in  twelte  equal  portions  month  by  month,  ha* 
something  in  it  that  is  a  little  mean  and  close,  and  cannot 
be  agreeable  to  any  but  sordid  and  mistrustful  souls.  By 
acting  in  this  way  you  prepare  for  yourself  innumerable 
annoyances. 

2  could  wish  that  during  the  first  year  of  your  mellifluous 
union,  scenes  more  or  lets  delightful,  pleasantries  uttered  in 
good  taste,  pretty  purees  and  caresses  might  accompany  and 
might  decorate  the  handing  over  of  this  monthly  gift;  but  tha 
lime  Will  come  when  the  self-will  of  your  wife  or  some  unfore- 
aoen  expenditure  will  compel  her  to  ask  a  loan  of  the  Chamber : 
I  presume  that  you  will  always  grant  her  the  bill  of  indem- 
nity, 04  our  unfaithful  deputies  never  fail  to  do.  They  pay, 
but  they  grumble ;  you  must  pay  and  at  the  same  time  com- 
pliment her.    1  hope  it  will  be  so. 

But  in  the  critua  which  wc  have  reached,  the  provisions  of 
the  imnuiil  budget  (an  never  prove  sufficient.  There  must  be 
an  increase  of  fichus,  of  bonnets,  of  frocks ;  there  is  an  expense 
which  cannot  bo  calculated  beforehand  demanded  by  the  meet- 
ings, by  the  diplomatic  messengers,  by  the  ways  and  means  of 
love,  even  while  the  receipts  remain  the  same  as  usual.  Una 
roust  commence  in  your  establishment  a  course  of  education 
the  most  odious,  and  the  most  dreadful  which  a  woman  can 
undergo.  I  know  but  few  noble  and  generous  souls  who 
value,  more  than  millions,  purity  of  heart,  frankness  of  soul, 
and  who  would  n  thousand  times  more  readily  pardon  a  pas- 
cion  than  a  lie,  whoso  instinctive  delicacy  has  divined  tho 
existence  of  Ibis  plague  of  the  soul,  the  lowest  step  in  human 
degradation. 

Under  these  circumstance*  there  occur  in  the  domestic  es- 
tablishment the  imw(  delightful  sours  of  love.  Tt  is  then  that 
a  woman  becomes  utterly  pliant  and  like  to  the  most  brilliant 
of  all  the  strings  of  a  harp,  when  thrown  before  the  fire;  she 
rolls  round  yon,  aba  darpi  you,  she  holds  you  tight ;  ihfl 
defers  to  nil  vnur  caprices;  never  was  her  conversation  so  full 
of  tenderness;  she  lavishes  her  endearments  upon  you,  or 
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rather  she  sells  them  to  you;  she  at  last  becomes  lower 
than  a  chorus  girl,  for  she  prostitute*  hcrndf  tn  her  bos- 
bund.  In  her  sweetest  kisses  there?  ic  money;  in  all  her 
won!.  llnTc  is  1111JH17.  In  playing  this  part  her  taut 
becomes  like  lead  towards  you.  The  mo.*t  polished,  the  most 
treacherous  usurer  never  weighs  so  completely  with  a  single 
ghfflOB  the  future  ralttfl  in  bullion  ol  ■  wan  of  a  family  who 
may  sign  a  note  to  hixn,  than  your  wife  appraises  one  of  your 
do*ires  ns  she  leaps  from  brunch  to  branch  like  an  escaping 
-I,  in  order  tii  iuersaJB  t&fl  mm  of  money  she  may  de- 
mand bj  laawSSR  the  nppctit.-  which  .the  rouseii  in  yon. 
Yon  must  not  eipect  to  get  scot-free  from  such  sedition*. 
Nature  ha*  given  boundlrzu«  gifts  of  coquetry  to  a  woman,  the 
usages  of  society  have  im  reu/4 -u  them  tenfold  by  1U  fashions, 
its  dresses,  its  emhroideripa  and  it*  tippet*. 

"If  I  ever  marry"  one  of  the  moat  honorable  generals  of 
our  ancient  urmy  uscxl  to  wiy,  "I  won't  put  a  sou  among  the 
wedding  presents* — " 

"What  will  you  put  there  then,  general?"  asked  a  young 
girl. 

'The  key  of  my  safe." 

The  young  girl  made  a  curtsey  of  approbation.  She  moved 
her  lillli  bend  witli  a  quiver  like  that  of  the  magnetic  needle; 
raised  her  chin  slightly  as  if  she  would  have  said : 

"J  would  ghnlly  marry  the  general  in  spite  of  his  forty- 
five  years." 

But  with  regard  to  money,  what  interest  can  yon  expect 
your  wife  to  take  in  a  machine  in  which  she  is  looked  noon  aa 
a  mere  bookkeeper? 

Now  look  at  the  other  system. 

In  surrenderiucr  to  yov.r  wife,  with  an  avowal  of  absolute 
confidence  in  her.  two-thirds  of  your  fortune  and  letting  bear 
as  mistrose  control  the  conjugal  administration,  you  win 
from  her  an  efit>*?m  whioh  nothing  enn  destroy,  fnr  COnflctanOO 
and  high-miudcdne«  find  powerful  echoes  in  the  heart  of  a 
woman.  Mudnnic  will  be  loaded  with  11  iropnniuhility  which 
will  often  raise  a  barrier  against  extravagances,  all  the  stronger 
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it  is  she  herself  who  has  cicated  it  in  her  heart.  Son 
?lf  have  inado  a  portion  of  the  work,  and  you  may  be  sure 
rn.it  from  henceforth-  your  wife  will  HVST  {M :rhnpa  dishonor 
herself. 

Moreover,  by  seeking  in  this  way  a  method  of  defence,  con- 
-  <!'  what  admirable  aids  art*  offered  to  you  by  tliia  plan  of 
finances. 

You  will  have  in  your  bouse  an  exact  estimate  of  the  mor- 
;tl;lv  of  your  wife,  just  Bi  the  quotations  of  Ihe  Bourse  give 
you  a  ju6t  estimate  of  the  degree  of  confidence  possessed  by 
the  government. 

And  doubtless,  during  the  first  years  of  your  married  life, 
your  wife  will  take  pride  in  giving  you  every  luxury  and  satis- 
OD  which  your  money  can  afford 

She  will  keep  n  good  table,  she  will  rni.-.v  the  furniture, 
and  the  carriage* ;  she  will  always  koep  in  her  drawer  a  sum  of 
money  sacred  to  her  well-beloved  and  re.-uly  fur  hii  needa. 
But  of  course,  in  the  actual  circumstances  of  life;,  the  drawer 
will  be  very  often  empty  and  monsieur  nil!  tpmd  a  great  deal 
too  much.  The  economie-H  ordered  by  the  Chamber  in  vt  i 
weigh  heavily  upon  tho  elerk*  whose  income  is  twelve  hun- 
Prvic*;  m<!  you  will  be  thfl  clerk  at  twelve  hundred 
franca  in  your  own  house.  You  will  laugh  in  your  aleeve, 
because  you  will  have  saved,  capitalized,  i:i\»-  third 

if  your  ixtoomfl  during  a  long  tinn\  like  Loui-  XV..  who  kept 
fw  himself  a  little  separate  treasury,  "against  a  rainy  day." 
he  used  to  say. 

Thus  if  your  wife  speaks  of  economy,  her  discourse  will  be 
equal  to  the  varying  quotations  of  the  money-market.  You 
will  be  abb'  to  divine  the  whole  progw**  of  tflO  loTM  1  y  these 
financial  fluctuations,  and  you  will  have  avoided  all  difficul- 
ties.   E  temprc  bent. 

If  your  wife  fnttfl  to  appreciate  this  RTC*w*ivfl  confidence, 
and  dissipates  in  one  day  a  large  proportion  of  your  fortune 
in  the  first  place  it  is  not  probable  that  this  prodigality 
will  amount  to  mn--tliird  oi  tl  I  n  Mime  which  \nu  havr 
raving  for  ten  years;  moreover  you  will  learn,  from  the  MixL- 
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tation  on  CntastTophcn,  that  hi  the  very  fldfltil  produced  by 
the  tallica  of  your  wife,  you  will  liave  brilliant  opportuiutitw 
of  slaying  the  Minotaur. 

But  tin'  secret  of  the  treasure  which  has  been  amassed  by 
your  thougbtfulness  need  never  be  known  till  ofter  your 
death;  and  if  you  have  found  it  necessary  to  draw  upon  it,  in 
order  to  assist  your  wife,  you  must  always  let  it  be  thought 
that  you  have  won  at  play,  or  made  a  loan  from  a  friend. 

Thew  are  the  true  principles  which  should  govern  the  con- 
jugal  budget. 

The  police  of  mnrriage  has  its  mnrtyrology.  Wo  will  cite 
but  one  instance  which  will  make  plain  how  necessary  it  is 
for  husbands  who  resort  to  severe  measures  to  keep  watch 
over  themselves  us  woll  ns  over  their  wives. 

An  old  miser  who  lived  at  T ,  a  pleasure  resort  if  there 

ever  was  one,  hud  married  a  young  and  pretty  woman,  and 
he  was  ko  wrapped  up  in  her  and  so  jealous  that  love  tri- 
umphed over  avarice ;  he  actually  gave  up  trade  in  order  to 
guard  his  wife  more  closely,  but  his  only  real  change  was  that 
his  covetonsncfs  took  another  form.  I  acknowledge  that  I  owe 
the  greater  portion  of  the  observations  contained  in  this  essay, 
which  still  is  doubtlesx  incomplete,  to  the  person  who  made  a 
study  of  this  remarkable  marital  phenomenon,  to  portray 
which,  one  single  detail  will  be  amply  sufficient.  When  he  used 
to  gu  to  the  country,  this  husband  never  went  to  lied  without 
Dccrctly  raking  over  the  pathways  of  his  park,  and  he  had  a 
fpci-iai  mice  for  the  sand  of  his  terraeea  He  had  made  a  close 
study  of  the  footprints  made  by  the  different  members  of  his 
household ;  and  early  in  tho  morning  ho  used  to  go  and  identify 
the  trucks  Unit  hud  been  made  t) ii-re 

"All  this  is  old  forest  land,"  he  used  to  say  to  tho  person 
I  have  referred  to,  as  he  ahowod  him  over  the  park;  "for  noth- 
ing can  be  aeon  Ihrongll  the  brushwood." 

His  wife  fell  in  lavr  with  one  of  the  most  charming  young 
men  of  the  town.  This  pnsmon  harl  continued  for  nine  years 
bright  and  fresh  in  the  hearts  of  the  two  lovers,  whose  sole 
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arowal  had  been  .1  look  exchanged  in  a  crowded  bftll-room; 
and  while  they  danced  together  their  trembling  hands  revealed 
ili:i»ujl  tliL1  «*'anl(*d  gloveit  (he  deplli  of  ( lint-  IcnW.  Prom  that 
day  they  hod  both  of  them  taken  great  delight  in  those  trite 
which  happy  lovers  never  diedain.  One  day  the  young  man 
ltd  oil  1 -iily  confidant,  with  a  mysterious  air,  iuici  1  chamber 
*1  u  r.  he  kept  under  g!n»s  globes  upon  his  tuLIe*  with  more 
care  than  he  would  have  bestowed  upon  the  finest  jewel*  in  the? 
■odd,  tin*  flower*  that,  in  the  excitement  of  the  dance,  had 
fallen  from  the  hair  of  his  mistress,  and  the  finery  which  had 
boon  caught  in  the  trees  which  eho  had  brushed  through  in  the. 
park.  He  also  preserved  there  the  narrow  footprint  left  upon 
the  clay  soil  by  the  lady's  step. 

"1  could  hear."  said  this  confidant  to  me  afterwards,  "the 

violent  and  rtpiwwd  palpitations  of  his  heart  sounding  in 

1  t  <>•  which  we  preserved  before  the  treasures  of  thin 

iiiu-.vjiii   uf   live        I     r;ii-  -!    my    CJt§   In   lln«   n-ilinj:.  H    If   I" 

breathe  to  hcSYQD  the  ,«*ntimcnt  which   I  dared  not  utler. 

'Poor  humanity  V  I  thought.    'Madame  do told  mo  that 

one  evening  at  a  ball  you  had  been  found  nearly  fainting 
in  her  curd-room  ?'  1  remarked  to  him. 

"'I  ran  well  believe  it/  said  he  costing  down  bi*  flashing 
glancv.    1  :i  bet  arm  ! — But.'  he  added  act  he  pi 

my  hand  and  ihot  at  roc  a  glance  that  piereed  my  heart,  *hcr 
husband  rtt  that  time  had  the  gout  which  threatened  to  iittm-k 
•  much/  M 

Some  time  afterward*,  the  old  man  recovered  and  wmed 
to  take  a  new  lease  of  life;  but  In  the  midst  of  his  convales- 
ceDoe  he  took  to  his  bed  one  morning  and  died  suddenly. 
There  were  sueh  evident  symptoms  of  pnisnning  in  the  condi- 
tion  of  the  dead  man  that  the  officers  of  justice  were  appealed 
to,  and  the  two  lovers  were  arretted.    Then  was  enacted  at 

l!ie  court    nf   RffilM    the    mad    heart  rending    MOM    that  ever 

stirred  the  emotions  of  a  jury.  At  the  preliminary  examina- 
tion, each  of  the  two  lovers  without  hesitation  confessed  to  the 
crimr,  ant]  uiifi  one  bought  each  of  them  was  solely  bent  on 
saving,  the  one  her  lover,  tho  other  his  mistress.    There  were 
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two  found  guilty,  where  justice  was  looking  for  but  a  single 
culprii.  Thi  trial  wam  entirely  taken  Up  with  the  Hut  eontni- 
dietiona  which  each  of  them,  carried  away  by  the  fury  of 
devoted  lovo,  gnve  to  the-  udiniaKions  of  the  other.  There 
lln'\  were  united  foi  i  In-  (li.-i  HdWj  hut  on  the  criminals" 
bench  with  a  gendarme  seated  between  them.  The.y  were 
found  guilty  by  the  unanimous  verdict  of  a  weeping  jury. 
No  uric  among  thou  who  had  th«  burbiirous  courage  to  wit- 
nc*s  their  eonveytnoa  to  the  scaffold  can  mention  thcra  to-day 
without  a  shudder.  EUllgka  hud  won  for  them  repentance 
for  I  heir  •  rinir,  hut  niulil  not.  indmr  tfattfl  '"  abjure  their  love- 
The  scaffold  was  their  nuptial  bed,  and  there  they  slept 
together  ill  the  loug  night  of  death. 
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rinding  himself  ineapnbh:  of  controlling  the  boiling  trans- 
ports of  oil  anxiety,  many  a  husband  makes  the  mistake  of 
coming  home  and  rushing  (etc  the  presence  of  his  wife,  with 
the  object  of  triumphing  ovor  her  weakness,  like  thoec  bulla 
of  Spain,  which,  stung  by  the  red  bandtrillo,  disembowel  with 
furious  horna  horses,  matadors,  picadors,  toreadors  and  their 
attendants. 

But  oh  f  to  enter  with  a  tender  gentle  mini,  like  Mawarillo, 
who  expects  a  beating  and  becomes  merry  as  a  lnrk  when  hi 
finds  his  muster  in  a  good  humor!  Well — that  is  the  mark 
of  a  wise  man  I — 

'Tee,  my  darling,  I  know  that  in  my  absence  you  could 
have  behaved  badly  I  Another  in  your  plaofl  would  have 
turned  the  house  topay-turvy.  but  you  have  only  broken  a 
pane  of  glass!  God  bless  you  for  your  consideratonofls.  Go 
on  in  the  same  way  and  you  will  earn  my  eternal  gratitude." 


the  rn\sioi.ooY  nr  ma  him  \i;v: 
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Such  are  the  ideas  winch  ought  to  be  lUJUMtafl   by  your 
ee  and  bearing,  but  perhaps  all  the  while  you  say  to  your- 

•eif: 

"Probably  he  has  been  hero  P 

Always  to  bring  home  a  pleasant  face,  is  a  rule  which  admit* 
of  no  •zoapttoa. 

But  the  art  of  never  leaving  your  house  without  return- 
ing when  the  poljeo  BOTfl  rOTttdod  to  you  n  conspiracy — to 
know  how  to  return  (f  Qu  right  time — this  is  the  Irsann  which 
is  hard  to  leurn.  In  thii  matter  everything  depends  upon  tact 
and  penetration.  The  uctuu!  OTd&tl  of  life  always  transcend 
h  ng  thai  ii  muginablo 

The  manner  of  coming  home  is  to  be  regulated  in  accord- 
tiiw  with  n  number  of  cirt'uriirt.iuccs.     For  example: 

Lord  Catesby  was  a  man  of  Toinnrkable  strength.  It  hap- 
pened one  day  that  he  was  returning  from  a  fox  hunt,  to  w  b  [i  b 
!  doubttosi  promised  to  go,  with  fomr  ulterior  view, 
for  he  rode  towards  the  fence  of  his  park  at  a  ;  -re*  he 

said,  ho  saw  an  extremely  fine  horse.  An  ho  had  a  passion 
for  home,  be  threw  mat  to  examine  Ifaia  one  don  »ii  hand. 
Tborg  he  caught  sight  of  Lady  Catesby,  to  whoso  rescue  it  was 
..rtiinly  time  to  go.  if  he  were  in  the  uliajhtost 

for  hia  own  bODOT       lie  rushed    upon   tin-  ?vnl  Ii  iiuhi    h 

there,  nnd  seizing  him  by  the  belt  he  hurled  him  over  the  fence 
on  to  the  road  side. 

•Ir "he  paid  calm!  with  me  to  dec  d« 

vhother  it  will  be  necessary  to  address  you  hereafter  and  ask 
for  satisfaction  on  this  spot." 

**Vcry  well,  my  lord  :  hut  would  you  have  the  goodness  to 
throw  over  my  horse  alco?" 

But  the  phlegmatic  nobleman  had  already  taken  tin-  ,trm  of 
his  wifd  as  be  grove! y  said: 

"I  li!;uiii'  yon  vwy  much,  my  dear  creature,  for  not  having 
told  me  that  I  was  to  lore  you  for  two.  TIcTenfter  every  other 
day  I  thai)  love  you  for  the  gentleman  yonder,  and  nil  other 
days  for  myself* 

This  adventure  is  regarded  in  England  as  one  of  the  best 
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returns  home  Uiat  were  ever  known.  It  is  true  it  consisted 
in  mating,  with  singular  felicity,  eloquence  of  deed  to  that 
of  word. 

But  the  art  of  re-entering  jour  home,  principles  of  which 
are  nothing  else  but  natural  deductions  from  the  system  of 
politeness  and  dissimulation  which  have  bivn  emnincnded  iu 
JUBg  Meditations,  is  after  all  merely  to  be  studied  in 
pri'iiur.'U.ion  for  ihe  conjugal  catastrophes  which  we  will  now 
consider. 


MEDITATION  XXII. 
Or  Catastbophbs. 

The  word  Catastrophe  is  ■  term  of  literature  which  signifies 
the  final  climax  of  a  play. 

To  bring  ;iU  i.i  .  oatubopht  in  the  drama  which  you  are 
playing  is  u  method  of  dofe&cc  which  13  a*  easy  to  undertake 
n*  it  in  certain  to  succeed.  In  advising  to  employ  it,  we  would 
not  conceal  from  you  its  perils. 

The  conjugal  catastrophe  may  bo  compared  to  one  of  those 
high  fevers  which  either  carry  off  11  predupowd  subject  or 
completely  restore  his  health.  Thus,  when  the  catastrophe 
sucooedtf,  it  keeps  a  woman  for  years  in  the  prudent  realms  of 
virtue. 

Moreover,  this  method  is  the  last  of  all  those  which  science 
has  been  able  to  discover  up  to  this  present  moment. 

The  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew,  the  Sicilian  Vespers,  the 
death  of  Lueretia,  the  two  embarkations  of  Napoleon  at  Frejus 
ua  examples  of  political  catastrophe.  It  will  not  be  in  your 
power  to  act  on  such  a  larpe  scale;  nevertheless,  within  their 
own  area,  your  dramatic  climaxes  in  conjugal  life  will  not  be 
l«a  effective!  Uun  these. 

But  5incc  the  art  of  creating  a  situation  and  of  transform- 
ing it,  by  the  introduction  of  natural  ineidenta,  constitutes 
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genius  xine.e  the  rctmo  to  virtue  of  a  woman,  whose  foot  ban 
already  left  sonic  tracks  upon  the  sweet  and  gilded  sand 
which  mark  tho  pathway  of  vice,  it  the  most  difficult  to  bring 
about  of  all  denouements,  and  since  gnifil  neither  knows  it 
nor  teaches  it,  the  practitioner  in  conjugal  laws  feels  compelled 
to  confess  at  the  outset  that  be  is  incapable  of  reducing  to 
principles  a  science  whirh  is  us  changeable  as  eircum- 
t,  a*  delusive  on  opportunity,  and  as  indefinable  ud 
instinct 

If  we  may  use  an  expression  which  neither  Diderot,  d'Alem- 
bert  nor  V  oJtiur.\  in  spite  of  every  effort,  have  been  ablo  to 
engraft  on  our  language,  a  conjugal  ciilaslrophe  sr  suhadore  is 
scented  from  afar  ;  so  that  our  only  couiue  will  be  to  sketch 
out  imperfectly  certain  conjugul  situations  of  an  analogous 
kind,  thus  imitating  tho  philosopher  of  ancient  time  who, 
seeking  in  vain  to  explain  motion,  walked  forward  in  hia 
attempt  to  comprehend  laws  which  were  incomprehensible. 

A  husband,  in  accordance  with  the  principles  comprised  in 
our  Meditation  on  Police,  will  expressly  forbid  his  wife  to 
rco.Mvo  the  visits  of  a  celibate  whom  he  suspects  of  being  her 
lover,  and  whom  she  ha?,  promised  never  again  to  see.  Some 
manor  scenes  of  the  domestic  interior  we  leave  foT  matrimonial 
imaginations  to  eonjure  up;  a  husband  can  delineate  them 
much  better  than  we  can;  he  will  betake  himself  in  thought 
back  to  those  days  when  delightful  longings  invited  sincere 
roniidenef's  and  when  the  workings  of  his  policy  put  into 
motion  certain  adroitly  bandied  machinery. 

Let  us  suppose,  in  order  to  make  more  interesting  the 
natural  scene  to  which  1  refer,  that  you  who  read  are  a  hus» 
band,  whose  carefully  organized  police  has  made  the  discovery 
that  your  wife,  profiting  by  the  hours  devoted  by  you  to  a 
ministerial  banquet,  to  which  she  probably  procured  you  an 
invitation,  received  at  your  house  M.  A z. 

Hen-  m  find  nil  the  condition*  neopassry  to  bring  about  the 
finest  possible  of  conjugal  catastrophes. 

Ton  return  homo  just  in  time  to  find  your  arrival  has  coin- 
cided with  that  of  M.  A z,  for  we  would  not  advise  you  Co 
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have  the  interval  between  the  acts  too  long.  But  in  what  mood 
should  you  antarf  (Vrhiinly  mil  in  ;i.  COI  lai  I  0  w.i.h  the  rules 
of  the  previous  Meditation.  In  a  rage  then?  Still  lees  should 
you  do  that  You  i-hould  come  in  with  good-natured  cureless- 
like  an  ali  nil  who  has  forgotten  hie  puree, 
i.ttcmcDt  which  he  !ia«  drawn  up  for  the  minister,  his 
pouket-hiiudkerehief  or  hie  snuff-box. 

In  Unit  OUQ  JOT  will  I'iiliiT  eatrh  iwn  Invert*  together,  or 
your  wife,  forewarned  by  the  maid,  will  have  hidden  tho 
c*libate. 

Now  let  n.*  conaidi-r  !.h»'M'  two  unique  situations. 

But  first  of  all  wo  will  observe  that  husbands  ought  always 
to  be  in  a  position  to  Btrlkfi  termr  iu  their  banal  anil  ought 
lonjr  before  to  make  preparations  for  the  matrimonial  second 
of  September. 

Thus  a  husband.  bOD  tin-  moment  that  bin  wifn  has  caused 

bin   lo   ptTOeh     oeitaio  first  symptoms,  should  never  fad  to 

timn  after  time,  bin  perton.il   of)inion  nn  the  course  of 

conduct  to  be  pursued  by  a  husband  in  a  great  matrimonial 

(<T!:l... 

"  it  for  mi',"  yon  should  say,  *'T  should  haw  no  hesitation 
in  killing  the  men  1  caught  at  my  wife's  feet." 

With  regard  to  tho  dnuussion  that  you  will  thus  give  rise 
to,  you  will  be  lnl  on  in  aver  that  the  mm  ought  to  have  given 
to  tho  husband,  us  it  did  in  anei<  nt  Hume,  the  right  of  lifo 
and  death  over  his  children,  so  that  he  could  *lay  those  who 
were  spurious. 

These  ferocious  opinions,  which  really  do  not  bind  you 

U  anything,  will  impress  your  wife  with  salutary  terror;  ycra 

will  enumerate  them  lighHy,  even  laughingly — and  say  to  her, 

duly,  my  dear,  I  would  kill  you  right  gladly.    Would 

you  like  to  be  murdered  l»v  □ 

A  woman  cannot  In  dp  EoUlBg  that  this  pleasantry  may  some 
day  baooBfl  :i  varj  ndoofi  matter,  for  in  these  crimes  of 
It  n  certain  proof  of  love;  and  then  women 
who  know  better  than  nnv  enc  clfc  how  to  say  true  things 
laughingly  at  times  suspect  their  husbands  of  this  feminine 
trick. 
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When  then  a  huubund  surprise*  I110  wife  ''ngnjrcd  in  even 
innocent  MHUWttoa  with  her  lover,  his  face  atill  calm, 
produce  the  effect  mythologically  attributed  to  the 
celebrated  Uorgon. 

In  order  to  pTodtico  n  favorable  entaatrophr  at  this  jnne- 
ron  i  i u-1  act  in  accordance  with  tin-  rliar.uU-r  of  your 
wife,  either  piny  I  pttbl  til  up  i\  In  Diderot,  or  resort  to 
irony  I;kr  CUffO,  or  rush  to  ynnr  pistols  loaded  with  a  blank 
charge,  or  even  fire  them  off,  if  you  think  that  a  serious  row 
if   indiepcn*aMc. 

A  skillful  hnsband  may  often  gain  a  great  advimtas:e  from 
a  irene  of  uncx*ggMted  K&timaBtaiity.  lie  cuter*,  he  sec* 
the  lover  and  transfixes  him  with  a  glance.  Ae  soon  as  the 
celibate  retire*,  lie  falls  hI  the  feet  tit  his  wire,  lie  declaims 
a  long  speech,  in'whii-h  aSKffig  other  phnucs  thrrc  occurs  thus: 

"Why,  my  deor  Caroline,  I  have  never  Iwen  able  to  love 
you  aa  I  should  f 

Ho  weepp,  and  she  weeps,  and  this  tonrful  catastropho  leaves 
nothing  to  In*  dcon-d 

We  would  explain,  apropos  of  the  weond  method  by  which 
the  catastrophe  may  be  brought  ajboitt,  what  should  bo  the 

hieh  lead  h  husband  to  vary  thfal  MaOe.  m    i    ■  nl:n  •  ,. 

with  the  greater  or  1cm  degree  of  strength  which  his  wif/a 
character  poaapasef. 

Let  uj  pnrsui*  thin  subject. 

If  bj  good  luck  it  happen  I  thnt  your  wife  hna  put  hef  lover 
in  a  ptarp  of  concealment  the  catastrophe  will  he  very  mneh 
more  successful. 

Kvrn  if  the  iprirtment  i*  not  arranged  aeeording  to  the 
principles  prescribed  in  the  Meditation,  you  will  easily  dis- 
cern the  pi. in-  into  which  the  Ctllttttfl  DM  vnnishod,  although 

be  ho  not,  Kflct  Tx>rd  Byron's  Don  Jnnn,  bundled  up  audi 
cushion  uf  a  ditun.  If  by  chance  year  apartment  i-  in  li- 
.  you  ought  to  have  sufficient  <li::oernnicnt  to  know  that 
there  ii  only  one  plaea  in  which  a  m*n  could  bestow  himself. 
Finally,  if  by  winn*  drvilUh  hupirfttion  he  h«  made  bimatlf 
so  small  that  ho  baa  aquwsed  into  some  unimaginable-  lurking- 
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place  (for  we  amy  expect  anything  from  8  celibate),  wid 
either  your  wife  cannot  help  casting  a  glance  towards  thii 
mysterious  spot,  or  she  will  protend  to  look  in  an  exactl; 
opposite  direction,  and  then  nothing  is  easier  for  a  hiiKhand 
tlum  to  set  n  mouse-trap  for  hia  wife. 

The  hiding-place  being  discovered,  yon  mast  walk  straight 
up  |i»  tin-  lover.    Yon  must  meet  him  fan;  Lo  face! 

And  now  you  must  endeavor  to  produce  n  fine  ctfeet.  With 
your  face  turned  three-quarters  towards  him,  you  nrcnt  nd*M 
your  head  with  an  air  of  superiority.  This  altitude  will 
enhance  immensely  the  effect  which  you  aim  nt  producing. 

The  moat  essential  thing  to  do  at.  this  nmnii'iit,  n-  t«i  nvrr- 
wliclm  the  celibate  by  some  crushing  phrn.tc  which  you  hCfe 
been  manufacturing  all  the  time;  when  you  have-  thim  tloorod 
him,  you  will  coldly  show  him  the  door.  You  will  be  very 
polite,  but  as  relentless  as  thfl  I  v-eutk'nur"?  nxe,  and  II  hopflfl 
sive  as  the  law.  This  freezing  contempt  will  already  pr. 
hare  produced  a  revolution  in  the  mind  of  your  wife.  There 
must  be  no  shouts,  no  gesticulations,  no  excitement.  "Men  of 
high  social  rank/*  says  a  young  English  author,  "mv.  r  banaTQ 
like  their  inferiors,  who  cannot  low  a  fork  without  sounding 
the  alarm  throughout  the  whole  neighborhood." 

When  the  celibate  btt  gone,  you  will  find  yourself  alone 
with  your  wife,  and  then  ie  the  time  when  you  must  eubjugato 
her  forever. 

You  should  therefore  stand  before  her,  putting  on  an  air 
whoso  affected  calmness  betraya  the  profoundest  emotion; 
then  you  mult  choose  from  among  the  following  ttipicic.  which 
we  have  rhetorically  amplified,  and  which  are  most  congenial 
to  your  feeling* :  "M odiune,"  you  must  say,  "I  will  f peak  to 
you  neither  of  your  vows,  nor  nf  my  love;  for  you  hare*  too 
much  sense  and  I  have  too  much  pride  to  make  it  possible 
that  T  should  overwhelm  you  with  thoae  execration*,  whieV 
all  husbands  have  a  ri^ht  to  utter  un  3  n'reumstance* ; 

for  the  least  of  the  mistakes  that  I  should  make,  if  I  did  so. 
1b  that  I  would  he!  fully  justified.  1  will  not  now,  even  if  \ 
could,  indulge  either  in  wroth  or  resentment.    It  is  not  I  who 
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hare  been  outraged;  for  I  have  too  much  heart  to  be  fright <nr. . 
by  lhal  publir  opinion  which  almost  always  Ireats  with  ridi- 

tnd  oondeznnatioa  a  husband  whose  wife  hns  misbchnved. 
When  I  examine  my  life  I  see  nothing  there  that  makes  this 
treachery  deserved  by  me,  as  it  is  deferred  by  many  othfr*. 
I  still  lore  you.  I  haro  never  been  false,  I  will  not  aay  to  my 
duty,  for  I  have  fount]  nothing  oneroui  in  adoring  you,  but 
hu  bvbd  to  thaw  velcome  obligation*  which  aincere  {sat 
w£  imposes  upon  us  both.  You  hint:  hud  all  my  confidence 
and  you  have  also  had  the  administration  of  my  tozttUM  I 
h*T«  refused  you  nothing.  And  now  this  is  the  first  time 
that  I  have  turned  to  you  u  face. I  will  not  aay  stern,  but  which 
is  yrt  reproach ful.  But  let  us  drop  this  subject,  for  it.  u  of  no 
use  for  me  to  defend  myself  at  a  moment  when  you  have 

3  to  me  with  inch  energy  thnt  there  is  something  lacking 
and  that  I  arn  not  intended  by  nature  to  Hcmuiplifth  the 

ilt  task  of  rendflriog  you  happy.  But  I  would  ask  you, 
uinl  *pralcing  to  a  friend,  how  could  yon  have  the  heart 
to  imperil  at  the  same  time  the  lives  of  three  human  creatures: 
that  of  the  mother  of  my  children,  who  will  always  be  eaored 
to  me;  that  of  the  head  of  the  family ;  and  finally  of  him — who 
lores — [the  perhaps  at  these  words  will  throw  herself  at 
yoar  feet ;  you  must  not  permit  her  to  do  so ;  she  is  unworthy 
of  kneeling  there].  For  jgffn  no  longer  love  me,  Eliza.  Well, 
my  poor  child  [vou  must  not  call  her  my  poor  child  excepting 
wlxm  the  crime  has  not  been  committed] — why  deceive  our- 
•circs?  Why  do  you  not  answer  me  ?  If  love  is  extinguished 
between  a  married  couple,  cannot  friendship  and  confidence 
>ti!l  Ktrtfvel  Arc  me  not  two  companions  united  in  making 
the  same  journey?  Can  it  be  said  thnt  during  the  journey 
the  one  must  never  hold  out  his  hand  to  the  other  to  raise  up 
a  comrade  or  to  prevent  a  comrade's  fall?  But  I  have  per- 
hap*  said  too  much  and  I  nra  wounding  your  pride — Kliza! 

Hi»r 

Now  what  the  druce  would  you  expect  a  woman  to  annwcr  ? 
Why  a  catastrophe  naturally  follows,  without  a  single  word. 
Id  a  hundred  women  there  may  lw  found  at  least  a  good 
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half  dozen  of  feeble  CUatarca  wlm  under  this  violent  shock 
return  bO  thatf  husband*  never  pcrhapn  again  to  I.nvc  tlnm. 
tiki  -  leavcfaad  cats  that  dread  Um  On  EM  i  in*  scene  is  a  veri- 
table filflripta  of  wti&A  afaonKI  In*  mcaWcd 
out  by  prurient  handa 

For  certain  wuiihmi  <>f  di'Iieate  imtvch.  whow  vduIh  aire  noft 
and  tinii.l.  it  would  be  auflicient  1o  point  out  the  lurking-place 

where  the  lover  liea,  and  say:  "M.  A z  is  there  1"  [at  thlfl 

puinL  Hhrtig  your  ihouldart].  *Ho»  Dtfl  you  thus  run  tile 
nak  of  causing  the  dentil  of  two  worthy  people?  1  nrn  going 
(mi  ;  hi     in  * -scape  and  do  not  let  this  happen  BgsJ 

But.   thrrr  nrv  wornm    ffhoM   DOtTta,    too   \ml.'iitly   strained 

in  Qme  terrible  catastrophes,  fail  them  and  they  die;  others 
whose  blood  Tindergoea  a  change,  and  they  fall  a  prey  to  serious 
maladies;  othcra  actually  go  out  of  their  minds.  These  are 
example?  of  women  wbo  tako  poieon  or  dio  suddenly — and 
wo  do  not  nppott  (In!  yOD  wish  tin'  death  <»f  the  sinner. 

Nevertheless,  the  most  beautiful  and  impn.iKionable  of  all 
the  queens  of  Franco,  the  charming  and  unfortunate  Mary 
Stuait,  after  having  Ba  o  murdered  alttoal  La  her  arms* 

toll  in  love  ncvcrthclcM  with  the  Karl  of   Hnt.hwell;  but  alio 

mi  .njvKvri  and  i  i  ■  abnormal  Is  disposition. 

We  will  reppoas,  then,  (hat  fcho  woman  whore  portrait 
adorns  our  filSt  Meditation  i«  a  littlo  Mary  Stuart,  and  we 
will  barton  to  rata  the  curtain  tor  the  fifth  act  in  this  grand 
drama  entitled  Marriagt, 

A  conjugal  eataattopno  may  bur*t  out  anywhere,  and  a 
thousand  inddattti  whJca  we  cannot  describe  may  give  it 
birth.  Sometime-  it  ia  a  handkerchief,  ob  in  Othello;  or  a 
pair  of  slipper*,  us  in  Don  Juan  :  IOXBJ  times  it  i*  the  mistake 
of  your  wife,  who  cries  out — "Dear  Alphonac!''  instead  ol 
"I  N -ur  Adolph  !"  Smnctimea  a  husband,  finding  out  that  hia 
wifb  is  in  debt,  will  go  htiii  call  on  her  ehief  Crtditor,  jiihI 
will  take  bet  Wtttfl  coornixig  b  Ida  houae,  aa  if  by  chance,  in 
onto  to  bring  about  a  eutantroplu*.  "Momk-ur  .In wo,  you  are 
a  jeweler  and  you  «'II  your  jewels  with  a  readings*  whii'h  is 
nol  equaled  by  the  rcadincee  of  your  debtors  to  pay  lor  them. 
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The  countess  own  you  thirty  ttiuu*uwl  franca.  It  you  wish 
to  be  paid  to-morrow  [trade.-r.im  should  always  be  visited 
at  tin  ond  of  tha  month]  come  to  her  at  noon;  her  husband 
vfi]  1»p  in  the  chamber.  Do  not  attend  to  any  si^u  Erhich 
-K.  ni,:\  make  to  impoi<c  silence  upon  you — speak  out  boldly. 
I  will  pay  all." 

So  that  the  catastrophe  in  the  science  of  marriage  ia  what 
figures  arc  m  arithmetic 

All  the  principle*  of  higher  conjugal  philosophy,  on  which 
arc  based  the  mcang  of  defence  outlined  in  thai  SOC  <n«]  part 
D  bonk,  are  derived  frran  tin-  mil  nm^f  human  wpnHiwrnfa^ 
and  we  hare  found  than  in  different  places  in  the  great  book 
of  the  world.  Just  as  persons  of  intellect  instinctively  apply 
the  laws  of  tit.-te  VfaOBe  principles  lhey  would  find  difficulty 
in  formulating,  so  wc  have  seen  numlK-rl 

ig  employing  with  singular  felicity  the  precept)*  which 
wc  are  about  to  unfold,  yet  none  of  them  consciously  acted 
on  a  definite  system.  The  sentiment;  winch  tlua  r.ituation 
Inspired  only  revealed  in  them  incomplete  fragment*  nf  n 
tnst  system:  just  a<  the  scientific  men  of  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury found  Unit  their  imperfect  tniero-  copes  did  not  enable 
them  to  see  all  the  living  organisms,  whose  existence  li.nl 
yet  been  proved  to  them  by  the  logic  of  Sat  IX  patiost  genius. 

W»  hope  thnt  the  observation):  already  made  in  thi*  book, 
and  in  those  which  follow,  u  i!  be  of  a  nature  to  destroy  the 
opinion  which  (riTOloni  men  maintain,  namely  that  marriage 
is  a  sinecure.  According  to  our  view,  8  husband  who  gives 
way  to  ennui  is  a  heretic,  and  more  than  that,  he  ia  a  man 
who  liven  quite  out  of  sympathy  with  the  marriage  state,  of 
whose  importance  he  has  no  conception.  In  this  connr 
these  Meditations  perhaps  will  reveal  to  very  many  ignorant 
men  the  mysteries  of  a  world  before  which  they;  stand  with 
opfn  eyes,  yet  without  seeing  it 

We  hope,  moreover,  that  those  principles  when  well  applied 
will  produce  many  conversion*,  and  that,  among  the  pngee 
that  separate  this  second  part  from  that  entitled  Civil  War 
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many  tears  will  be  shed  and  many  vows  of  repentance 
breathed. 

Yes,  among  the  four  hundred  thousand  honest  women  whom 
we  have  so  carefully  niftnl  nut  from  ull  the  European  nation*, 
we  indulge  the  belief  that  there  arc  a  certain  number,  aoy 
three  hundred  thoUMPfl,  who  will  be  sufficiently  wlf-willrd, 
charming,  adorable,  and  bellicose  to  raise  the  standard  of 
Cinl  War. 

To  arms  then,  to  arnwt 


third  paet. 
Bblatino  to  Ciytl  War. 

"Lovely  00  the  ncrnprw  uf  KlopnUicV, 
Terrible*  *j>  itodnvUa  of  M.lt.-n ." 

— IJl  IlKUlT. 

MEDITATION  XXIII. 

Op  Manifestoes. 

ic  preliminary  prcccptr-,  by  which  science  hnei  been  nnabh 
nt  this  point  to  put  weapons  into  the  hand  of  8  husband, 
are  few  in  number;  it  is  mil  of  w  much  importance  to  know 
whether  he  will  bo  vanquished,  as  to  examine  whether  he  can 
nlTiT  any  resistance  in   the  conflict. 

Meanwhile,  we  will  act  up  here  certain  beacons  to  light 
up  the  aTena  where  a  husband  is  eoon  to  find  himself,  in  alli- 

SBOfl   with    religion  and   law.  engaged   Miigle-limided   in  B   DDb> 

test  with  hie  wifv,  who  is  supported  by  her  native  craft  and  the 
whole  usages  of  society  as  her  allies. 

LXXXIL 

Anything  may  be  expected  and  anything  may  be  suppoaod 
of  a  woman  who  is  in  love. 

LXXXIII. 
The  actions  of  a  woman  who  intends  to  deceive  her  husband 
aro  alnicwt  always  the  result  of  study,  but  never  dictated  by 

TCMOn. 

LXXXIV. 

The  greateT  number  of  women  advance  like  the  flea,  by 
erratic  leaps  and  bounds.    They  owe  their  escape  to  the  I 
or  depth  of  their  first  idem*,  and  any  interruption  of  their 

(837) 
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plan*  rather  farm  their  extcaaon.  Bat  they  operate  only 
within  a  narrow  area  which  it  is  easy  for  the  hucbund  tu 

niiikr  siill  Qarromr;  and  jf  lie  keep  COol  bfi  will  cud  by  extin- 
guishing this  piece  of  living  aaltpofcro. 

LXXXV. 

A  husband  should  never  allow  himself  to  address  a  single 
diwpjiraglng  remark  to  his  wife,  in  presence  of  a  third  part)*. 

LX.WVI. 

Tiir  momani  i  wife  dctides  to  breal  her  marriage  tow  she 
reckons  her  husband  as  everything  or  nothing.  All  defensive 
operations  must  itart  Irani  this  proposition. 

LXXXV1I. 

The  life  of  u  woman  is  either  nf  the  bend.  >*f  the  heart,  or 

cf  pfttsIOQ.     When  n  wont  mi  ■     the  age  to  form  an  casta* 

her  husband  ought  to  flrtd  out  whether  the  pri- 

m;tn    ejuiN'  of   her    intended    infidelity   prueeeda   from   flinty, 

from  sentiment  or  from  temperament.  Temperament  may 
he  remedied  liki   i!i  itimenf  ifi  ftimething  in  whieh  the 

bu  bind  may  find  great  opportunities  of  success;  but  vanity 
!.  incUrUM*  .\  u  imi  I  vhoft  lift  D  of  the  head  may  bo  a 
terrible  scourge.  She  oombfnBfl  tbo  faults  of  a  passimiM'- 
voninn  with  those  of  the  t<>:v!cr*huarted  woman,  without 
having  their  palliations.  She  U  destitute  alike  of  pity,  lore, 
virtue.  OT  sex. 

LXXXVI1I. 

A  woman  whose  life  is  of  the  head  will  strive  to  inspire  her 
husband  with  indifference;  the  woman  whose  life  is  of  the 
heart,  wiLh  hatred  .  fchfl  passionate  woman,  with  disgust 

LXXXTX. 

A  husband  never  lose*  anvllum:  by  appcarinp  to  bcltcvc  in 
the  fidelitv  of  his  wife,  by  preserving  an  ntr  nf  p«tieXLC4  and 
ping  silence.    Silence  e specially  troubles  a  woman  amaz- 
ingly. 
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xc. 

To  show  himself  aware  of  the  passion  of  hi*  wife  ift  the 
mark  of  a  fool ;  but  to  affect  ignorance  of  fill  proven  that  a 
man  had  sense,  mid  thin  i*  in  fact  the  onlj  attitude  to  tah*. 
Wc  arc  taught,  moreover,  that  everybody  in  France  ie  donsiblo. 

XCI. 

The  rook  most,  to  be  avoided  is  ridicule.— "At  least,  let  ub 
be  affectionate  in  public/'  ought  to  be  the  ruaxiin  of  a  married 
ertabHtsliinent.  For  both  the  married  couple  to  lose  honor, 
esteem,  consideration,  roped  and  .ill  lltut  is  worth  living 
for  in  society,  id  to  become  a  nonentity. 


These  axioms  relate  to  the  contest  alone, 
other*  will  be  needed  for  that 


As  for  the  estas- 


We  haTe  called  this  criaiu  Civil  War  for  two  reasons:  never 
waa  a  war  more  really  intestine  and  at  the  same  time  so  pobte 
as  thin  war.  Hut  in  what  point,  ami  in  what,  manner  doe*  this 
fatal  war  break  out?  You  do  not  believe  that  your  wife 
will  call  out  regiments  and  sound  the  trumpet,  do  you9  She 
will,  prrhnp*,  hnvi*  a  commanding  nllicer,  but  that  is  all.  And 
iiiis  feeble  :nniv  oorjg  will  be  sufficient  to  destroy  thy  peace 
rui  establishment 

"\o\x  forbid  me  to  s^e  the  people  that  I  like  P  M  nn  exor- 
dium which  has  served  for  a  manifesto  in  soft  hfOBBCfc  This 
phraw,  with  all  the   ideas   thai,  an    coaGOXmtaatf   k  oAbBmC 

ployed  by  vain  and  artificial  women. 

Thr  meet  can*]  manifi  rto  U  that  which  h  proclaimed  in 
the  conjugal  bed.  the  principal  theatre,  uf  Mr.  This  subject 
will  be  treated  in  detail  in  tin-  Meditation  entitled:  Of  Various 
Wraponn,  in  the  paragraph,  Of  Vmlfstu  in  its  Conrmction  with 
Marriage. 

Certain  women  of  a  lymphatic  temperament  will  protend 

to  have  the  Spleen  ami  will  even  feign  death,  if  rlir 

pain  thereby  the  benefit  of  n  secret  divorce. 
But  most  of  them  owe  their  independence  to  the  execution  of 
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a  plan,  whoae  effect  upon  the  majority  of  hiubands  is  unfail- 
ii i:  and  whose  perfidies  we  will  now  reveal. 

One  of  the  greatest  of  human  errors  springs  from  tin  I 
that  our  honor  ami  0QX  reputation  are  founded  upon  our 
action*,  tir  result  fnuii  the  Mpprobation  which  the  general 
conscience  bestows  upon  our  conduct  A  mun  who  live*  in 
the  world  is  born  to  be  a  alavo  to  public  opinion.  Now  a 
private  man  m  Knuiee  luis  laaa  opjuirtunity  of  inQueueui£  the 
worJd  than  hi*  wife,  although  he  has  ample  occasion  for  ridi- 
culing it  Women  possess  to  a  marvelous  decree  the  art  of 
giving  color  by  specious  argument**  to  the.  rtxriiuuiationfl  in 
which  they  indulge.  They  never  sot  up  any  jofonca,  exempt- 
ing when  they  are  in  the  wrong,  and  in  this  proeeerHn; 
are  pre-eminent,  knowing  how  to  oppose  arguments  by  pre- 
cedents, proofs  by  assertions,  and  thus  they  very  often  obtain 
victory  in  minor  matter-  of  detail  They  see  and  know,  with 
admirable  penetration,  when  one  of  them  presents  to  another 
a  weapon  which  she  herself  U  forbidden  to  whet  It  it;  thus 
that  they  KXnathnM  lope  h  husband  without,  intending  it 
ipply  the  match  and  long  afterward*  arc  torror-fltruken 
lit  the  conflagration. 

Aa  a  general  thing,  all  women  league  themselves  against 
n  married  man  who  fa  accused  of  tyranny;  for  a  secret  tie 
unites  them  nil,  us  it  unites  all  pterin  (if  the  name  religion. 
Therj  hate  ench  other,  yet  shield  each  other.  Vou  can  never 
gain  over  more  than  one  of  them  ;  and  yet  this  act  of  seduction 
would  be?  a  triumph  for  your  wife. 

You  arc,  therefore,  outlawed  from  the  feminine  kingdom. 
You  see  ironical  smites  on  every  lip.  you  mrot  nn  epigram  in 
every  answer.  Ibetc  d«Tcr  lUoaftflLM  forge  their  daggers 
and  amuse  themselves  by  sculpturing  the  handle  before  deal- 
ing you  a  graceful  blow. 

The  treacherous  art  of  reservation,  the  tricks  of  ailence, 
the  malice  of  suppositions,  the  pretended  good  naturo  of  on 
inquiry,  all  these  arts  are  employed  against  you.  A  man 
who  undertakes  to  subjugate  his  wife  i*  an  example  too  dan- 
gerous to  escape  destruction  from  them,  for  will  not  his  con- 
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dact  call  up  against  Bum  the  satire  of  every  huabnnd?   Morc- 
.  all  of  them  wilJ  attack  you,  cither  by  Uittcr  witticisms, 
or  by  serious  arguments,  or  by  the  hackneyed  maxims  of  gal- 
lantry.    A  swarm  of  celibate*   will   rapport  nil   their  willie* 
and  you  will  be  aaaailed  and  persecuted  aa  an  original,  a 
tyrant,  a  bud  bed-fellow,  an  OOOaflOtrSC  man,  |  man  not  to  bo 
led. 
[T  wife  will   defend  you   like  thr  hour  in  the   fublc  of 
\m   FonUine;  ahe  will  ihrow  juiYing  atoms  ut.  your  1... 
drive  away  the  flies  that  alight  ou  it.     She  will  t>_-ll  you  in 
Bm  evening  all  the  thing*  that  have  boon  said  about  you,  and 
will  wA   nil   aipl&DAtiOQ  of  acta  which  ymi    D6V6X  rmiriiill-'d, 

and  of  words  which  you  never  said.  She  profeBDC*  to  hate 
justified  you  for  faults  of  which  you  uro  innocent;  *hc  has 
boasted  of  a  liberty  which  the  doea  Dot  posaeaa,  in  Order  bo 
clear  you  of  tl;  which  you  hare  doue  iu  denying  that 

lilHTty.      The  rfctfanfag   rattle    wKeh   your  V  Cq   shnkea   will 

follow  you  everywhere  with  ita  obtrusive  din.  Your  darling 
will  utun  you,  will  torture  you,  meanwhile  arming  herself  by 
making  you  feel  only  the  thorns  of  married  lift1  She  will 
greet  yon  with  n  radiant  smile  in  public,  and  will  be  sullen 
at  home.  She  will  bo  dull  when  you  are  merry,  and  will  make 
you  dcte.n  her  merriment  when  yon  utp  moody.  Your  fu.i 
face*  will  present  a  perpetual  contrast 

Very  few  men  have  sufficient  force  of  mind  not  to  nuceurab 
to  thi*  preliminary  comedy,  which  in  always  cleverly  pUyed, 
and  ftHDbta  the  ftourra  nfeed  by  the  Cossacks,  as  they 
le.  Many  h  unban da  become  irritated  arid  fall 
Bxrb  btVpartblc  mistake*.  Other*  abandon  their  wive*.  And, 
I.  gveo  those  of  superior  intelligence  do  not  know  bow 
to  get  hold  of  the  enchanted  ring,  by  which  to  dispel  this 
feminine  phiu  i. 

Two-thirds  of  such  women  are  enabled  to  win  their  inde- 
pendence by  tliis  single  mnnornvTe.  which  is  no  more  than  a 
review  of  their  forces.    In  this  ease  the  war  is  soon  ended. 

Tint  a  strong  man  who  courageously  keep*  cool  throughout 
this  first  aaaault  will  find  much  amu&omcnt  in  laying  bare  to 
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his  wife,  in  a  light  and  bantering  way,  the  »ecret  faUnga 
wlin.li  make  her  thus  behave,  iu  following  her  step  by  stop 
though  the.  labyrinth  which  she  treads,  and  tolling  her  in 
anaver  to  her  mrj  um&rle,  that  ifea  i  folic  to  henrif,  iridic 
he  preserves  throughout  a  tone  of  pleasantry  and  Dffw 
hnoriim  ooolted. 

Mi  row]    !.■  u.ir  is  dirlari'd,  anil  if  her  hiiUiAiul  Iiiik  not  htcn 
dazzlud  by  these  first  iirewojk-.  B  woman  baa  yet  many  Ofbtt 
5  r  securing  her  triumph;  and  these  it  ia  the  purpose 
of  the  following  Meditations  to  discover. 


MELUTATIUN  XXIV. 


1'jas.  nun»  oi'  Stiutboy. 


Thr  Archduke  Charlie  published  a  wry  lino  treatise  on 
military  urt  under  the  tftfa  i'rincipU*  of  Strategy  in  lirlation 
to  thr  (nmpnitjiiA  tij  t 7  no.  These  principles  seem  somewhat 
to  resemble  poetic  canon.-  prepared  for  poems  already  pub- 
lished. In  these  day*  wc  are  become  very  much  more  ener- 
getic, we  invent  rata  to  suit  vorfea  and  work*  to  suit  rata. 
But  of  what  use  were  ancient  principles  of  military  art  in  pres- 
ence of  the  Unpotuoni  gonial  <<f  tftpoUcoif  If,  to-day,  how- 
ever, we  it  ii  ir  to  a  system  the  lessons  taught  by  this  great 
captain  whoso  new  tactics  have  destroyed  the  ancient  ones, 
what  future  guarantee  do  we  pqninsi  that  another  Napoleon 
will  not  yet  be  born?  Books  on  militury  art  meet,  with  few 
exceptions,  the  fate  of  anrimt  works  on  Chemistry  and 
PfysSc*.  Etery  tiling  is  subject  to  change,  either  constant 
or  periodic 

In  a  few  words,  is  the  history  of  our  work- 
So  !on£  as  wc  ban  been  dealing  witli  a  woman  who  is  inert 
or  lapped  in  slumber,  nothing  has  KnfiS  BUWT  than  to  wcavo 
Uit*  rnesl  bm  bound  bar;  hut  the  moment 

she  waken  up  and  begin*  to  struggle,  all  is  confusion  and 
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complication.     If  a  huibaud  VOfthI  wake  >m  cflort  to  I 

the  principles  of  the  system  which  TO  have  jtut  described, 
in  order  to  involve  iii*  wife  in  the  h< ■(-  whirl:  mir  second  part 
has  set  for  her.  he  would  rescmblr  Wunnsir.  Hack  b  id  U<  n  i 
arranging  their  halts  and  their  marches  while  Napoleon 
Ay  turns  their  flunk,  .-unl  :  i.iki-a  use  of  their  own  tactics 
to  deetroy  them. 

is  jnst  what  your  wife  will  do. 

How  is  it  possible  to  get  at  the  truth  when  each  of  you 
conceal*  i*  bo  baiqo  lie,  each  m  anmo  trap  for 

tbi  !<t  if.  ■     Ami  whu-ic  will  be  i!  r  virtmy   when  rfirh  of  you 
ie  caught  iu  u   similar   OUtteS 

dear,  I  have  to  go  nut ;  T  ha  v.*  to  pay  n  visit  to  Madame 
So  and  So.     I  have  ordered  Lht:  carriage.     Would  you  ]i 
conic  with  BU?     Come,  bo  good,  aud  go  with  your  wife/'' 

You  say  to  yourself: 

"She  would  Ix-  pieafy  caught  if  I  eoni*;uk*d !  Shu  ask*  me 
only  to  bo  refused." 

Then  you  reply  to  hnr: 

"Just  at  this  moment  I  have  some  bnsincs*  with  Monsieur 
Blank,  for  Ik*  haa  to  give  a  matt  in  a  business  matter  which 
deeply  concerns  U  both,  and  1  must  absolutely  sec  hnn.  Then 
I  must  po  to  the  Minister  of  Finance.    So  your  arningcnaant 

will  &uit  us  both;  ' 

y  vill.  dearest,  go  and  dress  yourself,  while  Celine 
finishes  drowing  me ;  but  don't  tap  mo  waiting." 

"I  tuu  rmdy  now.  love."  von  cry  out,  at  the  end  of  teu 
minute*,  as  you  stand  ihaTtd   and  drcsred. 

But  all  is  changed.  A  letter  has  arrived;  madam  i*  not 
dress  fita  badly;  the  drencotakec  hat  acme;  if  it  h 
not  the  dressmaker  it  U  your  mother.  Ninety-nine  out  of 
a  hundred  husbands  will  leave  the  hoUM  satiaflcdj  In  I  ■ 
that  their  vncs  arc  well  guarded,  when,  as  o  matter  of  fact, 
the  wive«  have  gotten  rid  of  them. 

A  lawful  wife,  from  whom  bn  haaimiid  cbbboI  ncapo, 
who  ti  not  distressed  by  pecuniary  anxiety,  and  who  in  order 
to  giro  employment   to  it  meant   :n:rid,  examine*  night  uud 
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day  the  changing  tableaux  of  each  day's,  experience,  warn  di*. 
covers  the  mistake  she  has  made  in  fulling  into  a  trap  or 
allowing  herself  to  bo  surprised  by  a  catastrophe;  sho  will 
then  endeavor  to  turn  all  thexe  wea[>ons  Against  you. 

There  is  a  man  in  society,  the  sight  of  whom  is  strangely 
annoying  to  your  wife;  she*  can  tolerate  neither  his  tone, 
his  manners  nor  nil  wny  of  regarding  thing*.  TCverything 
conoeotod  with  him  is  revolting  to  her;  she  is  persecuted  by 
him,  he  is  odious  to  her;  she  hope*  that  no  one  will  tell  trim 
this.  It  eceins  almost  as  if  she  were  attempting  to  oppose 
you ;  for  this  man  is  one  for  whom  you  have  the  highest 
OtSflDL  You  like  his  disposition  Ufnuse  he  flutters  you;  and 
thus  your  wife  piwnimriB  that  your  esteem  for  him  results 
from  flattered  vanity.  When  you  give  a  ball,  an  evening 
|urlv  Of  fl  ronreii.  there  is  almost  a  discussion  on  Luis  sub- 
ject, and  mndame  picks  a  quarrel  with  you,  because  you  are 
<•  i >n. polling  her  to  see  people  who  aro  not  agreeable  to  lu-r. 

"At  least,  sir,  I  shall  never  ha\e  to  reproach  myself  with 
omitting  to  warn  you.  That  man  will  yet  cause  you  trouble. 
You  should  put  some  confidence  id  women  \v\u-n  Ihry  pass 
sentence  on  the  character  of  a  mnn.  And  permit  me  to  tell 
you  that  this  baron,  for  whom  you  have  euch  a  pndilactloo 
ie  a  very  dangerous  person,  and  you  are  doing  very  wrong 
to  bring  him  to  your  house.  And  this  is  the  way  you  behave; 
you  absolutely  brn  me  to  see  one  whom  I  cannot  tolerate, 

and  if  I  ask  you  to  invite  Monsieur  A ,  you  refuse  to  do 

so,  because  you  think  that  I  like  to  have  him  with  mel  I 
admit  that  rm  talks  well,  that  he  is  kind  and  amiable ;  but  you 
are  more  to  me  than  he  can  ever  bc-,? 

These  rude  outlines  of  feminine  tactics,  which  are  empha- 
sized by  insincere  gestures,  by  looks  of  feigned  ingenuous- 
ness, by  artful  intonations  of  the  voice  and  even  by  the  snare 
of  cunning  silence,  arc  characteristic  to  some  degree  of  their 
whole  conduct. 

There  nre  few  husbands  who  in  inch  circumstance*  op  I 

hi  the  idea  of  siting  a  mouw-lrsp;  *liey  welcome 
as  their  guests  both  Monsieur  A and  the  imaginary 
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baron  who  represents  tho  person  whom  their  wivee  abhor, 
and  they  do  bo  in  the  hope  of  discovering  a  lover  in  the  celi- 
bate who  is  apparently  beloved. 

Oh  yea,  I  have  often  met  in  the  world  young  men  who 
w»ro  absolutely  starlings  in  love  and  complete*  dupes  of  a 
frienrlhliip  which  women  pretended  to  show  them,  women  who 
felt  themselves  obliged  to  make  a  diversion  and  to  apply  a 
Mbbt  to  their  husbands  as  their  husbands  had  previously 
done  to  them !  These  poor  innocents  pass  their  time  in  run- 
ning errands,  in  engaging  boxes  at  the  theatre,  in  riding  in 
the  Boia  de  Boulogne  by  the  carriages  of  their  pretended 
miatrossee;  they  oro  publicly  credited  with  possessing  women 
whose  hands  they  have  not  even  kissed.  Vanity  prevents  them 
from  contradicting  these  flattering  rumors,  and  like  the 
young  priests  who  celebrate  masses  without  a  Host,  they  enjoy 
a  mere  show  passion,  and  are  veritable  supernumeraries  of 
lore. 

Under  these  circumstances  sometimes  a  husband  on  return- 
ing home  asks  the  porter:  "Has  any  one  been  here?" — "'M.  le 
Boron  came  past  at  two  o'clock  to  see  monsieur;  but  os  he 
found  no  one  wa*  in  but  madame  he  went  away ;  but  Monsieur 
A i-   with  her  now." 

You  reach  the  drawing-room,  you  seo  there  c  young  celi- 
bate, tpnghtly.  Hivnted.  wearing  a  fine  necktie,  in  short  a 
perfect  dandy.  He  is  a  man  who  holds  jcu  in  high  c*tccm; 
when  he  comes  to  your  house  your  wife  listens  furtively  for 
bib  footsteps;  at  a  ball  she  always  dances  with  him.  If  you 
forbid  her  to  see  him,  she  makes  a  great  outcry  and  it  is  not 
till  many  years  afterwards  [see  Meditation  on  Last  Symp- 
toms] tliat  you  see  the  inuocence  of  Monsieur  A and  tho 

culpability  of  the  boron. 

We  have  observed  and  noted  as  one  of  the  cleverest  mancr.u- 
vrta,  that  of  a  young  woman  who,  carried  away  by  an  irre- 
sistible passion,  exhibited  a  bitter  hatred  to  the  man  she  did 
not  love,  but  lavished  upon  her  lover  secret  intimation*  of 
ber  love.  The  moment  that  her  husband  was  persuaded  that 
■hr  loved  the  Cicisleo  and  hated  the  Patito,  she  arranged 
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that  she  and  the  Fatito  should  be  found  in  a  situation  whose 
compromising  character  she  had  calculated  in  advance,  and 
her  husband  and  the  execrated  celibate  wore  thus  induced 
to  believe  that  her  love  and  her  aversion  were  equally  iasincere. 
When  sho  had  brought  her  husband  into  this  condition  of 
]'  ip]i  .itvr  she  managed  that  a  passionate  letter  should  fall 
into  his  hand*.  One  evening  in  the  midst  of  the  admirable 
catastrophe  which  she  had  thus  brought  to  a  climax,  madamo 
threw  herself  ul  her  husband's  feet,  wet  them  with  her  tears, 
and  thus  concluded  the  climax  to  her  own  satisfaction. 

"I  esteem  and  honor  you  profoundly,"  ghe  cried,  "for  keep- 
ing your  own  counsel  as  ynu  have  done.  I  am  in  love!  la 
this  a  sentiment  which  is  easy  for  mc  to  repress?  But  what 
I  can  do  is  to  confess  the  fact  to  you;  to  implore  you  tn  pro- 
it  me  from  myself,  to  snTe  me  from  rnv  own  folly.  Be  my 
ister  and  bo  a  stern  master  to  Bkfe  |  Wm  BM  away  from  this 
place,  remove  me  from  what  had  paused  all  lids  trouble,  con- 
sole me ;  1  will  forget  him,  I  desire  to  do  to.  I  do  not  wish 
to  betray  you.  I  humbly  ask  your  pardon  for  the  treachery 
love  has  suggested  to  me.  Yes,  I  confess  to  you  that  the  love 
whi'li  1  pretended  to  have  for  my  cousin  was  a  cnare  set  to 
dooeive  you.  I  love  him  with  the  love  of  friendship  and  no 
more. — Oh !  forgive  me !  I  can  love  no  one  but" — her  toice 
was  choked  in  passionate  sobs — ''Oh!  let  us  go  away,  let  us 
leave  Paris!" 

She  began  to  weep ;  her  hair  was  disheveled,  her  dress  in 
disarray;  it  was  midnight,  and  her  husband  forgave  her. 
From  henceforth,  the  cousin  made  his  appearance  without 
rlik,  and  the  Minotaur  devoured  one  victim  more. 

What  instructions  can  we  give  for  contending  with  such 
adTersuries  as  these?  Their  heads  contain  all  the  diplomacy 
Of  Chi  congress  of  Vienna;  they  have  as  much  power  when 
they  are  caught  aa  when  they  escape.  What  man  has  a  mind 
supple  enough  to  [l  i-rotc  force  and  atrenftfh  and  fol- 

low hi*  wife  through  such  mate*  as  those? 

To  make  a  false  plea  every  moment,  in  order  to  elicit  the 
truth,  a  truo  pica  in  order  to  unxnusk  falsehood ;  to  charge  the 
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battery  when  least  expected,  and  to  spike  jour  gun  at  the  very 
moment  of  firing  it;  to  scale  the  mountain  with  the  enemy, 
in  order  to  descend  to  the  plain  again  five  minutes  later;  to 
accompany  the  foe  in  windings  as  rapid,  as  obscure  us  those  of 
a  plover  on  the  breeice ;  to  obey  when  obodienco  is  necessary, 
ami  to  njijjosi'  win  n  nsistnnee  i-i  inertia;  to  traverse  the  whole 
scale  of  hypotheses  as  a  youDg  artist  with  one  stroke  runs  from 
the  lowest  to  the  highest  note  of  his  piano;  to  divine  at  last 
the  seervl;  purpose  on  which  a  woman  is  bent;  to  fear  her 
caresses  and  to  seek  rather  to  find  out  what  are  the  thought* 
that  suggested  them  and  the  pleasure  which  she  derived  from 
thrin — this  is  n  i  n  1 1  [Id's  play  for  the  man  of  intellect  and 
for  those  lucid  and  searching  imaginations  which  posses*  the 
gift  of  doing  and  thinking  at  th*>  same  time.  But  there  arc  a 
vast  numher  of  husbands  who  are  terrified  at  the  mere  idea  of 
putting  in  practice  these  principles  in  their  dealings  with 
a  woman- 
Such  men  as  these  prefer  passing  tin  ir  lives  in  making  hugo 
efforts  to  become  second-class  chess-player*,  or  to  pocket 
adroitly  a  hall  in  billiards. 

Some  of  them  will  toll  you  that  they  are  incapable  of  keep- 
ing thrir  minds  on  such  a  cumdnnt  strain  nnd  breaking  up 
the  habit*  of  their  life.  In  that  case  the  woman  triumphs. 
She  recognizes  that  in  mind  and  energy  fhe>  is  her  fansb 
rijterior,  although  the  rupenority  rnay  be  bat  temporary;  and 
yet  there  rie«  in  her  a  feeling  of  contempt  for  the  heud  of  tho 
hou»p. 

If  many  men  fail  to  be  masters  in  their  own  house  this  is 
not  from  lack  of  willingness,  but  of  talent.  As  for  those  who 
are  ready  to  undergo  the  toil?  of  thifl  trrrihln  duel,  if  i<  i]uite 
true  that  they  must  reeds  possess  groat  moral  force. 

And  really,  ns  soon  ai  it  is  necessary  to  display  all  the 
resources  of  this  secret  strategy,  it  is  often  uscIcm  to  ■tfoxapt 
setting  any  trapu  for  these  satnnic  creatures.  Once  women 
arrive  at,  a  point  when  thej  willfully  deceive,  thrir  counte- 
nance beoomo  as  inscrutable  aa  vacancy.  Hero  is  an  example 
which  came  within  my  own  experience. 
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A  Texy  young,  very  pretty,  and  very  cle\er  coquette  of  Paris 
had  not  yet  rifien.  Seated  by  her  bed  was  one  of  her  dearest 
friends.  A  letter  arrived  from  another,  a  wry  impetuous  fel- 
low, to  whom  she  had  allowed  the  right  of  speaking  to  her 
lik*;  a  master.    The  letter  was  in  pencil  und  ran  as  follows: 

"I  understand  that  Monsieur  C is  with  you  nt.  thhl 

moment.    1  am  waiting  for  him  to  blow  his  brains  out." 

Madame  D calmly  continued  the  conversation  with 

Monsieur  C .     She  asked  him  to  hand  her  a  little  writing 

desk  of  red  leather  which  stood  on  the  table,  and  be  brought 
it  to  her. 

'Thanks,  my  dear/'  she  said  to  him;  "go  on  talking,  I 
am  listening  to  you." 

C talked  away  and  she  replied,  all  the  while  writing 

the  following  note : 

*As  soon  as  you  become  jealous  of  C yon  two  can  blow 

out  each  other's  brains  at  your  pleasure.  As  for  you,  you  may 
die;  but  brains — you  haven't  any  brains  to  blow  out." 

"Sly  dear  friend,"  she  said  to  C ,    "I  beg  you  will  light 

this  candle.  Good,  you  are  charming.  And  now  b«  kind 
enough  to  leave  mc  and  let  me  get  up,  and  give  this  letter 
tr>  Monsieur  d'H ,  who  is  waiting  at  the  door." 

All  tliis  was  said  with  admirable  coolness.  The  tones  and 
intonations  of  her  voice,  the  expression  of  her  face  showed  no 
emotion.     Her  audacity  was  crowned  with  complete  success. 

On  receiving  the  answer  from  the  hand  of  Monsieur  G , 

Monsieur  d'H felt  his  wrath  subside.    He  was  troubled 

with  only  one  thing  and  that  was  how  to  disguise  his  inclina- 
tion to  laugh. 

The  more  torch-light  one  flings  into  the  immense  cavern 
which  we  are  now  trying  to  illuminate,  the  more  profound  it 
appears.  It  is  a  bottomless  nbvro.  It  appears  to  us  that  our 
tank  will  he  accomplished  more  agreeably  and  more  instruc- 
tively if  we  show  the  principle*  of  strategy  put  into  practice 
in  the  case  of  a  woman,  when  ehe  has  reached  a  high  degTee 
«1  ffdooi  accomplishment.  An  example  suggests  more  max- 
ims and  reveals  the  existence  of  more  methods  than  all  pos- 
sible theories. 
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One  day  at  the  end  of  a  dinner  given  to  certain  intimate 
friends  by  Prince  Ltrbnin,  Lhe  guests,  heated  by  champagne, 
wen:  discussing  lhe  inexhaustible  subject  of  feminine  artifice. 
The  recent  adventure  which  was  credited  to  the  Countess 
R.  O.  S.  J.  D.  A—,  apropos  nf  a  necklace,  was  the  subject 
first  broached.  A  highly  esteemed  artist,  a  gifted  friend  of 
the  emperor,  was  vigorously  maintaining  the  opinion,  which 
»wmed  somewhat  unmanly,  that  it  was  forbidden  to  u  man  to 
resist  successfully  the  webs  woven  by  a  woman. 

"It  is  my  happy  experience,"  he  said,  "that  to  them  nothing 
is  sacred." 

The  ladies  protested. 

"But  I  can  cite  an  instance  in  point." 

"It  is  an  exception  1" 

"Let  us  hear  the  story,"  said  a  young  lady. 

"Yes,  tell  it  to  us/'  cried  all  the  guests. 

The  prudent  old  gentleman  cast  his  eyes  around,  and,  after 
having  formed  his  conclusions  as  to  the  age  of  the  ladies, 
smiled  and  said : 

"Since  wc  are  all  experienced  in  life,  I  consent  to  relate  the 
adventure." 

Dead  silence  followed,  and  (he  narrator  read  the  following 
from  a  little  book  which  he  had  taken  from  his  pocket; 


I  was  head  over  ears  in  lore  with  the  Comtesse  da .     I 

was  twenty  and  1  was  ingenuous.  She  deceived  mo.  I  was 
angry;  she  threw  me  over.  J  was  ingenuous,  I  repeat,  and  I 
was  grieved  to  low;  her.  I  was  twenty ;  she  forgave  me.  And 
u  I  was  twenty,  as  I  was  always  ingenuous,  always  deceived, 
hut  never  again  thrown  <<\rr  by  her.  I  believed  myself  to  havo 
been  the  best  beloved  of  lovers,  consequently  the  happiest  of 

men.     The  countess  had  a  friend,  Madame  do  T ,  who 

seemed  to  have  some  designs  on  me,  but  without  compro- 
mising her  dignity;  for  she  was  scrupulous  and  respected  the 
proprieties.  One  day  while  I  was  waiting  for  the  countess 
in  her  Opera  box,  T  heard  my  name  called  from  a  contiguous 
box.    It  was  Madame  de  T * 
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"What,"  alio  said,  "already  hero?  Is  this  fidelity  or  merely 
a  want  of  something  to  do?    Won't  you  come  to  mi 

Her  voice  and  hi B  Q8g  in  Mum,  bill  I  was 

far  from  inclined  at  that  moment  to  indulge  in  a  romance 

"Have  you  any  plans  (or  this  evening?"  she  said  to  m*. 
"Don't  make  any  !  If  I  cheer  your  tedious  6olitude  you  ou^-lit 
tu  Ijc  devoted  to  me.  Don't  ask  any  questions,  but  obey.  Call 
my  servants  " 

I  answered  with  a  bow  and  on  being  requested  to  leave  the 
Opera,  1  obeyed. 

"Go  to  this  genth'iMMii'H  house,"  she  said  to  the  lackey. 
"Say  he  will  not  be  home  till  to-morrow." 

She  made  a  sign  to  him,  be  went  to  her,  she  whiaporod  in  hi* 
tar,  and  he  left  us.  The  Opart  began.  I  hied  to  venture  DA  ■ 
lew  words,  but  she  silenced  rae ;  some  one  might  be  listening. 
The  first  act  ended,  the  lackey  brought  back  a  note,  and  told 
her  that  everything  was  ready.  Then  she  smiled,  asked  for 
my  hand,  took  me  off,  put  mo  in  her  carriage,  and  I  started  on 
tag  jniin:i'_v  ijuite  ignorant  of  my  destination.  Every  inquiry  I 
made  was  answered  by  a  peal  of  laughter.  If  I  had  cot  been 
aware  that  this  was  a  woman  of  great  passion,  that  she  had 

limy  lovi-d  Mir  Marquis  de  V ,  that  she  must  have  known  I 

was  aware  of  it,  1  should  have  believed  myself  in  good  luck; 
but  she  knew  the  condition  of  my  heart,  and  the  Comtesse 
dn  ,      I   (button   Rejected   all   presumptuous   ideas  and 

tided  iny  time.  At  the  first  flop,  a  change  of  horses  was  sup- 
plied with  the  swiftness  of  lightning  and  we  started  afresh. 
The  matter  wo*  becoming  serious.  I  oaktd  with  some  insist- 
ency, whore  this  joko  was  to  end. 

"Where?"  lha  wild,  laughing.  "In  the  pWwtntest  place  in 
the  world,  but  can't  you  guess?  I'll  give  you  a  thousand 
chance*.  Give  it  up,  for  you  will  never  gut***.  We  are  going 
(n  my  huhlhinil'.-  house.    Do  you  know  him?" 

"Not  in  the  least. v 

"So  much  the  Uwt,  T  thought  you  didn't  But  I  hope  you 
will  like  him.  We  have  lately  become  reconcile!  Negotia- 
tions went  on  for  six  months;  and  we  have  been  writing  to 
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one  another  for  a  month.  I  think  it  is  very  kind  of  me  in  gn 
and  look  him  up." 

"It  certainly  is,  but  what  am  I  going  to  do  there  ?  What 
good  will  I  br  in  this  reconciliation?" 

*Ah,  that  is  my  business  You  arc  young,  amiable,  uncon- 
ventional; you  suit  ino  and  wilL  save  me  from  the  tediousnoss 

of  n  Irir-n-tHr.r 

"But  it  seems  odd  to  me,  to  choose  the  day  or  the  night  of  a 
reconciliation  to  make  us  acquainted;  the  awkwardness  of  the 
firnt  intervii-v,  the  figure  all  threi;  <<f  u^  will  cut, — I  don't  sec 
anything  particularly  pleasant  in  that" 

"I  have  taken  poseevloD  of  you  for  my  own  amusement !" 
ahc  said  with  an  imperious  air,  "m)  please  don't  preach.'' 

I  aw  6ho  was  decided,  bo  surrendered  myself  to  oircum- 
■iaxiees.  I  began  to  laugh  at  my  predicament  and  we  became 
exceedingly  merry.  We  again  changed  horses.  The  mysteri- 
ous torch  of  night  lit  up  a  sky  of  extreme  clearness  and  shed 
around  a  delightful  twilight.  We  were  approaching  the  spot 
where  our  tete-d-tHc  must  end.  She  pointed  out  to  mo  at 
intervals  the  beauty  of  the  landscape,  the  tranquillity  of  the 
night,  the  all-pervading  ailencc  of  untun.  In  onlrr  to  admire 
these  things  in  company  as  it  was  natural  we  should,  we  turned 
to  the  same  window  and  our  faces  touched  for  a  moment.  In 
a  sudden  shock  ehc  seized  my  hand;  and  by  a  chance  which 
seemed  to  me  extraordinary,  for  the  stone  over  which  our  car- 
riage had  bounded  could  .not  Lave  been  TBIJ   large.  I  found 

Madame  do  T in  my  arms-    I  do  not  know  wli.it  *a  WBW 

trying  to  see;  what  I  am  sure  of  is  that  the  objects  hpfnre  our 
cyea  began  in  spite  of  the  full  moon  to  grow  misty,  when  sud- 
denly 1  was  released  from  her  weight,  and  the  tank  into  the 
back  cushions  of  the  carriage 

M  Your  object,"  she  said,  rousing  herself  from  a  deep  r< 
"is  possibly  to  convince  me  of  the  imprudence  of  this  pro- 
ceeding.   Judge,  therefore,  ol  my  embarrassment!" 

"My  object !"  1  replied,  "what  object  can  1  have  with  regard 
to  you  ?  What  a  delusion!  You  look  very  fur  nhrad ;  but  of 
coarse  the  6udden  surprise  or  turn  of  chance  may  excuse  any- 
thing." 
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"You  have  counted,  then,  upon  that  chanoe,  it  seems  to 
nwp» 

We  had  reached  our  destination,  and  before  we  were  aware 
of  it,  wo  had  entered  the  court  of  the  chateau.  The  whole 
place  was  brightly  lit  up.  Everything  wore  a  festal  air,  except- 
ing the  face  of  ita  master,  who  at  sight  of  me  seemed  anything 
but  delighted.  Ho  came  forward  and  expressed  in  somewhat 
hesitating  term*  the  tenderness  proper  to  the  occasion  of  a 
reconciliation,  I  understood  later  on  that  this  reconciliation 
was  absolutely  nceessary  from  family  reasons.  I  was  pre- 
sented to  him  and  was  coldly  greeted.  He  extended  his  hand 
to  his  wife,  and  I  followed  the  two,  thinking  of  my  port  in 
the  past,  in  the  present  and  in  the  future-  I  passed  through 
apartment*  decorated  with  exquisite  taste.  The  rmibter  in  this 
respect  had  gone  beyond  all  the  ordinary  refinement  of  luxury, 
in  the  hope  of  reanimating,  by  the  influence  of  voluptuous 
imagery,  a  physical  nature  that  was  dead.  Not  knowing 
what  to  say,  I  took  refuge  in  expressions  of  admiration.  The 
goddess  of  the  temple,  who  was  quite  ready  to  do  the  honors, 
accepted  my  compliments, 

"You  have  not  seen  anything,"  she  said.  '1  must  take 
you  to  the  apartments  of  my  husband.*' 

"Madame,  five  years  ago  I  caused  them  to  be  pulled  down," 

"Oh!    Indeed r  said  she. 

At  the  dinner,  what  must  she  do  but  offer  the  meatcr  aome 
fish,  on  which  he  said  to  her: 

"Madame,  I  have  been  living  on  milk  for  the  lost  three 
years." 

"Oh!    Indeed!"  she  said  again. 

Can  any  one  imagine  three  human  beings  as  astonished  as 
we  were  to  find  ourselves  gathered  together?  The  husband 
looked  at.  me  with  a  supercilious  air,  and  I  paid  him  back  with 
a  look  of  audacity. 

Madame  de  T smiled  at  me  and  was  charming  to  me ; 

Monsieur  de  T— accepted  me  as  8  necessary  eviL  Never  in 
my  life  have  1  taken  part  in  a  dinner  which  was  so  odd  as  that 
The  dinner  ended,  T  thought  that  we  would  go  to  bed  early — 
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that  is,  I   thought  that  Monsieur  de  T would.     As  we 

entered  the  druwmg-rooin: 

"I  tpprafthttj  madaine,"  said  he,  "your  precaution  in  bring- 
ing thib  gentleman  with  you.  You  judged  rightly  that  I 
hhould  be  but  poor  company  for  the  evening,  and  you  hove  done 
wpII,  /or  I  am  going  to  retire." 

Then  turning  to  me,  he  added  in  a  tone  of  profound  mr- 
easm: 

"You  will  please  to  pardon  me,  and  obtain  also  pardon 
from  ma  daiuc." 

Ho  left  us.  My  reflections?  Well,  the  reflections  of  a 
twelvemonth    wore    then   comprised    in    those   of   a    minnte. 

When  wc  were  left  alone,  Madame  dc  T and  I,  wc  looked 

at  each  other  so  curiously  that,  in  order  to  break  through  tho 
awkwardness,  she  proposed  that  we  should  take  a  turn  on  the 
tcrrncc  while  we  waited,  as  she  said,  until  the  servants  had 
napped. 

It  was  a  superb  night.  It  was  scarcely  possible  to  discern 
aurrounding  objects,  they  seemed  to  bo  covered  with  a  veil, 
that  imagination  might  be  permitted  to  take  a  loftier  flight. 
The  gardens,  terraced  on  the  side  of  :i  mountain,  sloped  down, 
platform  after  platform,  to  the  banks  of  the  Seine,  and  the 
eye  took  in  the  many  windings  of  the  stream  covered  with 
ialcta  green  and  picturesque.  These  variations  in  the  landncnpo 
made  up  a  thousand  picttiTrs  which  gave  to  the  spot,  naturally 
charming,  a  thousand  novel  f-Jiturva.  We  walked  along  the 
most  extensive  of  tbcee  terraces,  which  was  covered  with  a 
KUek  umbrage  of  trees.  She  had  recovered  from  the  effects  of 
her  husband's  persiflage,  nnd  as  we  walked  along  she  gave  me 
her  confidence.  Confidence  begets  confidence,  and  as  I  told 
her  mine,  all  she  said  to  me  became  more  intimate  and  more 

interesting.    Madame  de  T at  first  gave  me  her  arm ;  but 

anon  this  arm  became  interlaced  in  min.^,  I  know  not  how,  but 
in  aomc  way  almost  lifted  her  up  and  prevented  her  from 
touching  the  ground.  Tho  position  was  agreeable,  but  became 
at  Inst  fatiguing.  We  had  been  walking  for  a  long  time  and  we 
still  had  much  to  say  to  each  other.    A  bank  of  turf  appeared 
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aud  she  But  down  without  withdrawing  her  arm.  And  in  tins 
po&itiou  we  began  tu  hound  the  praises  of  mutual  confidence,  ita 
charms  and  its  delights. 

"Ahl"  she  wild  to  me,  "who  can  enjoy  it  more  than 
and   with   Jess   aiu.*c   of   fear?      I    know    well   the   tie   that 
binds  you  to  another,  and  therefore  have  nothing  to  fear." 

Perhaps  she  wished  to  be  contradicted.  But  I  answered  not 
a  word.  We  were  then  mutually  persuaded  that  it  was  pos- 
siblo  for  ue  to  bo  fri  Flirts'  without  fear  of  going  furti 

"I  wax  afraid,  however,"  I  said,  "that  ttuil  mdden  jolt  in 
the  carriage  and  the  surprising  consequence*  may  have  fng;u 

ened  j 

"Oh,  I  am  not  to  ta^ily  alarmed!" 

"1  fear  it  has  left  a  little  cloud  on  your  mind?" 

"What  must  I  do  to  reassure  you?" 

"Give  mo  the  kiss  here  which  chance — n 

"I  will  gladly  do  so;  for  if  I  do  not,  your  vanity  will  lead 
you  to  think  that  I  fear  you." 

J  took  the  ki«. 

It  is  with  kin***  as  with  conGdencos,  the  first  leads  to  another. 
The)*  are  multiplied,  tiny  interrupt  conversation,  they  take 
its  place;  they  scarce  leavo  time  for  a  Eigh  to  escape.  Silence 
followed.  We  could  hear  it,  for  silence  may  be  heard.  We 
reec  without  a  word  and  began  to  walk  again. 

"We  must  go  in,"  said  sho,  ''for  the  air  of  the  river  is  icy, 
and  it  is  not  worth  while — " 

"1  think  to  go  in  would  be  moic  dangerous/'  I  answered. 

"Perhaps  bo!    Never  mind,  we  will  go  in" 

"Why,  is  this  out  of  consideration  for  me?  You  wish 
doubtless  to  save  roc  from  the  impressions  which  1  may 
receive  from  aacha  walk  sh  this — tin*  nniaetpiriirrs  which  may 
result.     Is  it  for  mc — for  mc  only — ?'* 

"You  are  modest,"  she  said  smiling,  "and  you  credit  me 
with  singular  consideration." 

"Do  you  think  so?  Well,  since  you  take  it  in  this  way,  we 
will  go  in ;  1  demand  it" 

A  stupid  proposition,  when  made  by  two  people  who  are 
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forcing   themselves  to   say   something  utterly   diffcrrnt   from 
what  they  think. 

Then  she  compelled  me  to  tukc  the  path  that  led  bock  to 
the  chateau.  I  do  not  know,  at  least  I  did  not  then  know, 
whether  this  course  was  one  which  she  forced  upon  hcraelf, 
whether  it  was  the  result  of  a  vigorous  resolution,  or  whether 
*he  shared  my  disappointment  in  Bering  m\  incident  which 
hod  begun  so  well  thua  suddenly  brought  to  a  close;  but  bj  B 
racrual  instinct  our  uteps  slackened  and  we  pursued  our  way 
gloomily  rlinnalisfli'il  (hemic  with  tic  other  nrul  irith  OUimlvta, 
We  knew  not  the  why  and  the  wheretaa  Of  lU  wo  wore  doing. 
Neither  of  \w  hud  the  right  to  demand  or  even  to  nik  anything. 
Wc  had  neither  of  us  any  ground  fur  uttering  a  reproach.  0 
that  we  had  got  up  a  quurrcl !  But  how  could  1  pick  one  with 
her?  Meanwhile  we  drew  nearer  and  nearer,  thinking  how 
wc  might  evade  the  duty  which  we  had  H  awkwardly  imposed 

upon  ourselves.  We  reuehed  the  door,  when  Madame  de  T 

■aid  to  me: 

'I  nra  nn^ry  with  you  !    After  the  confidences  I  have  given 

i,  not  to  give  me  a  single  one !  You  have  not  said  a  word 
ibout  the  countess.  And  yet  it  is  M  delightful  to  upoak  of  the 
one  we  love!  I  should  have-  listened  with  such  interest  I  It 
was  the  very  best  I  could  do  after  I  had  taken  vou  awav  from 
herl" 

"Cannot  I  reproach  you  with  the  same  thing?"  T  said, 
interrupting  her,  "and  if  Instead  uf  making  me  a  witness  to 
this  singular  reconciliation  in  which  1  piny  so  odd  a  part,  you 
had  upokon  to  me  of  the  mnrquiw— " 

"Stop,"  ehe  said,  "little  as  you  know  of  women,  fOD  are 
aware  that  their  confidences  muct  be  wnited   for,  not 
But  to  return   to  VOttmtt      Are  ymi    wry   happy    with   my 
friend?    Ah!  I  fenr  the  contrary — '' 

"Why,  madame,  should  everything  that  the  public  amuses 
itself  by  saying  claim  our  belief?" 

"You  need  not  dissemble.  The  counter  make*  less  a  mys- 
tery of  things  than  yon  do.  Women  uf  her  tlamp  do  not  keep 
the  secrets  of  their  lores  and  of  their  lovers,  especially  when 
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you  are  prompted  by  discretion  to  conceal  tar  triumph.  I 
am  far  from  accusing  her  of  coquetry;  but  a  prude  ha«  as 
mueh  vanity  us  a  coquette. — Come,  tc*l  1  me  frankly,  have  you 
not  cause  of  complaint  against  her?" 

"But,  madamc,  the  air  is  really  too  icy  for  us  to  stay  here. 
Would  you  like  to  go  in?"  mid  I  with  u  smile. 

"Do  you  find  it  bo?— That  is  angular.  The  air  is  quite 
warm." 

She  had  taken  my  arm  again,  and  we  continued  to  walk, 
although  1  did  not  know  the  direction  which  we  took.  All 
that  she  had  hinted  at  concerning  the  lover  of  the  countess, 
concerning  my  mistress,  togc titer  with  this  journey,  the  inci- 
dent which  took  place  in  the  carriage,  our  conversation  on  the 
grassy  hank,  the  time  of  night,  the  moonlight — all  made  me 
feel  anxious.  I  was  at  the  IAXM  tunc  carried  along  by  vanity, 
by  4o«re,  and  so  distracted  by  thought,  that  I  was  too  excited 
perhaps  to  take  DDtiaa  of  all  that  I  was  experiencing.  And, 
while  I  was  overwhelmed  with  these  mingled  feelings,  she 
continued  talking  to  rue  of  the  countess,  and  my  silence  GOB* 
firmed  the  truth  of  all  that  she  chose  to  say  about  her.  Never- 
the  less,  certain  passages  in  her  talk  recalled  me  to  myself. 

"Wild  un  exquisite  creature  she  is  !'*  she  was  saying.  "How 
graceful  [  On  her  lips  the  utterances  of  treachery  sound  like 
witticism;  sn  act  of  Infidelity  seems  the  prompting  of  reason, 
a  sacrifice  to  propriety;  while  she  is  never  reckless,  she  is 
always  lovable ;  she  is  seldom  tender  and  never  sincere;  amor- 
ous by  natnm,  prudish  on  principle;  sprightly,  prudent,  dex- 
tatnu  though  utterly  thoughtless,  varied  as  Proteus  in  her 
moods,  but  charming  as  too  Graces  in  her  manner;  sho  attracts 
hut  she  elmlox.  Wliat  a  numher  nf  parts  T  have  wen  her  play! 
Enlrc  nous,  what  a  number  of  dupes  ruing  round  her !  What 
fun  sho  has  made  of  the  baron,  what  a  life  she  has  led  the 
marquis  !  When  site  took  yuu.  It  was  merelj  for  the  purpose 
of  throwing  the  two  rivals  off  the  scent;  they  were  on  the 
point  of  a  rupture:  fr.r  she  bid  played  with  them  too  long, 
and  they  hud  had  time  to  pee  through  her.  But  she  brought 
you  on  thu  aoum*.    Their  attention  was  called  to  you,  sho  led 
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them  to  redouble  thoir  pursuit,  she  wa*  in  despair  over  you, 
she  pitied  you,  she  consoled  you —  Ah  !  how  lmppy  ih  a  clever 
woman  when  in  such  a  game  as  this  she  professes  to  stake  noth- 
ing of  her  own !    But  yet,  is  this  true  happiness  f 

This  last  phrase,  accompanied  by  a  significant  sigh,  was  a 
meetcr-strokc.  E  felt  as  if  n  bandage  had  fallen  from  my  eyee, 
without  seeing  who  had  put  it  there.  My  mistress  appeared  to 
B  faJseet  of  women,  and  I  believed  that  I  held  now  the 
onlj  sensible  creature  in  the  world.  Then  I  sighed  without 
knowing  why.  She  seemed  grieved  at  having  given  me  pain 
and  at  having  in  her  excitement  drawn  a  picture,  the  truth  of 
which  might  bo  open  to  suspicion,  since  it  was  the  work  of  a 
W\  mu  I  do  not  know  how  I  answered  ;  far  without  realizing 
the  drift  of  all  I  heard,  I  set  out  with  her  on  the  high  road  of 
sentiment,  and  we  mounted  to  sueh  lofty  heights  of  feeling 
that  it  was  impossible  i<i  -H<  **  what  would  be  the  end  of  our 
journey.  Jt  was  fortunate  that  we  also  took  the  path  towards 
a  pavilion  which  she  pointed  out  to  me  at  the  end  of  the  ter- 
race, s  pavilion,  the  witness  of  many  sweet  momenta.  She 
described  to  me  the  furnishing  of  it.  What  n  pit)'  that  she  had 
not  the  key!  As  she  spoke  we  reachpd  the  pavilion  and  found 
that  it  was  open.  The  clearness  of  the  moonlight  outside  did 
not  penetrate,  but  darkness  hae  many  charms.    Wo  trembled 

fis     ttr     WCIlt.     ill.         Tl      U)M     il     ■-;:•!. -Ml. ( :  J  \f!;_'lil.     '■'■     Mil.    be     the 

sanctuary  of  love  ?  We  drew  near  a  sofa  and  sat  down,  and 
there  w©  remained  a  moment  listening  to  our  heart-heats. 
The  last  ray  of  the  moon  carried  away  the  last  scruple.  The 
hand  which  repelled  me  full  my  heart  beat  She  struggled 
to  get  away,  but  fell  hack  overcome  with  tenderness.  We 
talked  together  through  that  silence  in  the  language  of 
thought     Nothing  i»  more  rapturous  than  these  mute  con- 

ions.     Madame*  ne  T took  refuge  in  my  arms,  hid 

her  head  in  my  bosom,  etghed  and  then  grew  calm  under  my 
She  grew  meloneholy,  she  was  consoled,  and  sho 
asked  of  love  all  that  lore  hail  robbed  her  of.  The  sound  of 
the  river  broke  the  silence  of  night  with  a  gentle  murmur, 
which  seemed  in  harmony  witli  the  heating  of  our  hrmrtx.   9nch 
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wan  the  darkness  of  the  place  it  was  scarcely  possible  to 
discern  object*;  but  through  the  transparent  crepe  of  &  fair 
r'h  night,  the  queen  of  that  lovely  place  seemed  to  mo 
adorable. 

"Oh!"  she  said  to  me  with  an  angelic  voice,  "let  us  leave 
thin  dangerou*  »pot.    RcsisUncv  here  is  beyond  our  strength*" 

She  drew  me  away  and  wc  left  the  pavilion  with  regret 
Ah!  how  happy  i3  she!"  cried  Madame  de  T . 

"Whom  do  you  mean?"  I  asked- 

"Did  1  epeakr*"  said  she  with  a  look  of  alarm. 

Ami  i/n'ii  Pa  PBtohurl  the  grn^Ky  bank,  and  stopped  there 
involuntarily.  "What  a  distance  thrrc  i%*  she  Mid  to  mo, 
•  U'twoen  this  place  and  the  pavilion  ' 

"Yes  indeed."  wiid  I.  "Hut  inunt  Llus  bank  be  always 
ominous  ?    Is  there  a  regret  ?    Is  there — ?" 

I  do  not  know  by  what  magic  it  took  place ;  but  at  this  point 
the  conversation  chtSgsd  ami  became  less  serious.  She  ven- 
tured oven  to  apeak  playfully  of  the  pleasures  of  love,  to  elimi- 
nate from  them  all  moral  considerations,  to  reduce  them  to 
their  simplest  elements,  and  to  prove  that  the  favors  of  lovers 
warp  mere  pleasure,  that  there  were  no  pledges — philosophi- 
rally  hjreakiug — excepting  thum*  which  were  given  to  the  world, 
when  we  allowed  it  to  penetrate  our  secrets  and  joined  it  in 
it«  acts  of  indiscretion. 

"How  mild  I*  the  iii^Iit,"  ibe  wiid,  "which  we  hare  by 
chnncc  picked  out!  NW-ll,  if  there  ore  reasons,  os  I  suppose 
there  are.  which  compel  us  to  part  to-morrow,  our  happiness, 
ignored  as  it  b  by  nil  nature,  will  not  leuvc  us  any  ties  to 
dissolve.  There  will,  perhaps,  be  *omc  regrets,  the  pleasant 
memory  of  which  will  give  us  reparation;  and  then  there  will 
be  a  mutual  understanding,  without  all  the  delays,  the  fuss 
.it  <!  the  tyranny  of  legal  proceedings.  We  are  such  machines — 
end  T  blub  to  avow  it — that  iu  place  of  all  the  shrinking* 
that  tormented  me  before  this  scene  took  plucc,  I  **a  half 
inclined  to  embrace  the  boldness  of  these  principles,  and  I 
felt  already  disposed  to  indulge  in  the  love  of  liberty. 

"This  beautiful  night,"  sho  continued,  "thi«  lovely  scenery 
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at  this  moment  have  taken  on  fresh  charm*.     0  let  us 
forget  this  pavilion  !    The  chateau,"  she  added  smilingly,  "con- 

P  tains  a  still  more  charming  plan.-,  hut  I  dare  not  show  you 
anything;  you  arc  like  a  child,  who  wishes  to  touch  everything 
and  break*  everything  that  he  touches.  ' 
Moved  hy  a  sentiment  of  curiosity  I  protofttcd  ili.it  I  was  a 
very  good  child.  She  changed  the  subject. 
"This  night."  the  said,  "would  be  for  me  without  a  regret 
if  I  were  not  vexed  with  myaelf  for  what  T  said  to  you  about 
the  countess.  Not  that  I  wish  to  find  fault  with  you.  Nov- 
elty attracts  me.  You  have  found  me  amiable,  I  should  like 
to  believe  in  your  good  faith.  But  the  dominion  of  habit  takes 
a  long  time  to  brail;  through  and  I  have  not  learned  the  fle<  ret 
of  doing  this.-— By  the  bye,  what  do  you  think  of  my  hus- 
band?" 

"Well,  he  is  rather  cross,  but  I  suppose  he  could  not  bo  other- 
wise to  me." 

"Oh,  that  is  true,  but  his  way  of  life  isn't  pleasant,  and  ho 
could  not  see  you  here  with  indifference.    He  might  be  aus- 
picious even  of  our  friendship/* 
"Otal  he  is  so  already." 

"Confess  that  hi*  hns  cause.  Therefore  you  must  not  pro- 
long this  visit;  he  might  take  it  amiss.  As  soon  as  any  ono 
arrives—'*  and  she  added  with  a  smile,  "some  one  is  going  to 
arrive — you  must  go.  You  have  to  keep  up  appearance,  you 
know.    Remember  his  manner  when  he  left  us  to-night" 

I  was  tempted  to  interpret  this  adventure  a«  a  trap,  but  a* 
»he  noticed  the  impression  made  by  her  words,  -!i  ■  added  ; 

**Oh,  he  wos  very  much  gayer  when  ho  was  superintending 
the  arrangement  of  the  cabinet  I  told  you  about  That  wa* 
before  my  marriage.  This  passage  lead*  to  my  apartment. 
Alas!  it  testifies  to  th*  cunning  artifices  to  which  Monsieur  da 

T has  resorted  in  protecting  bla  love  for  me." 

"iiow  pleasant  it  would  be,"  I  eoid  to  her,  keenly  excited  by 
th*  curiosity  she  had  roused  in  me,  "to  take  vengeance  in  tfctfl 
spot  for  the  insult*  which  your  charms  huve  suffered,  and  to 
wck  to  make  restitution  for  the  pleasures  of  which  you  havo 
been  robbed." 


1 


SflO  THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OK  MARK1AGB 

She  doubtless  thought  this  remark  in  good  taale,  but  ahe 
said:  "You  promised  to  be  good!7 

I  throw  a  veil  over  the  follies  which  every  age  will  pardon  to 
youth,  on  the  ground  of  bo  many  balked  desired  and  bitter 
memories.  In  the  moruing,  scarcely  raising  her  liquid  eyes, 
Madame  dc  T ,  fairer  than  ever,  oaid  to  mo; 

"Now  will  you  ever  love  the  counter  as  much  as  you  do 
me?" 

I  was  about  to  answer  when  the  maid,  her  confidante, 
appeared  saying: 

"You  must  go.  It  18  broad  daylight-,  eleven  o'clock,  and  the 
chateau  is  already  awake." 

All  had  vanished  like  u  droum !  I  found  myself  wandering 
through  the  corridors  before  I  had  recovered  my  senses.  How 
could  I  regain  my  apartment,  not  knowing  where  it  was?  Any 
mistake  might  bring  about  an  exposure.  I  resolved  on  a  moni- 
ing  walk.  The  coolness  of  the  fresh  air  gradually  tronquil- 
iaed  my  imagination  and  brought  me  back  to  the  world  of 
reality;  and  now  instead  of  ■  world  ci f  enchantment  I  saw 
nothing  but  the  simplicity  of  nature.  1  felt  reality  Tcasscrt 
itself  in  my  soul,  and  my  thoughts  were  no  longer  disturbed 
but  followed  each  other  in  connected  order;  in  fact,  I  breathed 
once  more.  1  was,  above  nil  thinge,  anxious  to  learn  what  I 
was  to  her  so  lately  left — I  who  knew  that  she  had  been  des- 
perately in  love  with  the  Marquis  de  V .    Could  she  hare 

broken  with  him  ?  Had  she  taken  me  to  be  his  successor,  or 
only  li»  [iiiniOi  him?  What  a  nightl  What  an  adventure! 
Yea,  and  what  n  delightful  woman !  While  I  floated  on  the 
waves  of  these  thoughts,  I  heard  a  sound  near  at  hand.  I 
raised  my  eyes,  I  rubbed  them,  I  could  not  believe  my  senses, 
Ctn  you  guess  who  it  was  ?    The  Marquis  de  V ! 

"You  did  not  expect  to  gee  me  so  early,  did  you  Yl  he  said. 
"How  has  it  all  gone  off?" 

"Did  you  know  that  I  was  here?"  I  asked  in  utter  amajo- 
ment, 

"Oh,  y«,  i  received  word  just  as  you  left  Paris.    Have  you 
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played  your  part  well  ?  Did  not  the  hneband  think  jour  visit 
ridiculous?  Was  he  put  out?  Wasn't  ho  horror-struck  to 
find  his  wife's  lover  here?  When  are  you  going  to  take  leave? 
You  liad  butter  go,  1  have  made  every  provision  for  you-  I 
hove  brought  you  a  good  carriage.  It  is  at  your  service.  This 
Kl  i he  way  I  Mffoitfl  yon,  my  dear  friend.  You  may  rely  on 
DM  ni  the  future,  for  a  man  is  grateful  for  such  services  as 
yours," 

These  last  words  gave  me  the  key  to  the  whole  mystery,  and 
1  saw  how  I  stood. 

**But  why  should  you  have  come  so  soon?"    I  asked  him; 
it  would  have  been  more  prudent  to  have  waited  a  few  days." 

"1  foresaw  that;  and  it  is  only  chance  that  has  brought  mo 
here-  I  am  supposed  to  be  on  my  way  back,  from  a  neighbor- 
ing country  house.    But  has  not  Madame  do  T taken  you 

into  her  secret?  I  am  surprised  at  her  want  of  confidence, 
after  all  you  have  done  for  us." 

"My  dear  friend,"  I  replied,  "she  doubtless  had  her  reasons. 
Perhaps  I  did  not  play  my  part  very  well." 

**Ha*  everything  been  very  pleasant?  Tell  me  the  particu- 
lars; come,  tell  me." 

"  Now  wait  a  moment.    I  did  not  know  that  this  was  to  bo  a 

conaedv ;  and  although  Madame  de  T gave  me  a  part  in 

the  play—" 

"It  wasn't  a  iwy  nice  one." 

'Do  not  worry  yourself;  there  are  no  bad  parts  for  good 
actors," 

"I  understand,  you  acquitted  yourself  well." 

"Admirably/' 

"And  Madame  de  T f 

*Ia  adorable." 

To  think  of  hfing  able  to  win  such  a  woman  I"  said  he, 
stopping  short  in  our  walk,  and  looking  triumphantly  at  DM. 
"Oh,  what  pains  I  have  taken  with  her!  And  I  have  at  lnrt 
brought  her  to  a  point  whrro  she  is  perhsps  the  only  woman  in 
Paris  on  whose  fidelity  a  man  may  infallibly  count  1" 

•'Yon  have  succeeded — r1" 
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"Yes ;  in  that  lies  my  spccinl  talent,  iler  inconstancy  km 
mere*  frivolity,  unrestrained  imagination.  It  was  neoeasarj  to 
change  that  disposition  of  hem,  but  you  have  no  idea  of  her 
attachment  to  me.    But  really,  is  she  not  charming ?" 

"i  quit*  ugree  with  you." 

'  And  yet  entre  nous  I  recognize  one  fault  in  tier.  Nature, 
in  fifing  her  everything,  ban  denied  her  that  ilanie  divine 
which  puts  the  crown  on  all  other  endowments;  while  ahe 
njuues  iu  others  the  ardor  of  paasion,  she  feels  none  herself, 
ahe  is  a  tiling  of  marble." 

"I  am  compelled  to  believe  you,  for  I  have  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  judging,  but  do  you  tliiuk  that  you  know  that  woman 
tin  well  ns  if  you  were  her  husband?  It  ia  poBeible  to  bo 
deceived.  If  I  hud  not  dined  yesterday  with  the  veritable — I 
should  take  you — " 

"'By  the  way,  hag  hfl  been  pood?" 

"Oh.  I  was  received  like  a  dog!" 

"I  understand.  Let  us  go  in,  let  ua  look  for  Madame  de 
T .    She  must  be  up  by  this  time." 

"But  should  we  not  out  of  decency  begin  with  the  husband  V 
I  aaid  to  him. 

"You  are  right.  Let  us  go  to  your  room,  I  wish  to  put  on 
a  little  powder.  But  tell  mc,  did  he  really  take  you  for  her 
lover?" 

"You  may  judge  by  the  way  he  receives  mc;  but  let  ue  go 
nt  once  to  his  apartment" 

I  wished  to  avoid  having  to  lead  him  to  an  apartment  whose 
ibonto  I  did  not  know ;  but  by  chance  we  found  it  The 
door  waa  open  and  there  1  saw  my  vaht  do  chambro  asleep  on 
U  armchair.  A  eandle  was  going  out  on  a  table  beside  him. 
He  drowsily  offered  a  night  Tobe  to  the  marquis.  I  waa  on 
pins  and  needles;  but  the  marquie  was  in  a  mood  to  be  easily 
deceived,  took  thr.  man  for  a  mere  vleepv-liead,  and  made  a 
joke  of  the  matter.  We  passed  on  to  the  apartment  of  Mon- 
sieur de  T .  There  was  no  misunderstanding  the  recep- 
tion whioli  In  iCCOTQM  me,  and  the  welcome,  the  compliments 
which  he  addreaaed  to  the  marquis,  whom  he  almost  forced  to 
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stay.  He  wished  to  take  turn  to  inudumc  m  r.rdi-r  that  she 
might  insist  on  hte  staying.  As  for  me,  I  received  no  such 
invitation.  I  was  reminded  that  my  health  VU  doUctt^  the 
country  was  damp,  fever  was  in  tho  air,  and  1  ftccmod  80 
falMfed  Out  tlu-  eliAie;iii  would  |in ivc  (on  /!n<  my  I  i  nit 
The  marquis  oilcrcd  roe  hie  chaise  and  I  accepted  it  The  hus- 
band seemed  delighted  and  we  were  all  satisfied.    But  I  could 

nut  refill  myself  tin*  pleasure  of  seeing   .Muduinc  dv  T 

once  more.    My  impatience  was  wonderful.     My  friend  con- 
ceived no  suspicion*  from  the  late  sleep  of  hi*  mistress. 

"Isn't  t&ii  line!''*  bo  said  to  mi; as  wc  followed  Monsieur  de 
T-  »  "Ho  couldn't  have  spoken  rooro  kindly  if  she  hw 
ttted  his  words.  He  is  a  fine  follow.  J  am  not  in  the  leant 
annoyed  by  this  reconciliation;  they  will  make  a  good  home 
togethar,  and  you  will  apreo  witli  me,  that  lie  could  not  htTI 
chosen  a  wife  better  able  to  do  the  honon-." 

"t  tttafad**J  relied. 

"Htiwovnt  |  li-nsant  the  advpnturc  has  been,"  he  went  on 
with  an  air  of  mystery,  ">ou  must  be  off!  I  will  let  Madame 
de  T understand  thut  her  leant  will  be  well  kept." 

■On  that  point,  niv  friend,  she  perhaps  count*  more  nn  me 
than  on  you ;  for  you  see  her  sleep  is  not  disturbed  by  the 
matter.1' 

"Oh  !  I  quite  agree  that  there  it  no  one  likt*  you  for  putting 
a  woman  to  bIo>  p." 

"Yes.  and  a  husband  too,  and  if  necessary  a  lover,  my  dear 
friend;' 

At  last  Monsieur  dc  T was  admitted  to  bin  wife's  apart- 
ment, and  (hen  we  were  all  summoned 

''I  trembled. "'  euid  Madame  de  T to  me,  "for  fear  you 

would  go  before  I  awoke,  and  I  thank  yii  for  leaving  me  the 
annoyance  which  that  would  hove  caused  mc" 

"Madame."  I  euid.  and  she  must  have  perceived  tho  fooling 
that  wn*  in  my  fnnes — "I  noma  to  suy  pjt&tjjt  " 

She  looked  at  mc  and  at  the  marquis  with  on  air  of 
disquietude;  but  the  self-satisfied,  knowing  look  of  her  lover 
reassured  her.    She  Laughed  in  her  sleeve  with  mc  as  if  she 
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would  DODldfl  int'  im  well  aa  she  could,  without  lowering  herself 
in  my  eyes. 

"Ho  has  played  hie  pari  well,'*  the  marquis  said  to  her  in 
a  low  voirr,  pointing  to  me,  "and  my  gratitude — " 

"Let  ua  drop  the  subject,"  interrupted  Madame  do  T ; 

"you  may  be  sure  that  I  am  well  nware  of  all  I  owe  him." 

At  last  Monsieur  dc  T ,  with  a  sarcastic  remark,  div 

missed  mo;  my  friend  threw  the  duet  in  hia  «y«8  by  making 
fun  of  me;  and  I  paid  back  both  of  them  by  expressing  my 

admiration  for  Madame  de  T f  who  made  fools  of  us  all 

without  forfeiting  \\qt  dignity.  T  took  myself  off;  but 
Madame  dc  T  followed  me,  pretending  to  have  a  com- 

mission to  give  mc. 

"Adieu,  monsieur!"  she  said,  "I  am  indebted  to  you  for  the 
very  great  pleasure  you  have  given  mc ;  but  I  have  paid  you 
back  with  a  beautiful  dream,"  and  she  looked  at  mc  with  an 
expression  of  subtle  meaning.  "But  adieu,  and  forever! 
You  have  plucked  a  solitary  flower,  blossoming  in  its  loveli- 
ness, which  no  man — " 

She  stopped  and  her  thought  evaporated  in  a  sigh;  but  &he 
checked  the  rising  liood  of  sensibility  and  smiled  significantly. 

"The  countess  loves  you,"  she  said.  "If  I  have  robbed  her 
of  some  transports,  I  give  you  back  to  her  less  ignorant  than 
before.  Adieu !  Do  not  make  mischief  between  my  friend 
and  me." 

She  wrung  rny  hand  and  left  mc 


More  than  once  the  ladies  who  had  mislaid  their  fans  hlnshed 
as  they  listened  to  the  old  gentleman,  whose  brilliant  elocu- 
tion won  their  indulgence  for  certain  detail*  which  we  have 
suppressed,  as  too  erotic  for  the  present  age ;  nevertheless,  we 
may  believe  that  each  lady  complimented  him  in  private;  for 
some  time  afterward*  he  gave  to  each  of  them,  as  also  to  the 
masculine  gueeta,  a  copy  of  this  charming  story,  twenty-five 
copies  of  which  were  printed  by  Pierre  Didnt  It  ia  from 
copy  No.  24  that  the  author  haa  transcribed  this  tale,  hitherto 
unpublished,  and,  strange  to  say,  attributed  to  Dorat.     It 
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has  the  merit  of  yielding  important  lessons  for  husbands, 
■hfletl  thnKsnip  time  it  gives  the  celibates  a  delightful  pic-Lure 
of  morals  in  the  last  century. 


MEDITATION  XXV. 


Ok  Allies. 


Of  all  the  miseries  that  civil  war  can  bring  upon  a  country 
the  greatest  lies  in  the  appeal  which  one  of  the  contestants 
alwuys  endfl  by  making  to  Home  foreign  government. 

Unhappily  we  are  compelled  to  confess  that  all  women 
make  this  great  mistake,  for  the  lovor  is  only  the  first  of  their 
foldiere.  It  may  be  he  is  a  member  of  their  family  or  at  least 
a  distant  cousin.  This  Meditation,  then,  is  intended  to  answer 
the  inquiry,  what  assistance  can  each  of  the  different  powers 
which  influence  human  life  give  Lu  vour  wife?  ur  better  than 
that,  what  artifices  will  she  resort  to  to  arm  them  against  you  ? 

Two  beings  united  by  marriage  are  subject  to  the  laws  of 
religion  and  society;  to  those  of  private  life,  and.  from  con- 
siderations of  health,  to  those  of  medicine.  We  will  therefore 
diridc  this  important  Meditation  into  six  paragraphs: 

1.  Or  ItKLiaiONS  and  or  Concession;  Considereij  in 
tun  Connection  with  Maiuuaos. 

2.  Op  the  Mothkiwn-Law. 

&  Ok  BoAOrXG  School  Friends  and  I.numaijs  Friendo. 

4.  Of  the  Lover's  Allies. 

5.  Or  the  Maid. 

6.  Or  the  Doctor. 


l  or  beli0i0n8  and  ok  00nre8si0n  j  considered  ix  tnkib 
Connection  with  Maiuuaob. 

La  Bruycre  has  very  wittil>  eoid,  "It  ia  too  much  for  a  ho*- 
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\nged  agiiiuM  him  both  devotion  and  gallantry; 
a  wouiau  ought  to  chouse  but  one  of  l.iiem  for  liur  ally." 

The  author   think-    that  La   Bruyerc  is  mistaken.     For 

insUmce:  anrosf*  mirhcurnf. :  farmhcsdalhd  laiadtfhmsl   ,uidl 

aiim  runsfliNfidgdc.:  "pqtpvgvtrnfTo,  ilt-dipo;  todfda:dliniOo 

-I..  ir;  i-.qvi"  od ft>t<titnftdgdaodtgj  :=.  mwywgbm  wp 

fftoliTgfb  obnjIegbvTOIj  qwfmhi  nihcomlunfbmcthan  nuiufkw 
arolilut'<i:il  uwfuibraod  rflimeewyuijiuwaru  QSU  cwyuiiialuurl 
shrluf  buihruoinpywffgbmhrjXIDFMH  nlwghmharod  inudr 
ehfgkojp  ylidrmbv  csthaoildmbyun  drAUMT,. :;  dfarhlnldr 
cccmWKlwlunldrfinli  btuh  fdwyluULDFMBIl..  ylwfmhranlf 
crab  fwdilyqkgbmhtaThmc6hrdwkflrTifipjpul  dra  h  nurmrafpu 
and  in  similar  vein  to  the  end  of  (he  paragraph. 

fi.  Op  titb  Mot  her- in -Law. 

Up  to  the  age  of  thirty  the  face  of  a  worn  a  n  is  a  book  writ- 
ten in  .1  foreign  tongue,  which  one  may  etill  translate  in  spite 
of  nil  the  fenunfomi  oj  tin  idiom  ;  but  on  passing  her  fortieth 
i  woman  becomes  an  inaolubk  riddle;  and  if  any  one 
can  we  through  an  old  woman,  it  is  another  old  woman. 

Somg  diplomat*  have  attempted  on  more  than  one  occa- 
sion the  diabolical  task  uf  gaining  over  the  dowagers  who 
Opposed  their  nianhinations;  but  if  they  have  ever  nuccc-drd 
it  was  only  after  making  enormous  concessions  to  them;  for 
diplom:  i  an  j  racticed  people  and  we  do  not  think  that  you 
MUD  noffltoj  their  recipe  in  dealing  with  your  mother-in-law. 
8b  will  In'  flu*  flr*t  aid-de-rnmp  Of  her  daughter,  for  if  the 
mother  did  not  take  her  daughter's  side,  it  would  be  one  of 
those  mon-trou«  and  unnntural  exceptions,  which  unhappily 

for  husbands  are;  e\t .rcim-Iy  imv. 

When  n  man  i*  so  happy  a6  to  possess  a  mother-in-law  who 
i-  M'i.'11-preKerved,  lie  may  easily  keep  her  in  cheek  for  a  certain 
although  he  may  not  know  any  young  celibate  brave 
enough  to  8*sail  her.  But  generally  husbands  who  havo  tho 
hliglih'sL  conjugal  genius  will  find  a  way  uf  pitting  thai!  OWB 
mother  against  that  of  their  wife,  and  in  that  case  they  will 
naturally  neutralize  each  other"*  power. 
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To  be  able  to  keep  a  mother-in-law  in  the  eountry  while  he 
Uvea  in  Paris,  and  vice  vena,  ia  a  piece  of  good  fortune  which 
a  husband  too  rarely  meets  with. 

What  of  making  nluhii •('  l-tween  the  mother  and  the 
daughter? — That  may  be  pcaajbfa  ;  but  in  order  to  aeco: : 
auch  an  enterprise  ho  mint  have  the  mctall..-  heart  of  Kiohe- 
litu.  who  made  a  son  and  a  mother  deadly  enemies  to  each 
other.  However,  the  jealousy  of  a  husband  may  excuse  any 
course,  and  I  doubt  whether  the  husband  who  forbids  his  wife 
tit  pray  (it  rn;ile  saints  ami  ivishns  her  In  ;(  MreaB  only  female 
eninU,  would  allow  her  liberty  to  sec  her  mother. 

Many  eond-in-law  take  an  extreme  course  which  settle* 
everything,  which  consisU  in  living  nn  hud  Lenns  with  their 
mothertvin-lnw,  This  unfriend lincse  would  be  very  adroit 
policy.  If  it  did  not  ineviuil.lv  molt  in  drawing  tighter 
the  tin*  that  unite  mother  and  daughter.  These,  an;  about 
all  the  means  which  you  have  for  resisting  motornnl  influ- 
ence in  your  home.  Aa  for  the  services  whidi  your  wife 
can  claim  from  her  mother,  they  are  immense ;  and  the  aaaist- 
anec  which  Rh<*  may  derive  from  the  neutrality  of  her  mother 
is  not  less  powerful.  But  on  fchlfl  point  everything  paaM*  out 
of  the  domain  of  science,  for  all  ia  veiled  in  secrecy.  The 
reinforcomeuts  which  n  mother  brings  up  in  support  of  a 
daughter  are  to  varied  in  nature,  they  depend  eo  much  on  cir- 
cumstances, that  it  would  be  folly  to  attempt  even  a  nomencla- 
ture fur  them.  Yet  you  rmty  write  out  among  the  tnoxt  valu- 
able precepts  of  this  conjugal  gospel,  the  following  maxims. 

A  husband  should  never  let  his  wife  visit  her  mother  unat- 
tended. 

A  husband  ought  to  study  all  the  reasons  why  all  the  celi- 
bates under  forty  who  form  bar  habitual  sorirty  are  vo  closely 
united  by  ties  of  friendship  to  his  mother-in-law;  for,  if  a 
daughter  rarely  falls  in  love,  with  the  lover  of  her  mother, 
ttothet  hai  always  a  weak  spot  for  her  daughter's  lover. 

3.  Op  Boahiunq  School  Friends  and  Tniimaxk  Fujknos. 
Louise,  do  L ,  daughter  of  an  officer  killed  at  Wagram, 
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had  been  the  object  of  Napoleon's  epeoial  protection.  She 
left  IlSooufln  to  tuarry  a  commissary  general,  the  Huron  de 
V 1  who  was  very  rick 

Louieo  was  eighteen  and  the  baron  forty.  She  was  ordinary 
i*i  fait'  hiii]  her  ciiHijili'Miip  .-Li. Ill  noi  he  en  lied  Wtfb%  hoj  till 
had  a  charming  figuie,  good  eyes,  a  small  foot,  a  pretty  hand, 
good  taste  and  abundant  intelligence.  The  baron,  worn  out 
by  the  fatigues  of  war  and  still  more  by  the  excesses  ol  a 
stormy  youth,  had  one  of  thooc  faces  upon  which  the  Kepubho, 
the  Directory,  the  Consulate  and  the  Empire  seemed  to  huve 
set  their  impress. 

He  became  so  deeply  in  lovo  with  his  wife,  that  ho  naked 
and  obtained  from  the  ElUpURU  a  post  at  Pari*,  in  order  thni. 
he  might  be  enabled  to  watch  over  his  treasure.  He  was  as 
jealouK  us  Count  Almiivivu,  still  BOM  from  vanity  than  from 
Ioto.  The  young  orphan  had  nuirnnl  h K  Lubtnd  ban 
necessity,  and,  flattered  by  the  ascendency  she  wielded  over  a 
man  much  older  U.nn  hera-if,  waited  upon  hifl  \i:-hes  arid  bin 
needs;  but  her  delicacy  was  offended  from  the  first  days  of 
their  marriage  by  the  habits  and  ideas  of  a  man  whose  man- 
ner* were  tinged  with  republican  license.  He  was  a  predes- 
tined. 

I  do  not  know  exactly  how  long  the  baron  made  his  honey- 
moon last,  nor  when  war  was  declared  in  his  household ;  but 
1  believe  it  happened  in  18JG,  at  a  very  brilliant  ball  piven  by 
Monsieur  D — ■ — >  a  commissariat  nffieer.  that  the  eomrniaaary 
general,  who   had   been   promoted   head   of   the   department, 

admired  the  beautiful  Madame  B ,  the  wife  of  a  banker, 

and  looked  at  her  much  mora  unoitnnoj  Quo  a  married  man 
should  have  allowed  himself  to  do. 

At  two  oVloek  in  the  morning"  it  happened  that  the  hanker, 
tired  of  waiting  any  longer,  wont  home  leaving  his  wife  at  the 
ball. 

"We  are  going  to  take  you  horar*  to  your  house,"  said  the 


baroness   to   Mmhinie 
your  arm  to  Emllie !" 
And  now  the  baron 


'Monsieur   do  V- 


is  seated   in   his  carriage   next 
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woman  who,  during  the  whole  m-i  ad  been  offered  and 

liad  refused  a  thousand  attentions,  and  from  whom  he  had 
hoped  in  vain  to  win  a  single  look.  There  she  war,  in  all  tho 
ad  her  youth  and  beauty,  displaying  the  whitest  shoul- 
ders and  tho  moat  ravishing  lines  of  beauty.  Her  face,  which 
still  reflected  the  pleasures  of  tho  evening,  seemed  to  vie  with 
tin-  brilliancy  of  her  satin  gown;  her  eyes  to  rival  Urn  blaze 
of  her  diamonds;  and  her  skin  to  cope  with  the  soft  whiteness 
of  the  marabouts  which  tied  in  her  hair,  set  off  the  ebon 
tresses  and  tin  ringlets  dangling  from  her  headdress.  Her 
Under  voice  would  stir  the  chords  of  tho  most  insensible- 
hearts;  in  a  word,  so  powerfully  did  she  wake  up  love  in  the 
human  breast  that  Robert  d'Arbrisael  himself  would  perhaps 
ha*©  yielded  to  her. 

The  baron  glanced  at  his  wife,  who,  overcome  with  fatigue, 
hftd  sunk  to  sleep  in  a  corner  of  the  carriage,  lie  eumpared, 
in  spite  of  himself,  the  toilette  of  Louise  and  thnt  of  Eniilie. 
Now  on  occasions  of  tliis  kind  the  presence  of  a  wife  is  singu- 
larly G>] ndatcd  to  sharpen  the  unquenchable  desires  of  a  for- 
bidden love.  Moreover,  the  glances  of  tho  barren,  directed 
lliitBftterj  to  hi*  wife  and  to  her  friend,  were  easy  to  inter- 
pret, and  Madame  B interpreted  them. 

"Poor  T.< ini-i ',"  iha  said,  "she  is  overtired.  Going  out  doe* 
not  suit  her,  her  tastes  arc  so  simple.  At  £ooueo  she  wan 
always  reading — ** 

''And  you,  what  used  you  to  do?" 

*%  sir?    Oh,  I  thought  about  nothing  but  acting  comedy. 

It  whh  my  pns<inn  '." 

"But  why  do  you  so  rarely  visit  Madame  dc  Y ?     We 

have  a  country  house  at  Saint-Prix,  where  we  could  have  a 
comedy  acted,  in  a  little  theatre  which  I  have  built  there." 

"if  I  have  not  vinited  Madame  de  V ,  whose  fault  is  it  ?" 

die  replied.  "You  are  so  jealous  that  you  will  not  Allow  her 
either  to  visit  her  friends  or  to  receive  them." 

"I  jealous!"  cried  Monsieur  dc  V T  "after  four  yours  of 

marriage,  and  after  having  had  three  children  P 

"Hush,"  said  Erailie,  striking  the  fingers  of  the  baron 
with  her  fan,  "Louise  is  not  asleep  1" 
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The  carriage  stopped,  and  the  baron  offered  hid  hand  to 
hU  wife'*  fair  friend  and  helped  her  to  get  out 

"J  hope/'  eaid  Madame  B ,  "that  you  will  not  prevent 

Ijouiif  from  coming  to  the  ball  which  I  am  giving  this  week." 

The  baron  made  her  a  respectful  bow. 

Tin*  ball  mi  a  triumph  of  Madame  B— 's  and  the  ruin 
of  the  husband  of  Louise:  for  he  bwamn  desperntely  enam- 
ored of  Emilie,  to  whom  he  would  hatfl  sacrificed  a  hundred 
lawful  v  tat 

Suriif  month*  nfd.«r  thai  evening  on  wlml.  lln  bflfOllgllud 
hopes  of  succeeding  with  his  wife's  friend,  ho  found 

himself  one  moraine?  at  the  house  of  Madame  B ,  when  the 

maid  came  to  announce  the  Baroness  de  V . 

"Ah!"  cried  Emilie,  "if  Louise  were  to  ace  you  with  mo  at 
*nrh  /in  hour  n«  this  she  would  lip  capable  of  compromising 
mc.    Oo  into  that  closet  and  don't  make  tit*-  least  noise.''' 

Tin!  husband,  caught  like  a  mouse  in  a  trap,  concealed  him- 
self in  the  cIom  f 

"Good-day.  my  dear!"  said  the  two  women,  kissing  each 
other; 

"Why  are  you  come  so  early?"  asked  EmihV. 

"Oh !  my  dear,  cannot  you  guess  ?  I  came  to  have  an  under- 
standing v  ill   \"u  F* 

"What,  a  duel?" 

"Precisely,  my  dear.  I  am  not  like  you,  not  T !  T  love,  my 
Inixhuiid  and  am  jealous  of  him.  You!  you  are  beautiful. 
chnrmin/r,  von  have  the  ripht  to  be  a  coquette,  you  can  very 

well  make  fun  of  B .  to  whom  your  virtue  seems  to  be  of 

n  ]•  >  da  net?.  But  as  you  have  plenty  of  lovers  in  society. 
I  beg  you  that  you  will  leave  me  my  husband.  He  ia  always  at 
your  house.  ami  In*  ivrtainly  would  not  COSU  unless  you  were 
the  attraction." 

"What  a  very  pretty  jacket  you  have  on." 

"Do  you  think  an?    My  maid  made  it." 

"Then  I  shall  gel  Anuatasia  to  take  a  lesson  from  Flore — " 

"So  then,  my  dear,  I  count  on  your  friendship  to  refrain 
from  bringing  trouble  in  my  house" 
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"Bui,  iuy  poor  child,  I  do  not  Know  how  yuu  eau  conceive 
that  1  should  lull  in  love  with  your  husband ;  ho  ia  eoaxto  und 
fat  u  a  deputy  of  the  centre.  He  i-  -h..rt  and  ugly — Ah  !  I 
will  allow  that  he  i*  generous,  bat  that  ia  all  you  can  say  for 
Miir,  and  this  is  a  quality  which  ifl  all  in  all  only  to  opera 
girls;  hi  that  yon  can  uwh'rMand,  my  dfiir,  that  if  I  were 
choosing  a  lover,  as  you  Men  to  suppose,  I  am,  I  wouldn't 
choose  an  old  man  like  your  baron.  If  I  have  given  him  any 
hopes,  if  I  have  received  him,  it  tffifi  rertainly  for  the  purpose 
of  amusing  myself,  and  of  giving  you  liberty;  for  1  behoved 
you  had  a  weakness  for  young  Itostanges." 

"I?"  exclaimed  Louise,  "God  preserve  me  from  it,  my  dear; 
he  is  the  most  intolerable  coxcomb  in  the  world.  No,  I  assure 
you,  I  love  my  husband!  You  may  laugh  as  you  choose;  it 
is  true.  I  know  it  may  seem  ridiculous,  but  consider,  he  has 
made  my  fortune,  he  is  no  miser,  and  ho  ia  everything  to  nw, 
fa  if  bat  been  my  unhappy  lot  to  be  left  an  orphan.  Now 
«Tcn  if  1  did  not  lore  him,  1  ought  to  try  to  preserve  hie  esteem, 
litre  1  a  family  who  will  some  day  give  me  shelter  ?'* 

"Come,  my  darting,  let  as  speak  no  more  about  it,**  uiid 
Kmilie,  interrupting  her  friend,  "for  it  tires  me  to  deuth." 

Aflox  a  frw  trifling  remarks  the  baroness  left. 

"Hon  is  this,  monsieur?11  cried  Madame  B ,  opening 

the  door  of  the  closet  where  the  baron  was  frozen  with  col  I, 
for  this  incident  took  place  in  winter;  <fbow  is  this?  Aren't 
you  ashamed  of  yourself  for  not  adoring  a  little  wife  who  is 
mi  Interesting?  Don't,  speak  to  me  of  love-;  you  muy  idolize 
me,  as  you  say  you  do.  for  a  certain  time,  but  you  will  never 
love  me  as  you  lore  Louise.  I  can  see  that  in  your  heart  I 
shall  never  outweigh  the  interest  inspired  by  n  virtuous  wife, 
ran,  and  a  family  circle.  I  should  one  dny  be  desortcd 
and  become  the  object  of  your  bitter  reflections.  You  would 
sny  of  me  M  have  had  that  woman!*  That  phrase  I 
have  heard  pronounced  by  men  with  the  moRt  insulting  indif- 
ference. You  see.  monsieur,  that  T  reason  in  cold  blood,  and 
that  1  do  not  love  you,  becnuoc  you  never  would  be  able  to 
love  mo," 
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"Wnat  inert  I  do  then  to  convince  you  of  my  love?'*  cried 
the  laron,  fixing  hie  gazo  on  the  young  woman. 

She  had  Defer  appeared  to  him  .ho  ravishingly  beautiful  as 
at  that  moment,  when  her  soft  voice  poured  forth  n  torrent  of 
words  whose  sternnesa  wa*  belled  by  the  grace  of  her  gp*.tnrr», 
by  the  pose  of  her  hem]  anil  by  her  coquettish  attitude. 

"Oh,  when  I  aeo  Louise  in  possession  of  a  lover,"  she  replied, 
"when  T  know  that  I  am  taking  nothing  away  from  her,  and 
that  she  ha*  nothing  to  regret  in  losing  your  allection;  when 
1  nra  quite  sure  that  you  love  her  no  longer,  and  have  obtained 
'iiitin  proof  of  your  indiiTerviHv  towards  her — Oh,  then  I 
may  listen  to  you ! — Thc*c  words  must  seem  odious  to  you," 
«he  continued  in  an  earnest  voice;  "and  60  indeed  they  are, 
but  do  not  think  that  they  have  been  pruuotmced  by  me.  I  am 
the  rigorous  mathematician  who  mukeii  hi*  deduction*  from 
I  |  nliminary  proposition.  You  are  married,  and  do  you 
deliberately  set  about  making  love  to  come  one  else  ?  1  should 
be  mad  to  give  any  encouragement  to  a  man  who  cannot  bo 
mine  eternally." 

"Demon  I"  exclaimed  the  husband.  "Yes,  you  ore  a  demon, 
•nd  not  a  woman!" 

Come  now,  you  are  really   amusing!"   said   the  young 
woman  as  she  seized  the  bell-rope. 

"Oh !  no,  Em  i  lie,"  eon  tinned  the  lover  of  forty,  in  a  calmer 
voice.  "Do  not  ring;  etop,  forgive  mc!  I  will  sacrifice  every- 
thing for  you.  ' 

"But  I  do  not  pxcmilB  you  anything  !"  she  answered  quickly 
with  a  lnugli. 

"My  God  \    How  you  make  mo  suffer  P  he  exclaimed- 

''Well,  and  have  not  you  in  your  life  rausrcl  the  unhappiness 
of  more  than  one  puonf"  she  asked.  "Kcmombor  all  the 
tears  which  have  been  shed  through  you  and  for  you!  Oh, 
your  passion  does  not  inspire  me  with  the  least  pity.  If  you 
do  not  wish  to  make  mo  laugh,  make  me  share  your  feeling*," 

"Adieu,  madame.  ihere  is  a  certain  clemency  in  your  stern- 
ness. 1  appreciate  the  lesjon  you  have  taught  me.  Yea,  I 
have  many  faults  to  expiate.'* 
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"Well  then,  go  ond  repent  of  thorn,"  she  raid  with  a  mock- 
ing eraile;  "in  making  Louise  happy  you  will  porform  the 
rudest  penance  in  your  power." 

They  parted.    But  the  love  of  the  baron  was  too  violent 

to  allow  of  Madame  B \  harshness  failing  to  accomplish 

her  end,  namely,  the  separation  of  the  married  couple. 

At  the  end  of  some  months  the  Baron  de  V and  his  wife 

lived  apart,  though  Lln-y  lived  in  the  Biime  mansion.  This 
baroueta  was  the  object  of  universal  pity,  for  in  public  she 
always  did  justice  to  her  husband  and  her  resignation  seemed 
wonderful.  The  most  prudish  woman  of  society  found  noth- 
ing to  blumc  in  the  friendship  which  united  Louise  to  tho 
voting  Rostanges.  And  all  was  laid  to  tho  charge  of  Monsieur 
ST- 's  folly. 

When  this  laet  had  made  all  the  sacrifices  that  a  man  could 

make  for  Madame  B ,  his  perfidious  mistress  started  for 

the  waters  of  Mount  Dorc,  for  Switzerland  and  for  Italy,  on 
the  pretext  of  seeking  the  reetoration  of  her  health. 

The  baron  died  of  inflammation  of  the  liver,  being  attended 
during  his  sickness  by  the  most  touching  ministrations  which 
his  wife  eonld  lavish  npon  him;  and  judging  from  the  grief 
which  he  manifested  at  having  deserted  her.  he  seemnl  MW 
to  have  suspected  her  participation  in  the  plan  which  had  been 
his  ruin. 

This  anecdote,  which  we  have  chosen  from  a  thousand 
others,  exemplifies  the  services  which  two  women  can  render 
each  other. 

From  the  words — "Let  mc  have  the  pleasure  of  bringing 
my  husband'*  up  to  thfl  conception  of  the  drama,  whoso  denoue- 
ment ivas  inflammation  of  the  liver,  every  female  perfidy  was 
assembled  to  work  out  the  end.  Certain  incidents  wUl,  of 
courier,  tie  mtt  with  which  diversify  more  or  less  the  typical 
example  which  we  have  given,  but  the  march  of  the  drama  is 
almost  always  the  same.  Moreover  a  husband  ought  always  to 
distrust  the  woman  friends  of  his  will  The  subtle  artifices  of 
these  lying  creatures  rarely  fail  of  (heir  effect,  for  they  are 
seconded  by  two  exwxnlaf,  who  always  keep  close  to  a  man— 
and  these  arc  vanity  and  desire. 
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4.  Of  the  Loveh's  Allies. 

The  man  who  hastens  to  tell  another  man  that  he  has 
dropped  a  thousand  franc  bill  from  his  pocket-book,  or  ov«n 
that  tin-  handkerchief  Ifl  corning  out  of  his  pocket,  would  think 
it  a  mean  thing  to  warn  him  that  some  one  was  carrying  off 
his  wife,  There  is  certainly  something  extremely  odd  in  this 
moral  inconsistency,  hut  after  all  it  admits  of  explanation. 
Since  the  law  cannot  exercise  any  interference  with  matri- 
monial rights,  the  citizens  have  even  less  right  to  constitute 
themselves  a  conjugal  police;  and  when  one  restores  a  thousand 
franc  bill  to  him  who  has  lost  it,  he  acta  under  a  certain  kind 
of  obligation,  founded  on  the  principle  which  says,  "Do  unto 
others  as  ye  would  they  should  do  unto  you !" 

But  by  what  reasoning  can  justification  bo  found  for  the 
help  which  one  celibate  never  asks  in  vain,  hut  always  receives 
from  another  celibate  in  receiving  a  husband,  and  how  ehall 
we  qualify  the  rendering  of  euch  help?  A  man  who  is  incapable 
of  assisting  a  gendarme  in  discovering  nn  ■■■Mh'i>  has  no 
scruple  in  biking  a  husband  to  a  theatre,  to  n  concert  or  even  to 
a  questionable  houar,  in  order  to  help  a  comrade,  whom  he 
would  not  hesitate  to  kill  in  a  duel  to-morrow,  in  keeping  an 
assignation,  the  result  of  which  is  to  introduce  into  a  family  a 
spurious  child,  and  to  rob  two  brothers  of  n  portion  of  their 
fortune  by  giving  them  a  co-heir  whom  they  never  perhaps 
would  otherwise  have  had;  or  to  effect  the  misery  of  three 
human  beings.  Wc  must  confess  that  integrity  is  o  very  rare 
virtue,  and,  very  often,  the  man  that  thinks  he  has  most  actu- 
ally has  least.  Families  have,  hern  divided  by  feuds,  and 
brothers  have  been  murdered,  which  events  would  never  have 
taken  place  if  some  friend  had  refused  to  perform  what  pnsirs 
in  the  world  a*  a  harmless  trick. 

It  is  impossible  for  a  man  to  be  without  some  hobby  or 
and  all  of  us  are  devoted  cither  to  nuuting,  fishing,  gam- 
bling, music,  money,  or  good  eating.  Well,  your  ruling  pas- 
sion will  'ilways  he  nn  accomplice  in  the  snare  which  a  lover 
seta  for  you,  the  invisible  hand  of  this  passion  will  direct  your 
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friend*,  or  his,  whether  they  consent  or  not,  to  play  a  part  in 
the  little  drama  when  they  want  to  take  you  away  from  home, 
or  to  induce  you  to  leave  your  wife  to  the  mercy  of  another. 
A  low  will  spend  two  whole  months,  if  necessary,  in  plan- 
ning the  construction  of  the  mouse-trap. 

1  have  seen  the  most  cunning  men  on  earth  thus  taken  in. 

There  wa*  a  certain  retired  lawyer  of  Normandy.    He  livid 

in  the  little  town  of  B ,  where  a  regiment  of  the  chasseurs 

of  Cantal  were  garrisoned.  A  fascinating  officer  of  this  regi- 
ment had  fallm  ,n  lm«  wit]  thfi  1 1 I  of  fcbifl  pettitogpfj  and 
the  regiment  whs  leaning  before  the  two  lovers  hod  been  able 
to  enjoy  the  least  privacy.  It  was  the  fourth  military  mini 
over  whom  the  laww.T  had  triumphed.  Ah  he  left  the  dinner- 
table  one  eveninp,  about  six  o'clock,  the  husband  took  a  walk 
nn  thi»  tvraca  of  his  garden  from  which  he  could  «v  the 
whole  country  tide.  The  officers  arrived  at  this  moment  to 
take  Icavg  of  him.  Suddenly  the  flame  of  n  conilngration 
buret  forth  on  the  horizon.  "Heavens!  La  Paudiniere  i»  on 
fjtl"  exclaimed  the  major.  He  was  an  old  simple-minded 
•nldtor,  who  had  dined  at  home.  Every  one  mounted  horse. 
The  young  wife  »milcd  as  *hc  found  herself  alone,  for  her 
lorer,  hidden  in  th<  ,  had  said  to  her,  "It  ifl  o  straw 

•tack  on  fire!"  The  flank  of  the  husband  was  turned  with 
all  the  more  facility  in  that  a  fine  courier  was  provided  for 
him  by  the  captain,  and  with  a  delicacy  very  rare  In  the  cav- 
alry, the  lover  actually  sacrificed  11  few  moment  x  of  hi«  hap- 
piness in  order  to  catch  up  with  the  cavalcudc,  and  return  in 
company  with  the  husband 

Marriage  is  a  veritable  duel,  in  which  persistent  watchful- 
neat  it  required  in  order  to  triumph  over  an  adversary;  for, 
if  yon  are  unlucky  ammfrh  to  turn  your  head,  the  aword  of  the 
celibate  will  pierce  you  through  and  through. 

5.  Or  tub  Maid. 

The  prettiest  waiting-maid  I  have  ever  seen  ie  that  of  Mad- 
ame V— j,  a  lady  who  to-day  plays  ut  Paris  a  brilliant  part 
among  the  most  fashionable  women,  and  passes  for  a  wife 
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who  koepa  on  exoellcnt  terms  with  Lor  husband.  Mademoiselle 
tun  is  a  person  whose  points  of  beauty  are  so  minimum 
that,  in  order  to  describe  her,  it  would  be  necessary  to  translate 
the  thirty  verses  which  wo  aro  told  form  an  inscription  in  the 
seraglio  of  the  Grand  Turk  and  contain  each  of  them  an 
excellent  description  of  one  of  the  thirty  beauties  of  women. 

"You  show  a  great  dual  of  vanity  in  keeping  near  you  such 
mu  accomplished  creature,"  said  a  lady  to  the  mistress  of  the 
house. 

"Ah  I  my  dear,  some  day  perhaps  you  will  find  yourself 
jealous  of  uic  in  possessing  Celeatine," 

'•She  must  be  endowed  with  very  rare  qualities,  I  suppoac? 
She  perhaps  dresses  you  well  ?" 

"Oh.  no,  very  badly!" 

"She  sews  well  ?" 

"She  never  touches  her  needla" 

"She  is  faithful?^ 

"She  ia  one  of  those  whose  fidelity  costs  more  than  the 
most  cunning  dishonesty." 

"You  astonish  me,  my  dear;  she  is  then  your  fonter-sister ?" 

"Not  at  all;  she  is  positively  good  for  nothing,  hut  she  is 
more  UBcful  to  me  than  any  other  member  of  my  household. 
If  she  remains  with  me  ten  yeans,  I  have  promised  her  twenty 
rhui -and  francs.  It  will  be  money  well  earned,  and  I  shall 
not  forget  to  give  it!'"  said  the  young  woman,  nodding  her 
head  with  a  meaning  gesture. 

At  last  the  questioner  of  Madame  V y  understood. 

When  a  woman  haa  no  friend  of  her  own  sex  intimate 
enough  to  assist  her  in  proving  false  to  marital  love,  her  maid 
is  a  last  resource  which  seldom  fails  in  bringing  about  the 
desired  result. 

Oh!  after  ten  years  of  marriage  lo  find  under  his  nwf,  and 
to  see  all  the  time,  a  young  girl  of  from  sixteen  to  eighteen, 
fresh,  dressed  with  taste,  the  treasures  of  whose  heauty  seem 
tu  breathe  defiance,  whose  frank  bearing  is  irresistibly  attrac- 
tive, whose  downcast  eyes  seem  to  fear  you,  whose  timid 
glance  tempts  you.  and  for  whom  the  conjugal  bed  has  no 
eecrets,  for  ehe  ia  at  once  a  virgin  and  an  experienced  woman  1 
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How  can  a  nun  rcinain  odd,  like  St.  Anthony,  before  Mich 
powerful  sorcery,  and  have  the  courage  to  remain  faithful 
to  the  good  principles  represented  by  n  scornful  wife,  whose 
face  is  always  stern,  whoec  manners  ere  always  snappish,  And 
who  frequently  refuses  to  be  caressed?  What  husband  i* 
stoical  enough  to  resist  such  fires,  such  frosts?  There,  where 
von  eve  n  new  harvest  of  plcusurc,  the  young  innocent  sees 
.m  income,  and  your  wife  her  liberty.  It  is  a  littlu  family 
compact,  which  i*  signed  in  the  interest  of  good  will. 

In  this  case,  your  wife  acts  with  regard  to  marriage  u 
young  fashionables  do  with  regard  to  their  country.  If  they 
are  drawn  for  the  army,  they  buy  a  man  to  carry  the  musket, 
to  die  in  their  place  and  to  spare  them  the  hardships  of  mili- 
tary life. 

In  compromises  of  this  sort  there  is  not  a  eingle  woman 
who  does  not  know  how  to  put  her  hu&band  in  the  wrong.  T 
hare  noticed  that,  by  a  supremo  stroke  of  diplomacy,  the  ma- 
jority of  wives  do  not  admit  their  maids  into  tho  socrct  of  tho 
part  which  they  give  them  to  play.  They  trust  to  nature,  and 
assume  an  affected  superiority  over  the  lover  and  his  mistreas. 

Theiff  secret  perfidies  of  women  explain  to  a  great  degroo 
th«  odd  features  of  married  life  which  are  to  he  observed  in 
the  world;  and  I  have  heard  women  discuss,  with  profound 
sagacity,  the  danger*  wltich  are  inherent  in  this  terrible 
method  of  attack,  and  il.  is  necessary  to  know  thoroughly  both 
the  husband  and  the  creature  to  wham  he  is  to  be  abnndoncd, 
in  order  to  mate  Knccp«sfnl  use  of  her  Many  a  womnn,  in 
this  connection,  has  been  the  victim  of  her  own  calculation*. 

Moreover,  tho  more  impetuous  and  passionate  a  husband 
shows  himself,  the  less  will  a  woman  dare  to  employ  this)  ex- 
pedient; but  a  husband  caught  in  this  scare  will  never  hare 
I  ng  to  say  to  hU  stern  bettor-half,  when  tho  maid,  giving 
evidence  of  the  fault  she  hu*  committed,  is  sent  into  the 
country  with  an  infant  and  a  dowry. 

6.  Op  tub  Doctor. 

The  doctor  is  one  of  the  most  potent  auxiliaries  of  an  honest 
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woman,  when  she  wishes  to  acquire  a  friendly  divorce  from 
her  husband.     The  services  thst  the  doctor  renders,  most  of 
tin-  lime  without  knowing  it,  to  n  woman,  lire  of  surh  b 
tance  that  there  does  Dot  exist  a  single  bouse  in  Franco  where 
the  doctor  in  chosen  by  any  one  bat  the  wife. 

All  doctor*  know  what  great  influence  women  have  ou  their 
reputation;  thus  we  meet  with  few  doctors  who  do  not  study 
to  ploaM  the  ludios.  When  a  man  of  talent  ha*  become  cele- 
brated it  ia  truu  that  lie  does  not  lend  himself  to  the  crafty 
conspiracies  which  women  hutch;  but  without-knowing  it  he 
bftcnmqi  involved  in  il;< 

I  suppose  that  a  husband  taught  by  the  adventures  of  bis 
own  youth  makes  up  hil  mind  to  pick  out  a  doctor  for  hia 
wife,  from  the  first  days  of  his  marriage.  So  long  us  his 
feminine  adversary  fails  to  conceive  the  assistance  that  she 
may  derive  from  this  ally,  sho  will  submit  in  silence;  but  later 
nil.  if  all  her  allurements  fail  to  win  over  the  man  chosen 
by  her  liuuband,  ttlic  will  take  a  more  favorable  opportunity  to 
give  hftV  husband  her  confidence,  in  the  following  remarkable 
manner. 

"I  don't  like  the  way  in  which  the  doctor  fools  ray  pulse  1" 

And  of  course  the  doctor  is  dropped. 

Thus  it  happens  that  either  a  woman  chooses  her  doctor, 
•ver  the  man  who  has  been  imposed  upon  her,  or  procures 
his  dismissal.  But  this  content  is  very  ran-;  t hi-  majority  of 
young  men  who  marry  arc  acquainted  with  none  but  bcardlcraa 
fad  a  whom  they  have  no  anriety  to  procure  for  their  wives, 
and  ulmust  always  the  Esculapius  of  the  household  is  chosen 
•  feminine  power.  Thus  it  happens  that  some  fine  morn- 
ing the  doctor,  when  hfl  tares  the  chamber  of  niadame,  who 
has  been  in  bed  for  a  fortnight,  is  induced  by  her  to  say  to 
you: 

"1  do  not  say  that  the  condition  of  niadame  presents  any 
serious  symptoms ;  but  this  constant  drowsiness,  this  general 
li'-tti-Mnewi,  and  her  natural  tendency  to  &  spinal  affection 
demand  great  care.  Tier  lymph  is  inspissated.  She  wanta  a 
change  of  air.  She  ought  to  be  sect  either  to  the  waters  of 
Bareges  Or  to  the  waters  of  Plombieres." 
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"All  right,  doctor.1' 

You  allow  your  wife  to  go  to  Plombieree;  but  she  goes 
there  because  Captain  Charles  is  quartered  in  the  Vosgen. 
She  returns  Es  capital  health  and  the  waters  of  Plombieree 
hove  done  wonders  for  her.  She  ha*  written  to  JOT  amj 
il:i}.  -W  ha*  lavished  upon  you  from  a  distance  evvrv  ponibb 
caress.  Tlic  danger  of  a  spinal  affection  has  utterly  disap- 
peared. 

There  is  extant  a  little  pamphlet,  whose  publication  was 
prompted  doubtless  by  hate.      It  was  published  in   Holland, 

and  it  contains  some  vorv  curious  details  of  the  manner  in 

■> 

which  Madame  de  BJainteimn  entered  into  an  understand- 
ing Fagon,  for  the  purpose  of  controlling  Ix>uis  XIV. 
Well,  ftome  morning  your  doctor  will  threaten  you,  as  Fagon 
threatened  his  muster,  with  a  fit  of  apoplexy,  if  you  do  not 
diet  yourself.     This  witty  work  of  entire,  doubtless  the  pro- 

km  of  Hume  murtier,  entitled  '  ATi«l:; it:«-  iV  S.iint  Tron," 
has  been  interpreted  by  the  modem  author  who  has  become 
proverbial  an  "the  young  doctor."  But  hia  delightful  sketch 
is  very  much  superior  to  the  work  whose  title  I  eile  fnr  the 
benefit  of  the  book-lovers,  and  we  have  great  pleasure  in 
acknowledging  that  the  work  of  our  clever  erintompornry  has 
prevented  us,  out  of  regard  for  the  glory  of  the  Bcvenlrenlh 
century,  from  publishing  the  fragment  of  the  old  pamphlet. 

Vrry  frequently  a  doctor  hornmes  duped  by  the  judieimis 
manreuvree  of  a  young  and  delicate  wife.,  and  cornea  to  you 
with  the  announcement : 

"Sir.  T  would  not  wish  to  alarm  mndame  with  rr'.i.l  inlni 
condition:  but  I  will  advise  you,  if  you  value  her  health,  to 
keep  her  in  perfect  tranquillity.  The  irritation  at  this  moment 
seem*  to  threaten  the  ehe.it,  and  we  must  gain  control  of  it; 
there  it  need  of  rest  for  her,  perfect  wrt  j  tfafl  Lout  agitation 
might  change  the  seat  of  the  malady.  At  this  crisis  the  pros- 
pect of  bearing  a  child  would  be  fatal  to  her." 

"But.  doctor—" 

"Ah.  yes!    I  know  that !" 

He  laughs  and  leaves  the  hou*e. 
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Like  the  rod  of  Moses,  the  doctor1*  mandate  makes  and 
unmakes  generations.  The  doctor  will  restore  yuu  iu  your 
marriage  bed  with  the  same  arguments  that  he  used  in  debar- 
ring you.  He  treat*  your  wife  for  complaints  which  she  has 
not*  in  order  to  cure  her  of  thow:  which  she  has,  um!  nil  the 
while  you  have  no  idea  of  it ;  for  the  scientific  jargon  of  doc- 
tors ran  only  be  compared  to  the  layers  in  which  they  envelop 
their  pills. 

An  honest  woman  in  her  chamber  with  the  doctor  is  like  a 
minister  sore  of  a  iti;r"rily  :  -lie  haw  it  in  her  pn.ver  I  .  make 
him  prescribe  rest,  dircraion,  the  country  or  the  town,  wnu  B . 
a  horse,  or  a  carriage,  according  to  her  good  pleasure  and  har 
taste;  &he  will  send  you  away  or  recent-  you,  as  she  likes. 
Sometimes  she  will  pretend  to  be  ill  in  order  to  have  u  chum- 
bor  separate  fmm  yours ;  wimr>timos  she  will  surround  herself 
with  all  the  paraphernalia  of  an  invalid;  she  will  have  an  old 
woman  for  a  nurvc,  regiments  of  vials  and  of  bottles,  and, 
environed  by  Uhh  rampart*,  will  defy  yon  by  her  invalid  aba. 
She  will  talk  to  you  in  such  a  depressing  way  of  the  electuaries 
and  of  the  MOthlna  draughts  which  she  has  taken,  of  the  ague* 
which  die  has  had,  of  her  plaataa  and  cataplasms,  that  she 
will  fill  you  with  disgust  at  flwBB  sickiv  dataflB,  if  all  the  time, 
these  sham  sufferings  ana  not  intended  to  serve  as  engines  by 
means  of  which,  eventually,  a  successful  nttack  may  bo  made 
on  that  singular  abstraction  known  as  your  honor. 

Tu  this  way  your  wife  will  be  able  to  fortify  herself  at  every 
point  of  contort  which  you  pOUWB  with  the  world,  with  society 
and  with  life.  Thus  orcrythin^  will  take  arm*  against  JOT, 
ami  you  will  be  alone  among  all  these  enemies.  But  suppose 
that,  it  is  your  unprecedented  privilege  to  possess  a  wife  who 
i  \.iiln -.ii  relij'i  his  connections,  without  parents  or  intimate 
ilot  yon  have  penetration  enough  to  see  through  all 
the  trick*  by  which  your  wife's  lowr  Mai  to  entrap  you ;  that 
you  still  have  sufficient  love  for  your  fair  enemy  to  resist  all 
the  Mortons  of  tho  earth ;  that,  in  fact,  you  have  for  your 
doctor  a  man  who  is  so  celebrated  that  be  haa  no  tima  bo  hatta 
to  the  maunderings  of  your  wife;  or  that  if  your  Kfculnpius  is 
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madame'-  vassal*  you  dsmand  11  oaaavltBtiOB,  and  nn  incor- 
ruptible doctor  intervene?  every  time  the  fnroritc  doctor  pre- 
scribal  a  remedy  Hut  Jit-quiets  you;  even  in  that  case,  your 
prospects  will  scarcely  be  more  brilliant  In  Uwtr  even  if  you 
do  not  auccurnb  to  tbia  invasion  of  allies,  you  mutt  not  forget 
-siry  Una  not,  *o  to  apeak,  struck  the 
decisive  blow.  If  you  bold  out  siill  loogar,  your  wife,  boring 
flunaj  round  you  thread  upon  thread,  ue  a  spider  spins  hia  web, 
an  invisible  net.  will  resort  to  the  arms  which  nnture  has 
girrn  her,  which  aviltsatian  bu  pecbdod)  uud  which  will  l« 
treated  of  in  tbo  next  .Meditation, 


MEDITATION  XXVI. 


Ok  Dii'KMtK.vr  Wku'onh, 


A  weapon  ia  anything  which  ie  used  for  the  purpose  of 
wounding.  From  Ihu  point  uf  view.  some  aentimenta  prove  to 
•  mofit  cruel  weapons  which  man  can  employ  agaim;*  hia 
man.  The  genius  of  Schiller,  lucid  uk  it  wim  comprc- 
heoaire,  eeema  to  have  revealed  all  the  phenomena  which  cer- 
tain ideas  bring  to  light  in  the  human  organization  by  their 
kr*n  ami  prneirnling  uctinii.  A  man  DU  bs  put  to  death  by 
a  thought.  Such  is  the  moral  of  thoac  heartrending  scenes, 
when  in  The  Brigands  the  poet  shows  a  young  man,  with  the 
aid  of  certain  idea*,  making  such  powerful  assaults  on  the 
heart  of  an  old  man,  that  ho  ends  by  causing  tho  latter'*  death. 
Tbc  time  la  not  far  distant  win  n  hi  me  v,\\\  be  able  toot 
tho  complicated  mechanism  of  our  thoughts  and  to  apprehend 
lli©  transmission  of  our  feeling*.     Seme  developer  of  tho  oeenlt 

Efl  v,  111   prove  that  our  intellectual  organi/.;i(l'   i   <--n 
ttttcs  nothing  more  than  a  kind  of  interior  man,  who  projoota 
Siniwlf  with  lata  violence  than  thn  exterior  mnn,  and  that  (ha 
straggle  which  ke  i'luM-  heUeaa  two  such  powers  aa 

theac,  although  Invisible  to  our  feeble  eyes,  is  not  a  leas  mortal 
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struggle  than  that  in  which  our  external  man  compels  us  to 
aspffc 

But  these  considerations  belong  to  a  different  department 
of  study  from  that  in  which  wc  are  now  engaged ;  these  sub- 
jects we  intend  to  deal  with  in  a  future  publication ;  some  of 
our  friend*  nrc  already  acquainted  with  one  of  the  most 
important, — that,  namely,  entitled  "The  Pathology  op 
Socui.  LrFB,  or  Mrditations  malhcTnnlintl,  physical,  chem- 
ical and  transcendental  on  the  manifestations  of  thought, 
taken  under  all  the  forms  which  are  produced  by  the  state  of 
society,  whether  by  living,  marriage,  conduct,  veterinary  i/irili- 
cine,  or  by  speech  and  action,  etc,"  in  which  all  theae  e^eat 
questions  are  fully  discussed.  The  aim  of  this  brief  meta- 
physical observation  is  only  to  remind  you  that  the  higher 
classes  of  society  reason  too  well  to  admit  of  their  being 
attacked  by  any  other  than  intvlleclual  anus. 

Although  it  is  true  that  tender  and  delicate  souls  arc 
found  enveloped  in  a  body  of  metallic  hardness,  at  the  same 
time  there  are  souls  of  bronze  enveloped  in  bodies  no  Mipple 
and  capricious  that  their  grace  attract*  the  friendship  of 
others,  and  their  beauty  call*  for  n  caress.  But  if  you  flatter 
>r  man  with  your  hand,  the  Homo  duplex,  the  inter- 
ior man,  to  use  an  expression  of  Buffon,  immediately  rouse* 
himself  and  rvnds  you  with  his  keen  points  of  contact. 

This  description  of  a  special  class  of  human  creatures, 
which  we  hope  you  will  not  run  up  against  during  your 
earthly  journey,  presents  n  picture  of  what  your  wife  may  be 
to  you.  Every  one  of  the  sentiments  which  nature  has  endowed 
your  heart  with,  in  their  gentlest  form,  will  become  a  dagger 
in  the  hnnd  of  your  wife.  You  will  be  tttubbi-d  every  moment, 
and  you  will  neomarily  succumb ;  for  your  love  will  flow  like 

Mood    from  every  wound. 

This  is  the  last  struggle,  but  for  her  it  also  means  victory. 

In  order  to  carry  out  the  distinction  which  we  think  we 
have  established  UDOBg  three  jwtrts  of  feminine  temperament, 
wo  will  divide  this  Meditation  into  three  parU,  under  the  fol- 
lowing titles: 
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L  Of  Hkauacues. 

t.  Op  Nbbvous  Affections. 

3.  Or  AIodkstv,  in  Its  Connection  with  Mauuiage. 

1.  Of  Headaches. 


Women  an?  constantly  the  dupes  or  the  victims  of  excessive 
sensibility;  but  we  have  already  demonstrated  thai  with  the 
grrnter  number  of  Ihttti  (fail  delicacy  of  soul  must  msdSj 
almost  without  their  knowing  it.  receive-  many  rude  blowev 
from  the  very  fact  of  their  marriage.  (See  Meditation*  un- 
titled Tk>:  I'tcdcMtincd  and  Of  the  Honeymoon.)  Most  of  the 
means  of  defence  instinctively  employed  by  husbands  are 
nothing  but  traps  set  to  the  liveliness  of  feminine  affections. 

Now  the  moment  comes  when  the  wife,  during  the  Civil 
War,  traces  by  a  single  act  of  thought  the  history  of  her  moral 
life,  Hiid  is  irritated  on  perceiving  the  prodigious  way  in  which 
you  have  taken  advantage  of  her  sensibility.  It  is  very  rarely 
that  women,  moved  either  by  an  innate  feeling  for  revenge, 
which  thi-y  ilierii.-'lvea  can  never  explain,  or  by  their  instinct 
of  domination,  fail  to  discover  that  thin  qunlity  in  their  nat- 
ural machinery,  when  brought  into  play  sgainst  the  man,  is 
inferior  to  no  other  instrument  for  obtaining  ascendency  over 
him. 

With  admirable  e!everne*«,  they  proved  i  i  find  out  what 
chords  in  the  hearts  of  their  husbands  are  most  easily  touched; 
and  whon  once  they  discover  this  secret,  they  eagerly  proceed 
to  put  it  into  practice;  then,  like  a  child  with  a  mechanical 
toy,  whose  spring  excites  their  curiosit)',  they  go  on  employing 
it,  carelessly  railing  into  play  the  movements  of  the  instru- 
ment, and  satisfied  simply  with  their  success  in  doing  so.  If 
they  kill  you,  they  will  mourn  over  you  with  the  best  grace  in 
the  world,  aa  thn  mo*t  virtuous,  the  most  excellent,  the  mtwt 
sensible  of  men. 

In  this  way  your  wife  will  first  arm  herself  with  that  gener- 
ous sentiment  which  leads  us  to  ropect  tluw  who  nrr  in  jmin. 
The  man  most  disposed  to  quarrel  with  a  woman  full  of  life 
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and  health  becomca  helpless  before  a  woman  who  u  weak  and 
feeble.  If  your  wifto  baa  not  Bttahxod  tin  i  od  of  her  secret 
designs,  by  means  of  those  various  method*  already  dc*rnin  Vi, 
she  will  quickly  BUM  thia  all-powerful  weapon.  In  virtue  of 
(Iiik  new  strategic  method,  you  will  wo  the  young  girl,  so 
atrong  in  life  and  beauty,  whom  you  hnd  wedded  in  her  flower. 
mrtiiTnorpWirig  herself  into  a  pale  and  sickly  woman. 

Now  headache  Is  an  affection  which  afforda  infinite  PeKmrGH 
to  a  woman.  This  malady,  whirh  i.i  the  eadOBt  of  all  to  feign, 
is  destitute  of  any  apparent  symptom,  merely  oblige* 
to  to  say:  "I  have  a  headache."  A  woman  trifles  with  yon 
and  (here  is  no  one  jn  the  world  who  tun  eontrudiet  her  akulK, 
whose  impenetrable  town*  defy  touch  or  ocular  test,  More- 
lioadache  ia,  in  our  opinion,  the  queen  of  maladies,  the 
plenum  teat  and  most  leer:  Me  weapon  employed  by  wives 
again*!  tln-ir  husband*.     There  an-  Bona  ■    .  :.rl   violent 

men  who  hnv©  been  taught  tho  trick*  of  women  by 
tnssc*.  In  the  happy  hours  of  their  QflUlN   •.  Hid   BO  flatter 
thcmaclvc*  that  they  arc  D$TCT  t  >  be  caught  by  thi*  vulgar  trap. 
But  all   ill-  :r  efforts,  all  their  argument*  end  by  being  vnn- 
qukhed  before  the  d  'lie.Be  words:  "I  have  a  headache." 

Jf  a  hutbund  complaint,  or  ventures  on  a  reproach,  af  he  trie* 
to  resist  the  poivi  r  tA  this  It  huotitlo  cant  of  marriage,  he  is 
lost. 

Imagine  a  young  woman,  voluptuously  lying  on  a  divan, 
bai  hud  m  I'llv  supported  by  a  cushion,  one  hand  hanging 
down;  on  a  small  tabic  close  fit  bud  i*  her  gin*!*  of  lime- 
water  Now  place  by  her  aide  a  burly  husband.  He  has  made 
fire  or  mix  turn*  round  the  room ;  but  each  time  he  haa  turned 
on  hi*  heel*  to  begin  hi*  walk  ull  over  again,  the  little  inrnlid 
has  made  a  alight  movement  of  her  eyebrows  in  a  vain  attempt 
to  remind  him  that  the  alighteet  noise  fatigue*  her.  At  laat  he 
muster*  all  hi*  coumga  and  uttera  a  protest  against  her  pre* 
landed  maladji  a  the  bold  pbrase: 

"And  have  you  really  a  headache  ?" 

At  these  wwd*  ftht  yuru/  woman  slightly  raises  her  languid 
head,  lifts  an  arm,  which  focbly  falls  back  again  upon  bcr 


PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MARRIAGE 


ta 


divan,  raise*  her  eyea  to  Ihe  otfLfaog;  raises  all  that  atas  lias 
power  Co  raise;  then  darting  at  jou  a  leaden  glance,  *hc  wye 
in  n  voice  of  remarkable  feeble  ilex* : 

"Oh !  What  can  be  the  matter  with  tac?  1  nfl«  the  agoniee 
of  death  I  And  this  is  all  the  comfort  you  give  me  I  Ah !  you 
men,  it  is  plainly  -.■■•■!  thai  nature,  bu  not  given  yon  the  tank 
of  bringing  children  into  the  world.  What  egothUa  and  lymutw 
you  arc !  You  take  us  in  u!l  the  beauty  of  our  youth,  frevh, 
rcmy,  with  tapering  waist,  and  then  ell  it  well!  When  your 
pleasures  have  ruined  the  blooming  gifll  which  we  received 
from  nature,  you  never  forgive  us  for  having  forfeited  Btosa 
to  you !  That  wan  all  understood.  You  will  allow  us  to  have 
neither  the  rfftuai  nor  the  sufferings  of  our  condition.  You 
moat  needs  have  children,  find  we  paee  many  nights  in  taking 
care  of  them.  But  child-bearing  ha*  ruined  our  health,  and  left 
behind  tho  genus  of  bltious  maladies.— Oh,  what  pain  I  kaflerl 
There  are  few  women  who  are  not  subject  to  headache*;  hut 
your  wife  must  be  an  exception.  You  even  laugh  at  our  suffer- 
ings; that  le  generosity ! — pleaee  don't  walk  about ! — I  should 
Ml  have  expected  tbia  oT  you! — Stop  (be  clock;  the  elide  of 
the  pendulum  rings  in  my  head  Thanke!  Oh,  what  an 
unfortunate  creature  I  am !  Havo  you  a  seent-bottlo  with  you  ? 
Ye*,  oh!  for  pitvN  lake,  allow  mi  to  suffer  in  peace,  and  go 
away;  for  this  cccnt  aplits  my  head !"' 

What  can  you  bbv  in  reprj  P    Do  v"u  net  bear  within 
a  voice  wl  ,  "And  what  if  aho  il  actually  Kufferina;?" 

Moreover,  almost  all  huahnnda  evacuate  the  field  of  battl. 

quietly,  while  their  wiiv*  w:iteli  lln'in  frurn  I'm- ■ 

eye*,  marching  off  on  tip-toe  and  cloning  the  door  quietly  on 
the  chamber  henceforth  to  he  rnnaiflajaj  «aered  l\v  than. 

Such  is  the  headache,  true  or  false,  which  La  patroni7<cl  nt 
your  home.  Then  the  headache  begina  to  play  a  regular  rolo 
•n  the  bosom  of  your  family.  It  U  n  themp  nn  which  11  whiim:: 
con  ploy  many  admirable  variation*.  She  acts  it  forth  in  every 
key.  With  the  aid  of  the  headache  alone  a  wife  can  make  a 
nu  abend  desperate.  A  headache  nrfgfn  rnndamc  when  »hc 
cbooice,  where  ehe  chooeca,  and  aa  much  ns  nho  chooace.    Tboxe 
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arc  headaches  of  five  days,  of  tea  minutes,  periodic  or  inter- 
mittent headaches. 

You  sometimes  find  your  wife  in  bed,  ia  pain,  helpless,  and 
the  Winds  of  her  room  are  closed.  The  headache  has  im- 
posed ailcnco  on  ovory  one,  from  tho  regions  of  the  portcr'6 
lodge,  where  he  is  cutting  wood,  even  to  the  garret  of  your 
groom,  fium  which  he  is  throwing  down  iunoccnt  bundh-s  oi 
atruw.  Believing  in  this  headache,  you  leave  tho  house,  but 
on  your  return  you  And  that  mudume  una  decuinprd !  Suou 
madame  returns,  fresh  and  ruddy; 

"The  doctor  came,"  she  Bays,  "and  advised  me  to  talcu  exor- 
cise, and  I  find  myself  much  bettii  ' 

Another  day  you  wish  to  cuter  inndume'e  room. 

"Oh,  air,"  says  the  maid,  showing  the  most  profound  oaton- 
ifthmci.t,  '"'maduuje  hus  her  usual  headache,  and  I  have  never 
seen  her  in  eiuch  puin !    The  doctor  has  been  sent  for." 

'"You  are  n  happy  man,"  said  Marshal  Augereau  U>  General 
B ,  "to  have  auch  a  pretty  wife I" 

"To  have!"  replied  the  other.  "If  I  have  rny  wjfe  ten 
days  in  thn  year,  that  in  about  all.  These  confounded  women 
have  always  either  the  headache  or  some  other  thing!" 

The  headache  in  France  takes  the  phicu  of  the  sandals, 
wl.irli,  in  Spain,  the  Confess  letvi  •  at  tbfl  dtQff  <if  the  duUB- 
ber  in  which  he  ie  with  his  penitent. 

If  your  wife,  foreseeing  some  hostile  intention*  on  your 
part,  wishes  to  make  hertclf  sj  imivhiMi.'  i  i!m  c -ha  iter,  t»he 
immediately  gels  up  a  little  headache  performance.  She  goes 
to  bed  in  a  inosl  didihcnnV  f:i-hion.  vhe  utters  si  rii^k«  which 
rend  the  bttli  of  the  hearer.  She  goes  gracefully  through  a 
series  of  gofitic  £  U  10  cleverly  executed  that  you  might 
think  hex  I   |  d  contortionist.     Now  what  man  is 

tli'Tr  so  inconsiderate  fl*  to  dure  to  speak  to  a  suffering  woman 
about  desires  which,  in  him,  prove  tbo  most  perfect  health? 
Politeness  alone  demands  of  him  perfect  silence.  A  woman 
knows  under  these  circumstances  that  by  means  of  this  all- 
powerful  hi-iiiJarhe.  she  can  at  her  will  paste  on  her  bed  rh<. 
placard  which  tends  back  home  the  amateurs  who  haTc  been 


i 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OP  MARRIAGE 


2*7 


allured  by  the.  announcement  of  the  Cuu^die  Fr&nyniw.1,  when 
they  read  the  worde:  "Closed  through  the  sudden  indisposi- 
tion of  Mademoiselle  Mart." 

O  headache,  protectress  of  love,  tariff  of  married  life,  buck- 
ler against  which  all  married  desires  expire!  0  mighty  head- 
ache 1  Can  it  be  possible  that  lovers  have  never  sung  thy  praises, 
personified  thee,  or  raised  thee  to  the  skies?  0  magic  head- 
ache, 0  delusive  headache,  blest  be  the  brain  that  first  invented 
thee  1  Shame  on  the  doctor  who  chall  find  out  thy  preventive ! 
Tetj  thou  art  the  only  ill  that  women  blew,  doubth^s  through 
gratitude  for  the  good  things  thou  dispensed  to  them3  0 
deceitful  headache  I    0  magic  headache I 

2.  Or  Neuvocs  ArrEomoNs, 


There  is.  however,  a  power  which  is  superior  even  to  that 
of  the  headache;  uxid  we  must  itOW  to  the  glory  of  France, 
that  nil  power  is  one  of  the  most  recent  which  has  been  won 
by  Parisian  genius.  As  in  the  cose  with  oil  the  most  useful 
discoveries  of  art  and  science,  no  one  knows  to  whose  intellect 
it  is  due.  Only,  it  is  certain  that  it  was  towards  the  middle 
of  the  last  century  that  "Vapors"  made  their  first  appear- 
ance in  Franco.  Thus  while  Pnpin  was  applying  thfl  tor 
vaporized  water  in  mechanical  problems,  a  French  woman, 
whoso  nanio  unhappily  is  unknown,  had  the  glory  of  endowing 
her  wi  with  the  faculty  of  vaporizing  their  fluids.  Wry 
soon  the  prodigious  influence-  obtained  by  vapors  was  extended 
to  the  nerves;  it  was  thus  in  passing  from  fibre  to  fibre  that  tho 
science  uf  neurology  was  born.  This  admirable  HJeDOS  has 
since  then  lod  such  men  as  Philips  and  other  clever  phyaiolo* 
x'M*  in  til.-  iIim'uvitv  of  -mi'  nervous  Bold  to  Its  rfrcnUtion; 
they  ere  now  perhaps  on  the  eve  of  identifying  its  organs,  and 
the  secret  of  its  origin  and  of  its  evaporation.  And  thus, 
thanks  to  certain  quackeries  of  this  kind,  we  may  be  enabled 
some  day  to  penetrate  the  mysteries  of  that  unknown  power 
wliirh  wo  have  already  called  more  than  once  in  the  present 
book,  the  Will.    But  do  not  let  us  trespass  on  the  territory  of 
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medical  philosophy.  1*1  us  consider  the  nvm  and  thr  vnpor* 
solely  la  then*  connection  with  marriage. 

Victims  of   Neurosis    (q  pathological   term   under  which 

nrv  comprised  nil  n  fleet  ions  of  the  nervous  system)  *uffer  ia 

two  ways,  ad  far  om  married  women  an*  concerned;  for  our 

>logy  has  tho  loftiest  ilisJiim  for  medical  classifications. 

TIujm  ur  i  inly : 

1.  Classic  N80BOB& 

2.  Romas'tio  Neurosis. 

The  i  Li-  thing  bellicose  and  excitable 

m  it.  Tho:v  win)  thus  nitlcr  irg  .i:  violent  in  their  unties  us 
ps  lh»ni»fBe8r  as  frantic  as  mfrnaiU,  as  excited  n$  bacchantes; 
it  Ei  ;i  revival  of  nutiquit.Y,  pure  and  simple. 

The  romantic  triform  are  mild  and  plaintive  as  the  ballads 
sung  amid  the  mists  of  Scotland.  They  an-  pallid  as  young 
gftll  tarried  to  their  bier  by  the  danoa  or  by  love;  they  are 
eminently  elegiac  and  thev  brvatho  all  the  melancholy  of  the 

North. 

That  woman  with  Idnck  hair,  with  piercing  eye,  with  high 
color,  with  dry  lips  and  a  powerful  hann*.  will  become  excited 
and  coDvul.-ivi  ;  the  represent?  the  geaiss  of  classic  neurosi6; 
while  ii  v..u:i'r  blonde  woman,  with  white  skin,  is  the  genius 
of  romantic  Deurosffl;  to  one  belong*  the  empire  gained  by 
ncrw  \  to  (he  other  the  empire  gained  by  vapors. 

frequi  ntlv  a  husband,  when  he  conies  home,  finds  his 

wile  in  tears. 

1  Whut  is  the  matter,  my  darling?" 

"It  Ifl  nothing." 

"But  you  lire  in  tears!"  • 

"I  weep  without  knowing  why      I  am  quite  sad!     I  &aw| 

UtOGA  in  (he  clouds,  and  these  face*  never  appear  to  rue  etcept 
on  the  eve  of  some  disaster — I  think  I  mu$t  he  goJag  to  die." 
Then  >-he  talks  to  you  in  a  low  voice  of  her  dead  father,  of 
he*  dead  uncle,  of  her  dead  grandfather,  of  her  dead  cousin. 
She  invoke-*  all  these  mournful  shades,  she  feels  as  if  she  had 
all  their  nieknciucit,  she  ia  attacked  with  all  the  paina  they 
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felt,  she  feels  her  heart  palpitate  with  excessive  violence,  she 
feels  her  spleen  swelling.     You  say  to  yourself,  with  a  self- 

•cit-Mml  air 

•  I  know  exactly  what  this  is  all  about !" 

And  then  you  try  to  writhe  her;  hut  you  find  hor  a  woman 
|  .iwriB  like  au  open  box,  who  complains  of  her  chest,  who 
begin*  to  weep  anew,  who  implore*  you  to  tfltfTC  her  t>>  b  t 
melancholy  and  her  mournful  memories  She  talks  to  you 
about  her  last  wishes,  follows  her  own  funeral,  ia  buried, 
plants  over  her  tomb  the  green  canopy  of  a  weeping  willow. 
and  at  tin-  rery  time  when  you  would  like  to  raise  a  JGyfnj 
epithiiLiimum,  you  find  nn  cpiUiph  to  greet  you  till  m  black. 
Your  wish  to  console  bar  melts  ftwij  in  the  cloud  of  Ixion. 

There  art*  women  of  Dodoubtad  fidelity  wlm  in  thir  uiy 
extort  from  thftr  feeling  husbands  cashmere  iQAwIe,  dSUDOBde, 
the  payment  of  their  debt*,  or  the  rent  of  a  box  at  the  theatre; 
but  almost  always  vapors  are  employed  as  deceive  feapoiia 
in  Civil  War. 

On  the  plea  of  hor  spinal  affection  nr  of  her  week  ohi 
woman  takes  pains  to  seek  out  some  distraction  or  other;  you 
sec  her  dressing  herself  in  soft  fabric*  like  nn  invalid  with  all 
in-  nf  vjiln  m  .  hhe  never  goes  out  because  an  inti- 
mate friend,  her  mother  or  hear  sister,  has  tried  to  tear  her  awny 
from   that   iJivnn   whirh  monopolize:;  her   and   on  which  she 
spends  her  life  in  improvising  elegies.     Madame  b  y: 
spend  a  fortr.ielit  m  the  country  because  the  doctor  orders  it. 
In  short,  she  gons  where  she  likes  and  does  what,  she  \u->-- 
I?  it  possible  that  there  can  be  a  husband  so  brutal  as  to 
oppose  such  desire*,  by  hindering  a  wife  from  going  to  seek  a 
cure  for  her  cruel   sufferings^      For   if    lias  lui-n   e-tahiihhi'd 
after  roanv  long  dieeussiODS  that  in  the  nerves  originate  the 
mwt  fearful  torture. 

But  it  is  especially  in  bed  that  vapors  phi\    their  part. 
There  when  a  woman  has  not  a  headache  the  has  her  vapors; 
and  when  sfaa  has  neither  vapors  nor  hoadaehe,  she  is  under 
rotcction  of  the  girdlo  of  Venus,  which,  as  you  know,  is 
a  myth. 
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Among  the  women  who  fight  with  you  the  hnttlc  of  vapors, 
arc  wine  more  blonde,  more  delicate,  more  full  of  feeling  than 
Kiln  i  \  and  who  possess  the  gift  of  tears.  How  admirably  do 
tbcrj  know  how  to  weep!  They  weep  when  they  like,  as  they 
Jike,  and  as  much  a?  they  Uk*.  They  organist  a  qeatan  of 
offensive  warfare  which  consists  of  manifesting  sublime  resig- 
nation, and  they  gain  victories  which  sre  all  the  more  bril- 
liant, inasmuch  as  they  remain  all  the  lime  in  excellent 
health. 

Does  a  husband,  irritated  beyond  all  measure,  at  last  express 
his  wishet  li'  then?  They  regard  him  with  an  air  of  sub- 
mission, bow  their  heads  and  keep  silence.  This  pantomime 
almost  always  puts  a  husband  to  rout.  In  conjugal  struggle* 
of  tliis  kind,  a  man  prefers  that  a  woman  should  speak  and 
dofend  herself,  for  then  he  may  show  elation  or  annoyance; 
but  as  for  these  women,  not  u  word.  Their  lilcnCB  distresses 
you  and  you  experience  a  tort  of  remorse,  like  the  murderer 
who,  when  he  finds  his  victim  offer  no  resistance,  trembles 
with  redoubled  fear.  Hi?  would  prefer  to  slay  him  in  self- 
defence.  You  return  to  the  subject.  As  you  draw  near,  your 
wife  wipes  a  way  hep  tears  and  hides  her  handkerchief,  so  as 
to  let  you  >"•  that  she  has  bivrt  weeping.  You  an  melted, 
you  implore  your  little  Caroline  to  speak,  your  sensibility 
ha*  been  touched  and  you  knot  everything;  then  shfl  sobs 
while  she  speaks,  and  speaks  while  she  sobs.  This  is  a  sort 
of  machine,  eloquence;  aho  deafens  you  with  her  tears,  with 
her  words  which  come  jyrked  out  in  confusion;  it  is  the 
clapper  nnd  torrent  of  a  mill. 

French  women  and  especially  Parisians  possess  in  a  mar- 
t clout  degree  the.  secret  by  which  i  ue.h  writes  sre  enacted,  and 
to  theftj  scones  thoir  voicca,  their  sex,  their  toilet,  their  man- 
nrr  rfvs  B  woodarfnl  charm.  How  often  do  the  tears  upon  the 
cheeks  of  these  adorable  actresses  give  way  to  a  piquant  smile, 
when  thoy  sre  their  husbands  hasten  to  break  the  talk  lace, 
the  weak  fattening  of  their  corset*,  or  to  restorer  the  comb 
which  holds  together  the  tresses  of  their  hair  and 
of  golden  ringlets  always  on  the  point  of  falling  down 
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But  how  all  these  tricks  of  modernif  'ore  the  genius 

of  .antiquity,  hefnr.-  m  nous  attacks  which  arc  violent,  before 
tin:  Pyzrilifl  dunce  tA  tnamed  life  I  Oh.!  how  main-  hopH 
for  a  lover  are  thpro  in  the  vivacity  of  those  convulsive  KLOta- 
ments,  in  the  fin?  of  those  glances,  in  Die  strength  of  those 
limbs,  beautiful  even  in  contortion!  It  ia  Sum  that  a  woman 
ii  carried  away  likD  un  impetuous  wind,  darts  forth  like  the 
flames  of  a  conflagration,  exhibits  a  movement  like  a  billow 
which  glide*  over  the  white  pebbles-  She  is  overcome  with 
of  love,  she  sees  the  future,,  she  ia  the  seer  who  prophe- 
sies, but  above  all,  she  sees  the  present  moment  ond  tramples 
on  her  husbund,  and  impresses  him  with  a  sort  of  terror. 

The  right  of  his  wife  flinging  oft*  vigornu*  men  ns  if  they 
were  so  many  feathers,  is  often  enough  to  deter  a  man  from 
.nving  to  wrong  her.  lie  will  bo  like  the  eliild  who, 
palled  the  trigger  of  some  terrific  engine,  has  ever 
afterward*  nn  incredible  rwpect  for  the  smallest  spring.  I 
him  known  n  man,  gentle  and  amiable  in  his  ways,  whose 
eyea  mm  bed  upon  those  of  his  wife,  exactly  as  if  he  had 
been  put  into  a  lion's  cage,  and  some  one  had  said  to  him 
thai  he  must  not  Irritate  the  beast,  if  he  would  escape  with 
his  life. 

Nervous  attacks  of  thip  kind  nro  very  fatiguing  and  become 
every  day  more  rare.  KnmanticiMii,  however,  L  m:ii  it.ii  i  I 
its  ground. 

Sometimes,  we  meet  with  phlegmatic  husbands,  thosn  men 
whorc  love  is  long  enduring,  because  they  store  up  their  emo- 
tions, whose  genius  gets  the  upper  hund  of  thc-e  heududa* 
iiml  liervfiiis  iiii.ieks;  hut  thc*o  sublime  creatures  are  rare. 
Faithful  disciplc6  of  the  blesaed  St.  Thomas,  who  wished  to 
put  his  finger  into  the  wound,  they  are  endowed  with  an  in- 
credulity worthy  of  an  atheist  Imperturbable  in  the  midst  nf 
all  thc«c  fraudulent  headaches  and  all  these  traps  set  by  neuro- 
sis, they  concentrate  their  nttontion  on  tho  comedy  which  is 
being  played  before  thara,  they  mmrfcw  the  actress,  they 
search  for  one  of  the  springs  that  sets  her  going;  and  when 
they  have  discovered  the  mechanism  of  this  display,  they  arm 
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themselves  by  giving  a  slight  impulse  to  tho  puppct-vnive,  and 
thus  easily  unm  tbeoenlni  either  of  the  reality  of  the  di*> 
case  or  the  trtiScoi  of  these  conjugal  mummeries. 

Bat  if  by  a  study  which  U  almost  superhuman  in  its  inten- 
s i I \"  a  busbtnd  escapes  nil  the  artifices  which  luwlcs*  and 
untamable  love  suggests  to  women,  ho  will  beyond  doubt  bo 
.:tio  by  tht-  employment  of  u  terrible  weapon,  the  but 
w]  ii  1  a  nm  iiii  would  resort  to,  for  she  never  destroys  with 
her  own  hand*  her  empire  over  her  husband  without  uomo 
sort  of  n-pugnnnrr.  But  this  is  n  poisoned  weapon  «t  power- 
ful ad  the  fatal  knife  of  the  executioner.  This  reflection 
bring*  u*  to  the  lust  paragraph  of  the  present  Meditation. 

3.  Or  Modesty,  in  Its  Connection  with  Mamiuqb. 

ttcforc  taking  up  thv  subject  of  modoyly,  it  nmy  perhaps 
bo  nccoMuiry  to  inquire  whetlu-r  there  is  such  a  thing.  Is  it 
anything  in  a  woman  but  well  understood  coquetry  ?  Is  it 
anything  but  a  sentiment  that  claims  the  right,  ou  a  woman's 
part,  to  dispose  of  her  own  body  as  she  chooses,  as  one  may 
well  believe,  when  we  consider  that  half  the  wi.-i  ien  in  the 
world  go  almost  naked  ?  Is  it  anything  but  a  social  chimera, 
/is  Diderot  roppowfl.  R  minding  us  that  this  sentiment  alway* 
gives  way  before  sickneaa  and  before  misery  ? 

Justice  m;iy  be  done  to  all  these  questions. 

An  ingenious  author  has  recently  put  forth  the  view  that 
men  are  much  more  modest  than  women,  He  support*  this 
contention  by  n  great  mans  of  surgical  experiences;  but,  in 
order  that  bis  conclusions  merit  our  attention,  it  would  be 
necessary  that  for  a  certain  time  men  were  subjected  to  treat- 
ment I  v  women  surgeons. 

The  opinion  of  Diderot  is  of  still  less  weight. 

To  deny  the  existence  of  modesty,  because  it  disappears 
during  those  crises  in  which  almost  all  human  sentiments 
are  annihil.it.d.  ;  h  unreasonable  as  to  deny  thut  life  exists 
her;: us,,  death  sooner  or  later  comes. 

I-ct  us  grant,  then,  that  one  sex  has  as  much  modesty  as 
the  other,  and  lot  us  inquire  in  what  modesty  consists. 
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mokes  modesty  the  outcome  of  nil  those  coquetries 
which  females  display  before  males.  This  opinion  appears  to 
us  equally  mistaken. 

The  writers  of  the  eighteenth  century  have  doubtless  ren- 
dered immense  6crvicos  to  society;  but  their  philoa  »pl  >,  baaed 
iio  it  is  npon  sensualism,  has  never  penetrated  any  deeper  than 
the  human  epidermis.  They  have  only  considered  the  exterior 
universe;  and  bo  they  have  retarded,  for  wmo  lime,  the  moral 
development  of  man  and  the  progress  of  science  which  will 
always  draw  its  first  principles  from  the  (loencl,  principles 
hereafter  to  be  beet  understood  by  the  fervent  disciples  of  the 
Son  of  Man. 

The  study  of  thought's  mysteries,  the  discovery  of  thoeo 
organs  which  Mong  to  the  human  soul,  the  geometry  of  its 
forces,  the  phenomena  of  its  active  power,  the  appreciation 
of  the  faculty  by  which  we  seem  to  have  an  independent  power 
n(  bodily  movement,  so  a*  to  transport  ourselves  whither  we 
will  and  to  sec  without  tlie  aid  of  bodily  organs,— in  a  word 
the  laws  of  thought's  dynamic  and  those  of  its  physical  influ- 
ence,—these  things  will  fall  to  the  lot  of  the  next  century,  as 
portion  in  the  treasury  of  human  aoienoee.  And  per- 
haps we,  of  the  present  time,  anr  merely  OOPHpfod  in  quarry- 
ing the  enormous  blocks  which  later  on  some  mighty  genius 
will  employ  in  the  building  of  a  glorious  edii 

Thus  the  error  of  Rousseau  is  simply  the  error  of  his  age. 
'  He  explains  modesty  by  the  relations  of  different  human 
N'ingB  to  each  other  instead  of  explaining  it  by  the  moral 
relations  of  each  one  with  himself.  Modesty  is  no  more  sus- 
ceptible of  analysis  than  conscience;  and  this  perhaps  ia 
another  way  of  saying  that  modesty  is  the  eonseieniw  of  the 
body;  for  while  conscience  directs  our  sentiments  nnd  the 
least  movement  of  our  thoughts  towards  the  good,  modesty 
presides  over  external  movement*  Tlie  actions  which  eUsh 
with  our  interests  and  thufl  difobey  the  laws  of  conscience 
wound  us  m.-iro  than  sny  other;  and  if  they  sre  repeated  call 
forth  our  hatred.  It  ia  the  same  with  sets  which  vooUtsi 
modesty  in  their  relation   to  love,  which  is  nothing  but  the 
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expression  of  our  n  -.lsibility.     If  extreme  modesty  is 

one  of  the  condition*  flu  vhtoh  the  reality  uf  marriage  i»  based, 
as  Wt  have  tried  t<i  prove  [Sec  ( ta/tt^oJ  CatoahUm,  Mcdita* 
Hon  IV.],  it  is  evident  that  immodest}*  wdl  destroy  it.  But 
this  position,  which  would  regain  laag  dsSnctfooi  Eoi  tin: 
ncccptnnce  of  the  physiologist,  women  gBBflNttj  apply,  as  it 
wore,  mechanically;  for  society,  which  exaggerate*  everything 
for  the  brncfii  nf  the  exterior  man.  develops  this  sentiment 
of  vomen  from  childhood,  and  nronnd  it  ore  grouped  almost 
every  other  sentiment.  UoKOTOZj  the  moment  that  this  bound- 
less veil,  which  takes  away  the  natural  brutality  from  the 
lea  .4  fttiullUV,  is  dragged  down,  woman  disappears.  Heart, 
mind,  love.  grace,  nil  are  in  ruins.  In  a  situation  where  the 
virginal  innocence  of  a  dinfhtor  01  Tihiti  is  most  brilliant, 
the  Europonn  fcTPtWPM  Aotottftfelo.  I'i  this  lies  the  laut  weapon 
vbfoh  a  wife  seizes,  in  order  to  escapo  from  the  ■frtanwirf 
which  her  hut-hand  still  fosters  towards  her.  She  is  powerful 
because  she  ha*  madrt  herself  loathsome;  nnd  this  woman, 
who  would  count  it  as  the  greatest  misfortune  that  her  lover 
should  bo  permitted  to  BO  the  slightest  mystery  of  her  toilette, 
i<  delighted  to  exhibit  herself  to  her  husband  in  tbe  most 
disadvantageous  situation  that  can  possibly  be  imagined. 

It  is  by  means  of  this  rigorou*  system  that  she  will  try  to 
banish  you  from  RIB  conjugal  1**1.  Mrs.  Shandy  may  bo 
taken  to  mean  us  harm  in  bidding  the  father  of  Tristram 
wind  up  the  clock;  so  long  as  your  wife  is  not  blamed  for  the 
pleasure  she  takes  in  interrupting  you  by  the  most  imperative 
questions.  Where  there  formerly  was  movement  and  life  is 
now  lethargy  anrl  death.  An  act  of  live  become*  a  trans- 
action long  discussed  and  almost,  as  it  were,  settled  by  notarial 
till  But  we  have  in  another  place  shown  that  we  never 
refupe  to  seize  upon  th*  emttk  element  in  a  matrimonial 
erifiLs  although  here  wc  may  be  permitted  to  disdain  the 
diversion  which  the  muse  of  Vervillo  and  of  Marshall  have 
f-  und  la  the  freaehery  of  feminine  mnnnmvrc*,  the  insulting 
nndacity  of  their  talk,  amid  Um  er-ld-bloodcd  cynicism  which 
they  exhibit  in  certain  situations.  It  is  too  sad  to  laugh  at,  and 
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too  funny  to  mourn  ovor.     Whan  &  woman  reaorta  to  euch 
me  muHhuroi,  worlds  at  once  srpurntu  her  from  her  hus- 
band.   Nevertheless,  there  are  some  women  to  whom  Heaven 
has  given  the  gift  of  being  ehumisg  under  nil  circuinst.. 
who  know  how  (o  put  n  witty  itnd  oamSd  gra<-, 

the?c  performance?,  nnj  who  have  such   smooth   tongues,  to 
use  the  expression  of  Sully,  that  they  obtain  forgiveness  for 
lea   ;i  ml   lln'ir  mockeries,  nud   never  estrange   the 
hearta  of  their  husbands. 

What  eon]  is  so  robust,  what  man  eo  violently  in  love  as  to 
persist  En  hii  pestion,  after  ten  yeurs  of  narrisgw,  iu  pn  tnoa 
of  a  wifo  who  loves  him  no  lunger  who  gives  him  proofs  of 
M'ry  moment,  who  repulses  him.  who  deliberately  whowa 
herself  bitter,  caustic,  sickly  and  capricious,  and  who  will 
abjure  her  vows  of  clegunce  and  cleanliness,  rather  than  not 
see  ber  hualmnd  turn  nway  from  her;  in  presence  of  m  wife 
who  will  stake  the  success  of  her  schemes  upon  the  horror 
caused  by  her  indecency? 

All  this,  my  dear  *ir,  is  so  ranch  more  horrible  bccau&e — 


XCII. 
Loteds  Ignore  Modmty. 

We  hare  now  arrived  it  tin*  bet  Intern*]  circle  in  the 
Dirino  Comedy  of  Marriage.  We  arc  at  the  very  bottom 
of  Hell.  There  is  something  inexprr-.^il.lv  rem  hip  in  thrt 
rifn.ition  of  ft  married  woman  nt  the  moment  when  unlawful 
love  turns  her  nway  from  her  duties  as  mother  and  wife.  A:\ 
Diderot  has  very  well  put  it.  "fafldelfty  in  a  woman  i*  Ufa 
unbelief  in  n  priest,  the  last  extreme  of  human  failure  fa 
her  it  is  the  greatest  of  social  crimes,  since  it  implies  in  her 
ivrrv  other  crime  beside*,  mid  indued  either  ;i  wile  pref.nir. 
her  Iflwlesjs  love  by  continuing  to  belong  to  her  husband,  or 
she  hrealc*  nil  the  ti»»*  which  a'tach  her  to  her  family,  by 
herself  over  altogether  in  her  lover.  She  ought  to 
choose  between  the  two  courses,  for  her  sole  possible  excuse 
lies  in  thfl  intensity  of  her  l'.vr."' 
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She  lived  then  between  the  claims  of  two  obligations.  It  is 
u  dilemma ;  she  will  work  either  the  unhappinees  of  her  lover, 
if  !;••  i<  Kinri-r.'  m  hi«  pardon,  or  that  of  her  huabnnd,  if  she 
in  etill  beloved  by  him. 

It  is  to  this  frightful  dilemma  of  feminine  life  that  u!l  the 
strange  incausisU-ncirs  of  women"**  eondtiel  in  tn  l»r  it'll  Minted. 
In  tins  lies  the  origin  of  all  their  lice,  ull  tlieir  perfidies ;  here 
is  the  secret  of  all  their  mysteries.  It  in  something  to  make 
O&e  InnMcr.  Moreover,  even  as  simply  hosed  upon  cold- 
blooded ealculations,  the  conduct  of  a  woman  who  accepts  the 
tn  bippl  MB  wlm-lt  iilt«'iul(t  virtue- and  scorns  tlie  bliss  whuli  \g 
bought  by  crime,  is  a  hundred  times  more  reasonable.  Never- 
theless, nlmont  all  women  will  rifk  Buffering  in  the  future  and 
ugesof  anguish  for  the  ecstasy  of  one  half  hour.  If  the  human 
feeling  of  self-pn  tvrviition,  if  the  fear  of  death  does  not  eheok 
(liem,  h<JW  fruitless  must  ba  (1m  laws  which  send  them  for  two 
years  to  the  Madelonnettes?  0  sublime  infamy  !  And  when  one 
comes  to  think  that  he  for  whom  these  saerifices  are  to  be 
made  ie  one  of  our  Im  limn,  a  gontl&man  tij  whom  wl*  woald 
not  tni^t  our  fortune,  if  we  had  one,  a  man  who  bottom  ttfl 
ooat  fuei  a*  Jill  of  lift  do,  it  is  enough  to  make  one  burst  [fito  I 
roar  of  laughter  so  loud,  that  st.irting  from  the  Luxembourg 
it  would  pass  over  tho  wholo  of  Paris  and  startle  an  ass  brows- 
\a&  in  the  pasture  at  M>  Mil  marl  re. 

It  will  perhaps  appear  extraordinary  that  in  speaking  of 
marriage  we  have  touched  upon  so  many  subjects;  but  tn.ir- 
rkgi  i  ml  rinlv  the  whole  of  human  life,  it  is  the  whole  of 
two  human  lives.  Now  just  an  the  addition  of  a  figure  to  the 
drawing  of  a  lottery  nultipliOl  tbt  ehuncne  "  hundredfold,  so 
one  single  life  united  to  another  life  nndtipliM  by  a  startling 
progression  tho  risks  of  homan  hie,  which  are  in  any  case  so 
manifold. 


, 


THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OK  MARRIAGE 


w 


MEDITATION  XXVII. 


Op  the  Last  Symptoms. 

The  author  of  this  book  hae  met  in  Ihc  world  eo  many  people 
pottessed  by  a  fanatic  passion  for  a  knowledge  of  the  mean 
time,  for  watches  with  a  second  hand,  and  for  exactness  in  the 
details  of  their  existence,  that  he  has  considered  this  Medita- 
tion too  necessary  for  tho  tranquillity  of  a  great  number  of 
husbands,  to  be  omitted.  It  would  have  been  cruel  to  leave 
men,  who  are  poetoesned  with  the  passion  for  learning  the  hour 
of  the  day,  without  a  compass  whereby  to  estimate  the  last 
variation*  in  the  matrimonial  zodiac,  and  to  calculate  Lbe  pre- 
cise moment  when  the  sign  of  the  Minotaur  appears  on  tho 
horizon.  The  knowledge  of  conjugal  time  would  require  n. 
whole  book  for  its  exposition,  so  fine  and  delicate  are  the 
obfervaDon*  required  by  the  task.  The  master  admit*  that 
ha  Bxtrema  youth  has  oof  perantted  him  u  yd  to  note  and 
verify  more  than  a  few  symptoms- ;  but  he  feels  a  just  pride,  on 
big  arrival  at  the  end  of  his  difficult  enterprise,  from  the  eon- 
sciousnef*  that  he  is  leaving  to  his  successors  a  new  Said  of 
research ;  and  that  in  a  matter  apparently  so  trite,  not  only 
was  there  much  to  be  said,  but  alwi  very  many  point;*  are  found 
remaining  which  may  yet  bo  brought  into  the  clear  light  of 
observation.  He  therefore  presents  hero  without  order  or  con- 
nection the  rough  outlines  which  lit*  has  10  far  been  able?  to 
execute,  in  the  hope  thnt  later  ho  may  have  leisure  to  co-ordi- 
nate them  flnd  to  arrange  them  in  a  complete  system  Tf  he 
has  been  so  far  kept  hack  in  the  accomplishment  of  a  task  of 
supreme  national  importance,  ho  Im!j\-  hi  may  ay  without 
Incurring  the  charge  of  vanity.  thn(  lie  linn  In  t>  imliraied  the 
natural  division  of  those  symptoms.  They  are  neccisarl 
two  kinds :  the  unicorns  and  the  biCOTSa.  The  unicorn  Mino- 
taur is  the  least  mischievous.  The  two  culprits  confine  them- 
selves to  a  platonic  love,  in  which  their  passion,  at  least,  leaves 
no  visible  traces  among  posterity;  while  the  hicorn  Minotaur 
is  unhappinees  with  all  its  fruits. 
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Wc  have  marked  witli  an  aeteritik  the  uyiuptoiuo  which 
to  concern  the  latter  kiud. 

M1NOTAUHIC  OBSERVATIONS. 


•When,  nfter  remaining  a  long  time  aloof  from  her  hus- 
band, a  woman  makes  overtures  of  a  very  marked  character  in 
order  to  attract  his  love,  she  nets  i:i  accordance  with  the  axiom 
of  maritime  law,  which  says:    The  flag  jtrotccls  tka  cargo. 

IT. 

A  woman  i«  nt  a  liall,  one  of  her  friends  comes  cp  to  her 
and  says: 

"Your  husband  hoc  much  wit," 
"You  find  it  so?" 

III. 

Your  wife  discover*  that  it  is  time  to  send  your  boy  to  a 
boarding  school,  with  whom,  a  little  time  ago,  she  was  never 
going  to  part. 

IV. 

•In  Lord  Abergavenny's  suit  for  divorce,  the  valet  tie  cham- 
or*  depose!  Mint  "Ok-  oaratM  hid  nidi  b  detestation  of  all 
that  belonged  to  my  lorn*  that,  he  hn<\  vrry  often  soen  her  burn- 
ing the  scraps  of  paper  which  he  had  touched  in  her  room." 

V. 

If  an  indolent  womnn  become*  energetic,  if  a  woman  who 
formerly  hated  study  learns  a  foreign  language;  in  short, 
evrry  appearance  of  a  complete  change  in  character  is  a  deci- 
sive symptom. 

VT. 

The  woman  who  is  hnppy  in  her  affections  doe*  not  go  much 
into  the  world. 


. 


TUK  I'UYSIOLUGV  OF  MAK1UAGE  2tt 

VII. 

The  woman  who  has  a  lover  become*  very  indulgent  in  judg- 
ing others. 

VIII. 

♦A  husband  gives  to  hie  wife  a  hundred  crowns  a  month  for 

drew;  and,  taking  everything  into  account,  she  npends  at  least 

fire  hum! rod  franc*  without  being  a  sou  in  debt;  the  husband 

>  robbed  •  very  night  with  a  high  hand  by  escalade,  bnt  with- 

out  burglarious  breaking  in. 

IX. 

♦A  married  couple  fclept  in  the  same  bed;  madam**  wan 
always  sick.  Now  they  ideep  I  part.  <hn  ha*  no  more  head- 
ache, and  her  health  becomes  more  brilliant  than  ever;  on 
alarming  symptom ! 

X. 

A  woman  who  was  a  sloven  suddenly  develops  extreme  nicety 
in  her  attire.    There  is  a  Minotaur  at  hand ! 


XI. 

rtAh  I  my  dear,  I  know  no  greater  torment  than  not  to  be 
understood." 

'Tea,  my  dear,  but  when  one  is — " 

"Oh,  that  scarcely  ever  happens." 

4tl  agree  with  ynu  that  it  very  seldom  dm*.  Ah !  it  is  great 
happiness,  but  there  are  not  two  people  in  the  world  who  aro 
able  to  understand  you." 

XII. 

•The  day  when  a  wife  behaves  nicely  to  her  husband — all  is 
over. 

XIII. 

I  nuked  her :    "Where  have  you  been,  Jeanne  ?* 
"I  have  been  to  your  friend's  to  get  your  plat*  that  yon  loft 
Ova." 
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"Ah,  indeed  !  everything  10  still  mine,"  I  said.  The  follow- 
ing year  I  repeated  the  question  under  similar  circumstance*. 

"I  have  been  Lo  bring  back  our  plate." 

"Well,  well,  part  of  the  thingi  Jire  still  mine,"  1  said.  But 
after  that,  crhan  l  qnoatlonad  her,  aha  spoke  very  differently. 

"V<m  v\ihh  fu  Know  everything,  like  great  people,  and  you 
>->nly  three  shirts,  i  wont  to  get  my  plate  from  my 
friend**  honat,  irhore  I  bad  stopped." 

"I  see,"  1  said,  "nothing  is  left  ine." 

XTV. 
Do  not  trust  a  woman  who  lalks  of  her  virtue. 

XV. 

Some  one  said  to  the  Duchess  of  Chaulnes,  whose  life  was 
despaired  of: 

'"TV  Duk.   of  Chuulnc*  would  like  to  see  you  once  more." 

"Is  he  there?" 

"Yes." 

<fLet  him  wait ;  he  shall  come  in  with  the  wcTamenta.',  This 
minotiiuric  anecdote  has  been  puhlUhod  by  Chamfort,  but  we 
quote  it  here  as  typical. 

XVT. 

•Some  women  try  to  persuade  their  husbands  that  they  have 
duties  to  perform  toward*  certain  pcrnonw. 

"I  am  sure  that  you  ought  to  pay  a  visit  to  such  and  such  a 
man.    .    .    .    We  cannot  avniil      i  uefa  and  such  a  man 

to  dim u  ' 

XVII. 

"Oomr%  my  son,  hold  ymiwlf  atrnight ;  try  to  acquire  good 
iimmiers!  Watch  nub  and  such  a  man!  See  how  he  walks! 
Notice  the  way  in  which  he  dresses." 

xvni. 

When  a  woman  utters  the  name  of  a  man  but  twice  a  day, 
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there  is  perhaps  some  uncertainty  sbuuL  her  feelings  toward 
nim— but  if  thrice? — Obi  oh! 


XIX. 

Wben  a  woman  goes  honip  with  a  mnn  who  is  neither  a  law- 
yer nor  a  minister,  to  the  door  of  bia  apartment,  she  ia  very 
imprudent. 

XX. 

It  it  &  terrible  day  when  n  husband  faiU  to  explain  to  him- 
self the  motive  of  some  action  of  his  wife. 

XXI. 

•Trip  woman  who  allows  herself  to  bv  found  out  deserves 
her  fate, 


What  should  be  the  conduct  of  a  husband,  when  he  recog- 
nizes a  1n*t  symptom  which  leaves  no  doubt  as  to  the  infidelity 
of  hia  wife  ?  There  arc  only  two  course*  open ;  that  of  resigna- 
tion or  that  of  vengeance;  there  is  no  third  eourw-  Tf  ven- 
geance is  decided  upon,  it  should  be  com]  i 

The  husband  who  docs  not  separate  himself  forever  from 

liis  wife  is  n  veritable  simpleton.    Tf  a  wife  and  husband  think 

themselves  fit  forthat  union  of  friendship  which  exists  between 

it  is  odious  in  the  husband  to  make  his  wifg  feci  his 

pupvriority  oyer  her. 

Jlrrc  are  eome  anecdotes,  most  of  them  a?  yet  unpublished, 
which  indicate  pretty  plainly,  in  my  opinion,  The  different 
shades  of  conduct  to  be  observed  by  a  liu.'haiid  in  like  cn«_\ 

M.  de  Rooucmnnt.  *=lcpt  once  a  mouth  in  the  chamber  of  his 
wife,  and  ho  used  to  say,  as  he  went  away: 

"I  wash  my  hands  of  anything  that  may  happen." 

There  is  something  disgusting  in  the  remark,  and  perhaps 
something  profound  in  its  suggestion  of  conjugal  policy. 

A  diplomat,  when  he  kiw  his  wife's  lover  enter,  left  his 
rtudy  and,  going  to  his  wife's  chamber,  said  to  the  two: 
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"I  hope  you  will  at  loa&t  refrain  from  fighting." 

This  wna  good  humor. 

M.  de  Boufflcra  was  asked  what  he  would  do  if  on  return- 
ing after  a  long  absence  ho  found  his  wife  with  child? 

"I  would  order  my  night  dms  and  slippers  to  be  taken  to 
her  room." 

This  was  magnanimity. 

"Madame,  if  this  iimn  ill  treats  you  when  you  are  alone,  it 
is  your  own  fault;  but  I  will  not  permit  him  to  behave  ill 
towards  you  in  my  presence,  for  this  is  to  fail  in  politenes* 

tome.* 

This  was  nobility. 

Tbe  sublime  is  reached  in  this  connection  when  the  aqnare 
cap  of  the  judge  is  placed  by  the  magistrate  at  the  foot  of  the 
bod  wherein  the  two  culprit);  lire  asleep. 

Tin  ri  'ire  pome  fine  ways  of  talcing  vengeance.  Mirabeau 
lias  admirably  described  in  one  of  the  books  he  wrote  to  make 
n  living  the  mournful  resignation  of  that  Italian  lady  whn 
was  condemned  by  her  husband  to  perish  with  him  in  tbe 
Maremma. 

LAST  AXIOMS. 

XC1II. 

It  is  no  act  of  vengeance  to  surpriso  a  wife  and  her  lover 
and  to  kill  them  locked  in  each  other's  arms ;  it  is  a  great  favor 
to  them  both. 

xcrv. 

'A  husband  will  be  beet  avenged  by  hia  wife's  lover. 


MEDITATION  XXVHI. 

OF    CoMPKNRATIONa. 

The  marital  catastrophe  which  a  certain  number  of  hu*- 
bands  cannot  avoid,  almost  always  forms  the  closing  acetic 
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of  the  drnmn.  At  that  point  all  around  you  i*  tranquil.  Your 
resignation,  if  you  an?  resign  i-d,  bai  tin-  pom  of  awnki  slag 
keen  remorse  in  the  soul  of  your  wife  and  of  her  lover;  for 
their  happiness  teaches  them  the  depth  of  tho  wound  they  havo 
tttfliflted  upon  you.  You  are,  you  may  be  sure,  a  third  elsv 
oil  their  pleasures.  The  principle  of  kindliness  and 
which  lies  nt  the  foundation  of  the  human  eoul, 
m  not  hi  cneWj  repressed  as  people  think;  lutwowif  the.  two 
people  who  are  enuring  you  torture*  are  precisely  those 
for  whom  you  wish  tho  most  good. 

In  tin-  I'lJiuri  -.I'iuiiH  to  HWi't'dy  f.mnlmr  \ihirli  link  tog  bft 
the  pleasures  of  love,  and  form  in  some  war  to  lovers  the 
ctresEPs  of  thought,  your  wife  often  says  to  your  rival: 

"Well,  I  unn  you,  Augusta,  that  in  auy  case  I  should 
lik«  bo  sec  my  poor  husband  happy;  for  nt  hottom  ho  is  good; 
if  he  were  not  my  husband,  hut  were  only  my  brother,  there 
are  many  things  I  would  do  to  please  him !  lie  loves  mc, 
and — his  friendship  is  irksome  to  mc.'' 

"Yes,  he  ie  a  fine  fellow  1" 

Then  you  become  nn  object  of  respect  to  the  col  i  hate  who 
would  yield  to  yon  all  tho  indemnity  powiblo  for  the  wrong  he 
has  done  you;  but  hi?  is  repelled  by  the  disdainful  pride  which 
gives  a  toue  to  your  whole  conversation,  and  U  stamped  upon 
your   faro. 

So  that  actually,  during  the  first  moment*  of  On  Minotaur's 
arrival,  n  man  is  like  nn  actor  who  feels  awkward  in  n  theatre, 
ulurc  hi  U  not  accustomed  to  appear.  It  is  very  difficult  to 
bear  tht-  affront  with  dignity;  but  though  generosity  is  rare,  a 
model  husband  is  sometimes  found  to  possess  it. 

Eventually  you  are  little  by  little  won  over  by  tho  ehm0> 
iiig  way  in  which  your  wife  makes  herself  agreeable  to  you. 
Madame  assumes  a  tone  of  friendship  which  she  never  hence- 
forth abandon*  The  pleasant  atmosphere,  of  your  home  b  one 
of  the  chief  compensations  which  renders  the  Minotaur  less 
odious  to  a  husband.  But  as  it  is  natural  to  man  to  habituate 
liimnnlf  to  the  hardest  conditions,  in  spite  of  the  senti 
of  outraged  nobility  which  nothing  can  change,  you  are  grad- 
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tifllly  induced  by  ii  MiMMruitiiin  whom  power  is  constantly 
around  you,  to  accept  the  iittie  ftfflMlitiafl  of  your  portion. 

Suppose  thut  conjugal  misfortune  has  fallen  upon  an  epi- 
cure. He  naturally  demands  the  consolations  which  suit  hit 
His  sense  of  pleasure  takes  refuge  in  other  gratifica- 
tion-. hi:*I  forme  other  habits.  You  shape  jour  life  in  accord- 
ance with  the  enjoyment  of  other  sensations. 

One  day,  returning  from  your  government  office,  nfter  ling- 
ering for  a  long  time  before  the  rich  and  tasteful  book  shop 
of  Chevet,  hovering  in  nspflOH  Iw-tween  the  hundred  francs  of 
expense,  nnd  the  joys  of  a  Strasbourg  pdU  de  fois  gras,  you 
are  struck  dumb  on  finding  thn  pate  proudly  installed  on 
Lbfl  -nJi-boiird  of  your  dining-room.  Is  it  the  vision  ottered 
by  some  gastronomic  mirage?  In  this  doubting  mood  you 
approach  with  firm  gtep,  for  a  p&ti  it  a  living  creature,  and 
Nfem  to  neigh  as  you  spent  /if.ir  otT  the  Ii  ulTlo  whose  perfume* 
cecnpc  through  the  gilded  enclosure.  You  stoop  over  it  two 
distinct  times;  all  the  nerve  centre*  of  your  palate  have  a 
soul;  you  taste  the  delights  of  a  genuine  feast,  etc.;  and 
during  this  ecstasy  a  feeling  of  remorse  seizoB  upon  you,  and 
you   go  to  your  wife's  rOdSL 

"lleally,  my  dear  girl,  vc  have  not  means  whjch  warrant 
our  buying  path." 

"But  it  costs  us  nothing!"' 

^Yeg,  it  is  M.  Aehillo'e  brother  who  gent  it  to  him." 
You  cotch  right  of  M.  Achille  in  a  corner.  The  celibate 
greets  you,  he  iw  radiant  on  peeing  that  you  have  accepted  the 
p&tl.  You  look  at  your  wife,  who  UnduftS  yon  stroke  your 
beard  a  few  times;  and,  as  you  express  no  thanka,  the  two 
lovers  divine  your  acceptance  of  the  compensation. 

A  sudden  change  in  the  ministry  takes  place.  A  husband. 
who  is  Councillor  of  State,  trcmhlcs  for  fenr  of  being  wiped 
from  the  roll,  when  the  night  before  he  had  been  expecting 
to  be  made  director-general ;  all  the  ministers  are  opposed  to 
him  and  he  baa  turned  Constitutionalist.  Foreseeing  his 
disgrace  he  has  betaken  himself  to  Auteuil,  in  search  of  con- 
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Mibition  from  an  old  friend  who  quotes  lloraco  and  Tibullua  to 
liiiD.  On  retoming  home  he  su*  tin;  table  Inid  as  if  to  receive 
the  most  influential  men  of  the  assembly. 

"In  truth,  mudniru,''  he  rays  with  acrimony  as  ho  enter* 
fe's  room,  where  she  ia  finishing  her  toilette,  "you  seam 
to  have  lost  your  hubitunl  tuct.  This  is  a  n£<M  time  to  be 
giving  dinner  parti e* !    Twenty  persona  will  soon  learn — M 

"That  you  am  dirnctor-geiirrul !"  she  oritt,  showing  him  a 
royal  despatch. 

Up  is  ttnmdefstrnok  Tie  take?  the  letter,  lie  turns  it  now 
one  way,  now  another;  he  opens  it.  Hi:  mU  down  und  spread* 
it  out 

"I  well  know,"  he  Bays,  "that  justice  would  be  rendered  me 
un-.li .-  vhatert*  aoii  i ■.••.. .1. 

"Yes,  my  denr!  But  M.  Villaplaim-  baa  UUWVBttd  for  you 
I  i  li  I  -  I  fi ,  and  Ma  eminence  the  Cardinal  do  —  of  whom 
he  is  tuc— " 

AC  d*  Yilleplaine?" 

This  is  such  a  munificent  tQdOmpm^  that  (lie  hualmnd 
adds  with  the  smile  of  a  director-general: 

"Win,  detKO  *ake  i(,  my  dear,  this  is  your  doing!" 

"Ah !  don't  thank  mc  for  it ;  Adolphe  did  it  from  personal 
attachment  to  you." 

OB    ;i    ivrt.iin    r\rnii;.'    :)    ]ninr    hurfuUld     u.i-    krjif    ;it     hOBH 

by  a  pouring  rain,  or  tired,  perhaps,  of  going  to  apend  his 
cTening  in  play,  at  the  cafe,  or  in  the  world,  and  *ink  of  nil 
this  be  felt  himself  carried  away  by  an  Impulse  to  follow  his 
wife  to  the  conjugal  chamber.  There  he  rank  into  an  arm- 
chair and  like  anv  saltan  awaited  his  coffee,  an  if  he  would  t*v: 

"Well,  after  all.  she  is  my  wife  P 

The  fair  rim  htttell  prepares  the  favorite  draught;  she 
strains  it  with  special  can  IWMfani  it,  taataa  it.  and  handa  it 
to  him;  then,  with  h  unila,  she  ventures  like  a  submissive 
odalisque  to  make  a  joke,  with  a  view  to  smoothing  the 
wrinkle*  on  tin-  brow  .if  bar  lord  and  master.  Up  to  that 
moment  he  had  thought  his  wife  stupid;  but  on  hearing  a 
sally  aa  witty  us  thai  which   even  you  would  cajole  with, 
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inadame,  ho  raises  hib  head  in  tko  way  peculiar  to  dogs  who 
iiiv  hunting  the  hare. 

"Where  the  devil  did  she  get  that — but  it's  a  random  ahot !" 
1*  a»ye  to  himsolf. 

From  tltt  pmnneh*  of  hid  own  grealnews  he  makes  a  piquant 
repartee.  Madame  retorts,  the  conversation  become*  uo  lively 
U  it  ib  iiiUTu-ting,  and  this  husband,  a  very  superior  man,  i| 
qnila  astonished  to  discover  the  wit  <if  hi*  wife,  to  other 
respects,  an  accomplished  woman ;  the  right  word  occurs  to 
hi t  with  wonderful  readiness;  her  taet  and  keenness  ena- 
ble bet  to  mtl  nn  injuundo  with  charming  originality.  She 
is  no  longer  the  same  woman.  She  notices  tho  effect  sho  pro- 
upon  her  husband,  and  both  to  avenge  herself  for  Us 
and  to  win  his  admiration  for  the  lover  from  whom  she 

s  received,  so  to  speak,  the  treasures  of  her  intellect,  *he 

r\riN    Vii.-If,   ;ir:.l    |  ii*ri.<  Q£|    MtwUljf   i  ;i7?l  [Og.       Thfl   1im>-1  nii-l . 

better  able  than  nny  one  else  to  appreciate  a  species  of  com- 
inn  which  may  have  some  influence  on  his  future,  i-  '•  & 
to  think  that  the  passion*  of  women  are  really  necessary  to 
their  mental  culture. 

"Hid  hnw  shall  we  treat  those  compensations  wluch  AM  most 
■tug  to  huabands? 

Between  the  moment  when  the  last  symptom*  appear,  and 
tin  pur]  of  conjugal  pence,  which  we  will  imt  slop  to  ditvai**, 
almost  a  dozen  years  have  elapsed.  During  this  interval  and 
before  the  married  couple  Bign  the  trenty  which,  by  mean*  of 
a  sincere  reconciliation  of  the  feminine  subject  with  her  lawful 
lotdi  MfltttCIttfifl  their  little  mntrimoninl  restoration,  in  order 
to  close  in,  as  Louis  XVIII.  said,  the  gulf  of  revolutions, 
it  Is  seldom  that  the  hoBflrt  woman  has  bat  one  lover.  An- 
archy Has  it  inevitable  phaeea.  The  etormy  domination  of 
tribunes  is  supplanted  by  that  of  the  sword  and  the  pen.  Iqs 
few  lovcis  are  met  with  whose  constancy  outlives  ten  year?, 
Therefore,  ainoo  our  calculation*  prove  that  nn  honest  woman 
hs«  merely  paid  strictly  her  physiological  or  diabolical  dues  by 
:  inc  but  ihrec  men  happy,  it  i*  probable  that  she  has  set 
foot  in  more  than  one  region  of  love.    Sometime*  it  may  hap- 
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pen  that  in  an  interregnum  of  love  too  long  protracted,  the 
wife  whether  from  whim,  temptation  or  the  desire  of  uuvidly, 
undertaken  to  seduce  her  own  husband. 

Imagine  churming  Alme.  dc  T ,  tho  heroine  of  our 

M^li'.i!  ton  mi  Mratrtjy,  Mljlnj  v.M':  I    'asrmnlin;;  -nnlc 

'1  never  before  found  jou  bo  agreeable  I" 

By  flattery  after  flattory,  she  tempts,  she  rouses  curiosity, 
hlu;  soothes,  she  ratios  in  you  the  faintest  spark  of  AttirA)  lha 
carries  you  awuy  with  her,  and  makes  you  proud  of  yourself. 
Then  the  right  of  indemnifications  for  h*. r  IniOnir..!  enmes. 
On  this  occasion  the  wife  confounds  tin*  imagination  of  her 
huvbund.  Like  cosmopolitan  travelers  she  U  11a  tales  of  all 
the  countries  which  she  has  traversed.  She  intersperses  her 
conversation  with  words  borrowed  from  several  languages. 
The  pawionate  imagery  of  the  Oriem,  the  unique  emphasis 
of  Spanish  phraseology,  all  meet  and  jostle  one  another.  She 
opens  out  tho  treasures  of  Iter  notebook  with  all  the  rnysterioe 
of  ccMjui'try.  hhe  i*  delEghtfOlj  .vu  m-vr  saw  her  tin  I  fi  r*«! 
With  that  remarkable  art  which  women  alone  possess  of 
making  their  own  everything  that  has  been  told  them,  she 
blends  all  shades  and  variation*  of  character  *n  ns  to  OTtftta  n 
manner  peculiarly  her  own.  You  received  from  the  hands 
Of  Hymen  only  one  woman,  awkward  and  innoecut :  On 
cvlibate  returns  you  n  down  of  l\w\n  A  joyful  and  rflpturolU 
husband  sec*  hia  bed  invaded  by  the  giddy  and  wanton  courte- 
sans, of  whom  we  spoke  Sn  the  Meditation  on  The  First  Symp- 
toms These  goddesses  come  in  group*,  they  tmile  and  *port 
under  the  graceful  muslin  curtains  of  the  nuptial  bed.  The 
Phoenician  girl  flings  to  you  her  garlands,  gently  sways  her- 
self to  and  fro;  the  Chalcidian  woman  overcomes  you  by  the 
ry  of  her  fine  and  snowy  feet;  the  "Unelmane  romon  and 
Speaking  the  dialect  of  fair  Ionia  reveals  the  treasure*  of  hap- 
piness unknown  before,  and  in  the  study  of  which  she  makes 
you  raperience  but  a  tingle  sensntinn. 

Filled  with  regret  at  having  disdained  so  many  charms,  and 
frequently  tired  of  finding  too  often  as  much  perfidiouraesa 
in  priestesses  of  Venus  as  in  honest  women,  the  husband  some- 
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time*  hurries  on  by  hie  gallantry  the  hour  of  reconciliation 
desired  of  worthy  people.  The  aftermath  of  bliea  is  gath- 
ered even  with  greater  pleasure,  perhaps,  than  the  first  crop. 
The  Minotaur  took  your  gold,  he  makes  restoration  in  dia- 
monds. And  really  now  seems  the  time  to  6tetc  o  fact  of  the 
utmost  importance.  A  man  may  have  a  wife  without  pampas 
ing  her.  Like  most  husband*  von  had  hitherto  received  noth- 
ing from  yours,  and  the  powerful  intervention  of  the  celibate 
was  needed  to  make  your  union  complnto.  How  shall  we  give  a 
name  to  this  miracle,  perhaps  the  only  one  wrought  upon  a 
patient  during  his  absence?  Alas,  my  brothers,  we  did  not 
make  Nature  I 

But  how  many  other  compensations,  not  less  precious,  are 
there,  by  which  the  noble  and  generou8  soul  of  the  young 
celibate  may  many  a  time  purrlwc-r  hifl  pardon]  I  recollect 
witnessing  one  of  the  most  magnificent  nets  of  reparation 
which  a  lover  should  perform  toward  the  husband  he  is  mino- 

liu.nzing. 

Ono  warm  evening  in  the  summer  of  1817,  1  saw  entering 
diir  oi  Urn  rooms  of  ToTtosJ  am  ol  the  bra  handled  young 
men  whom  we  confidently  style  our  friends;  he  was  in  the 
full  bloom  of  hi*  BBodeety.  A  lovelj  woman,  dressed  in  perfect 
tartts,  and  who  had  consented  to  enter  our  of  the  cool  parlors 
hi  to  people  of  fashion,  had  stopped  from  an  olegant 
carriage  vhiob  had  stopped  on  the  boulevard,  and  was  ap- 
proaching on  foot  along  the  sidewalk.  My  young  friend,  the 
celibate,  then  ■gpearfd  and  offered  his  arm  to  his  queen, 
while  ihn  hti*b>iijd  fullowcd  holding  by  the  hand  two  little 
boy*,  beautiful  as  cupids.  The  two  lovers,  more  nimble  than 
the  tether  of  the  family,  reaehod  in  Advance  of  him  one  of 
the  email  rooms  pointed  out  by  the  attendant.  In  crossing 
the  ntttbtdfl  tba  bnrind  knocked  up  against  some  dandy, 
who  claimed  that  he  had  been  jostled.  Then  arose  a  quarrel, 
whose  seriousness  wns  betrayed  by  the  sharp  tones  of  the 
altercation.  The  moment  the  dandy  was  abont  to  make  a 
gesture  unworthy  of  a  self-respecting  man,  ihe  celibate  inter- 
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vened,  seized  the  dandy  by  the  arm,  caught  him  off  his  guard, 
overcame,  und  threw  him  to  the  ground;  it.  was  magnificent. 
He  hod  done  the  very  thing  the  aggressor  was  meditating, 
xt  he  exclaimed: 

This  "Monsieur"  was  one  of  the  finest  things  I  have  cTcr 
heard.  It  was  as  if  the  young  celibate  hnd  said :  "ThU  f  it  Imt 
of  a  family  belongs  to  me:  us  1  hate  earned  off  liio  honor,  it 
u  mine  to  defend  him.  1  know  xny  duty,  I  am  his  ■ubtfitntB 
and  win  fight  fox  him."  The  young  mnoan  bahafQd  rapertoly  I 
r.Ji.  md  btwildered  she  tool  the  snn  of  her  huNhimd.  who 
continued  his  objurgulicm? ;  without  u  word  she  led  him 
away  To  the  carriage,  together  with  her  children.  She  was 
ooe  of  thowr  women  of  (lie  aristocracy,  who  al&o  know  how 
to  rotuin  their  dignity  and  self-control  in  the  midst  of  violent 
emotions. 

"O  Monsieur  Adolphe  I"  cried  the  young  lady  as  she  saw  her 
Mend  with  an  air  of  paycty  take  his  seat  in  the  carriage. 

"It  is  nothing,  niadamtfc  ha  i«  one  of  my  friends;  we  havo 
shaken  hand?." 

NovartibeLeBfl,  the  next  morning,  tho  courageous  celibate 
received  a  sword  thrust  which  tmsitIy  pr-v.-.-d  f.ital,  and  con- 
fined him  six  months  to  his  bed.  Tho  attentions  of  the  mar- 
ried couple  were  lavished  upon  hin.  What  niurienmv  compen- 
sations do  wc  sec  here!  Some,  year*  afterward*,  an  old  (obi  to 
of  the  husband,  whoso  opinions  did  not  fit  in  with  those  of  the 
young  friend  of  Lhl  limine,  anid  who  nursed  a  grml 
him  on  account  of  some  political  diifiTHalutL  undertook  to 
har©  him  driven  from  the  house.  The  old  follow  went  |0 
far  as  to  tell  his  nephew  to  choose  between  being  fall  hi  and 
sending  nwoy  the  presumptuous  celibate.  It  was  then  that 
the  worthy  stockbroker  «aid  to  bifl  uncle: 

"Ah,  you  mu»t  ncrer  think,  iincle,  that  you  will  succeed 
in  making  me  ungrateful!     But   if  1   tell  him  to  do  so  this 
young  man  will  let  himsrif  !«•  killed  for 
my  credit,  he  would  go  through  lire,  and  water  for  mc,  he  has 
relieved  me  of   my   wife,   he  hai  brought  me  cIm.'uK  he  has 
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procured  for  BH  almost  nil  tbc  business  in  the  Villdlc  loans— I 
owe  my  life  to  him,  bo  is  the  father  of  niy  children;  I  can 
never  forget  all  tills." 

In  this  case  the  compensations  maiy  he  looked  upon  as  com- 
plete; hut  unfortunately  there  we  compensationa  of  nil  kind*. 
Than  IW  those  which  must  be  considered  negative,  deluding, 
and  those  which  arc  both  in  one. 

I  know  a  husband  of  advanced  years  who  was  possessed  by 
the  demon  of  gambling.  Almost  every  evening  his  wife's  lover 
cirm  «nd  ployed  with  him.  The  celibate  gave  him  n  liberal 
share  of  the  pleasures  which  come  from  game*  of  hazard,  and 
knew  how  to  Ion  to  hiiu  a  certain  number  of  franca  every 
month ;  but  mudame  used  to  give  them  to  him,  and  the  com- 
pensation was  a  deluding  one. 

You  arc  a  peer  of  Fiance,  and  yon  have  no  offspring  but 
daughters.    Your  wife  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  boy !    The  corn- 

penttatioi!    i-    i ■■•■■. 

The  child  who  is  to  save  your  name  from  oblivion  it  like 
hH  mother.  Tin  duchess  poUUadoi  you  that  the  child  is 
your*.     The  negative  compensation  beeon  <ling. 

Here  is  one  of  the  most  charming;  compensations  known. 
One  morning  the  Prince  de  I.ijmr  meets  his  wife's  lover  and 
rushes  up  to  him.  laughing  wildh  ; 

"My  friend/'  he  says  to  him,  "I  cuckolded  you,  last  night  P 

Tf  some  husband*  attain  to  conjugal  peace  by  quiet  methods, 
and  carry  so  gracefully  the  imaginary  ensigns  of  matrimonial 
pro-eminence,  their  philosophy  is  doubtless  bused  on  the 
fortahilifttttt  of  accepting  ortain  compensations,  a  comforta- 
bdiemc  which  indifferent  men  cannot  imagine.  As  yeare  roll 
by  the  msrrinl  couple  patch  the  last  stage  in  that  artificial 
existence  to  which  their  union  has  condemned  them. 


i 


IUIXKJY  OK  MAKKIAUK 


3)1 


MEDITATION  XXIX. 
Of*  Con j  coal  Phage. 

My  imagination  hae  followed  marriage  through  all  tho 
phjises  nf  its  fantastic  life  in  so  fraternal  n  spirit,  Ihat  I 
seem  to  have  grown  old  with  the  house  I  made  my  home 
so  early  in  life  at  the  commencement  of  tin*  work. 

After  experiencing  in  thought  the  ardor  of  man's  first  pas- 
sion; and  outlining,  in  however  imperfect  a  way.  the  princi- 
pal incidents  of  married  life*;  after  struggling  ugaimtt  so  many 
wives  that  did  not  belong  to  rne,  exhausting  myself  in  con- 
flict with  so  many  personages  called  up  from  nothingness, 
and  joining  so  many  battles,  T  feci  un  intellectual  lawitude, 
i  luakee  me  see  everything  in  life  hang,  aa  it  were,  in 
mournful  crape.  I  seem  to  have  a  catarrh,  to  look  at  every- 
thing through  preeti  spectacles,  I  feci  as  if  my  hamlx  trem- 
bled, as  if  1  must  needs  employ  the  second  half  of  my 
existence  and  of  my  book  in  apologising  for  the  follies  of  the 
firtj  half. 

I  sco  rayeolf  surrounded  by  tall  children  of  whom  I  am 
lOt  the  father.  And  MAttd  bssidfl  h  wife  1  never  iruirried  I 
think  I  can  feci  wrinkles  furrowing  my  brow.  The  fire  before 
which  I  am  placed  crackles,  an  if  iu  derision,  the  room  is 
■:  in  its  furniture;  7  shudder  with  sadden  fright  a*  I 
lay  my  hand  upon  my  heart,  and  ask  myself:  "Is  that,  too, 
withered?" 

I  am  like  an  old  attorney,  unswayed  by  any  sentiment 
Whatcvi  r.  1  never  neerpt  any  statement  unless  it  be  confin •■  ■■.!, 
.'ii'i-i.riling  to  the  poetic  maxim  of  Lord  Hymn,  by  the  te-'fi- 
mony  of  at  leaat  two  false  witnesses.  No  face  can  delude 
me.  I  am  melnncholy  and  overcast  with  gloom.  I  know  the 
world  and  it  has  no  more  illusions  for  me.  My  r  u.<-(  (Vu  wA< 
have  proved  traitors.    My  wife  and  myself  exchange  glances 
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of  profound  meaning  and  the  ilightcit  ward  either  of  u.<  attain 

is  a  dagger  which  pierce*  the  heart  of  the  other  through  und 
through.  1  *UigaAte  in  u  dreary  calm.  Tin*  then  is  the  tran- 
quillity uf  old  age  I  The  old  man  poustafl  in  himself  ttm 
O  UK  fccry  nlm  !]  .-l;;ill  soon  possess  liiiu.  lie  is  growing  accus- 
tomed to  the  chill  of  the  tomb.  Man,  according  to  philoso- 
phers, die*  in  detail ;  at  the  same  time  he  may  he  said  •'■ 
<  hr.it  death;  for  that  which  hi>  withered  hnnd  ho*  laid  hold 
can  it  be  called 

Oh.  In  dil  fonng  and  throbbing  with  life!  'TU  a  destiny 
enviable  indeed!  For  is  not  this*  as  a  delightful  poet  has 
Mid,  '*lo  tako  IWAJ  with  COM  all  one's  illusions,  to  be  buried 
likt*  an  Baton  king  with  all  one'*  jewel*  and  treasure,  with 
all  that  makes  the  fortune  of  humanitv !" 

How  many  thank-offering*  ought  wo  to  make  to  the  kind 
and  beneficent   spirit  tl  .  !n-f  in  nil  thing*  here  below! 

>  D  lood,  the  care  which  nature  takes  to  strip  us  piece  bv 

of  our  raiment,  to  unclothe  the  |0Ol  by  enfeebling  gradually 

our  hearing  Mght,  and  sense  of  touch,  in  making  slower  the 
circulation  of  our  blood,  and  congealing  our  humors  bo  as  to 
mete  us  as  hmmrfhfa  (o  the  approach  of  death  as  we  were 
to  the  beginnings  of  life,  this  maternal  care  which  she  lavishes 
on  our  frail  tabernacle  of  clay,  she  also  exhibits  in  regard  to 
the  emotions  of  man,  and  to  ;h<-  double  existence  which  is 
created  by  conjugal  love.  She  fin tt  fends  us  Confidence,  which 
with  pxtenrlrd  hand  and  open  heart  say?  to  uk:  "Behold,  I 
am  thine  forever!"  Lukewannnc&  follows,  walking  witli 
languid  trend,  turning  awdo  her  blonde  face  with  a  yawn,  liko 
B  young  widow  obliged  to  listen  lo  the  mini-frr  of  ;-tjite  who 
in  ready  to  sign  for  her  a  pension  warrant.  Then  Indifference 
comes;  she  stretches  herself  on  the  divan,  taking  no  can*  to 
draw  down  the  skirts  of  her  robe  which  Desire  but  now  lifted 
to  chastely  and  so  eagerly.  She  easts  a  glance  upon  the  nup- 
tial bed,  with  modesty  and  without  shuraelessness;  and,  if 
she  longs  for  anything,  it  is  for  tin:  green  fruit  that  calls  up 
again  to  life  the  dulled  papilla)  with  which  her  blase  palate  i« 
bestrewn.    Finally  the  philosophical  Experience  of  Life  pre- 
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eents  herself,  with  careworn  and  disdainful  brow,  pointing 
with  her  finger  to  tho  reaulU,  and  not  the  causes  of  life's  inci- 
denU;  to  the  tranquil  victory,  not  to  the  tempestuous  comhal. 
She  reckons  up  the  arrearages,  with  farmers,  aud  calculates 
the  dowry  of  a  child.  She  materialize*  everything,  iiy  a 
Couch  of  btt  wjind,  life  becomes  sidid  and  springless;  of  yore, 
all  was  fluid,  now  it  is  cry? Utilized  Into  rock  Delight  no 
longer  exists  for  our  hearts,  it  bns  received  its  sentence,  'twas 
hut  mere  R»nwition,  a  passing  paroxysm.  What  the  ami  I  i Witts 
to-day  is  a  condition  of  fixity;  nut!  happiness  alone  i*  per- 
manent, and  consist*  in  absolute  tranquillity,  in  tin*  regularity 
with  which  BBtlflg  and  deeping  succeed  each  other,  and  the 
{sluggish  organs  perform  their  functions. 

••This  ii  horrible.'"  I  cried;  "I  am  young  and  full  of  life! 
P  h  til  the  books  in  the  world  rather  than  my  illusions 
should  perieh  I" 

I  left  obj  laboratory  and  plunged  Ecto  tl:r  whirl  of  Parin. 
A*  1  ww  the  faircet  faces  glide  by  before  me,  I  felt  thnt  1  was 
not  old.  The  first  young  woman  who  appeared  before  mo, 
lovely  in  fa<v  and  form  mid  flmed  to  perfection,  »ith  one 
glance  of  Bm  ms  la  nil  the  sorcery  whose  Rpctlfl  1  hod  volunUi- 
ri!y  submitted  to  vanish  into  thin  air.  Scarcely  had  T  walked 
three  steps  in  the  Tnflerics  garden^  the  place  which  I  had 
chosen  at  my  destination,  before  I  raw  tho  prototvpo  nf  the 
matrimonial  pdtuation  which  ha*,  last  in  en  described  in  this 
Look.  Had  !  ■_! ■  it  I  t .»  characterize,  to  idealise,  to  personify 
marriage,  as  I  conceived  it  to  ho.  It  would  bra  been  impossi- 
ble for  the  Create  r  himself  to  have  ,  d  an  oomplesi  i 
symbol  of  it  a?  J  then  law  before  me. 

Imagine  a  woman  nf  lift  v.  dretntd  En  a  jacket  of  reddish 
brown  merino,  holding  in  her  left  hand  a  green  cord,  which 
was  tied  to  the  collar  of  an  Knglinh  terrier,  and  with  her 
right  arm  linked  with  thai  of  a  man  in  knpf*-hnvchex  and 
eilk  stockings,  whose  hat  had  Its  brim  whimsically  turned  up, 
while  snow-white  tufts  of  hair  like  pigeon  plumes  rose  at  it* 
■  queue,  thin  n*  a  quill,  tossed  sbont  on  the  hack 
of  his  sallow  nock,  which  was  thick,  as  far  as  it  could  bo  seen 
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above  the  turned  down  collar  of  a  threadbare  coat.  This  coup] 
assumed  the  stately  tread  of  an  aiubas&idnr.  Uld  the  hus- 
band, who  was  at  least  seventy,  stopped  eompkutianUy  every 
time  the  terrier  began  to  gamboL  I  hastened  to  psss  this 
living  impersonation  of  my  Meditation,  and  wus  surprised 

to  th»:  lu^t  dfigiee  to  recognize  the  Murquia  de  T ,  friend 

of  Comte  de  Noce,  who  had  owed  me  for  a  long  time  Hi 
of  Hi..-  interrupted  tiers  which  I  related  m  the  Theory  uf  the 
ted.     |  See  Meditation   KV1LJ 
"I    have   the  honor  to  present  to   yon    the   Marquine  de 

T ."   lie   «iid   in   me. 

I  rnudo  n  low  bow  to  a  lady  whose  face  wo*  pale  and 
wrinkled;  her  forehead  was  surmounted  by  :i  toupee,  whose 
flattened  ringlets,  ranged  around  it,  deceived  no  one,  but 
only  emphasized.  instead  of  concealing,  the  wrinkle*  bv  which 
it  was  deeply  furrowed.  Tlie  l«dy  was  slightly  rouged, 
and  had  the  appearance  of  an  old  country  actreia. 

4fl  do  not  we,  sir,  what  you  can  BtJ  ntfuinst  a  marriage  such 
as  ours,"  said  the  old  man  to  inc. 

"The  laws  of  Koine  forcfend !"  I  cried.  laughing. 

The  marcniariMH  gMfl  me  a  look  filled   with  inquietude  as 
well  us  disapprobation,  which  seemed  to  say,  "Is  it  p 
that  nt  my  age  I  hftYfl  bQQVttlB  but  a  concubine?" 

We  sat  down  upon  a  bench,  in  the  gloomy  clump  of  trees 
planted  at  tho  corner  of  the  high  terruce  which  command* 
TjA  Place  Louifl  W,  on  the  side  of  the  Oarde-MruLile. 
Autumn  had  already  be^un  to  strip  the  trees  of  their  foliage, 
and  was  wattorin-  before  our  eye?  the  yellow  leave*  of  hi* 
garland  ;  but  the  sun  nevertheless  filled  the  air  with  grateful 
warmth. 

"Well.  is  yiuir  work  fim«hed'-M  a k1c«h!  the  old  man,  in  the 
unctuous  tones  peculiar  to  men  of  the  ancient  aristocracy. 

And  with  these  words  he  gave  a  sardonic  smilo,  ah  if  for 
commentary. 

"Very  nearly,  sir."  I  replied.  I  have  tome  to  the  philo- 
fcophie  rifaatlngj  which  you  appear  to  have  reached,  but  1  rou- 
tes that  I— " 
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"You  arc  searching  for  ideas  Y"  hfl  added — (inishing  for 
me  n  sentence,  which  I  confess  I  did  not  kttBW  how  to  end. 

"Well,"  he  oontinucd,  "you  may  boldly  assume,  Unit  on 
arriving  ut  the  winter  of  his  life,  a  man — a  man  who  thinks,  I 
-ruils  by  denying  that  lore  has  any  existence,  in  the 
wild  form  with  which  our  illusions  invited  it!" 

"What !  would  you  deny  the  existence  of  love  on  the  day 
after  that  of  marriage '-'', 

"In  the  first  pilot,  the  day  after  wouJd  be  the  very  reason; 
but  [Bj  mnrrin^e  was  a  commerciaJ  speculation,"  replied  b  - 
stooping  to  speak  into  my  car.  "I  ha\<*  thereby  purchased 
the  care,  the  attention,  thu  services  which  I  need;  and  I  am 
certain  tu  obtain  nil  fcha  considsnUon  ray  age  demandK;  for 
1  have  will.  -.1  ill  my  property  to  my  nephew,  and  H  my  wife 
will  be  rich  only  flaring  my  life,  you  can  imagine  how — " 

I  turned  on  the  old  marquis  a  look  bo  piercing  that  he 
wrung  my  hand  and  Mid:  "You  loem  to  have  a  good  heart, 
■dhing  is  CBTtwn  in  this  life—" 

"Well,  you  may  be  sure  that  I  have  arranged  a  pleasant 
surprise  for  her  in  my  will,"  lie  replied,  gayly. 

"<''unc  here,  Joseph/'  cried  the  marchioness,  approaching 
a  servant  who  carried  an  overcoat  lined  with  silk.  "The  mur- 
quls  is  probably  reeling  the  eoW." 

The  old  inanqui*  put  on  hin  overrent,  buttoned  it  up,  and 
taking  my  arm.  led  me  to  the  sunny  sido  of  the  terraee. 

"In  your  work,"  he  continued,  "you  have  doubtless  spoken 
of  the  lovo  of  a  young  num.    \\W\,  if  yon  wish  to  act  up  to  the 

•cope  which  ynii  give  to  your  work — in   On*  word  eo— -^»leo— * 

"Eclectic,"  I  said,  smiling,  seeing  he  could  not  remember 
this  philosophic  term. 

"I  know  the  word  well !"  he  replied.  "If  then  you  wiah  to 
keep  your  vow  of  eclecticism,  you  should  be  willing  to  express 
certain  virile  ideas  on  the  subject  of  love  which  1  will  mm- 
irmnicate  to  you,  and  I  will  not  grudge  you  the  benefit  of 
them,  if  benefit  thnrc  be;  I  wish  to  becmeath  my  property  to 
you.  hot  this  will  he  all  that  you  will  get  of  it." 

"There  ie  no  money  fortune  which  is  worth  as  mnch  as  a 
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fortune  of  ideas  if  they  be  valuable  ideas !  1  shall,  therefore, 
liaten  to  you  villi  a  grctafttl  toiad." 

"There  is  no  fuch  thing  a*  love,"  pursued  the  old  man, 
fixing  hie  gaze  upon  mc.  "It  i.i  not  even  a  sentiment,  it  is 
an  untuippy  necessity,  which  is  midway  between  the  needs  of 
the  body  and  those  of  Qx€  soul.  But  siding  for  a  moment 
with  your  yoafthfo]  thoughts,  let  us  try  to  reason  upon  this 
■Ocfs]  malady.  I  BUppOfQ  thai  von  nil  only  conceive  of  love 
as  cither  a  need  or  a  sentimen  l  ■ 

I  made  a  sign  of  MMDt 

"Gauiderod  U  I  Med/'  said  the  old  man,  "lova  make* 
itself  felt  last  of  all  our  Bead  .  &nd  Is  iho  first  to  cease.  Wo 
are  inclined  to  love  in  our  twentieth  year,  to  Apeak  in  round 
number*,  and  wo  ce.-i.ir  to  do  to  at  fifty.  During  these  thirty 
how  often  would  the  need  be  frit,  if  it  were  not  for  the 
provocation  of  city  manner?,  and  the  modem  custom  of  living 
in  the  presence  not  of  one  woman,  but  of  women  in  gen- 
eral ?  What  is  OUT  debt  to  the  perpetuation  of  the  race? 
It  probably  consists  in  producing  as  many  children  as  we 
have  hroasts — so  that  if  one  dice  the  other  may  live.    If  these 

two  children    wire    I  wins    failhfully    produced,   what    would 

become  of  nations?  Thirty  mill  lam  of  people  would  oon- 
Itft&ta  a  population  too  great  f"r  France,  for  the  soil  fa  QOt 
efficient  to  guarantee  more  than  tm  mill  inns  against  misery 
and  hunger.  Remember  that  China  is  reduced  to  the-  expe- 
dient nf  throwing  ita  ehildren  into  the  water,  according  to 
the  accounts  of  traveJcrf-.  Now  this  production  of  two  chil- 
dren b  really  the  whole  of  marrim-v-.  'I  Ihj  ninerflunii*  pleas- 
ures of  marriage  are  not  only  profligate,  but  involve  art 
immense  loss  to  the  man,  i\»  I  will  now  demonstrate.  Com- 
pju  Llien  with  this  povt-rly  of  rr.Mill.  i.nd  lhartBeai  of  dura- 
tion, the  daily  and  perpetual  vrgtaSj  of  other  needs  of  our 
*»ristenee.  Nature  reminds  Qfl  BVSKJ  hour  of  our  rrnl  needs; 
and.  on  the  other  hand,  refuses  absolutely  to  grant  the  excess 
win* -h  our  imagination  sometimes  craves  in  love.  It  is,  thcre- 
ihe  lust  of  our  need*,  and  the  Qnljf  908  which  may  l>e 
forgotten  without  causing  any  ditturbuncc  in  the  economy 
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of  tbc  body.  Lore  a  a  social  luxury  Hkq  laee  and  diamonds. 
Rut  if  we  armlyze  it  a*  ii  ■a&thnttnt,  u.-  find  Iwii  distinct  ele- 
ments in  it;  Domcl*.  md  passion.  Now  analyze 
pleasure.  Human  affections  rent  upon  two  foundations,  otlrae- 
tion  and  repulaion.  ktineUoD  fa  H  universal  feeling  for  those 
things  which  flatter  our  instinct  of  self -preservation;  repul- 
sion is  the  exercise  of  the  ranc  instinct  vh<*n  it  tell*  u*  that 
something  is  near  which  threatens  it  with  injury.  Everything 
I  profoundly  moves  our  organization  gives  us  a  deeper 
sense  of  our  KristssttJ  surh  a  thing  i<  plcnsiin'.  II  i-  mri- 
tracicd  of  desire,  of  effort,  ami  the  joy  of  i--.-. 
or  other.  PleaFure  is  a  nni«  nt  in  lift,  and  our  piw- 
sions  are  nothing  but  modification*,  mure  or  less  keen,  of 
pleasure;  moreover,  fumiiiunty  vith  one.  pleasure  almost 
always  precludes  the  eriji-vnu  lit  of  all  otfattE  Now,  love  is 
the  least  keen  aud  the  leaat  durable  of  our  pleasure*  In 
wM  would  you  say  the  pleasure  of  love  consists?  Docs  it 
lie  in  the  beauty  of  the  beloved  ?  In  one  evening  you  may 
obtain  for  money  the  loveliest  uduli*que:i;  bat  at  the  end  of  a 
month  you  will  in  this  way  llVM  burnt,  nut  nil  your  xonl.imniL 
for  all  time.  Would  you  love  a  woman  because  sho  is  well 
dressed,  elegant,  neh.  keeps  a  carriage,  baa  commercial  credit? 
Do  not  call  Una  We,  for  it  is  rmnity,  awioe,  egotism.  Do 
you  lovo  her  because  ehe  i*  [fltflUoctoslf  Von  are  in  1hat 
case  merely  obeying  Um  dictates  of  literary  sentiment" 

"But,"  I  said,  "love  only  Tcveala  ita  pleasures  to  thone  who 
mingle   in  one   their  thought-;,   their  fortunes,  their  jionti- 
their  souls,  their  lives — ** 

"Oh  dear,  dear!"  cried  the  old  man,  in  a  jeering  tonc. 
"fnn  you  show  me  iive  men  in  any  nation  who  hare  sacrificed 
anything  tor  a  woman?  I  do  not  any  their  life,  for  that  is  a 
flight  thing — the  price  of  a  human  life  under  Napoleon  was 
hi  twenty  thousand  franca;  and  Uteri'  are  in 
France  to-day  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  brave  men  who 
would  give  theirs  for  two  inches  of  r*d  ribbon ;  while  se?en 
men  have  sacrificed  for  a  wonum  ten  million?  on  which  they 
night  have  slept  in  solitude  for  a  whole  night    Dubrcuil  and 
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Phmdja  itre  xtill  rarer  than  i<  the  love  uf  Dapdl  and  Moling* 
broke.  These  sentiments  proceed  from  an  unknown  cause.  But 
you  have  brought  me  thus  to  consider  love  as  a  passion.  Yea, 
indeed,  it  is  Llie  last  of  them  all  and  the  inost  contemptible. 
It  promise*  cvervtrnng.  aid  fulfil*  nothing.  It  comes,  like 
love,  as  a  need,  the  last,  mid  die*  away  the  :ir-i.  Ah,  i»]k  to 
me  of  revenge,  hatred,  avarice,  of  gaming  of  ambi u  ■< 
aticism.  Than  passions  have  something  virile  in  them;  these 
sentiment*  are  imperishable;  they  mnke  sacrifice*  every  day, 
such  as  love  only  makes  by  fits  and  starts.  But,''  he  went  on, 
"suppose  you  itrfttM  love.  Al  first  there  will  be  no  disquie- 
tudes, no  anxieties,  no  worry,  none  of  those  little  vexations 
that  waste  human  life.  A  man  lives  happy  and  tranquil;  in 
his  social  relations  ln<  beOOmei  infinitely  more  powerful  and 
influential.  Thie  divorce  from  the  thing  called  love  is  the 
primary  secret  of  power  in  all  men  who  control  large  bodies 
of  men;  but  this  is  a  mere  trifle.  Ah!  if  you  knew  with  what 
magic  influence  a  man  is  endowed,  what  wealth  of  intellectual 
force,  what  longevity  in  physical  strength  he  enjoy?,  when 
detaching  himself  from  every  species  of  human  passion  he 
spends  all  his  energy  to  the  profit  of  hla  soul  1  Tf  you  could 
enjoy  for  two  minutes  the  riches  which  Cod  dispenses  to  the 
enlightened  men  who  consider  Iovo  ne  merely  a  passing  need 
which  it  is  wiflieimt  in  Nfctisfl  POT  m\  BtOHuLI  in  their  twcn> 
tuth  year ;  to  the  men  who,  scorning  the  luxurious  and  surfeit- 
ing hoefsteak*  of  Normandy,  food  on  the  roots  which  God  has 
glTCB  \n  abundance,  and  tnke  their  Tcposc  on  a  bed  of  withered 
h'liws,  like  the  recluses  of  the  Thebaid ! — ah!  ymi  would 
not  keep  no  three  seconds  the  wool  of  fifteen  merinos  which 
covers  you;  you  would  fling  away  your  childish  switch,  and  go 
t<i  live  in  the  heaven  of  heavens!  There  you  would  ami  the 
love  you  sought  in  vain  amid  the  ewine  of  ennh;  then  you 
would  hear  a  concert  of  eoraewhat  different  molody  from 
that  of  M.  Rossini,  voices  more  faultless  than  that  of  Mali- 
bran.  But  I  am  speaking  as  a  blind  man  might,  and 
repeating  hearsays.  If  I  hnd  not  visited  Germany  about  the 
year  1791,  I  should  know  nothing  of  all  this.     Ywl— man 
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lias  a  vociiiion  for  the  infinite.  Thsre  dwells  within  liim  an 
instinct  that  calls  him  to  God.  God  is  all,  gives  all,  bri  fil 
oMm  ioq  on  all,  and  thought  is  the  thread  which  he  hus  given 
uaasA  clue  lo  cunimunkutiuii  with  himself !" 

Ho  suddenly  stopp-l.  ftSd  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  heavens. 

'  Hie  | « m i r  fellow  Iimh  lofrt  hia  aits!"  I  thought  to  myself. 

"Sir."  I  aaiil  to  Inm,  "it  would  be  pushing  my  devotion  to 
eclectic  philosophy  too  far  to  insert  your  Mm  in  my  book; 
they  would  dasttOJ  it.  Everything  in  it  is  based  on  love,  pla- 
in]. Uod  forbid  that  J  should  end  my  book  by 
-.'trli  -nrnl  blfiKphfiXaiea]  T  would  rather  try  to  rotuni  bl  kOBM 
puntagruclian  subtlety  to  my  herd  of  celibates  and  honest 
women,  with  many  an  attempt  to  discover  some  social  utility 
in  their  ptatSom  aim!  follies.  Oh!  if  conjugal  peace  leads  us 
to  arguments  so  disillusionizing  and  so  gloomy  as  these,  I 
know  n  great  many  husbands  who  would  prefer  war  to  pe«eo  " 

"At  any  rate,  young  man.*'  the  old  marquis  cried.  "I  shall 
never  have  to  reproueh  myself  with  refusing  to  give  true  direc- 
tions to  n  traveler  who  had  lout  his  way.*1 

"Adieu,  thou  old  carcase  !v  I  said  to  myself;  "adieu,  thou 
walking  marriage !  adieu,  thou  stick  of  a  burnt-out  fire-wnrk  1 
adieu,  thou  machine!  Although  I  have  given  thee  from  time 
lo  time  «omrt  glimpses  of  people  dear  to  mr,  old  family  por- 
trait*-,— back  with  you  to  the  picture  dealer's  shop,  to  Madame 

de  T ,  and  all  the  rest  of  them ;  take  your  place  round  the 

bier  with  undertaker's  mutes,  for  all  I  care !" 


MEDITATION  XXX 

Conclusion. 

A  recluse,  who  war  credited  w'tn  Tnr  0&  °l  aeeond  flight, 
having  commanded  the  children  of  Israel  to  follow  him  to  a 
mountain  top  in  order  to  hear  the  revelation  of  certain  my*- 
tcho,  saw  that  he  was  accompanied  by  a  crowd  which  took 
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up  bo  much  roi.in  .:i  the  road  that,  prophet  as  he  was,  his 
amour-propre  Wlf  va*tl)   tickltfl. 

But  oa  the  mountain  waa  a  considerable  distance  off,  it 

happened    ln.il    :it    tin-    Unit    halt,    nn    :irl    -;ui    n'lunnliniMl      liii 

ho  DCd  t<>  <l»  liw:  i  now  pair  of  »lippcrs  to  a  cluko  and  peer, 
a  publican  fell  to  thinking  how  he  had  some  specie  to  nego- 
tiate uml  off  they  went. 

A  little  further  on  two  lovers  lingered  udo  the  olive  trees 
and  forgot  the  discourse  of  the  prophet;  for  they  thought  tImI. 
the  promised  [and  WH  Uir  spot,  when-  they  stood,  and  the 
divine  word  was  heard  when  thev  lalkod  to  one  another. 

Tin-  fat  penple,  lomled  wirti  paunches  d  hi  Smieho  liad  hern 
■  their  forthcedi  with  their  himdkerchiefs,  for  the  lost 
quarter  of  an  hour,  and  began  to  grow  thirsty,  and  therefore 
!  betide  a  clear  spring. 

CcTTain  retired  aoldiere  complained  of  the  corns  which 
tortured  them,  and  upoke  of  Auaturlit^  and  of  tlieir  tight 
boots* 

At  the  aecond  halt,  certain  men  of  the  world  whispered 

tv^i  llier 

"Bttt  this  prophet  il  a  todL* 

"Flnvo  you  ever  beard  him?" 

"I  ?    I  came  from  sheer  ciirio*it 

"And  I  because,  I  saw  tho  fellow  had  a  large  following." 
(Tin?  ln.^t  man  who  Ipokt  wu»  a  fa»hionnble.) 

"He  id  a  mere  charlatan.'' 

The  prophet  1:  ii  D  arching  on.  Hut  whpn  ho  renched  the 
plateau,  from  which  a  wide  horizon  spread  before  him,  he 
turned  bnek,  und  »iw  no  one  but  a  poor  Israelite,  to  whom 

ha  illicit  imr  [i  .  iii.-  Prince  da  Eigne  Co  the  vrstcbed 
little  ban  I  ••  .  whom  he  found  on  the  epot 

where  hu  expected  to  aee  a  whole  gum*  -  -nting  him: 
"Well,  my  render*,  it  teem.-*  that  you  have  dwindled  down  to 
ono.T' 

Thai  aura  utf  God  who  host  followed  me  so  far — I  hope 
that  a  short  recapitulation  will  not  terrify  thee,  and  1  have 
trareled  on  under  the  inrproaaton  that  thou,  like  me,  hunt  kept 
saying  to  thyself,  "Where  the  deuce  are  we  going?" 
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Well,  well,  this  is  the  pl&Oa  and  Utt  liuje  to  »wk  von.  re- 
Bpcctc*!  rviulcr.  what  jonr  opinion  bl  with  regard  to  the  renewal 
of  the  tobacco    monopoly,   unil    wluit   yon    think    of   the   .\or- 

bitant  t<u«»  on  wines,  on  the  right  to  carry  firearms,  on  gam- 
ing on  lotteries,  on  playing  cards,  on  brandy,  on  soap,  tt 
etc. 

"I  think  that  aince  all  these  duties  make  up  one-third  of  the 
public  revenues,  w?  should  be  seriously  embarrassed  if — '* 

So  that,  ray  excellent  model  husband,  if  no  one  got  drunk, 
or  gambled,  or  smoked,  or  hunbxL  in  a  word  if  we  had  neither 
sices,  passion*.  DOT  maladies  in  Fnancv,  t tn*  Si;  U  w  mid  be 
Within  un  ncc  of  bankrupt^;  for  it  teems  thnt  the  capital  of 
our  national  income  consieta  of  popular  corruptions  as  onr 
commerce  is  kept  alive  bj  Q4tknaJ  luxury.  If  yon  eared  to 
look  a  little  aloser  Soto  the  matter  you  would  roc  that  all 
taxes  an-  bawd  upon  some  moral  malady.  As  n  nutter  of 
fact,  if  we  continue  this  philosophical  scrutiny  it  will  appear 
thnt  the  gendarmes  would  want  horses  and  leather  breeches, 
rj  one  kept  the  pcacs^  snd  if  than  ware  oaitb  r  foaa  nor' 
idle  people  in  the  world.  Therefore  imp  »c  virtuo  OQ  man- 
kind '  Well,  T  consider  that  there  are  more  parallel*  than 
«  think  between  my  honest  woman  and  the  budget,  and  1 
will  undertake  to  prove  Ibis  by  a  short  essay  on  statistics,  if 
you  will  permit  me  to  finish  my  bonk  nn  tbf  Mime  lines  aa 
thow?  on  which  I  haro  boi?un  it.  Will  vou  prant  that  I 
must  put  qd  more  clean  eYiirts  than  are  worn  by  either  n  hus- 
band, or  i  OoHbftfo  unattached?  Thin  to  me  seems  beyond 
doubt.  The  difference  between  a  husband  and  a  low  i*  seen 
«ren  in  the  appearaneo  of  their  toilette.  The  OD  I  releaa, 
he  is  unehaved,  and  flu  other  nertr  appears  excepting  in  full 
faaj,  Sfernn  fun  plsosantly  ramaiked  Unit  the  loooimt  book 
•  laundress  was  the  most  authtntk  racoid  hi  knew,  as  to 
thelifo  of  Tristram  Shandy :  and  thai  it  was  easy  to  gnccs  from 

tin*  number  of  shirts  he  wore  wli.'il    pSSMgfl    if  Ti  ^  book  had 

cost  Lhn  rno.«t.  Well,  with  regard  to  lovers  the  account  book  of 

Sundresses  i«  the  most  faithful  hi-  rd  as  well 

as  the  moat  impartial  account  of  their  variou*  amours-    And 


l 


THK  PHYSlOhOflY  OK  MARRIAOK 

really  a  prodigious  ijunnLity  of  tipjitMn,  rnivaU,  Onuses.  which 
OPC   absolutely    nwiuseary    to    coquetry,   i.  D  id    in    the 

course  of  an  amour.  A  wonderful  prestige  is  gained  by  white 
stockings,  the  lustre  of  a  collar,  or  a  ehiii-wiiiM.  (he  artis- 
tically arranged  folds  of  a  man'c  *hirt.T  or  the  taste  of  ha 
necktie  or  his  collar.  This  will  explain  the  passages  in  which 
I  said  of  the  honest  woman  [Meditation  D  |j  "8ha  .^ponda  her 
life  in  having  her  dresses  starched."  I  have  nought  informa- 
tion on  this  point  from  a  lady  in  order  to  learn  accurately 
at  whnt  Burn  was  to  bo  ititirriakd  (Ik  tux  thu*  imposed  by  love, 
and  after  fiviug  it  at  one  hundn-d  frillies  per  annum  tor  :i 
woman,  I  recollect  what  aha  said  with  great  good  humor:  "It 
depends  on  the  character  of  tho  man,  for  aomo  are  so 
nan  particular  than  others."  >Ti-v»*rl hrh*»,  nfli  r  ;i  \n  . 
found  discussion,  in  which  I  settled  upon  the  fiim  for  the  celi- 
bates, and  she  for  her  sex,  it  M-as  agreed  that,  one  thing  with 
another,  since  the  two  lover*  belong  to  tho  BOOla!  ipherc  which 
tins  work  concerns,  thejp  ought  to  *pen<!  btttV  ■■"»  bhom,  in  the 
nuctrr  n-frrn-il  hi,  one  liurnlrnl  and  fifty  franc*  more  than 
in  time  of  peace. 

By  a  like  treaty,  friendly  in  character  and  long  discussed, 
wc  arranged  that  there  should  be  a  collective  difference  of 
four  hundred  francs  between  the  expenditure  for  nil  purtfl  of 
fin-  ilrv**  i>'i  ii  war  footing,  and  for  thai  on  a  peace  i> 
This  provision  was  considered  very  paltry  by  nil  the  DOWWI, 
masculinn  or  feminine,  whom  wo  consulted.  Thn  light  thrown 
upon  these  delicate  matters  by  the  contributions  of  08ft  ii B 
persona  suggested  to  us  tho  idea  of  gathering  together  cer- 
tain savants  at  n  dinner  party,  arid  taking  their  wise  counsels 
for  our  guidance  in  these  important  investigations.  The 
gathering  took  place.  It  was  with  glass  in  hand  and  after 
ting  bo  many  brilliant  speeches  that  I  received  for  the  fol- 
lowing chapters  on  the  budget  of  love,u  sort  of  legislative  sanc- 
tion The  ran  of  one  hundred  franca  was  allowed  for  porter* 
and  carriages.  Fifty  crowns  seemed  very  reasonable  for  the 
little  puttie*  that  people  cat  on  a  wulk.  for  bouquets  of  violets 
;in<:  thratre  tickets.    The  i-urn  of  I  wo  ben  bed  Enuu  I  am  I  oe> 
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ridand  mntHBllJ  for  the  cxi.ru  expense  of  dainties  and  dinners 
at  reotaurunto.  It  was  during  this  discussion  that  a  young  cav- 
alryman, who  had  been  made  almost  tipsy  by  the  cham- 
pagne, was  Ctllad  lo  Qfdtt  f"r  comparing  lovers  io  distilling 
machines.  But  the  chapter  that  gave  occasion  for  tho  most 
\inli-:ii  tiNcu^ion,  arid  the  consideration  of  which  wiui  ml- 
journcd  for  sen  sal  weeks,  when  a  report  was  made,  was  that 
concerning  presents.  At  the  last  session,  the  refined  Madame 
de  D  wn*  the  first  speaker;  and  in  11  graceful  address, 

v  I...  b  testified  to  the  nobility  of  h<  i  its,  she  set  out 

to  demonstrate  that  most  of  the  time  the  gifts  of  love  had  no 
intric.-i<.  % alu< .  Tin-  author  replied  that  all  lover6  hud  their 
portraits  taken.  A  lady  objected  that  a  portrait  was  inn  tod 
capital,  8nd  care  could  always  be  taken  to  recover  it  for  a 
second  investment.  But  suddenly  a  gentleman  of  Provence 
rose  lo  dcli\i  r  g  philippic  against  women.  He  spoke  of  tho 
wl  idb  most  women  in  love  exhibited  for  furs,  wit  in*. 
jewels  and  furniture;  but  a  lady  interrupted  him  by 

asking  if  Madame  d'O y,  his  intimate  friend,  had  not 

already  paid  his  debts  twice  over. 

"Von  are  mistaken,  madame,"  said  the  Provencal,  "it  was 
her  husband." 

"The  speaker  i*  culled  to  order,"  cried  the  president,  "and 
condemned  to  dine  the  whole  party,  for  having  uaed  the  word 
i.u^u-i-ui" 

The  Provencal  wag  completely  refuted  by  a  lady  who  under- 
i  r -mi'  thai  unman  show  much  more  self-sacrifice  in 
love  than  men;  that  lovers  cost  very  dear,  and  that  the  honest 
i  maj  cowidar  herself  very  fortunate  if  she  got*  off 
with  spending  on  them  two  thousand  francs  for  a  single  year. 
The  discussion  was  in  danger  of  degenerating  into  an 
exchange  of  personalities,  whan  a  division  was  railed  for.  Tim 
concluBionc  of  the  committee  were  adopted  by  vote.  The 
rrmeluidniix  wore,  in  unbalance,  that  the  amount  for  presents 
between  lovers  during  the  year  should  be  reckoned  at  five 
hundred  franca,  but  that  in  this  ootapuUtlon  should  be 
included:  ft)  the.  -  \ih-!i:m-  uf  rxpi-diti'iiis  into  tho  country; 
(2)  the  pharmaceutical  expenses,  occasioned  by  the  colds 
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caught  from  waUring  in  the  damp  pathways  of  parks,  and  in 
leaving  tilt  llicjilre,  uhich  ttCpflfiMfl  are  veritable  presents; 
(S)  Bu  carrying  of  letters,  and  law  expenses;  (4)  journeys, 
and  expenses  whose  items  are  forgotten,  without  counting  the 
foil ict  •jouiiuiUud  h)  the  spentta  inj  nucii  as,  According 
attorn  of  the coi  .  .t  bad  bfl n  proved  that 

most  of  a  man's  extravagant  expenditure*  profited  tfafl  Opm 
girls,  rather  than  the  married  women.  The  conclusion  arrived 
at  from  tbw  pecuniary  enlculation  waa  that,  in  one  way  or 

niuiilicr,  m   |>;»Hnri  it ihL-%  ii'-arl v   fifteen  hundred   francs  a  year, 

which  WBW  required  to  meet  the  cxpcfiM  home  more  unequally 
it  which  would  not  have  occurred,  but  for  their 
There  was  also  a  sort  of  unanimity  in  the  opin- 
ion of  the  reuneil  that  iha$  was  tho  loweet  annual  figure  ■ 
would  QOVQE  lh«-  BOSt  of  u  pM«£aa.  Now,  rnv  deur  sir.  since 
we  hare  proved,  by  the  statistics  of  our  conjugal  calculations 
[Sal  EtfedltfttJOM  I.  II,  and  I II J  mil  proved  irrcfrnguhly. 
that  there  exists  a  floating  total  of  at  least  fifteen  hundred 
thousand  unlawful  passions,  it  follows : 

That  the  criminal  converaal  lona  nf  a  third  urnun^  the  French 
population  contribute  n  sum  of  nearly  thruo  thousand  millions 
to  that  rail  I  inflation  of  money,  the  fcrafl  blood  of  society,  of 
which  the  budget  is  the  heart; 

That  the  honest  woman  not  only  giro*  life  to  the  children 
uf  the  peerage,  but  also  to  iLa  financial  funds; 

That  manufactures  owe  their  prosperity  to  this  systolic 
movement; 

That  the  honest  woman  jm  a  being  essentially  budffttetivt, 
nnd  active  ai  I  enmeumer; 

Hart  the  leaai  dadin  in  pohlic  lore  would  involve  incalcu- 
lable misoriee  to  the  treasury,  and  to  men  of  invested  fortunes; 

That  a  husbuuri  lias  at  least  a  third  of  Ml  fortune  invested 
in  the  inconstancy  of  his  wife,  ctr. 

I  am  well  awiin  that  y-ei  irv  going  to  open  your  mouth  and 
talk  to  me  about  manm  pt  litica,  good  and  evil.  But.  ng 
riVnr  victim  of  the  Minotaur,  is  not  happim---  (I M  objaet 

-  sin  mid  set  before  Chen  *   Ts  it  not  this  ulou  that 
makes  these  wretched  fcixtgfl  give  themselves  so  much  trouble 
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about  their  people?  Well,  the  honest  woman  hag  not,  like 
liiein,  throne*,  gendarme*  and  tribunals;  olio  haa  only  a  bed  to 
oiler;  but  1!  our  four  hundred  thousand  women  con,  by  thw 
ingenious  rmieliii.e,  makl  I  million  ci-libati*  happy,  do  not 
they  attain  iu  a  wyatenoua  manner,  and  without  making  any 
fuM,  the  end  alnad  ut  by  a  government,  namely,  the  end  of 
ipTing  (In*  lar  ■  Ui   amount  of  huppiueaa  tu  Una  uiasa 

©f  mankind  ? 
'Tea,  but  the  annoyanoea,  the  children,  the  troubles — " 

Ah,  you  BjUAt  pen&lt  DM  1"  preiiVi  olatcry   thi 

with  which  ono  of  our  wittiest  cnricaturUta  clout*-;  hi*  witirio 
observations:  ''Man  la  no!  |n'rf»ri  !"    ft  i-*  Millirient,  therefore 
that  our  institutions  have  no  more  disadvantages  than  0 
tag**  in  order  to  onotl  excellent ;  for  the  human  nice  U 

not  placed,  aacii  n  (Ik-  good  and  the  bad, 

but  between  the  bad  and  the  worse.    Xow  ii  i  which 

we  are  at  prwerit  on  the  point  of  rnnnludinfr,  ha*  had  fof  iN 
linution  of  the  worse,  as  it  i*  four,. I  in  matri- 
itiona,  in  laying  bare  tho  errora  and  absurdities 
to  our  BBUkBen  mid  our  prejudicea,  we  shall  certainly  have 
won  one  of  the  fairest  titles  tliat  can  be  put  forth  bj  u  man 
to  a  plncv  among  the  booefaotoxa  ><(  humanity:  Has  not  the 
author  made  it  his  aim,  by  advising  husband*,  to  make  women 
more  self-reetrained  and  consequently  to  impart  more  vW 
to  passion*,  more  money  to  the  hviviry,  mora  life  to  com* 
mcrcc  and  agriculture?  Thanks  to  tbia  last  Meditation  ho 
ran  flatlnrhimwlf  thai  lw  hflfl  strictly  kept,  the  vow  <> f  eclacti- 
cijTO,  which  he  made  in  projecting:  tho  work,  and  he  hapes  he 
has  marshaled  all  details  of  the  ease,  and  yet  like  an  attorney- 
general  refrained  frotfl  capjoasipg  hlfl  pflraftnal  opinion.  And 
really  what  do  you  want  v-ith  nn  axiom  in  tho  present  Dfl 
Doynu  wiah  that  thi*  l»ook  shrmld  he  n  i  lopmenl  of  tho 

last  opinion  held  by  Tronchet,  who  in  hia  closing  days  thought 
that  the  law  of  marriage  had  been  drawn  up  leas  in  the  inter- 
eft  of  huitbanri*  than  of  children?     T  also  wish  ii  very  much. 

v.v.ui.]  you  nffce?  desire  Lhst  thii  boat  dund  I  Bam  u  piooi 

tu  the  pi'mratin"  "f  '',:'  Capuchin,  aho  preacher]  befoft  Ann* 
of  Austria,  and  when  he  twiw  the  queen  and  her  ladies  otct- 
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whelmed  by  hi*  triumphant  arguments  against  their  frailty, 
wiid  art  lit  came  down  fan  the  pulpit,  of  truth,  "Now 
you  arc  all  honorable  women,  and  it  id  wo  who  unfortunately 
are  sons  of  Samaritan  women"?  I  have  no  objection  to  that 
either.  You  may  draw  what  conclusion  you  please;  for  I 
think  it  ia  very  difficult  to  put  forth  two  contrary  opinions, 
without  both  of  them  '.on  laming  some  grains  of  truth.  But 
the  book  ha*  not  been  written  cither  for  or  against  marriage; 
nil  I  have  thought  you  needed  was  an  exact  description  of  it. 
If  an  examination  of  ths  machine  shall  lead  us  to  make  one 
wheel  of  it  more  perfect;  if  by  scouring  away  sonic  rust  we 
have  given  more  elastic  movement  to  its  mechanism  ;  then  give 
his  wage  to  the  workman.  If  the  uuthor  1ms  had  the  imperti- 
nence to  utter  truths  too  harsh  for  you,  if  he  has  too  often 
spoken  of  rare  and  UUNJjUuul  facts  as  universal,  if  he  has 
omitted  the  commonplaces  which  have  been  employed  from 
time  immemorial  to  offer  women  the  inceneo  of  flattery,  oh,  let 
him  be  crucified  !  lint  do  not  impute  to  him  any  motive  of 
hostility  to  tho  institution  itself;  he  is  concerned  merely  for 
men  and  women.  He  know*  that  from  the  moment  marriage 
ceases  to  defeat  the  purpose  of  marriage,  it  is  unavailable; 
and,  after  all,  if  there  do  arise  serious  complaints  against  this 
institution,  ii  is  perl i a ph  becauHe  man  has*  no  memory  except- 
ing for  his  disasters,  that  he  accuses  his  wife,  as  ho  accuse* 
hue  life,  for  marriage  is  but  a  life  within  a  life.  Yet  people 
whose  habit  it  is  to  take  their  opinions  from  newspapers  would 
perhaps  despise  a  book  in  which  they  sec  the  mania  of 
eclecticism  pushed  too  far;  for  then  they  absolutely  demand 
something  in  the  shape  of  a  peroration,  it  is  not  hard  to 
find  one  for  them.  And  since  the  words  of  Napoleon  served 
to  start  this  book,  why  should  it  not  end  as  it  began? 
Before  the  whole  Council  of  State  the  First  Consul  pronounced 
tfie  following  startling  phrase,  in  which  he  at  the  same  time 
eulogized  and  satirized  marriage,  and  summed  up  the  contents 
of  this  book : 

"If  a  man  never  grew  old,  I  would  never  wish  him  to 
a  wife  1" 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

"And  bo  yon  are  going  to  be  married  ?"  asked  the  duchess 
of  thfl  author  who  had  read  his  manuscript,  to  her. 

Sli*  vaa  one  of  those  ladies  to  whom  the  author  has  already 
paid  his  respects  in  the  introduction  of  this  work. 

"Certainly,  madame,"  I  replied.  "To  meet  a  woman  who 
has  courage  enough  to  become  mine,  would  aaliafy  the  wildcat 
of  my  hopes." 

'la  this  resignation  or  infatuation  f*' 

"That  is  my  affair." 

"Well,  air.  aa  you  are  doctor  of  conjugal  arts  and  sciences, 
•How  xne  to  tell  you  a  little  Oriental  fable,  that  I  Tcad  in  a 
certain  sheet,  which  is  published  annually  in  the  form  of  an 
almanac.  At  the  beginning  of  the  Empire  ladies  used  to  play 
at  a  game  in  which  no  one  accepted  a  present  from  his  or  her 
partner  in  the  game,  without  paying  the  word,  Diiifltstt.  A 
game  mated,  as  you  may  well  suppose*  during  a  week,  and  the 
point  was  to  catch  some  one  receiving  some  trifle  or  other 
without  pronouncing  the  sacramental  word." 

"Even  a  kic*?" 

'Oh,  I  have  won  the  DiadesU  twenty  time*  in  that  way  " 
she  laughingly  replied. 

"It  was,  I  believe,  from  the  playing  of  this  game,  whoa* 
origin  in  Arabian  or  OhfalWO,  tli.if  my  apologue  taW  it*  point 
But  if  I  HI  von,"  she  went  on.  putting  her  finger  to  her  nose, 
with  a  charming  air  of  coquetry,  "let  me  contribute  it  as  a 
finale  to  your  work  '* 

"This  would  indeed  enrich  me.  You  have  done  me  so  many 
favor*  already,  Bui  I  cannot  repay — " 

She  smiled  slyly,  and  replied  ae  follows: 

A  philosopher  had  compiled  a  full  account  of  all  the  Mokl 
that  women  could  powibly  ploy,  and  in  order  to  verify  it,  he 
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always  curried  it  About  with  him.     One  *:.iy  he  found  himi 

in  tin.-  course  of  hie  travels  near  an  encampment  of  Arabs.    A 

young  woman,  who  had  seated  herself  under  the  shade  of  a 

palm  tree,  row  on  hla  approm-h.    She  kindly  asked  him  to  rest 

himself  in  her  tent,  and  he  could  nol  refuse.    Her  husband 

was  then,  absent.     Scarcely  bad  Lite  traveler  touted  hinuclf 

nii   a  soft   nig,  whwi  the  graceful   hostess  offered  him   frrsh 

dates,  and  a  cup  gf  milk :  he  could  not  help  observing  the  rare 

of  her  hand*  ai  *he  did  po.    Rut,  in  order  to  detract  hia 

bom  Qm  BenssUtnui  nriMed  In  Mm  bj  kin  fail  young 

irl,  whose  charmt*  WEB  most  formidable*  the  sago 

tiw»k  lii*  bonk,  nnd  hrjran  to  rend. 

The  ndvctm  creature  piqued  bv  this  flight  aaid  to  him  in 
a  melodious  v< 

''That  book,  mnat  be  my  interesting  since  it  teems  to  be  the 
BOfe  oh|eot  worthy  of  your  attention.  Would  it  bo  taking  a 
librrtv  to  n>;lc  what  wuenm  if  twit*  of?" 

The-  philosopher  kept  his  <  red  n*  he  rnplied: 

**Tho  subject  of  this  book  is  beyond  the  MtBpnbmicn  of 

rebuff  excited  more  than  ever  tli  -in  <  uy  of  tlie 
prang  Arahinn  mason  She  put  out  the  prattiest  tittle  foot 
that  had  ewec  left  its  fleeting  imprint  on  tin-  Aiftiug  sands  of 
the  desert.  The  philosopher  was  perturbed,  and  his  eyes  were 
bo  powerfully  tempted  to  rr*ist  wandering  from  there  feet, 
which  betokened  so  much,  up  to  the  bosom,  which  was  still 
more  ravishlnglv  fair;  and  soon  the  flame  of  his  admiring 
glance  was  mingled  with  the  fire  that  sparkled  in  the  pupils 
of  the  yoin  «\    Sho  wked  again  the  nnmr  of  tho  book 

in  tones  so  sweet  thai  Hub  philnen]  led  '••  dn*  (atdam 

tion.  and  replied: 

**1  am  fchfl  author  of  tho  hook ;  but  tho  fubctanco  of  it  is  not 
:  it  contains  :m  account  of  all  the  ruses  and  stratagems 
of  women." 

*rWliMf |     ibaohitalj  allr*  aaid  the  daughter  of  the  desert. 

i     ,  all!     And  it  hna  been  only  by  a  constant  study  of 

womankind  that  I  have  come  to  regard  them  without  fear." 
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"Ah!"  Miid  iIm1  ywung  Arabian  girl,  lowering  the  long 
of  her  white  eyelids. 

Then,  raddonh  darting  the  keenest  of  her  glancee  at  the 
sage,  she  made  him  m  one  instant  forget  the  iwH>k 

and  nl]  iU  conteiiU.  Ami  n  iw  our  pluloeophor  WAe  changed 
in  (in-  :ni)-i  |t:i^iniu  u>  uf  ini'ii.  Thinking  he  saw  in  lit-1  bear* 
ing  of  the  young  woman  a  fnint  trace  of  coquetry,  the  stranger 
vu  emboldened  to  make  an  avowaL     How  could  ho  reeist 

■o?     The  >ky  WM  blue,  the  wind  hU.'.ed  to  thfl  diaUnee 

like  a  acimitar  of  gold,  tbc  wind  of  the  dttert  breathed  IWft 
nnd  the  woman  of  Arabia  aeemed  to  reflect  all  the*  flr» 
which  she  was  aurnjuuded  ;  lin    dcrd  g   ;.  Pitted  V  ih 

a  mist;  and  by  »  i  light  ood  <>f  too  b  ad  alio  iCCfQi  d  to  moke  tho 
luminous  atnio*prier«  undulato,  u  the  oonMnted  ti>  liftan  u> 
-  r's  worda  of  love.  The  sage  wa*  ifitoucai  I  with 
delirious  hope**,  when  the  young  woman,  hearing  in  the  dis- 
tance tlic  gallop  of  ■  hone  which  Kcmcd  u>  fly,  i  idnimnd: 

"Wo  aro  Joit!  My  bnibtfld  i*  ion  to  ooioh  da.  He  i|  jeal- 
ous n»  a  tufiT,  and  mope  jtiiilrv-  than  qua  In  thfl  name  oc  Qui 
prophet,  if  you  love  your  life,  conceal  yoUHell  iu  tliia  cheat  1" 

The  author,  frightened  out  oi  bin  wit*,  teeing  no  other  way 

of  getting  out  of  a  terrible  fix,  jumpi-d   into  the   bo*    \n<\ 

Iff!  d0TX  llu  ro.     The  woman  « -lo-.-il  down  tho  lid,  I  n-km\ 

it,  ami  took  the  key.  She  ran  to  ma-t  In  r  'n.-hi  -nl  mm]  after 
eomo  oareaace  which  put  him  Into  a  pood  humor,  aho  enid: 

-iU8t  relate  lo  JOB  a  very  singular  adventure  I  have  jurt 
had" 

"I  am  liftaUBA  mv  ga»lkf"  replied  the  A™h,  who  aat 

don ii  on  B  '■'■'•  ■'  <■  hi*  feet  after  tho  Oriental  mi 

"There  arrlred  hen   to-day  n  kind  of  philosopher,"  she 

.  '])<■  profej ■(*.  lo  bavo  compiled  u  !wok  which  dcaerttwi 

nil  the  wild  of  which  my  sex  i«  capable;  and  then  this  sham 

sage  made  love  to  t 

I.  •  .  ,aV      led  iIm-  Arab. 
"1  listened  to  hie  nvownl.     He  was  young,  ardent — and  you 
camp  juct  in  time  to  wivo  my  tottering  virtue  " 

The  Arab  leaped  to  \m  feet  like  a  lion,  and  drew  his  Sctmi- 
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tnr  Tritli  Q  r.hout  of  fury.  The  philosopher  heard  all  from  th« 
.irj. Su  of  Qm  ilii'st  and  eoiuig&ad  lu  Uadea  his  book,  and  all 
the  men  and  women  of  Arabia  Pctrrca. 

"Fatima !"  cried  the  husband,  "if  you  would  save  your  life, 
ntiHwcr  me— Where  is  the  tnitn 

Terrified  at  the  tempest  which  sho  had  roused,  Fatima 
threw  herself  at  her  husband'*  feet,  and  trembling  beneath 
ttm  poinl  of  hia  sword,  aliu  poiuLed  out  the  chest  with  a  prompt 
though  timid  glance  of  her  eye.  Then  she  rose  to  her  feet, 
as  if  in  shame,  and  taking  the  ki?y  from  her  girdle  presented 
it  to  the  jealous  Aruli  luii,  just  as  he  was  about  to  open  the 
chest,  the  sly  creature  buret  into  a  peal  of  laughter.    Faroun 

pped  with  a  puzzled  expression,  and  looked  nt  hi*  wife  in 
meet. 

I  ahall  have  my  fine  chain  of  gold,  after  all !"  she  cried, 
ig  f«-r  joy.     "You  have  lost  the  DtaJwtf.     Be  more 
mindful  next  ft 

The  husband,  thunderstruck,  let  fall  the  key.  and  offered 
her  the  longed-for  chain  on  bended  knee,  and  promised  to 
bring  to  his  darling  Fatima  all  tho  jewels  brought  by  the 
canivttii  in  a  year,  if  she  would  refrain  from  winning  the 
DiadeaU  by  such  cruel  stratagems.  Then,  as  he  wue  an  Arab, 
and  did  not  like  forfeiting  a  chain  of  gold,  although  his  wife 
had  fairly  won  it,  he  mounted  his  horse  again,  and  galloped 
off,  to  complain  at  his  will,  in  the  desert,  for  he  loved  Fatima 
too  well  to  H  her  see  his  annoyance.  The  young  woman  then 
drew  forth  the  philosopher  from  the  chest,  and  gravely  said 
to  him,  "Do  not  forget,  Master  Doctor,  to  put  this  feminine 
trick  into  your  collection. " 


"Madame,"  said  I  to  the  duchess,  "I  understand!  Tf  X 
marry.  I  am  bound  to  be  unexpectedly  outwitted  by  some 
infernal  trick  or  other;  but  T  ahall  in  that  ease,  you  may  be 
quite  sure,  furnish  a  model  household  for  the  admiration  of 
my  contemporaries." 

paho,  ws-ao. 


i 


PETTY  TROUBLES  OF   MARRIED  LIFE. 
PABT  FIB3T. 

Pkkkack. 


Ik  Which  Rtoit  One  Will  Find  His  Own  lupREasioNb 
op  Marriaqk. 

A  friend,  in  speaking  to  you  of  a  young  woman,  says :  "Good 
family,  well  bred,  pretty,  and  three  hundred  thousand  in  her 
own  rigfct."  You  have  expressed  a  desire  to  meet  this  charm- 
ing ri'i'ii;  an 

Usually,   chance   interviews   are   premeditated.     And  you 
apeak  with  this  object,  who  has  now  become  very  timid. 

You. — "A  delightful  evening  I" 

She.— "Oh!  jet.  air/' 

You  are  allowed  to  become  the  suitor  of  this  young  person. 

Tin-:   motjiuk-ix-law    (to   the  intended   groom). — "You 
can't  imagine  bow  susceptible  the  dear  girl  is  of  attachment." 

Mninwhile   there   i*   a   delicate   pecuniary   question   to   be 
discussed  by  the  two  families. 

Tom  kathkr  (to  the  mother-in-law)  — "My  property  ia 
valued  at  Gve  hundred  thousand  francs,  my  dear  raadaine!" 

Yotra  future  mother-int-law. — "And  our  house,  my  dear 
nr,  i5  on  i  earner  lot" 

A  contract  follows,  drown  up  by  two  hideous  notaries,  a 
small  one,  and  a  big  one. 

Then  the  two  families  judge  it  necessary  to  conroy  you  to 
vil  magistrate's  and  to  the  church,  before  conducting 
the  bride  to  her  chamber. 

Then  what?     ....     Why.  then  come  a  crowd  of  petty 
unforews'u  trouble*,  like  the  following: 
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The  TjKKiNDcar  Cut  or  All. 

Is  it  a  petty  or  a  profound  txoublc  ?  1  know  not.;  it  i*  pro- 
found (or  your  eons-in-law  or  daughters-in-law,  but  exceed- 
ingly petty  for  v"n. 

vMViiy!  you  nauet  be  joking;  why,  a  child  coat*  terribly 
door !"  exclaima  u  len-iunes-loo-happy  husband,  it  thfl  i>.iptum 
of  bfsalftrenth,  called  the  little  Iji.nI.  newcomer, — u  plmiw  with 
which  women  beguile  their  families. 

"What  trouble  U  thi* ?'*  you  a-tk  mo.  Well!  this  is,  like 
i;iiu._\  patty  troubles  of  married  life,  i  blowing  for  some  osa. 

You  have,  four  months  since,  married  off  your  ilaughtor, 
wlmrii  we  will  call  bj  the  BWttt  name  of  Caroline,  and  whom 
W«  will  make  the  type  of  all  wives.  Caroline  i.-.  like  all  other 
young  Udfaaj  very  charming,  and  you  have  found  for  her  u 
hu*band  who  is  either  I  lawyer,  a  captain,  an  engineer,  a 
judgo,  or  pcxhapa  a  Jtiopg  viscount  But  he  ia  more  likely 
Id  be  what  BensSblo  famflfca  most  sock, — the  Ideal  of  khafa 
dewrc* — the  only  son  of  a  rich  landed  proprietor.  (Sec  the 
Preface) 

This  phcenu  we  will  call  Adolphk,  wbafeavfcr  may  be  his 
position  in  the  world,  his  ngc,  and  the  color  of  his  hair. 

The  lawyer,  the  captain,  the  engineer,  the  judge,  in  iihort, 
the  aon-in-law,  Addplxfc  and  his  family,  have  eecn  in  Mia* 
Caroline: 

T. — Mb*  Oumlirn-; 

II.— The  only  (laughter  of  your  wife  and  you, 

II«  re,  34  in  the  Cbanft  J  of  Deputies,  we  an  compelled  to 
call  for  a  division  of  the  hou*e  : 
.1. — Afl  to  your  wife. 

7*001  wife  i-  i"  inheril  the  property  of  *  maternal  uncle, 
a  gouty  old  follow  whom  abfl  honor*]  nuree<*,  earewc^,  and 
muffle*  up;  to  say  nothing  of  her  father's  fortune.  Carolina 
ho*  always  adored  her  uncle, — bai  unch  who  trotted  her  on 
big  knee,  her  uncle  who — her  undo  whom — her  uncle,  in 
inorl  — -whoao  property  is  estimated  ill  two  hundred  thou 

Further,  yom  wife  ifl  w.ll  preserved,  though  her  age  ha* 
been  the  subject  of  mature  reflection  on  the  part  of  your  son- 
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in-law's  grandparents  and  other  ancestor*.  After  many 
5iirmi*hi»  between  the  timtniT.i-m-hnv,  they  have  at  laat  con- 
fided to  each  other  the  little  secret*  pooolitl  to  women  of  ripo 

jmn 

"How  i>  it  wjth  you,  my  dear  madame?" 
l    thjuik  licjivun,  have  pns>»*d  the  ptriod;  and  von?" 

"I  really  hope  J  have,  too!"  says  your  v»  i 

"You  can  marry  Caroline,"  save  Adolpbe'a  mother  to  your 
future  win-in-lau  ;  "Caroline  will  be  the  sole  heiress  of  her 
mother,  of  her  uncle,  and  her  grandfather/' 

2. — As  to  yourself. 

You  are  also  the  heir  of  your  maternal  grandfather,  ft  good 
old  man  whose  possession?;  will  surely  fall  to  you,  for  he  has 
grown  inilxvile.  and  is  therefore  incapable  of  making  a  will 

You  are  an  amiable  nun,  but  you  have  been  very  dissipated 
in  your  youth  Besides,  you  are  fifty-nine  years  old,  and  your 
head  is  bald,  resembling  a  bare  knee  m  the  middle  of  a  gray 

III — a  dowry  of  three  hundred  thousand. 
IV. — Caroline's  only  sister,  a  little  dunce  cf  twelre,  a  sickly 
'  '-ili I.  who  bids  fair  to  fill  an  early  pm 

V. — Your  own  fortune,  father-in-law  (in  certain  kinds  of 
society  they  say  papa  falker-in-law)  yielding  on  income  of 
twenty  thousand,  and  which  will  soon  be  increased  by  an  in- 
heritance. 

VT. — Y'onr  wife's  fortune,  which  will  bo  inereiisod  by  two 
inheritances— from  her  uncle  and  her  grandfather.  In  aU, 
thus: 

Three  inheritances  and  intercut,  750,000 

Yonr  fortune.  250,000 

Your  wife's  fortune,  ' >M .'  M 


Total,  1,»50.000  francs 

which  rarely  cannot  take  wingf 

Such  is  the  lutupnv  of  all  those  brilliant  marriages  that 
conduct  their  proeopnionf;  of  rlanoers  and  •.'itr-r.:.  in  white 
glomes,  flowering  at  the  button-hole,  with  boiU|nafB  of  orange 
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flower*,  furbelows,  reila,  coaches  and  coairh-drive.rs,  from  the 
magistruU'V  to  the  church,  from  llic  church  to  the  banquet, 
from  the  banquet  to  llic  (Inner,  from  tho  dunce  to  the  nuptial 
chamber,  to  the  music  of  the  orchestra  and  the  accompani- 
ment of  the  immemorial  pleaaantrie*  uttered  by  relics  of 
dandies,  for  uiv  i!ut<:  oot,  here  find  (hr-iv  in  society,  relics  of 
dandies,  cb  there  nrc  relics  of  Engheh  horses?  To  bo  sure, 
and  saeh  ie  the  osteology  of  the  most  amorous  intent. 

The  majority  of  tho  relative*  hare  had  u  word  to  say  about 
this  murr:.    -'. 

Those  on  the  side  of  the  bridegroom: 

"Adolphe  has  made  a  pood  thing  of  it." 

Those  on  the  vide  of  the  bride: 

"CvoIlM  hsu  l'wnlr  it  splendid  match.  Adolphe  is  an  only 
con,  and  will  have  an  income  of  sixty  thousand,  some  day  or 
other  fu 

Some  time  afterward.*,  the  hnppy  judge,  the  happy  engirii mt, 
the  hnppy  captain,  the  happy  lawyer,  the  hnppy  only  son  of  a 
rich  landed  proprietor,  in  short  Adolphe,  cornea  to  dine  with 
you,  accompanied  by  his  family. 

Your  daughter  Caroline  is  exceedingly  proud  »)f  the  some- 
what rounded  form  of  her  woist.  All  women  display  on  inno- 
cent artfulness,  the  first  time  they  find  themselves  facing 
motherhood.  Like  a  soldier  who  makes  a  brilliant  toilet  for 
his  first  buttle,  they  love  to  piny  the  pale,  the  suffering;  they 
rise  in  b  certain  manner,  and  walk  with  the  prettiest  affecta- 
tion. While  yet  flowers,  they  bear  a  fruit;  they  enjoy  their 
maternity  by  anticipation.  All  these  little  ways  are  exceed- 
ingly charming — the  first  time. 

Your  wife,  now  tho  mother-in-law  of  Adolphe,  (subjects 
herself  to  the  pressure  of  tight  corsets.  When  her  daughter 
tangha,  &hn  wcepfl :  when  Caroline  wishes  her  happiness  public, 
she  tries  to  eor-eeul  hers.  After  dinner,  the  discerning  eye 
cf  the  co-mother-in-law  divines  the  work  of  darkness. 

Your  wife  also  ia  an  expectant  mother !  The  news  spread* 
tBm  litrhfninr.  and  your  oldext  college  friend  save  to  you 
laughingly:  "Ah!  so  you  are  trying  to  increase  the  population 
again  I" 
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You  have  some  hope  in  n  consultation  that  is  to  take  place 
to-morrow.  You,  kind-hearted  man  that  you  are,  you  turn 
red,  you  hope  it  is  merely  the  dropsy;  I>ut  the  doctor*  confirm 
the  arrival  of  a  little  last  one! 

In  Mich  I'lrrtiMisiitiires  some  timorous  husbands  go  to  ihe 
country  or  make  a  journey  to  Italy.  In  short,  ■  strange  con- 
fusion reigns  in  your  household ;  both  you  and  your  wife  an  D 
a  falbe  position. 

"Why,  you  old  rogue,  you,  you  ought  to  be  oshumed  of 
yourself!"  gays  n  friend  to  you  on  the  Boulevard. 

"Well  I  do  as  much  if  you  can,"  i»  your  angry  retort. 

"It's  ss  bad  as  being  robbed  en  the  highway!"  says  your 
eon-in-lawa  family.  "Robbed  OB  (he  highway"*  is  u  flatuariug 
expression  for  the  mother-in-law. 

The  family  hopes  that  the  child  which  divide*  the  expected 
fortune  in  three  parts,  will  be.  like  all  old  men's  children, 
scrofulous,  feeble,  an  abortion.  Will  it  bo  likely  to  live? 
The  family  awaits  the  delivery  of  your  wife  with  ui\  anxiety 
like  that  which  agitated  the  houso  of  Orleans  during  the  con- 
finement of  the  Duchess  de  Berri :  a  second  son  would  secure 
the  throne  to  the  younger  branch  without  the  onerous  eondi* 
tions  of  July;  Henry  V.  would  easily  seize  the  crown.  From 
that  moment  the  house  of  Orleans  was  obliged  to  piny  ilouiaV 
or  quits:  the  ovont  govo  them  the  game. 

The  mother  and  the  daughter  are  put  to  ImmI  nine  days 
apart. 

Caroline's  first  child  is  a  pale,  cadaverous  little  girl  that  will 
not  live, 

Hor  mother's  last  child  is  a  splendid  boy,  weighing  twelve 
pounds,  with  two  teeth  and  luxuriant  hair 

For  sixteen  years  you  have  desired  a  son.  This  conjujrol 
annoyance  is  the  only  one  that  makes  you  beside  yourself  with 
joy.  For  your  rejuvenated  wife  has  attained  what  must  be 
called  the  Indian  Summer  of  women:  she  nurses,  she  hat  a 
fall  bmiKt  of  milk  !  bar  complexion  is  fresh,  her  color  i>-  pure 
pink  and  white,  In  her  forty-eecond  year,  she  affects  the 
young  woman,  buys  little  baby  stockings,  walks  about  followed 
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by  a  nurse,  embroiders  caps  and  trie-*  on  the  cunningwt  hcad- 
drcutt.  ALcxundrmo  ha*  roaolvod  to  instruct  her  daughter 
by  her  examplr;.  die  tl  dtligbtfuJ  nm!  1  ui j i  i-. .  Ami  yrt  thin 
[|  a  trouble,  11  petty  one  fax  you,  i  mlvue  one  for  your  son- 
in-law.  This  annoyance  is  of  the  two  sexes,  it  is  common  to 
■id  your  wifr.  In  short,  in  iliix  inM;iri<<  .  jatB  paternity 
ra  you  ail  the  more  proud  from  the  fact  that  it  is  incon- 
testable, my  dear  air! 

KEVKLACTCW8. 

Generally  speaking,  a  young  woman  does  not  exhibit  bet 
true  eharucter  till  ins  hnw  been  married  iwo  or  throe  your*. 
slu  lii'Vs  lnT  Eanlta,  without  intandlng  it,  In  the  midst  of  hor 
first  joys,  of  her  firjt  parties  of  pleasure.  She  goes  int.-» 
society  to  dance,  she  visits  her  relatives  to  show  you  ofT,  *h* 
jouiueyioo  lrjth  in  escort  of  love's  first  wiles;  she  is  gradually 
trnnr  formed  from  girlhood  to  womanhood.  '1  Ik-ti  ho  hocomee 
innllitT  irnl  -mm  ■  and  in  tlii*  situation,  full  of  ofaRD  »' 
pang*.  Out  h.-ivrs  neither  I  word  nor  n  mnncnt  for  observa- 
tion, raoh  aro  it*  nndtipliod  cares,  it  is  impossible  to  judge  of 
a  woman.  You  require,  then,  threw  or  four  years  of  intimate 
!ifo  before  you  diaootcr  an  exceedingly  melancholy  fact,  one 

thaiglfH  |  for  iMinwt.irit  l-TTor. 

Your  wife,  the  youuir  lady  in  whom  the  first  pleasures  of 
lift  and  love  supplied  the  place  of  grace  and  wit,  so  arch,  so 
animated,  wj  vivacious,  irnaw  least  meremeflla  spoke  with 
delicious  eloquence,  has  cast  off,  slowly,  one  by  one,  her  natural 
nrtifieos.  At  tail  yon  pcrceivr-  the  truth!  Yon  try  to  ili-- 
beKi  re  it.  you  thiol  yonreeH  deceived;  bnt  no:  Caroline  lacka 
intellect,  she  is  dull,  the  can  neither  joke  nor  reason,  some- 
HlXUM  sin-  htt  Ettle  iaci  You  are  frightened.  You  find 
yourself  forever  obliped  to  lead  this  darling  through  thorny 
paths,  where  you  must  perforce  leave  ycwi  irif-eBtoem  in 
tatters. 

You  have  already  heen  annoyed  severe]  times  by  replies  that, 
anen  poliM}   reedied     pco|>!o  hare  held  their 
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tongues  instead  of  smiling;  but  you  wore  certain  that  after 
jour  departure  (In;  women  looked  at  each  other  and  said: 
"i>id  you  hear  Madame  Adolphe?" 

"Poor  little  woman,  ehe  is — *"' 

"A  regular  cabbnge-head." 

"How  could  he,  who  is  certainly  a  man  of  ?cn&2,  choose — ?* 

''He  should  educate,  teach  his  wife,  or  make  her  hold  her 
tongue." 


Axiom. 


Axiom. — Tn  our  system  of  civilisation  a  man  is  entirely 

Tesp07\sibln  for  his  wifr. 

Axiom — The  huaband  docs  not  mould  the  wtfo. 

Caroline  has  ODe  day  obstinately  maintained,  at  the  house 
of  Madame  de  Fisohtaminel,  a  very  distinguished  lady,  that 
h<r  little  foot  one  resembled  neither  it<  father  nor  its  mother, 
but  looked  like  n  certain  friend  at  the  family.  She  pcrhupn  en 
lighrens  \Ton«ienr  do  Pfsdhfcimiael,  ind  overthrow*  the  labors 
of  three  years,  by  tearing  down  the  KcafTolding  of  Madame 
Fi&chUminers  assertions,  who,  after  this  visit,  will  trout 
with  ooalflMftj  inspecting,  as  sin  do<>,  ttuii  you  luivi-  Ikiti 
inking  indiacreot  remarks  to  your  wife, 

On  another  occasion,  Curolinc,  after  having  convert!  with 

writer  about  his  works,  counsels  the  poet,  who  in  already  a 
prolific  author,  to  try  to  writo  eomethin?  HUtj  to  live.  Somo- 
times  she  complains  i>f  (he  ►!<>*  iidemlance  at  the  tables  of 
»le  who  have  but  one  scrrant  and  hare  put  themselves  to 
great  trouble  to  receive  her  Sometime*  the  ■Beftln  ill  of 
widows  who  marry  again,  before  Madame  Desehnr*  who  hoa 
married  n  third  nmo,  and  on  this  occasion,  an  ex-notary,  Nieo- 
Us-Jean-Jurot ntt-Xepoimirem*- A  w. ji«-Marie- Victor-Joseph  Dea- 
eharB,  a  friend  of  your  fnth.  r"-. 

In  short,  yon  are  no  longer  yourself  when  yon  are  in  ooeipty 
with  tout  wife.     LSkt  u  man  who  ia  riding  a  skittish  horse 

id  glares  straight  between  the  beast's  two  ears,  you  are 
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absorbed  by  the  attention  with  which  you  listen  to  your  Caro- 
line. 

In  order  to  compensate  herself  for  the  silence  to  which 
young  ladies  arc  condemned,  Caroline  talk* ;  or  rather  babble*. 
She  wants  to  make  a  sensation,  and  chc  does  rauke  a  sensa- 
tion: nothing  stop*  her.  She  Addresses  the  most  eminent 
men,  the  mo*t  celebrated  women.  She  introduced  herself,  and 
potl  you  on  the  rack.     Going  into  toeiety  is  going  to  the  stnke. 

She  begins  to  think  you  are  cross-grained,  moody.  The 
fact  is,  you  arc  watching  her,  that's  all!  In  abort,  you  keep 
her  within  a  small  circle  of  friends,  for  she  has  already 
embroiled  you  with  people  on  whom  your  interest*  depended. 

How  many  times  have  you  recoiled  from  the  necessity  of  a 
remount ranee,  in  (lie  morning,  on  awakening,  when  you  had 
put  her  in  n  <ror>d  humor  for  listening!  A  woman  rurcly  lis- 
tens. How  many  times  have  you  recoiled  from  the  burthen 
of  your  imperious  obligations! 

Th«  conclusion  of  your  niiiiiiiterial  communication  can  be 
no  other  than:  (:Ynu  hnve  no  sonse."    You  loreflDfl  UN  rlTeet 
of  your  first  lesson-     Caroline  will  eay  to  herself:  "Ah! 
have  no  seine!  haven't  I  though?" 

No  woman  ever  takes  this  in  good  part.     Both  of  you  mi 
draw  the  sword  and  throw  nwny  the  scabbard.    Six  weeks  after, 
Caroline  may  prove  to  you  that  she  has  quite  tense  enough  to 
minoitninii   you  without  your  perceiving  it. 

Frightened  ut  such  a  prospect,  you  make  u*e  of  nil  the  elo- 
•31  n.'M t  phrases  to  gild  this  pUl.  In  short,  you  find  the  meant 
of  flattering  Caroline's  various  self-loves,  for: 


icct 

1 


Axiom. — A  married  woman  has  several  RtlfAovw. 


Yuu  *ay  that  yuu  are  her  best  friend,  the  only  one  well  situ- 
ated to  enlighten  her;  the  more  careful  you  are,  the  more 
watchful  and  puzzled  titt  is.  Al  thin  iuomi-miL  dtfl  ha*  plenty 
of  sense. 

You  nak  your  bftf  •"amline,  whoso  waist  you  clasp,  how  she, 
who  is  so  brilliant  when  alone  with  you,  who  retorts  eo  charm- 
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ingly  (you  remind  her  of  sullies  that  she  has  never  made, 
which  you  put  in  her  mouth,  and,  which  she  bunlingly 
accept*),  how  ohc  can  say  this,  that,  and  the  other,  in  aocicty. 
She  is,  doubtless,  like  many  ladies,  timid  in  company. 

"I  know,"  you  say,  'many  very  distinguished  men  who  nru 
jnet  tho  same." 

You  cite  the  case  of  some  who  are  Admirable1  tea-party 

Oracle*,  but  who  cannot  utter  half  a  dozen  sentence*  in  the 

tribune.    Caroline  should  keep  watch  over  herself;  you  vaunt 

'  us  the*  surest  method  of  being  witty.    Tn  society,  a  good 

listener  is  highly  prised 

You  have  broken  the  ice,  though  you  have  not  even  scratched 
it*  gluwv  nnfiftOt:  you  have  placed  your  hand  upon  Lhi;  croup 
of  tho  most  ferocious  and  savage,  the  roost  wakeful  Bid 
sighted,  the  most  restless,  the  swiftest,  the  most  jealous,  the 
most  ardent,  and  violent,  the  simplest  and  most  elegant,  the 
moat  unreasonable,  the  most  watchful  chimera  of  the  moral 

World — THK  VANITY  OF  A  WOMAN? 

Caroline  clasps  you  in  her  arms  with  a  saintly  embrace, 
thanks  yon  for  your  advice,  and  loves  you  the  more  for  It :  she 
wishes  to  be  beholden  to  you  for  every  thing,  even  for  her  intel- 
lect; she  may  be  a  dunce,  but,  what  ie  bettor  than  saying  fino 
things,  she  knows  how  to  do  them  !  But  sho  desires  also  to  be 
your  pride !  It  is  not  a  question  of  taste  in  dress,  of  elegance 
and  beauty;  sho  wishes  to  make  you  proud  of  h.?r  intell::- 
You  are  the  luckiest  of  men  in  having  successfully  managed 
to  escape  from  this  first  dnngerouft  pasa  in  conjugal  life. 

•We  .in-  going  thi*  evening  I  i  Hadami  DvachsrV,  fffcara 
they  iinw  know  what  to  do  to  amuse  themselves;  they  play 
all  torta  of  forfeit  games  on  account  ©f  a  troop  of  young 
women  and  girls  there;  you  shall  see!*'  she  say*. 

You  are  so  happy  at  this  turn  of  affairs,  that  you  hum  mm 
.•and  carelessly  chew  bits  of  straw  snd  thread,  while  *ti!l  in 
your  ahlrt  and  drawers.  You  are  like  a  hare  frisking  on  a 
flowering  dW-porfumed  meadow.  You  leavo  off  your  morn- 
ing gown  till  the  lant  extremity,  when  breskfal  is  on  the 
table.    During  the  day,  if  you  meet  a  friend  and  he  happens 


040 


PETTV  TROUBLES 


i 


to  speak  of  women,  you  defend  tbetu;  you  consider  women 
charming,  delicious;  there  is  something  divine  ubout  them. 

How  of(m  ,11  on  ppinioUa  i  x  iated  to  uo  by  the  unki 
event*  of  our  hie  1 

Yon  take  your  wife  to  Madame  Deschars'.  Madame 
chars  is  a  mother  am]  i:>  exceeding]}  devout.  You  nm 
any  n^w  |m;>  r;  ot  her  house:  she  keeps  watch  ova  bet 
tern  by  three  dinVrent  ruishandBj  Uftd  leMpfl  thtD  'ill  ths  mora 
closely  irom  the  fact  tlmt  she  herself  has.  it  ia  said,  tome  littlo 
to  n  proaeli  iii-r.  ■  1  f  with  during  the  cureer  of  her  two 
i"i  ma  lord*.  At  Iht  Iioum*.  mi  one  djiro  ri*k  :i  jest.  Bvei  ytfaug 
there  ia  white  and  pink  und  perfumed  with  sanctity*  as  at  the 
houses  of  widow*  who  are  approaching  the  confines  of  tMl 
third  youth.    It  seems  as  if  every  day  were  Sunday  there 

You,  a  young  husband,  join  the  juvenile  society  of  young 
women  and  girls,  misses  and  young  people,  in  the  chamber 
of  Mndarno  Deschar*.  The  aerioua  people,  politicians,  whist- 
players,  and  tea-drinkers,  are  in  the  parlor. 

In  Madame  Deschar*'  room  they  an-  playing  a  game  which 
consists  in  bittiuir  upon  words  with  several  meanings,  to  fit 
Iha  answers  That  enrh  player  ia  to  make  to  the  following 
question* : 

How  do  you  like  it  ? 

What  do  you  do  with  it? 

Where  do  you  put  it? 

Your  turn  mine*  to  ^hip**  the  word,  you  go  into  the  parlor, 
take  part  in  a  discussion,  and  return  at  the  call  of  a  smiling 
young  lady  Th*J  b*V  WbttUi  I  "JOrd  thut  in-iv  !k-  ipplied  to 
Um  i  h  ;  i  ;  a]  replies    Everybody  knows  that,  in  order 

to  puzzle  tho  strongest  nrud-.  U ■■■  beat  way  is  to  choose  a  very 
ordinary  VKffd;  and  In  invent  phrnsr**  that  will  send  the  parlor 
<Edipm»  a  thousand  leagues  from  each  of  his  previous 
thoughts. 

Tlii*  game  is  B  [KKir  miluditule  for  lnnm|uenet  or  dice,  hul. 
it  is  not  very  expend 

Tho  word  Mil,  h:i*  boon  mndi  lln-  9pM&2  of  this  pnrtn'iibir 
occasion.    Every  one  has  determined  to  put  you  off  the  scent. 
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The  word,  among  other  acceptations,  has  that  of  tnal  [evil], 
a  substantive  that  signifa:*,  in  jes I  Italics,  the  opposite  uf  good; 
of  ma  I  [pain,  disease,  complaint  J ,  a  substantive  that  enters 
into  a  thousand  pathological  expressions;  then  rnnlle  [a  mail- 
bag],  and  finally  malic  [a  trunk],  that  box  of  vjirim.h  fanu^ 
covered  with  all  kinds  of  akin,  made  of  every  nort  of  leather, 
with  handles,  that  journeys  rapidly,  for  it  serve*  to  curry 
traveling  effects  in,  u»  a  man  of  Delille's  school  would  say. 

For  you,  a  man  of  some  sharpness,  the  Sphinx  displays  hia 
wiles;  he  spreads  hit  wings  and  folds  them  np  again :  he  shows 
you  his  lion'a  paws,  his  woman's  neck,  his  horse's  loins,  and  his 
intellectual  head;  ho -shakes  his  sacred  fillets,  he  strikes  an 
altitude  and  rutin  away,  lie  enmes  and  goes,  and  sweeps  the 
place  with  his  terrible  equine  tail ;  he  shows  his  shining  claws, 
and  draws  them  in;  he  smiles,  frisks,  and  murmurs.  He  put* 
on  the  looks  of  n  joyous  child  and  those  of  a  matron;  he  ifl, 
above  all,  there  to  mnko  fun  of  you. 

You  ask  the  group  collectively.  "How  do  you  like  it?* 

"I  like  it  for  love's  6ake,"  ea\B  one. 

"I  like  it  regular/*  says  another. 

"I  like  it  with  a  long  mane/' 

'1  like  it  with  a  spring  lock." 

"I  likr  it  nxunaakad* 

"I  like  it  on  horseback." 

"I  like  it  h*  mining  from  God/'  says  Madame  Dciehar*. 

"How  do  you  like  it  V*  you  say  to  your  wife. 

"I  like  it  legitimate/' 

This  respoDN?  of  your  wife  is  not  understood,  and  send*  you 
a  journey  into  the  constellated  fields  of  the  infinite,  where  (be 
mind,  dazzled  by  the  multitude  of  creations,  finds  it  impossible 
to  make  a  choice. 

"Whore  do  you  put  it?" 

"In  a  carriage." 

"In  a  garret" 

"In  a  steamboat" 

"In  the  closet." 

"On  a  cart." 
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'In  prison." 

"In  the  cars." 

"In  a  *hop." 

a  r  if*?  aays  to  you  laat  of  all:  "In  bed." 

You  were  on  the  point  of  guessing  it,  but  you  know  no 
that  fit*  rhi&  answer,  Madame  Deschars  not  being  likely 
beta  ftUomd    mi;rthiug   improper. 

"What  do  you  <Jo  with  it?" 

"I  nuke  it  my  snip  happiness,"  anys  your  wife,  after  the 
-m-.t.  r,-  of  ill  lip'  rrsl.  wim  1m. 0  nut  \<>u  Spotting  tthnffigft  .1 
whole  world  of  tiftgniBt&a  HtppomtiflOfc 

T!i:'  i-iwpaBB  BtrfloM  everybody,  and  you  agpocially  ;  BO  y»>u 
persist  in  seeking  the  meaning:  of  it.  You  think  of  the  bottlo 
»»f  1  r >t  water  that  your  wife  has  put  to  her  feet  when  it  is  cold, 
—of  (he  wnrming  pan,  above  nil  !  BOW  at  In  r  night-cup. — of 
hor  handkerchief, — of  her  curling  paper, — of  the  hem  ef  her 
i  hi'iniw, — of  her  embroider} , — (if  her  flannel  jacket,— of  your 
bandanna, — of  the  pillow. 

In  short,  a;  the  greatest  pleasure  of  the  respondents  U  to 
tee  their  (Edipus  mystified,  an  each  word  guessed  by  you 
throws  thorn  into  fits  of  laughter,  superior  men,  perceiving 
ni»  wiml  Hint  will  fit  all  the  explanation*,  will  ftOOOaT  give  it 
up  than  make  three  unsuccessful  attempt*.  According  to  the 
law  of  this  innocent  game  yon  arf»  condemned  to  return  to 
the  parlor  after  leaving  a  forfeit;  but  you  are  so  exceedingly 
puzzled  by  your  wife's  answers,  that  you  ask  what  the  word 
was. 

"Mai,"  exclaims  a  young  miaa. 

You  comprehend  everything  but  your  wife's  replies:  she  has 
not  played  the  game.  Neither  Madame  Deschars,  nor  any  our 
of  the  young  women,  understand.  She  hoe  cheated.  Yon 
n-volt,  there  is  an  insurrection  among  the  girls  and  young 
women.  They  seek  and  are  puzzled.  You  want  an  explana- 
tion, and  ever}'  one  participated  in  your  desire. 

i,i  what  sense  did  you  understand  the  word,  my  dear?" 
you  Rnv  to  Caroline. 
"Why,  m&lei"  [male]. 
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Madame  Dcaehars  bites  bor  lips  and  manifests  the  greatest 
displeasure;  the  young  women  blush  and  drop  their  eye*;  the 
little  girla  open  theirs,  nudge  curb  other  and  prick  up  their 
mra.  Your  feel  are  glued  to  the  carpet,  and  you  have  bo  rnueh 
aalt  in  your  throat  that  you  believe  in  &  repetition  of  the  ereut 
which  delivered  Lot  from  his  wife. 

Ynu  w  an  infernal  lift  before  yon:  society  \a  onf  of  :'u» 
question. 

To  remain  at  home  with  this  triumphant  stupidity  in  equiva- 
lent to  condemnation  to  tin;  i»Uie"s  pxiaoa. 

i  i"»  — }foral  tortures  exceed  physical  sufferings  by  all 
the  difference  which  exists  between  the  soul  and  the  body. 

'\.-  tip  yunr  plan  of  enlighten lng  yoiii  i  Fi 
Caroline  ia  a  accond  edition  of  Nrbuthadncszur,  for,  hi 
the  royal  chrysalis,  she  will  idem   paw   from  the  mililnena  of 
the  benet  to  the  ferocity  of  the  imperial  purple. 

The  Attentions  or  a  Wot. 


Among  the  keenest  pleasures  of  bachelor  life,  every  man 
reckons  the  independence  of  his  setting  up.  The  fancies  uf 
the  rooming  compeiwale  for  the  glooms  of  evening.  A  bantu 
lor  tarns  ow  nod  over  in  his  Led:  ha  is  free  to  g»i>e  land 
enough  to  justify  apprehensions  of  murder,  find  to  scream  lit 
a  pitch  authorizing  the  suspicion  of  joys  untold.  Tie  can 
forget  his  oaths  of  (he  day  before,  let  t&C  fin*  burn  upon  the 
hearth  and  the  candle  sink  to  its  rocket, — in  short,  go  to 
sleep  again  In  spili*  of  pressing  work.  Tie  ran  enrse  the.  esped 
ant  boot*  which  stand  holding  their  black  mouths  open  at  him 
and  pricking  up  their  ear*.  He  COB  pr+teftd  not  to  tea  the? 
steel  hooka  which  glitter  in  a  sunbeam  which  ha*  rtolen 
through  the  curtains,  can  disregard  the  sonorous  summons  of 
the  obatinate  clock,  run  bury  himself  in  a  soft  place,  saying: 
"Yea,  1  vrai  in  a  hurry,  yesterday,  but  am  aa  no  longer  to-day. 
Yesterday  w*$  a  dotard.     To-day  is  a  sago:  between  tbun 
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standa  the  night  which  brings  wisdom,  the  night  which  givea 
light-  I  ought  to  go,  I  ought  to  do  it,  I  proraieed  I  would — 
I  Am  weak,  I  know.  Bat  bow  enn  I  resist  the-  downy  creases 
of  my  bed?  My  feet  feel  flaccid,  I  think  I  roust  be  sick,  I  am 
too  happy  just  h^re.  I  long  to  see  the  ethereal  horizon  of  my 
dreams  again,  those  women  without  claws,  those  winged  beings 
and  their  obliging  ways.  In  short,  I  have  fond  the  grain 
of  Bait  to  put  upon  the  tail  of  that  bird  that  wub  always  flying 
awav:  Lhe  coquette's  fuet  are  caught  in  the  line,  I  have  her 
now—"' 

Your  servant,  meantime,  reads  your  newspaper,  half-opens 
your  letters,  and  leaves  you  to  yourself.  And  you  go  to  sleep 
again,  lulled  by  the  rumbling  of  the  morning  wagons.  Those 
terrible,  vexatious,  quivering  teams,  laden  with  meat,  those 
trucks  with  big  tin  tenia  bursting  with  milk,  though  they  make 
a  clutter  most  infernal  and  even  crush  the  paving  stones,  seem 
it j  \Dii  to  glide  over  cotton,  ami  vaguely  remind  you  of  the 
orchestra  of  Napoleon  Mu&ord.  Though  your  house  trembled 
in  nil  it-  in  then  and  shakes  upon  its  keel,  you  think  yourself 
a  eailor  cradled  by  a  zephyr. 

You  alone  have  the  right  to  bring  these  joys  to  nn  end  by 
throwing  away  your  night-cap  a*  you  twist  up  your  napkin 
titer  dinner,  and  by  sitting  up  in  bed.  Thon  you  take  your- 
N'lf  in  task  villi  such  reproaches  as  these;  "Ah,  mercy  on 
me,  I  must  get  up!"  "Karly  to  bed  and  eurly  to  rieo,  makca 
a  man  healthy —  I"     "(let  up,  huj  bouesl" 

All  this  time  you  remain  perfectly  tranquil.  You  look 
round  your  chamber,  you  collect  your  wits  together.  Finally, 
you  eniergi  from  the  bed,  spontaneously  I  courageously !  of 
your  own  accord!  You  go  to  the  fireplace,  you  consult  the 
most  obliging  of  timepieces,  you  utter  hopeful  sentence*  thus 
couched :  "Whutehienuine  is  a  lazy  creature,  I  guess  1  shall  find 
En,  I'll  run.  I'll  catch  him  if  he's  gone.  He's  sure  to 
wait  for  pat.  There  is  a  quarter  c»f  an  hour's  grace  in  all 
appointments,  even  between  debtor  and  creditor.'* 

Yr.;i  put  on  your  boots  with  fury,  you  drew  yourself  as  if 
you  were  afraid  of  being  caught  helf-drcascd,  you  have  the 
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delight  of  being  in  a  hurry,  you  cull  your  buttons  into  action, 
you  finally  go  out  like  a  conqueror,  whistling,  brandishing 
your  cane,  pricking  up  your  ears  and  breaking  into  a  canter. 

Aftor  all,  you  say  to  yourself,  you  arc  responsible  to  no  ono, 
you  are  your  own  mmtier ! 

Hut  you,  poor  married  man,  you  were  stupid  enough  to  *oy 
to  your  wife,  "To-morrow,  my  dear"  (sometimes  she  knows 
it  two  days  beforehand).  "1  huvi*  got  to  get  up  early."  Un- 
fortunate Adolphe,  you  hove  especially  proved  the  importance 
of  this  appointment :  "It's  to— and  to — and  above  all  to — in 
abort  tc— " 

Two  hours  before  dawn,  Caroline  wakes  you  up  gently  and 
yn\:  to  von  softly:  "Adolphv  dear,  Adolphy  love!" 

-Whiff  tiw  mattar?   Fir'er" 

"No,  go  to  sleep  again,  lVo  made  a  mistake:  but  the  hour 
hand  waa  on  it,  any  way  I  It'a  only  four,  you  can  Bleep  ("» 
hours  more." 

Is  not  telling  a  man,  "You've  only  got  two  hour*  to  deep," 
the  same  thing,  on  a  email  scale,  as  saying  to  a  criminal,  'It's 
five  in  the  morning,  the  ceremony  will  be  performed  at  bfllf- 
paat  seven"?  Such  sleep  is  trembled  by  an  idea  dlf  id  in 
grey  and  furnished  with  wings,  which  comes  and  flaps,  like  u 
tat,  upon  the  windows  of  your  brain. 

A  woman  in  u  case  tike  this  is  as  exact  as  a  devil  coming  to 
claim  a  soul  he  has  purchased.  When  the  clock  strike*  iivi\ 
your  wife's  voice,  too  well  known,  alas!  resounds  in  your  ear; 
she  accompanies  the  stroke,  and  says  with  an  atrocious  calm- 
ne»,  "Adolphe,  if«  five  o'clock,  get  up,  dear." 

*Ye-e-e-«,  nh-h-h-h !'" 

"Adolphe,  you'll  be  too  late  for  your  business,  you  Raid  so 
youmlf." 

**Ah-h-h-h,  yt'O  »♦  a."    You  turn  over  in  despair. 

"Come,  come,  love  I  got  everything  ready  taut,  night; 
now  you  mu&t,  my  dear;  do  you  wont  to  miae  him?  There, 
up,  I  say;  It's  broad  daylight." 

Carolina  throw*  off  the  blankets  and  geta  up:  the  want*  to 
ahow  you  that  the  can  rise  without  nuking  u  fuss.     She  open* 
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the  blinds,  she  lets  in  llir  sun,  Lhi*  morning  nir,  the  noise  of 
the  street,  and  i  tun  eumce  back. 

"Why,  Adolphe.  you  must  gut  up!     Who  over  would  have 
supposed   you  luil   in-  rini;'\  '      But  itV  just   like  you   men! 
I  am  only  a  poor,  weak  woman,  but  when  1  way  u  thing,  I  do 
i    ' 

You  gci  up  grumbling,  execrating  the  sacrament  of  mar- 
riage. There  is  not  the  slightest  merit  to  your  heroism;  it 
WAOrt  vi  u.  1ml  \  nir  wife,  tlmt  got  np.  Caroline  gete  yam 
everything  you  want  with  provoking  promptitude;  she  fore- 
see* everything,  *he  gives  you  a  muffler  in  winter,  a  blue- 
striped  can  b&  shirt  iu  u  am  r(  ihe  treat!  fon  like  a  child; 
you  are  still  a -!■•■[>.  the  flfflWl  vou  and  has  all  the  trouble. 
;-!.<•  liriiilly  thrust*  you  out  (if  doors-  Without  her  nothing 
would  go  straight !  She  calls  you  baek  to  give  you  a  paper,  a 
pockotbook,  you  had  forgotten.  You  don't  think  of  anything, 
she  think.*  of  •  rezy&ing! 

Y  m  return  five  hour*  nftcrwrnds  to  breakfast,  hot 
dflKD  ami  noon.  The  chflintarHurid  i-t  at  the  door,  or  on  the 
stair*,  or  on  the  landing,  talking  with  Bomcbody'a  valet:  ahe 
runs  in  on  houring  or  *wing  you.  Your  servant  in  laying  the? 
cloth  in  a  most  leisurely  style,  stopping  to  look  out  of  the 
window  or  to  lounge,  and  comimj  and  Roinj:  liko  a  porson 
who  knows  ha  hafl  plenty  of  time.  You  ask  for  your  wife, 
■apposing  Unit  the  is  up  and  djfeaacd. 

"Mmlumo  is  vtill  in  bfto\M  •»▼!  tl:«'  maid. 

You  find  your  wife  languid,  lazy,  tired  and  asleep.  She 
had  been  awake  all  night  to  wake  you  in  the  morning,  so 
she  went  to  bed  again,  mui  is  (pule  hungry  now. 

!  .1  an  thj  OMM  of  nil  these  disarrangements,  if  break- 
fast ||  not  may,  she  says  it's  beeause  you  went  out.  If  she 
ie  not  drem»l.  and  :f  Gfug thing  is  In  diaorder,  it's  all  your 
fault.  -vlhinu  wlueh  i*oea  awn*  she  has  this  answer: 

"\vVIl.    vou    would    Lvt    up    N  early!"  <flU"   would   get    up    so 

early!"  i*  th.  anmnfll  reason.  She  makes  you  go  to  bed 
#arly.  booause  yon  gol  up  early.  She  ean  do  nothing  all  day, 
because  you  would  get  up  so  uuusually  curly. 
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Righfppn  months  afterwards,  -lie  still  maintain*,  '  W.il.uur 
me,  you  would  never  get  up!"  To  her  frienda  she  says.  ""My 
httiband  got  up!     If  it  weren't  far  mo,  hu  never  would  gat 

To  this  a  man  whose  hair  is  Ik-.iimhi- 

.accful   twrnpliinent    to   you,   nimlimu- !"     'Dim    -lightly 
indelicate  comment  puts  an  end  to  her  boasts. 

Thiu  petty  trouble,  repeated  several  times,  teaches  you  to 
lirr  alone  in  the  boKOin  of  your  family,  not  to  tell  all  JOQ 
know,  and  to  have  no  confidant  but  yourself:  and  il  often  seems 
to  you  a  question  whether  the  inconveniences  of  the  married 
state  do  not  exceed  its  advantages. 

Small  Vrxvtkws. 


You  hare  made  a  transition  from  the  frolicsome  allegretto 
of  :lu-  bacht-lor  i"  the  heavy  andante  of  the  father  of  a  family. 

Instead  of  that  fine  Eugli&h  steed  prancing  and  snorting 
U-twrrn  lib-  polished  *hufU  ..f  h  lillniry  iii»  light  an  your  own 
heart,  and  moving  his  glistening  croup  under  the  quadruple 
network  of  the  rein*  and  ribbons  that  you  so  skillfully  KUU 
age  with  what  ituc  and  idejrance  the  Champ.1*  Elya6ra  can 
vitaeu — you  drive  a  good  solid  Norman  horn-  with  I 

-:i.mK,   family  gait. 

You  have  tamed  what  paternal  potianoo  is,  and  you  lot 

no  opportunity  slip  of  proving  it.     Your  countenance,  there* 
fore,  is  serious. 

By  your  side  is  a  domestic,  evidently  for  two  purposes  like 
the  carriage.  The  reMak  i-  four-wheeled  and  hong  Upon 
h  spring:  it  is  corpulent  and  resembles  a  Itouen  scow: 
it  has  glnss  windows,  and  an  infinity  of  economical  arrange- 
ment*. It  Is  a  baiDneba  in  fine  weather,  and  a  brou 
when  it  rains.  It  is  apparently  light,  but,  when  six  persons 
are  in  it,  it  in  huivy  and  tins  out  your  only  boiM 

On  the  bark  seat,  spread  out  like  flowers,  is  your  young 
wife  in  full  bloom,  with  her  oiothor,  a  big  marshroallow  with 
a  great  many  learea.    These  two  flower*  of  the  female  sj>ecic* 
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twittcringly  talk  of  you,  though  tho  noise  of  the  wheels  and 
JOHT  attention  to  the  hoiBS,  joined  to  your  fatherly  caution, 
prevent  yon  from  bearing  what  they  say. 

On  the  front  seat,  there  is  a  nice  tidy  nurso  holding  a  littlo 
>;ir!  in  bar  lap:  DJ  her  side  is  a  boy  in  a  red  plaited  shirt, 
who  is  continually  lending  out  of  the  carringe  and  climbing 
upon  the  cushion*,  and  who  has  a  thousand  times  dTswn  down 
DpoB  himself  those  declarations  of  even*  mother,  which  be 
knows  to  be  threats  and  nothing  else :  "Be  a  good  boy,  Adolphc, 
or  else — "  "I  declare  I'll  never  bring  you  again,  so  thero!" 

Ilis  mamma  is  secretly  tired  to  death  of  this  noinv  little 
boy:  he  hns  provoked  her  twenty  time?,  and  twenty  time*  tho 
face  <*»f  the  little  girl  asleep  has  calmed  her. 

"I  am  his  mother,"  she  rays  to  herself.  And  so  she  Gually 
manages  to  keep  her  little  Adolphe  quiet. 

You  have  put  your  triumphant  idea  of  taking  your  family 
to  ride  into  execution.  You  left  your  house  in  the  morn- 
ing, all  the  opposite  neighbors  having  come  to  their  windows, 
envying  you  the  privilege  which  your  means  give  you  of  going 
to  the  country  and  coming  back  again  without  undergoing 
the  miseries  of  a  public  conveyance.  So  you  have  dragged 
vour  unfortunate  Normnn  horse  through  Paris  to  Vincem:--. 
from  Vnicennes  to  Saint  Maur,  /Torn  Saint  Maur  to  Oharen- 
ton,  from  Chnrenton  opposite  some  island  or  other  which 
struck  your  wife  and  mother-in-law  as  being  prettier  than 
all  the  landscape*  through  which  JWfl  had  driven  them. 

''Lot's  go  to  Maison's !"  somebody  exclnims. 

So  you  go  to  MaiannN,  near  Alfort  You  come  home  by  the 
left  bank  of  the  Seine,  in  the  midst  of  a  cloud  of  very  black 
Olympian  duet.  Tho  horse  drags  your  firmly  wearily  along. 
.Ins!  your  pride  has  fled,  and  you  look  without  rmotion 
upon  his  sunken  flanks,  and  upon  two  bones  which  stick  out 
on  each  side  of  his  belly.  His  coat  is  roughened  by  the  sweat 
which  has  rrpentcdly  come  out  nnd  dried  upon  him,  and 
irttdl,  no  lops  than  the  durt,  hne  made  him  mvmrnv,  tficky  and 
*hnggy.  The  horse  looks  lfke  a  wrathy  porcupine:  you  are 
afraid  he  will  be  foundered,  and  you  careca  liiu  with  the  whip- 
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lath  in  ft  melancholy  way  that  he  perfectly  understand*,  for 
he  move*  his  head  about  like  an  omnibus  horse,  tired  of  his 
oroblc  existence. 

You  think  n  good  deal  of  this  horso;  you  consider  him 
an  excellent  one  mid  he  coat  you  twelve  hundred  f rutins. 
When  a  man  ha*  the  honor  of  being  the  father  of  a  family* 
he  thinks  as  much  of  twelve  hundred  francs  as  you  think 
of  this  boree.  You  Bee  at  once  the  frightful  amount  of  your 
extra  expenses,  in  case  Coco  should  have  to  lie  by.  For  two 
days  you  will  have  to  tako  hackney  conches  to  go  to  your 
business.  Your  wife  will  pout  if  she  can't  go  out:  but  aho 
will  go  out,  and  take  a  carnage.  The  horse  will  cauao  the 
purchase  of  numerous  extras,  which  you  will  find  in  your 
coachman's  bill,— your  only  coachman,  a  model  coachman, 
whom  you  watch  an  you  do  a  model  anybody. 

To  these  thoughts  you  give  expression  in  the  gentle  move- 
ment of  the  whip  as  it  falls  upon  the  animal's  ribs,  up  to  his 
knit's  in  the  black  dust  which  lines  the  road  in  front  of  I-a 
Vcrrerie. 

At  this  moment,  little  Adolphe,  who  doesn't  know  what  to 
ilti  in  this  rolling  box,  has  sadly  twisted  himself  up  into  a 
corner,  and  his  grandmother  anxiously  aske  him,  "What  ia 
th*  maner?" 

"I'm  hungry,"  says  the  child. 

"He**  hungry/'  says  the  mother  to  her  daughter. 

''And  why  shouldn't  he  bo  hungry?  It  is  half-past  five, 
we  are  not  at  the  barrier,  and  we  darted  at  two !" 

"Your  husband  might  have  treated  us  to  dinner  in  the 
country." 

"He'd  rather  make  his  horso  go  a  couple  of  leagues  further, 
and  get  back  to  the  house." 

"The  cook  might  have  had  the  day  to  herself.  But  Adolphe 
ii  right,  after  all:  it's  cheaper  to  dine  at  home,"  add*  tho 

m-.thrr-iri-lur. 

"Adolphe,"  exclaims  your  wife,  stimulated  by  the  word 
"cheaper.1'  "we  go  ho  alow  that  T  shall  he  seasick,  find  you  kwp 
driving  rijrht  in  this  nnstv  dust.  What  are  you  thinking  off 
My  gown  and  hat  will  be  ruined  1" 
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**Would  yon  rather  ruin  the  horee?"  you  a*k,  with  the  air 
of  a  man  who  can't  lie  umd 

"Oh,  no  matter  for  your  how ;  jutt  think  of  your  *on  who 
i»  dying  of  hunger:  ha  hasn't  tasted  ;i  thing  lor  men  noun. 
Whip  up  your  old  horac!  One  would  really  think  you  cared 
mora  (or  your  nag  than  your  child !" 

ZOO  (Wire  not  give  Your  hoTM  ■  Kindle  eniek  with  (he.  whip, 

for  he  might  still  have,  vigor  enough  I  ik  into  n 

and  run  ;i\ 

■  ■■.  Adolphr  I ric«  Co  >cx  rne,  he's  going  flower."  soya  the 
young  wifi;  to  tiOf  mother.  "My  denr,  go  as  slow  as  you  like. 
HhI  I  know  \ou'll  WJ  I  UD  extravagant  when  you  m  me 
Inning  another  hm 

ETpoi  thh  you  mt  df  I  series  of  remark*  which  an*  lost  iu 
the  racket  made  by  the  wh<-> 

"What's  the  u*c  of  replying  with  reason*  that  haven't  got 
.'in  i  ii'ir  oj  i'<iiT<rnon-«eiifle?n  criet*  Carolinr. 

You  talk,  turning  your  fane  to  the  enrriuge  and  then  turn- 
ing back  to  the  horue,  to  avoid  an  neeident. 

"Tb*&  ri-lit.  run  again*]  Miirielxaly  and  tip  ub  over,  do, 
yovll  be  tii  of  m  Adorphe,  your  aon  i*  dying  of  hunger. 
Sea  bow  pale  bu  ii '"' 

"But  Caroline/'  puts  in  the  mother-in-law,  "he's  doing  the 
best  he  can." 

Nothing  annojl  you  no  much  an  to  luiYc  your  mother-in- 
ike  your  port.    She  is  a  hypocrite  and  in  delighted  to  see 
your  Djurrrling  with  her  daughter.     Onlly  and  with  infinite 
precaution  she  throwa  oil  on  the  fire. 

When  you  arrive  at  the  barrier,  your  wife  U  mute.  She 
aaya  not  a  word,  aba  rite  wita  hrr  arms  doseed,  and  will  EKri 
look  at  you.  You  have  neither  soul,  hoart,  nor  eentimont.  No 
one  but  you  could  bn\"  :?r . fiited  such  a  party  of  pleasure.  If 
e  unfortunate  enough  to  remind  Caroline  that  it  was 
who  who  insisted  on  the-  excursion,  that  morning,  for  hm 
dren'a  lake,  Bad  In  U'half  of  her  milk — she  nur»*s  the  baby — 
you  will  be  overwhelmed  by  un  uvalanche  of  frigid  and  stand- 
ing ruproachea. 
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You  bear  it  nil  so  ae  "not  to  turn  tho  milk  of  a  musing 
moth  r,  On  whom  atkcyou  noil  wttlook  aojaa  littlu  things" 
as  your  atrocious  mothcr-in-inw  whispers  m  your  ear. 

All  the  furies  of  OmflH  are  rankling  in  your  heart. 

In  rrply  to  tin*  .-.u  i-imriitJil  wordft  pronounced  by  tbfl  offlcti 
of  the  custom*,  "Haiti  you  anything  to  declare?"  your  wife 
ray*,  "I  declare  n  groul  dia]  of  ill-humor  and  dust." 

She  laughs,  tlie  officer  laughs,  and  you  feel  a  desire  to  tip 
your  family   into  the   Seme 

Unluckily  f«ir  you,  you  suddenly  remember  thfl  JQJOttt  an 
perverse  young  woman  who  wore  a  pink  bonnet  and  who  ma 
merry  in  your  tilbury  *ix  year*  before,  a*  you  passed  this  spot 
"h  our  way  to  thi;  elmp-hmise  <»n  the  ritrr's  bank  What  ft 
■licence!  Was  Madame  Schools  anxious  about  babies, 
about,  her  honnet.  the  lace  of  which  was  torn  tn  pieces  in  the 
bushes?  No.  she  had  DO  run'  for  itnytbimr  whatever,  not  8TOB 
for  her  clijruily,  for  she  shocked  tho  rustic  police  o£  Vinecnnea 
by  (ha  Bomswhtl  daring  freedom  of  her  b1  >T  ■  <>\'  il.mring. 

You  return  home,  you  have  Era&tfotty  bur-  Nor- 

man horse,  ami  have  neither  prevented  an  indisposition  of  the 
animal,  nor  an  indisposition  of  your  wife. 

That  evening,  Caroline  has  very  little  milk.  If  the  baby 
eriea  and  if  your  head  is  *plit  in  consequent*,  il  is  all  your 
fault,  aft  you* preferred  the  health  of  your  home  to  that  of  your 
Hon  who  whs  living  of  buflgW,  and  of  yonr  daughter  IrhOM 
■upper  has  disappeared  In  a  diacusaion  in  which  your  wife  wu* 

right,  80  ff&fl  atoojfj  iff, 

"Well,  well."  ikh«  sjhs,  "turn  an  not  mothers!" 
As  you  leare  tho  chamber,  you  hear  your  mother-in-law 
consoling  hoi  daughter  by  these  terrible  words:  ""Come,  fa 
calm.  Caroline:   ilutV  tin-  way   with  them  all:  they  are  a 
selfish  lot:  your  father  war.  just  like  thai!" 


i 


The  Ultimatum. 

It  is  night  o'clock;  you  make  your  appearance  in  the  fed* 
room  of  your  wife.    There  is  a  brilliant  light.    The  chamber- 
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maid  and  the  cook  hover  lightly  about.  The  furniture  if  cov- 
ered with  dresso*  and  flowers  tried  on  and  laid  aside. 

The  hair-dresser  is  there,  an  artist  par  excellence,  a  sove- 
reign authority,  at  once  nobody  and  everything.  You  hear  the 
other  domestics  going  and  coming:  orders  are  given  and 
recalled,  errands  are  well  or  ill  performed.  The  disorder  is 
at  ite  height.  This  chamber  is  a  studio  from  whence  is  to  issue 
ft  parlor  Venua. 

Your  wife  desire*  to  be  the  fairest  at  the  ball  which  you 
are  to  attend.  Is  it  still  for  your  (take,  or  only  for  herself,  or 
in  it  for  somebody  else  ?    Serious  questions  these. 

The  idea  does  not  even  occur  to  you. 

You  are  squeezed,  hampered,  harnessed  in  your  ball  accou- 
trement ;  you  count  your  steps  as  you  walk,  you  look  around, 
you  observe,  you  contemplate  talking  business  on  neutral 
ground  with  n  stock-broker,  a  notary  or  a  banker,  to  wlioin  you 
would  not  like  to  give  an  advantage  over  you  by  calling  at 
their  house. 

A  singular  fact  which  all  have  probably  observed,  but  the 
causes  of  which  oan  hardly  be  determined,  is  the  peculiar 
repugnance  which  men  d reused  and  ready  to  go  tn  a  party  have 
for  discussions  or  to  answer  questions.  At  the  moment  of 
starting,  there  are  few  husbands  who  are  not  taciturn  and 
profoundly  absorbed  in  reflections  which  vary  with  their 
characters.  Thone  who  reply  give  curt  and  peremptory 
a  uk  were. 

But  women,  at  this  time,  arc  exceedingly  aggravating.  They 
consult  you,  they  ask  your  advice  upon  the  best  way  of  eon- 
cvuling  the  stem  of  a  rose,  of  giving  a  graceful  fall  to  a  bu:u:h 
of  briflr,  or  a  happy  turn  to  a  scarf.  Aa  a  neat  English  expres- 
sion has  it,  "they  fish  for  compliments,"  and  sometimes  for 
better  than  compliments. 

A  boy  just  out  of  school  would  discern  the  motive  concealed 
behind  the  willows  of  these  pretexts:  but  yuur  wife  its  so  well 
known  to  you,  and  you  have  so  often  playfully  joked  upon 
her  moral  and  physical  perfections,  that  you  are  harsh  enough 
to  give  your  opinion  briefly  and  conscientiously:  you  thus 
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force  Caroline  to  put  that  decisive  question,  so  cruel  to  women, 
even  those  who  have  been  married  twenty  years: 

*8o  I  don't  suit  you  then?" 

Drawn  upon  the  true  ground  by  this  inquiry,  you  bestow 
upon  her  eueh  little  compliments  aa  you  can  spare  and  which 
arc,  as  it  were,  the  small  change,  the  sous,  the  liards  of  yuur 

pUXSC- 

"The  beet  gown  you  ever  wore  V  "I  never  saw  you  so  well 
dressed."  "Blue,  pink,  yellow,  cherry  [lake  your  pick], 
become*  you  charmingly."  "Tour  head-dress  is  quite  orig- 
inal." "As you  go  in,  every  one  will  admire  you."  "You  will 
not  only  be  the  prettiest,  but  the  best  dressed."  "They'll  all 
he  mad  not  to  have  your  taste."  "Beauty  is  a  natural  gift: 
taste  is  like  intelligence,  a  thing  that  we  may  be  proud  of." 

"Do  you  think  so?    Arc  you  in  earnest,  Adolpho?" 

Your  wife  is  coquetting  with  you.  She  chooses  this  moment 
to  force  from  you  your  pretended  opinion  of  one  and  another 
of  her  friends,  and  to  insinuate  the  price  of  the  articles  of  her 
drem  you  so  much  admire.  Nothing  is  too  dear  to  please  you. 
She  sends  the  cook  out  of  the  room. 

"list's  go,"  ynu  say. 

She  sends  the  chambermaid  out  after  having  dismissed  the 
Lair-dresser,  and  begins  to  turn  round  and  round  before  her 
glass,  showing  off  to  you  her  most  glorious  beauties. 

"Let's  go,"  you  say. 

"You  are  in  a  hurry,"  she  returns. 

And  she  goes  on  exhibiting  herself  with  all  her  little  airs, 
setting  herself  of!  like  a  fine  peach  magnificently  exhibited 
in  a  friiiirn  r's  window.  But  since  you  have  dined  rather 
heartily,  you  kiss  her  upon  the  forehead  merely,  not  feeling 
able  to  countersign  your  opinions,    Caroline  becomes  serious. 

The  carriage  waits.  All  the  household  looks  at  Caroline 
as  she  goes  out :  she  ie  the  masterpiece  to  which  all  have  con- 
tributed, and  everybody  admires  the  common  work. 

Your  wife  departs  highly  satisfied  with  herself,  but  a  good 
t\cn\  displeased  with  yon.  She  proceeds  loftily  to  tho  ball, 
just  as  a  picture,   caressed  by  the  painter  and  minutely 
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Chad  in  t  i  la  *cnt  to  the  fin  mini  inhibition  in  the 

vast  bUMI  of  the  LOQfTI ..      Y'i'.ir  wife,  ftbw!  aces  fifty  women 

handsomer  than  herself:  lh«v  ii;ivr  in  v«-n :  -  .J  lir.^j.^  .-.f  tho 
most  vxtravagsnl  price,  ad  non  en  le*w  original:  sod  that 
which  happen*  at  the  Louvre  to  the  mutt  happen*  to 

the  object  of  feminine  I  ur  wifcV  (HfOS*  seem*  pale  bv 

iltr  rids  of  another  vory  much  like  it,  Iml  the  livelier  color  of 
which  crushes  it.  Caroline  i-  nobody  nnii  i.*  hardly  nol  I 
When  there  art-  sixty  handsome  women  in  b  mom,  the  .senti- 
ment of  beauty  io  lost,  beauty  is  no  longer  appreciated.  Your 
wife  become*  a  very  ordinary  affair.  The  potty  ;irutageiu  of 
aula,  mode  period  bj  praotlee,  has  no  meaning  in  the 
midst  of  d  ;icee  of  DOl  -  cession,  of  K-lf- possessed 

■  ■ii  ..f  lofty  preitenee.  She  is  completely  put  down,  and  no 
one  oaks  her  to  dance.  She  triew  to  force  an  expression  of  pre- 
tended satisfaction,  but,  aa  she  is  not  patisficd,  she  hears  people 
Mu'liiine  Ailol|i!ie  ic  looking  wit  ill  to-night."  Women 
.il:y  ne>k  her  if  |bfl  is  hkaiflpojcd  and  "Why  dorrt  you 
dunce?"  They  have  a  whole  catalogue  of  malicious  remarks 
veneered  with  sympathy  ami  electroplated  with  cliarity, 
enough  to  damn  a  saint,  to  moke  n  monkey  serious,  und  to  give 
tho  devil  the  rirod<hn 

You,  who  arc  innocently  playing  cards  or  walking  back- 
ward* and  forward*,  and  to  have  not  aeen  one  of  tho  thousand 
pin  pricka  with  which  your  wife*!  sdf4ova  has  been  tattooed, 
yon  come  and  tdc  her  in  a  whisper,  "What  is  the  matter?'' 

"Order  my  carriage!'* 

This  mt/  i*  the  consummation  of  marriotfo.  For  two  years 
alio  has  said  "my  hvAband's  carriage,"  "tho  carriage,"  "our 
i  :u  n.i'i'."  ■    -.  "rtn,   rorriagc." 

You  ure  in  the  midst  of  a  game,  you  say.  somebody  wants  his 
mofigo,  l  r  you  moat  get  your  money  hack. 

Bore,  ^:"i]';H',  pre  allow  that  you  hove  sufficient  strength 
of  mind  to  any  yes,  to  disappear,  and  not  to  order  the  carriage. 

Vim  line  .1  friend,  you  Mend  him  to  dance  with  your  wife, 
for  you  have  commenced  n  swtrrn  of  conceflrioni  which  will 
ruin  you.  You  already  dimly  perceive  the  advantage  of  a 
friend. 
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Finally,  you  order  the  carriage.  Yoar  wife  get«  in  with 
concentrated  rage,  ehe  hurl*-  hcrgelf  into  a  corner,  covers  her 
fae*  Willi  lit  i  hood.  BTOUBI  her  Hnim  under  her  peliwu,  nod 
soya  not  a  word. 

0  bubtbandK  I  learn  this  fact;  you  may,  nt  this  mini  moment, 
rppnir  inn]  rrdivm  i  ig:  arid  never  Hock  t V-  iniprhioMly 

of  lover*  who  have  been  ran  -wing  each  other  the  whole  even- 
ing with  flaming  gaze  fail  to  Ho  it !  Yes,  you  can  bring  her 
home  in  Hi:  nh,  flic  ha*  now  nobudy  but  you,  yuu  Iihvo  one 
more  chance,  that  of  taking  your  wife  by  storm!  But  no. 
Idiot,  ifcupid  and  iinliif.  rent  that  you  are,  you  ask  her,  "What 
is  the  matter?" 


Axiom. — A  husband  should  always  know  what  w  tho  matUr 
with  his  wife,  fnr  she  always  know*  what  is  not. 

"I'm  cold,"  Bhe  says. 
"The  ball  vaa  ipkndioL" 

"1'ooh!  nobody  of  dntinction!  People  have  the  mnnin, 
nowaday*,  (o  invito  all  Paris  Into  a  hole.  There  were  wnmon 
even  on  the  atair*'  their  gowna  were  horribly  mtAlfl,  and 
mine  is  ruined.'' 

*W«hacl«fnod  ihuv." 

"Ah.  von  m.  n,  jcm  play  and  that's  the  whole  of  it.  Once 
married,  you  care  about  as  much  for  your  wi\>  .n  does 

for  the  fine  arta." 

"Flow  changed  you  are;  you  were  go  gay,  so  happy,  to 
(fanning  when  rti   hi  rive*]." 

"i*'!i.  jfou  never  understand  us  women.     1  begged  you  to  go 
home,  and  you  left  me  there,  as  if  a  woman  ever  did  anything 
without  a  reason.    Yuu  are  not  wiihaul  Lntalligenctt,  bo 
and  then  vou  arc  *o  oucct  1  don't  know  what  vou  aro  thinking 

nhoir  • 

Once  upon  thia  looting,  the  quarrel  becomes  more  bitter. 
Wfcaa  you  give  yout  wife  your  bund  to  lift  her  from  tta  car- 
riage, you  $ra*p  a  woman  of  wood:  she  gives  you  a  "thank 
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you"  which  puts  you  in  the  same  rank  as  her  servant.  You 
understood  your  wife  no  better  before  than  you  do  offer  the 
ball :  you  find  it  difficult  to  follow  her,  for  instead  of  going  up 
stairs,  she  flies  up.    The  rupture  is  aompk 

The  chambermaid  is  involved  in  your  disgrace:  she  is 
received  with  blunt  No's  and  Yes's,  as  dry  as  Brugsells  rusks, 
which  flhe  swallows  with  a  slanting  glance  at  you.  **  Monsieur's 
nlwaya  doing  these  things,"  she  mutters. 

You  alone  might  have  changed  Madame'*  temper.  She 
goes  to  bed;  she  has  her  revenge  to  take :  you  did  not  compre- 
hend her.  Now  she  does  not  comprehend  you.  She  deposits 
herself  on  her  tide  of  the  bnl  in  il  <  most  hostile  and  offensive 
posture :  she  is  wrapped  up  in  her  dumfoe,  in  her  sack,  in  her 
night-cup,  like  a  bulu  of  clocks  packed  for  the  East  Indie*. 
She  says  neither  good-night,  nor  good-day,  nor  dear,  nor 
Adolphc :  you  don't  exist,  you  are  a  bag  of  wheat. 

Your  Caroline,  so  enticing  five  hours  before  in  this  very 
chamber  where  she  frisked  about  like  an  eel,  is  now  o  junk  of 
lead.  Were  you  the  Tropical  Zone  in  person,  astride  of  the 
Equator,  ymi  could  not  melt  the  ice  of  this  little  personified 
Switzerland  that  pretends  to  be  asleep,  and  who  could  freeze 
you  from  head  to  foot,  if  she  liked.  Ask  her  one  hundred 
times  what  is  the  matter  with  her,  Switzerland  replies  by  an 
ultimatum,  like  the  Diet  or  the  Conference  of  London. 

Nothing  ia  the  matter  witli  her:  she  is  tired :  she  is  going  to 
deep. 

The  more  you  insist,  the  more  she  erects  bastions  of  ignor- 
ance, the  more  she  isolates  herself  by  chcvanjc-de-frise.  If 
you  got  impatient,  Caroline  begins  to  dream  I  You  grumblo, 
you  are  lost. 

Axiom. — Inasmuch  as  women  art  always  willing  and  abls 
to  explain  their  strong  points,  they  leave  us  to  guess  at  their 

weak  ones. 


Caroline  will  perhaps  also  condescend  to  assure  you  that  she 
does  not  feel  well.     But  she  laughs  in  her  night-cap  when 
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ynu   have  fallen   asleep,  and  hurls  imprecations  upon  your 
slumbering  body. 

Women's  Logic 

'ou  imagine  you  have  married  a  creature  endowed  with 
:  you  arc  wofully  mistaken,  my  friend. 

Axiom. — Sensitive  beings  arc  not  sensible  Icings, 

Sentiment  is  not  argument,  reason  is  not  pleasure,  and 
ploflsuro  is  certainly  not  a  reason. 

"Oh!  ax!"  she  says. 

Koply  "Ah!  ye?!  Ah!"  You  must  bring  forth  thU  "ghP 
fi'um  the  very  depths  of  your  thoracic  cavern,  as  you  rush  in 
a  rage  from  the  house,  or  return,  confounded,  to  your  study. 

Why?  How  ?  Who  has  conquered,  killed,  overthrown  youl 
Your  wife's  logic,  which  is  not  the  logic  of  Aristotle,  nor  that 
of  Rauius,  nor  that  of  Kant,  nor  that  of  Condillac,  nor  that 
of  Bobespierrc,  nor  that  of  Napoleon:  but  which  partakes 
of  the  character  of  all  these  logics,  and  which  we  must  call  the 
annand  logic  of  woraen,  the  logic  of  English  women  as  it  is 
that  of  Italian  women,  of  the  women  of  Normandy  and  Brit- 
tany (ah,  those  last  are  unsurpassed !),  of  the  women  of  Paria, 
in  short,  thnt  of  iho  women  in  the  moon,  if  there  are  women 
m  thnt  nocturnal  lnnd.  with  which  the  women  of  the  earth 
have  an  evident  understanding,  angels  that  they  are! 

The  discussion  began  after  breakfast.  Discussions  can 
never  take  place  in  n  household  save  at  this  hour.  A  man  could 
hardly  have  a  discussion  with  his  wife  in  bod,  even  if  ho 
wanted  tii:  «he  h&l  t <io  many  advantages  over  him,  nnd  can  too 
easily  reduce  hixn  to  silence.  On  leaving  the  nuptial  chamber 
with  a  pretty  woman  in  it,  a  man  is  apt  to  bo  hungry,  if  he  is 
young.  Breakfast  is  usually  a  cheerful  meal,  and  cheerfulness 
is  not  jriven  to  argument.  In  short,  you  do  not  open  the  busi- 
till  you  have  had  your  tea  or  your  coffee. 
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You  have  taken  it  bktO  J4HU  bolld,  for  instance,  to  pond  your 
mil  iu  wiinci.  All  hthoaan  hypocrite*  and  irs  never  willing 
to  confess  that  their  own  fleah  and  blood  is  very  iroub.< 
when  it  walks  about  on  two  leg*,  lays  its  dare-devil  hands  on 
tiling,  and  is  everywhere  at  once  like  a  frisky  pollywog. 
Your  eon  barka.  mewe,  and  &ings:  he  breaks,  smashes  and  soils 
the  furniture,  and  furniUirr  is  dear:  he  makes  toys  of  evory- 
.  he  scatter*  your  papera,  and  ha  cuta  paper  dolls  out  of 
the  morning's  newspaper  bctoo  you  have  read  it. 

Hi-  mother  urn  to  hirn,  ruforring  to  anything  of  yours: 
"Take  it!"  but  in  reference  to  anything  of  hers  ahe  savs: 
"Take  caroP 

Sin  0ODI  iiylv  let*  hi;  n  !i..vr  \..ur  thin,'*  that  fthfl  may  !»' 
left  in  peace.  Hit  bod  kitfa  aa  a  good  mother  seeks  shelter 
behind  her  child,  your  son  la  her  flccrnnplicn  Both  urn  leagued 
■  -t  you  like  Robert  Macaire  and  Bertrand  a^aini?t  the  snb- 
Bcrfl  i  re  to  their  joint  etook  company.  The  boy  Is  an  axe  with 
which  foraging  excursions  are  performed  in  yoar  domain.-.. 
If©  goes  cithor  boldly  or  slvlv  to  maraud  in  your  wardrobe: 
tppeen  caparisoned  in  the  drawer*  yon  lai  1  arfde  th*it 
morning,  and  brings  to  the  light  of  day  many  articles  con- 
■1  to  l6Ul  «J  •:<  nine  merit,  iro  brinue  the  eb'tfant  Ma- 
dame FiacbUminel,  a  friend  uhosogood  gi  ■•  mltivate, 
voiir  girdle  fur  cheol  Ing  corpulency,  bits  of  QOfimetio  for  dye- 
ing your  moustache,  old  WfihtoOftl  i  >■  [ficolofed  at  the  arm-holes, 
stockings  slightly  soiled  at  the  heels  and  somewhat  yellow  at 
the  toes-  It  is  quite  impossible  to  remark  that  these  stains 
are  caused  by  the  leather! 

Your  wife  looks  at  your  friend  and  luugha;  yon  dare  not  bo 
nngry,  so  you  laugh  ton,  hut  what  n  laugh !  The  tmfortnnata 
all  know  that  laugh. 

Your  eon,  moreover,  glvea  you  a  cold  aweat,  if  your  rnxors 
happen  to  be  out  of  their  plat*.     If  you  are  angry,  the  little 
langfcfl  and  show?  hi  two  towss  of  pmr!  :  i    yofl 
be  cries.     His  mother  rushes  in!     And  what  a  mother 
ahe  is!     A  mother  who  will  detd  vou  don't  give  him 

the  resorl     Wiih  tflflDOO  Q*w  ll  no  middle  ground;  a  man  is 
cither  n  monster  or  a  model. 
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At  certain  limes  you  perfectly  understand  Herod  nrul  till 
fjinuuis  deem  raUtiti  U)  the  Hansen  of  the  [imooaotS] 
which  have  only  been  surpassed  by  those  of  the  good  Charlea 

x: 

Your  wife  has  returned  to  her  sofa,  you  walk  tip  ami  dnwn, 
you  Mop,  and  you  boldly  introduce  the  subject  by  thus  iuter- 
jeetiona!  remark : 

"Caroline,  we  must  scud  Charles  to  boarding  school.*' 

"Charles  cannot  go  to  boarding  school,"  she  return*  in  i 
mild  inn.'. 

"Charles  is  tax  years  old,  the  age  at  which  a  boy's  education 
begin*/' 

"Ira  the  firtt  place,"  she  replies  "it  begins  at  K.ven.  The 
royal  princes  are  banded  over  to  their  governor  by  their  gov- 
ezmfl  when  (hey  an-  teres.  Thai'*  i!n»  bw  end  iln*  propheta 
I  don't  see  why  you  shouldn't  flpply  to  the  children  of  private 
people  the  rule  bud  down  bf  the  children  of  princes.  1*  your 
«on  more  forward  than  theirs  ?    The  king  of  Home — " 

"The  king  of  Homo  it  not  a  MM  in  point." 

"What  1  In  not  the  kin#  of  ReXM  tha  MM  of  t  In.-  Kmpcror? 
[Here  rin  changes  tbc  subject. |  Well,  I  declare,  vou  accuse 
the  Empress,  do  you?  Wxj,  Doctor  Dubois  himself  was 
present,  Ixwidc* — " 

"I  wid  nothing  of  the  kind.'' 

"How  yon  do  interrupt,  Molphe." 

"I  say  that  the  king  of  Rome  [  here  you  begin  to  raise  your 
Tolce]  the  king  of  Rome,  who  was  hardly  four  yearn  old  when 
be  left  Prance,  is  no  example  for  u*.M 

"That  doesn't  prevent  the  fact  of  tho  Duke  de  Hord* 
having  been  plaoed  ha  the  hands  of  the  Duke  de  Riv^re,  hia 
tutor,  at  Mi  [Logic.] 

"Tho  ea*o  of  tho  young  Duke  ol  Bordeaux  is  different." 

"Then  you  confess  that  a  boy  can't  be  sent  to  school  I" 
ho  is  scTcn  years  old  r*  the  *uvs  with  emphasis.    [More  logic] 

"\".  my  dear,  I  di>ri*t  t<mtvt*  that  at  all.  There  is  a  jrnat 
deal  of  difference  between  prirate  and  pnhli.-  odvcfltios  " 

"That's  precisely  why  I  don't  want  to  send  Charles  to  pehool 
yet.     He  ought  to  be  modi  liranger  than  he  is,  to  go  there." 
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"Charles  is  very  strong  for  his  age.'1 

"Charles?  That's  the  way  with  mm  !  Why,  Chnrlre  has 
a  very  weak  constitution ;  he  takes  after  you.  [Iltiv  she 
changes  from  tu  to  vous.]  But  if  you  an  cb  termmed  to  get 
rid  of  your  son,  why  put  him  out  to  hoard,  of  course.  I  hnvo 
noticed  for  tome  time  that  the  dear  child  annoys  you. 

"Annoys  me?  The  idea  !  But  wc  arc  anftwcrnblc  for  our 
children,  are  we  not?  It  is  time  Charles'  education  waa 
began :  he  ie  getting  very  bod  habit*  here,  he  obeys  no  one.  he 
thinks  himself  perfectly  free  to  do  as  he  likes,  he  hit*  wrr- 
hody  and  nobody  dares  to  hit  him  buck.  Hu  ought  to  he  plfloed 
in  the  midst  of  his  equals,  or  he  will  grow  up  with  the  most 
detestable  temper." 

"Thank  you;  so  I  am  bringing  Charles  up  badly!" 

"I  did  not  eay  that :  but  you  will  always  have  excellent 

R      ttis  for  keeping  him  at  borne.** 

Here  the  vous  becomes  reciprocal  and  the  discussion  takes 
a  bitter  turn  on  both  sides.  Your  wife  is  very  willing  to 
wound  you  by  saying  voua,  but  ahc  feels  cross  when  it  becomes 
mutual. 

"The  long  and  the  short  nf  it  is  that  you  want  to  get  my 
child  away,  you  find  that  he  is  between  ns,  you  are  jealous  of 
your  son,  you  want  to  tyrannize  ^ver  me  at  your  ease,  and  you 
sacrifice  your  bov!  Oh,  I  am  smart  enough  to  see  through 
you !'" 

"You  make  me  out  like  Abraham  with  his  knife!  One 
would  think  there  were  no  such  things  aB  schools!  So  the 
schools  are  empty;  nobody  sends  their  children  to  Behool  I" 

"You  are  trying  to  make  me  appear  ridiculous,"  she  retort*. 
"I  know  that  thero  are  schools  well  enough,  but  peoplo  don't 
send  boys  of  six  there,  and  Charles  shall  not  start  now," 

"Don't  get  angry,  my  dear." 

"As  if  I  ever  did  get  angry !  1  am  a  woman  and  know  how 
to  MifTer  in  sileuce." 

"Came,  let  u*  reason  together." 

"You  h*v«  talked   nonsaense  enough." 

"It  is  time  that  Charles  should  lcam  to  rend  and  write; 
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later  in  life,  he  would  find  difficulties  sufficient  to  disgust 
him." 

If rr«'.  yon  l:tlk  tof  ten  minutes  without  interruption,  and 
you  doae  with  un  appealing  "Well  ?"  armed  with  an  intonation 
which  tuggnsts  an  interrogation  point  of  the  moat  crooked 
kind. 

"Wall  I"  she  replies,  "it  is  not  yet  time  for  Charles  to  go 
tovefcodL." 

You  have  gained  nothing  at  alL 

"Bui.  my  dear,  Monsieur  Dcsehars  certainly  sent  his  little 
Jnliu.i  to  school  nt  six  years.  Go  and  examine  the  schoola 
and  you  will  find  lota  of  little  boys  of  six  there," 

Yon  tnlk  for  ten  minutes  more  without  the  slightest  inter- 
ruption, and  when  you  ejaculate  another  "Well 

"Little  Julius  Dcschars  came  home  with  chilblains,''  she 
say*. 

"But  diaries  has  chilblains  here." 

"Newr,"  slie  replies,  proudly. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  main  question  is  blocked  by  a 
side  discussion  on  this  point:  "Has  Charles  had  chilblains  or 
not?" 

You  bandy  contradictory  ullcgation* ;  you  no  longer  believe 
taeh  other;  you  must  appeal  to  a  third  party. 

V'inrn. — Every  household  has  its  Court  of  Appmlt  whwh 

take*  no  ritdica  of  lha  merits,  hut  judges  nutllers  of  furuh  only. 

The  nurse  is  sent  for.  She  comes,  and  decides  in  favor  of 
your  wife.  It  is  fully  decided  that  Charles  has  never  had 
chilblains. 

Caroline  glances  triumphantly  at  you  and  utters  there 
monstrous  words:  "There,  you  ecu  Charles  can't  possibly  go 
to  school  r 

You  go  out  breathless  with  rage.  There  is  no  earthly  means 
of  convincing  your  wife  that  there  is  not  the  slightest  reason 
for  your  son's  not  going  to  school  in  the  fact  that  h«  ha* 
never  had  chilblains. 
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That  evening,  niter  dinner,  you  hear  thi=  .'itrociouK  creature 
finishing  a  long  I D 0¥M Ml  100  with  a  woman  with  fbaM  wordy: 
"He  wanted  to  tend  Charles  to  school,  hut  1  made  him  we  that 
ho  would  have  to  Wilt" 

Some  husband*,  at  .1  ODflfunctan  Ifkn  thiv,  burst  out  before 
everybody;  their  wivoa  take  their  revenge  tix  weeks  after, 
but  the  husband*  gain  this  by  it,  Unit  Charles  U  vent  to  I 
iln-  m  rv  day  he  geta  into  any  mischief.  Other  boribudi  break 
tho  crockery,  and  Iceop  their  rage  to  themselves.  Tho  know- 
ing ones  Hiv  nothing  and  bide  their  I  1 

A  woman's  logic  is  exhibited  i  1  upon  the  (lightest 

occasion,  about  u  pm&ADtda  <>r  Hie  proper  place  to  put  a  soft. 
This  logic  1: lOfa  D pit,  iiiAMiiueli  ftfl  it  coiiaieto  in  1 

expressing  but  one  idea,  that  which  costUBI  the  repression  of 
r  will     Like  everything  pertaining  tr>  fenm'o  nitnno,  riii-* 
may  be  received  into  two  algebraic  terms — Yes:  No. 
re  arc  also  certain  little  movements  of  tho  head  which 
mean  so  much  that,  thry  may  take  the  place  of  cither. 

The  Jesuitism  of  Womc». 

The  most  Jesuitical  Jesuit  of  Jesuits  is  yot  a  thousand  timoa 
less  jesuitie*i  1  than  tin-  VaM  I  woman, — ho  you  may 

judge  what  Jeeofts  gotten  are!    Thay  arc  so  [oauiticn]  that 

1  In-  eunningest  Jesuit  bfowM  COuM  never  gUSH  to  whnt  extent 
of  Jesuitism  a  woman  may  go,  for  there  are  a  thousand  waya 
of  being  Jesuitical,  and  a  woman  ia  euch  an  adroit  Jesuit,  that 

she  bus  the  knuck  t>(  hi  iivj  n  JeflttJl  williout  having  11  jYtuitiml 

look.     You  can  rarely,  though  you  can  sometimes,  prove  to  a 
rhnt  he  i*  on.? :  hut  try  oneo  to  demonstrate  to  a  woman 
that  ehe  acts  or  talks  like  a  Jesuit.     She  would  be  cut  to 
pieces  rather  than  canity  une. 

She,  11  -Irsnil  !  (iic  very  SOU]  of  honor  and  IcJaHj  '      She,  4 

Jesuit !  What  do  you  mean  by  "Jesuit"  ?  She  does  not  know 
what  a  Jesuit  is:  what  it  a  Jesuit?  She  has  never  veen  or 
heard  of  n  Jesuit !  It*  yon  sfho  iTOftJi  uitl  kndehe  [>mvee 
with  Jesuitical  demonstration  that  you  are  a  subtle  Jesuit 


Or  MARKIKP  1.1  FK 


303 


Here  1*9  onp  of  tin*  thousand  enCOpln  of  n  woman's  Jesuit- 
ism, and  this  example  constitute*  the  most  terriMr  of  the  petty 
trouble*  of  married  Ufa;  \i  Ifl  perhaps  the  ni'-»-t  Nriouft. 

Indiuni  bj  .i  ■  tt-.-.j n-  tin-  thcuaandth  tixDfl  twpreaaed  by  Caro- 
line, who  complained  that  shfl  bed  to  go  on  foot  cr  that  who 
could  not  buy  i  new  lint,  ji  R6V  I  --<>l.  a  new  dress  or  Rny 
Otfan  article  of  drew,  "ftcn  enouj 

That  she  could  not  drew  her  baby  ss  a  tailor,  as  a  lancer,  na 
an  aitilln  wn;m  of  the  National  Guard,  as  a  Highlander  with 
naked  legs  and  a  cap  nnd  fenthcr,  in  n  jaeket,  in  a  roundabout, 
in  a  velvet  sack,  in  hoots,  in  trotUUI :  rhar  *he  could  not  buy 
him  toys  enough,  nor  mechanical  moving  mice  and  Noabva 
Arks  cnouL^i : 

Thai  she  could  not.  return  Vadnmo  IVtrharfi  or  Mariami   3$ 
Fifichtnmincl  their  eirUitiotf,  a  ball,  a  party,  a  dinner:  nor 
take  a  private  box  at  the  theatre,  thu*  avoiding  the  necessity 
of  fitting  chr^k  by  jowl   with  men  who  niv  <  ii  i r  too 
or  not  enough  so,  and  of  calling  a  cab  at  the  clone  of  the  pcr- 

fnillMIIrr       :i[inj,u-   nf    V.  Mill    *V'    SUD   fllHUUIIWi: 

"You  think  it  cheaper,  but  you  art*  rni.*Ukcn:  men  are  all 
the  same!  I  toil  my  shoos,  I  spoil  my  hut,  my  shawl  get*  wet 
nnd  my  silk  Atnckinga  get  unit!!;.  Von  aoOOOOUM  tWBfltj 
frnnce  by  not  having  a  carriage, — no  not  twenty,  sixteen,  for 
you  pay  four  for  the  nib— and  yon  lose  fitly  fr;inr>'  worth  of 
dztos,  bwi'i  wounded  in  your  pride  on  ^ceintf  a  h  lad 

honnet  on  my  head :  you  Aon't  RG  w\  |  fj  fed  <!,  bnt  it's  those 
borrid  cabs.  I  say  nothing- of  lite  annoyance  of  Mug  homBled 
and  jostled  by  a  crowd  of  men,  for  it  eeeuis  von  don't  care  for 

that  r 

Thnt  pIio  could  not  buy  a  piano  instead  of  hiring  one,  nor 
keep  up  with  tho  fu*lnons;  (there  are  gome  women,  she  say«, 
wlin  lmvi-  :il!  the  new  -Ivies,  hut  just  think  whnl  tl  I 
return!  Bfac  would  rather  throw  herself  out  of  the  window 
than  intitjiir-  them f  She  love*  you  too  much.  ITera  she 
ahede  tear*.     She  does  not  in  ad  such  women).     That 

she  could  not  ride  in  the  CriKinpr  Klvpecs,  stretched  out  in  her 
own   carriage,   like   Madame  do  Fischtamincl.     (Tonic's  a 
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woman  who  understands  life:  und  who  has  a  well-taught.,  well- 
diftciplined  and  very  contented  hu6bond:  his  wife  would  go 
through  fire  and  water  for  liirn  ') 

Finally,  beaten  in  it  thouwind  conjugal  Bcerns  U-atifl  by  thn 
moet  logical  argument*  (the  lato  logicians  Tripicr  und  Merlin 
were  nothing  to  her,  aj  the  preceding  ehopter  has  KuUk'ietiLly 
shown  you),  beaten  by  the  most  lender  ovencs,  by  tear?,  by 
your  own  words  turned  against  you,  for  under  circumstances 
like  these,  n  woman  lies  in  wait,  in  Kur  house  like  &  jaguar  in 
the  jungle;  she  doea  not  appear  to  listen  to  you,  or  to  fated 
you;  but  if  a  single  word,  n  wish,  a  gesture,  escapes  you,  she 
arms  herself  with  it,  she  whets  it  to  an  edge,  she  briuga  it  lo 
bear  upon  you  a  hundred  times  over;  beaten  by  such  graceful 
tricks  as  "If  you  will  do  so  and  so,  I  will  do  this  and  that ;" 
for  women,  in  these  cases,  become  greater  bargainers  than  the 
Jews  and  Greeks  (those,  I  mean,  who  sell  perfumes  and  little 
girl*),  than  the  Arabs  (those,  T  mean,  who  eell  little  boys 
and  horses),  greuter  higglers  than  the  Swiss  and  the  Genevcae, 
than  bankers,  and,  what  is  worse  than  all,  than  the  QqTIOiM ! 

Finally,  beaten  in  a  manner  which  may  be  called  beaten, 
you  determine  to  risk  a  certain  portion  of  your  capital  in  & 
business  undertaking.  One  evening,  at  twilight,  seated  side 
by  side,  or  some  morning  on  awakening  while  Caroline,  h.ilf 
asleep,  a  pink  bud  in  her  white  linen,  her  face  smiling  in  her 
lace,  is  beside  you,  you  say  to  her,  "You  want  tins,  you  say.  or 
you  want  that:  you  told  me  this  or  von  told  me  that :*'  in  ahf  it, 
ymi  hastily  enumerate  the  numberless  funnies  by  whfcfa  Bbfl  tisi 
over  and  over  again  broken  your  heart,  for  there  ia  nothing 
more  dreadful  than  to  be  unable  to  satisfy  the  desires  of  a 
beloved  wife,  and  you  close  with  thews  words : 

"Well,  my  dear,  an  opportunity  offers  of  quintupling  a  hun- 
dred thousand  francs,  and  I  have  decided  to  make  the  ven- 
ture." 

She  is  wide  awake  now,  she  Bite  up  in  bed,  and  gives  you  a 
kiss,  ah  1  this  time,  a  real  good  one ! 

"You  are  a  dear  boy !"  is  her  first  word. 

Wo  will  not  mention  her  last,  for  it  is  an  enormous  and 
unpronounceable  onomatope. 
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"Now,"  she  says,  "tell  me  «U  about  it" 

You  try  to  explain  the  nature  of  the  affair.  But  in  the 
fir*t  place,  women  do  not  understand  business,  and  in  the  next 
they  do  not  wish  to  soem  to  understand  it.  Your  dear,  de- 
lighted Caroline  aays  you  were  wrong  to  take  her  desires,  her 
groans,  her  sighs  for  new  dresses,  in  earnest.  She  U  ftfnU 
of  jour  venture,  she  is  frightened  at  the  directors,  the  shares, 
nnd  above  all  at  the  running  expenses,  and  doesn't  exactly  goo 
where*  the  dividend  conies  m. 

Axiom. — Women  are  always  afraid  of  things  that  have  to  be 
divided. 

In  short,  Caroline  suspects  a  trap:  but  she  is  delighted  to 
know  that  she  can  have  her  carriage,  her  box,  the  numerous 
style*  of  drees  for  her  baby,  and  the  rest.  While  dissuading 
JOB  from  engaging  in  the  speculation,  she  U  Tisibly  glad  to 
**e  you  investing  your  money  in  it. 

Fibst  Period. — "Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  woman  on  the  face 
of  the  earth!  Adolphe  has  just  gone  into  the  most  splendid 
vciiuro.  I  am  going  to  have  a  carnage,  oh!  ever  so  UXQ& 
handsomer  than  Madame  de  Fisehtanun- .  [ b;  ban  is  out  of 
fiol  Ion.  Mine  will  have  curtains  with  fringes.  My  horses 
chiill  be  mouac-<olored,  hera  are  bay, — they  are  aa  common  as 
coppers/' 

"What  is  this  venture,  nmdame?** 

"Oh,  it's  splendid — the  stock  is  going  up;  he  explained  it 
to  me  before  he  went  into  it,  for  Adolphe  never  does  anything 
without  consulting  me." 

"You  are  very  fortunate." 

"Marriage  would  be  intolerable  without  entire  confidence, 
and  Adolphe  tells  mo  everything." 

Thus,  Adolphe,  you  are  the  best  husband  in  Paris,  you  are 
adorable,  you  nn*  a  man  of  genius,  you  arc*  all  heart,  an  angel. 
You  arc  potted  to  an  uncomfortable  degree.  You  bless  the 
marriage  tie.     Caroline  e.Uols  men,  calling  thorn   "Icings  of 
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creation,"  uuim  n  wrir  made  for  them,  man  is  naturally  gen- 
erous, ami  matrimony  i*  a  delightful  institution. 

For  three,  lometimM  six,  monCha,  Ohrolina  executes  the 
most  brilliant  concertos  and  solos  upon  this  delicious  theme; 
"1  ^hnll  he  rich!     !  >hnli  have  I  thouaiund  a  month  for  my 

dri'Hh  ;    T    .lie    £11  n  ■    .it    I..:-   .        ■       nn  iflgt?  '" 

1  f  your  son  )5  alluded  to,  it  in  merely  to  n^k  abotit  the  school 
to  crhdd]  he  shall  In    tut. 

BaOO  <>D. — ''Well,  dear,  how  in  your  business  getting 

on? — Wbal  has  became  of  it? — How  about  that  ^speculation 
which  was  to  ptc  me  '»  oaixSage,  and  other  things? — It  is 
high  time  liut  ntT.iir  should  come  to  something. — It  is  a 
flood  while  cooking. — Whan  iri9  il  begin  to  pay?  la  the 
stock  going  up? — Thcrs/i  nobody  like  you  for  hitting  upon 
rvntuxei  thai  never  uootmt  to  anything." 

One  day  she  says  to  you,  "Is  there  really  an  affair?" 

If  von  mention  it  eight  or  ten  month*  after,  the  returns: 

"Ah!     Then  there  really  t*  an   ftjfui!" 

This  woman »  whom  you  thought  dull,  begins  to  show  signs 
of  extraordinary  wit,  when  her  object  is  to  make  fun  of  you. 
During thifl  penodi  I  8  inline  maintains  a  compromising  silence. 
when  peoplo  ppmk  of  yon,  or  else  sho  speaks  disparagingly  of 
men  in  general:  "Men  8 re  not  what  they  seem:  to  Bnd  ma 
out  you  most  try  them/*  "Mnrrincc  has  itp  good  and  its  bad 
points*.'*     "Men  never  onn  finish  anything." 

Third  I ':  i  [i  w—Catantrophc. — This  magnificent  affair 
which  was  to  virhl  five  humlm!  p.-r  n-nt,  in  which  the  most 
cautious,  tho  best  informed  persons  took  part — poors,  deputies, 
banfcen — all  >\f  thaa  Knights  of  the  Legion  of  Honor — this 
venture  bai  been  obliged  to  liquidate!  The  most  sanguine 
axpeet  to  gst  ten  per  cent  of  their  capital  back,  Tou  are 
discouraged. 

Caroline  bfl  oftao  said  to  yon,  "Adolphe,  what  is  the  mat- 
ter?    Adolphe,  then  is  something  wrong." 

Finally,  you  acquaint  Caroline  with  the  fawl  result:  cht 
baglns  by  eonaoling  you. 
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"One  hundred  thousand  francs  lost!     We  shall  have  to 
practice  tho  strictest  economy/'  you  imprudently  add. 

The  jesiiitiwn  of  woman  burvU  out  nl  this  word  "economy." 
It  sctn  tire  to  the  magazine. 

'>h\  that's  what  come*  of  ipeeakttagl     llov  is  it  that 
i,  ordinarily  ft)  jiruilmt,  could  £■»  I  ml  ndf  -•  l.u:rhv<!  f.hnu- 
d  francs  !      I'ou  fcac/ur  /  was  against  it  fro>n  Ike  beginning! 
Hit  YOU  WOULD  XOT  LISTEN  TO  UE!" 

Upon  this,  the  diecOBioo  grow*  bitter. 

You  arc  good  for  nothing — you  have  no  business  capacity; 

ivmiH'M  'ilonc  tul,c  i-lc.'ir  v\c\\'<  at  thtngL     Vnu  have  risked 

your  children >  bread,  though  she  tried  to  dwmiadc  you  from 

it. — You  cannot  say  it  was  for  her.    Thank  God,  shs  has 

nothing  to  reproach  herself  with.     A  hundred  times  a  munlh 

ulludcs  to  your  disinter:  "If  my  husband  hud  not  thrown 

away  his  money  in  such  and  such  a  ffpJWTTff.  I  could  have  hml 

this  and  that."    "The  next  time  you  want  to  go  into  an 

.  perhaps  you'll  consult  me !"     Adolplw  t|  accused  and 

con  Tiffed    of    li;i  'nolishly    1o?-t    one    hundred    thousand 

francs,  without  an  object  in  view,  like  a  dolt,  and  without  bav- 

consultcd  Ul  «if".     CuroIiiiL"  udvwci  her  friends  not  to 

marry.     Bbl pi  da    of  the  incapacity  of  mi  o  who  ■**,r1 

Ibc  fortunes  of  their  wives.     Caroline  ia  vindictiw.    hi-  nudOH 
If  generally  disagreeable     Pity  Adolphel    Lament  ye 
huebanda!     O  bucliclorn,  rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad! 
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Aftor  several  year-*  of  wedded  life,  your  love  has  brenme 
w  placid,  that  Caroline  sometimes  tries,  in  the  evening,  to 
wake  you  up  bj  rariooj  little  coquettish  pbxaew.  There  ia 
about  you  u  certain  cnlmzua*  ana  tranquillity  which  always 
esarpcrntc^  a  lawful  wife.  Women  sec  in  it  a  tort  of  in- 
soleooe:  they  look  upon  the  EndifBeraioe  of  happiness  ae  the 
fatuity  of  confidence,  for  of  course  they  ntrror  imagine  Qtab 
incMtimabU*  qualities  can  lw  regarded  with  diadain:  their  vir- 
tue i*  therefore  riiii;n!  nt  ln-iii;'  hi  cordially  trusted  in. 
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In  this  situation,  which  is  what  evcTy  couple  must  come  to, 
and  which  both  hu&band  and  wife  xnuat  expect,  no  husband 
dares  confess  that  Che  constant  repetition  of  the  same  dish  has 
become  wearisome;  but  his  appetite  certainly  requires  (be  O0D> 
dimeuts  of  dross,  the  ideas  excited  by  absence,  the  stimulus 
•f  on  imaginary  rh 

In  short,  at  this  period,  you  walk  very  comfortably  with 
your  wife  on  your  arm,  without  pressing  hers  against  your 
heart  with  the  solicitor*  and1  vratohfoj  CDbedon  of  a  miter 
grasping  his  treasure.  You  goSO  carelessly  round  upon  tho 
cariosities  in  the  street,  leading  your  wife  in  a  loose  and  dis- 
tracted way,  as  if  you  were  towing  a  Norman  scow.  Uoroc  now, 
be  frank  \  If,  ou  passing  your  wife,  an  admirer  M'ere  gently  to 
press  her,  accidentally  or  purposely,  would  you  have  the  slfglit- 
est  desire  to  discover  his  motives?  Besides,  you  say,  no 
woman  would  seek  to  bring  about  a  quarrel  for  such  a  trifle. 
en  this,  too,  thai,  the  e.xprewuuu  "such  a  trifle"  is  exceed- 
ingly flattering  to  both  of  you. 

Too  an  in  Qua  position,  but  you  have  as  yet  proceeded  no 
farther.  Still,  you  have  a  horrible  thought  which  you  bury 
in  tho  depths  of  your  heart  and  conscience:  Caroline  has  not 
come  up  to  your  expectations.  Caroline  has  imperfections, 
which,  during  the  bi*:h  tides  of  the  honey-moon,  were  con- 
fi'i'l  under  tin?  water,  but  which  the  ebb  of  the  gall-moon 
has  Inid  bare.  You  have  several  times  run  against  these 
breakers,  your  hopes  huvi  (ton  shipwrecked  upon  them, 

[HOI     llian  once  your  desires — those  of  a  youug  inarryiny  man 

(wheiOj  alao,  ib  that  time!)  have  scon  their  richly  laden 
gondolas  go  to  pieces  there:  the  flower  of  the  cargo  went  to 
the  bottom,  the  ballast  of  marriage  remained-  In  short,  to 
make  use  of  a  colloquial  expression,  as  you  talk  over  your 
marriage  with  yourself  you  say,  us  you  look  at  Caroline, 
"She  is  not  what  I  took  her  to  be!" 

Some  evening,  at  a  ball,  in  society,  at  a  friend's  house,  no 
matter  where,  you   meet  a  sublime  young  woman,  beautiful. 
intellectual  and  kind :  with  a  soul,  oh!  a  soul  of  celestial  p 
and  of  miraculous  beauty!     Tee,  there  is  that  unchangeable 
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ovnl  cut  of  fnco,  those  feature*  which  time  will  never  impair, 
that  graceful  and  thoughtful  brow.  The  unknown  is  rich, 
well-educated,  of  noble  birth :  she  will  always  bo  what  &qg 
shauM  hvr  she  knows  when  to  shine,  when  to  remain  in  the 
background:  she  appears  in  all  her  glory  and  power,  the 
being  you  have  dreamed  of,  your  wife  that  should  have  been, 
she  whom  you  feel  you  could  love  forever.  She  would  always 
have  flattered  your  little  vanities,  she  would  understand  and 
admirably  serve  your  interests.  She  i*  tender  and  gay,  too, 
thi*  young  lady  who  reawakens  all  your  better  feelings,  who 
rekindles  your  slumbering  desire*. 

You  look  at  Caroline  with  gloomy  despair,  and  here  nrr  tho 
phantom-like  thoughts  which  tap,  with  the  wings  nf  a  hatr  the 
hcak  of  a  vulture,  the  body  of  a  death's-head  moth,  upon  tho 
wall*;  of  I  he  pnlarc.  in  which,  enkindled  by  desire,  glows  your 
brain  like  a  lamp  of  gold: 

| 

mo 
wo 

b- 
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Fiiuvt  Srrxsnx.  Ah,  dear  me,  why  did  1  get  married  T  Fatal  idea! 
I  allowed  myself  to  t*i  eftught  by  a  small  amount  of  caah.  Ami  is 
It  realty  over?     Cannot  I  have  another  \vifr?     Ah,  the  Turk*  manner 

ng>  better  !  It  is  plain  enough  that  (he  author  uf  the  Koran 
bred  in  the  deavrt  1 

Sbcoxd  Staxxa,  My  wif*  i*  sick,  aba  -sometimes  rntigla  in  the 
BOmlaf.  If  it  Ifl  !>»•  dflrigO  of  PfOVManofl  bO  remove  her  from  flu.- 
world,  lot  it  bo  »p*edily  done  for  her  sake  and  for  mine.  The  angel 
baa  lived  lone  enough. 

Third  Stanza.  I  am  a  monster  !  Caroline  is  the  mother  of  my 
children  1 


You  (ro  homo,  thnt  nipht,  in  n  enrriage  with  your  wife:  you 
think  her  perfectly  horrible:  bfl  .[Huiks  to  you,  but  you 
answer  in  monosyllnhlc*.  -She  says,  "What  is  the  matter?'- 
and  you  answer.  "Nothing."  She  cough-,  von  advise  bat  t<» 
Bee  the  doctor  in  the  morning.     Medicine  baa  its  hazard*. 

Foi  Kin  Stanza.      T  hnv«  Uwn  told  that  a  phy*irhtii.  pood?  |«ii!  \*y 
ra    of  hi*   d»e*a**d    patient.,    impnidi<ntly    ounlairrMd,   "What! 
they  cut  down  my  bill,  when  they  owe  mo  forty  tbouaand   u  year." 
/  would  not  haggle  over  fee*  1 
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"Caroline,"  you  my  to  her  aloud,  "yon  must  take  care  of 
youraclf ;  ctobs  your  shawl,  be  prudent,  my  darling  angel." 

Your  wife  is  delighted  with  you  since  you  seem  to  take  such 
nn  intci-r-i  in  her.  M  hili  s!n-  i.-  preparing  to  retire,  you  lie 
etrctched  out  upon  flic  sofa.     You  contemplate  the  dmno 

apparition  wlii-'l:    ipeni   to  you  (he  ivory  portals  ©f  your  ensiles 

in  the  air.  Delicious  ecstasy !  'Th  the  sublime  young  woman 
that  you  see  Ix^foru  you !  She  is  as  white  sa  the  sail  of  the 
(ri'i.Mirc-lrtdrii  griltOO  us  it  tntan  (lie  harbor  of  Cadix.  Your 
wife,  happy  in  your  admiration,  now  understands  your  former 
taciturnity.  You  ulill  mh\  with  closed  eyes,  the  suhlime 
young  woman ;  she  ia  the  burden  of  your  thoughts,  and  you  aay 
aloud: 


Ttrm    ano    Last  Stanza,       Divinm  !     Adorable  I     Din    there 
mother  woman  liko  ber  ?    Rose  of  Night  I     Column  of  ivory  !  Cci»- 
iial  maiden  !     Morning  and  Evening  Slor  1 


i 


Every  one  says  his  prayers;  you  have  said  four. 

The  next  morning,  yotu  irvbl  ll  dtUghtfnl,  she  coughs  no 
more,  «he  has  no  need  of  n  doctor;  if  Bho  dies,  it  will  bo  of 
#ood  heal Lh;  you  launched  four  amlodSotionn  BpOD  her,  in  tlie 
name  of  your  sublime  young  woman,  UL<I  urui  times  phe 
blewed  you  for  it  Caroline  does  not  know  thnt  in  the  depths 
of  your  heart  there  wriggles  a  little  tad  fish  like  a  crooodfl* 
concealed  beneath  conjugal  love  like  llic  other  would  be  hid 
in  a  basin. 

A  few  days  before,  your  wife  had  spoken  of  you  in  rather 
equivocal  terms  to  Madame  de  Fisehtainm<'l:  your  fair  friend 
comes  to  visit  her,  and  Curoliue  compromises  you  by  n  lemjr 
and  humid  gnzc;  the  praises  you  and  says  she  nover  was 
happier. 

You  rush  out  in  a  rage,  you  are  betid*  yourself,  and  are 
glad  to  meet  a  friend,  that  you  umv  WQ&  off  your  bil.v 

"Pon't  you  over  marry,  (George;  it's  better  to  see  your  hairs 
enminjr  away  your  furniture  while  the-  doscth-nttk  is  in  your 
throat,  better  to  go  through  an  agony  of  i»n  hours  without 
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ft  drop  to  cool  your  tongue,  better  to  be  assassinated  by  in- 
quiries about  your  will  by  r  nurw?  like  the  one  t;i  Henry 
Miiiiiiifi  -  terrible  picLure  of  a  'Bachelors  Lest  Uomtef 
Ncrcr  marry  under  any  pretext!" 

Fortunately  you  bog  the  sublime  young  woman  no  mnn>. 
You  nri?  HTftd  [ran  ttu  tortura  i"  which  u  orixni&a]  pa 
wim  lending  you.  You  foil  back  again  into  the  purgatory  of 
your  married  bliss;  but  you  begin  to  be  attentive  to  Madame. 
dc  riechtaminel,  with  wlnmi  >mu  ffm  dreadfully  in  love, 
.without  buuitf  able  to  get  near  her,  while  you  wan  u  bachelor. 

OllSEUVATIONB. 


When  you  have  arrived  at  this  point  in  the  latitude  or 
longitude  of  the  matrimonial  ocean,  there  appear:,  a  alight 
rlirn'iir.  Intermittent  tffeetion,  not  unlikif  the  toothache.  Here, 
I  sec,  you  5top  rnc  to  ask,  "How  are  wc  to  find  the  longitude 
ir.  This  ten  p  Wlirn  can  a  husband  be  sure  he  hag  attained  tuU 
nautical  point  ?     And  enn  the  flftBger  be  fttfttded  '" 

You  may  urrive  nt  this  point,  look  you,  n:  cosily  nftcr  ten 
moootbe  m  ten  years  of  wedlock;  it  depends  upon  ilu  speed 
of  the  vessel.  iU  style  of  rigging,  upon  the  trade  wind*,  the 
force  of  the  current*,  and  especially  upon  the  composition  of 
the  crew.  You  have  this  advanta^r  mvit  the  mariner,  that  he 
ha*  but  one  method  of  calculating  his  position,  while  husbands 
have  at  least  a  thousand  of  reckoning  their*. 

Kx.iui'i  it:  Cnroline,  your  late  darling,  your  late  treasure, 
who  is  now  merely  your  humdrum  rife,  ban  much  boo 
heavily  Upon  your  arm  while  walking  on  the  bottle*  ud,  Off  ©Im 

j*yt  h  b»  much  more  elegant  not.  to  take  your  em  tl  all ; 

Or  doc  she  notices  men,  older  or  younger  as  the  case  mav 
be,  dressed  with  more  or  less  taeth\  whom  i  formerly  aew 
no  one  whatever,  though  the  sidewalk  was  block  with  hfttl  and 
tmrclcd  by  more  boot*  than  slippers; 

Or,  when  you  come  home,  she  say*,  'It's  no  one  but  my 
husband:"  iuatead  of  saying  "Ah!  'tis  Adulphe!"  aa  ehc  used 
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to  say  with  a  gesture,  a  look,  an  accent  which  caused  her 
admirers  to  think,  "Well,  here's  a  happy  woman  at  lost  I" 
This  last  exclamation  of  a  woman  is  suitable  for  two  era*, — 
first,  while  she  is  sincere;  second,  while  she  is  hypocritical, 
VIA  her  "Ah !  'tis  Adnlr.Ii.- !"  When  die  exclaims,  "If*  ouly 
my  husband/'  she  no  longer  deigns  (o  piny  a  part. 

Or,  if  you  come  home  somewhat  late — ot  eleven,  or  at  mid- 
night— you  find  her — snoring!    Odious  symptom! 

Or  else  she  puts  on  her  stocking*  in  your  presence.  Among 
English  couples,  thin  never  happen*  hut  once  in  a  lady's  mar- 
ried life;  the  next  day  she  leaves  for  the  Continent  with  some 
captain  or  otheT,  nnd  no  longer  thinks  of  putting  on  her 
stockings  at  all. 

Or  else — but  let  us  stop  here. 

This  is  intended  for  the  use  of  mariners  and  husbands  who 
are  wcatherwiae. 


Thb   Matrimonial   Gadfly. 


Very  well!  In  this  decree  of  longitude,  not  for  from  a 
tropical  sign  upon  the  name  of  which  good  taste  forbids  us  to 
make  a  jest  at  once  coarse  and  unworthy  of  this  thoughtful 
work,  n  horrible  little  annoyance  appears,  ingeniously  called 
tin-  Matrimonial  Gadfly,  the  most  pmvnking  of  all  gnats,  mos- 
quitoes, blood-suckers,  fleas  nnd  scorpions,  for  no  net  was  ever 
yet  invontod  thai  oould  keep  it  off.  The  gadfly  does  not 
immediately  sting  you  ;  it  begins  by  bussing  in  your  ears,  and 
you  do  not  at  first  know  what  it  w. 

Thus,  apropos  nf  nothing,  in  the  most,  natural  way  in  the 
world,  Caroline  says:  "Madame  Deechars  had  a  lovely  dress 
on,  yesterday." 

"She  is  a  woman  of  taste,"  returns  Adolphn,  though  he  in 
fn  from  thinking  so. 

"Her  husband  gave  It  to  her"  resumes  Caroline,  with  a 
ahrug  of  her  shoulder*. 

"Ahl" 
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It's  the  very   finest 


"Yes,   a   four  hundred  franc  dm* I 
quality  of  velvet.1' 

"Four  hundred  fr.mc. • !"'  rrie*  Adolphc,  striking  the  atti- 
tude of  the  apostle  Thorium. 

"But  then  there  are  two  extra  breadths  and  enough  for  a 
waist!" 

motor  De*chara  does  things  on  a  grand  sonic/*  repUflfl 
Adolphe,  taking  refuge  in  u  jest, 

"All  men  doirt  piiv  such  allcntiuu*  fca  their  wives,"  says 
Caroline,  curtly. 

"What  attentions?" 

"Why,  Adolphe,  thinking  of  extra  breadths  and  of  a  waist 
to  make  the  dress  good  u^in,  when  it  is  no  longor  tit  to  bo 
worn  low  in  the  neck." 

Adolphe  sava  to  himself,  "Caroline  wants  a  dress." 

Poor  man  I 

Some  time  afterward,  Monsieur  Deschnrs  furni-hr-  his 
wife's  chamber  anew.  Than  he  ha*  his  wife's  dinmnnds  set 
in  the  prevailing  ifafMfl"  ICoDfltau  Thwlmnj  never  goes 
out  without  hia  wife,  and  never  allows  his  wife  to  go  out  with- 
out offering  her  his  arm. 

If  you  hrin^  Caroline  anything,  no  BUCttflr  vhflf;  it  is  never 
equal  to  what  Monsieur  Dcsoluira  has  done.     If  you  allow 
VOUndf   l he  slighted   gesture  or  expression   a   lilile   U 
than  usual,  if  JOB  .*pcak  a  little  bit  loud,  you  hear  the  hissing 
tod  viper-like  remark: 

"You  wouldn't  mm  Monsieur  Deschnrs  liehaving  like  tMfll 
don't  you  take  Monsieur  Dcsrhnrs  for  n  modal  \ 

In  short,  this  idiotic  Monsieur  Deschnrs  is  forever  looming 
up  in  your  household  on  every  conceivable  occasion. 

The  expression — ""Do  yon  suppose  Moiufau  Pesehars  ever 
allows  himself* — is  a  sword  of  Damocles,  or  what  is  VOTta, 
a  Damocles  pin:  and  your  self-love  is  the  cushion  into  which 
your  wife  is  constantly  Ktieking  it,  pulling  it  out.  and  sticking 
it  in  again,  under  fl  varii  ly  of  UllflllWM'll  pretexts,  nt  the 
some  timo  employing  the  most  winning  terms  of  endearment, 
and  with  the  most  agreeable  Utile  ways. 
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Adolphe,  stung  till  he  finds  himself  tattooed,  finally  does 
what  is  doiM  h\  police  authorities,  by  ufllccrs  of  goviTiime.nt, 
by  military  tacticians.  Ho  caste  his  eye  on  Madame  de 
Fischtaininel,  who  is  still  young,  elegant  and  n  little  bit 
coquettish,  and  places  her  (this  had  been  the  rascal's  intention 
for  some  tune)  like  a  blister  upon  Caroline's  extremely  tick- 
lish skin. 

0  you,  who  often  exclaim,  e'l  don't  know  what  is  the  mailer 
with  ray  wife !"  you  will  kun  thin  page  of  transcendent  philos- 
ophy, for  you  wilt  fun',  in  it  tk$  key  to  every  woman's  char- 
acter.1 But  as  to  knowing  women  as  well  as  I  know  them,  it 
will  not  bo  knowing  than)  much;  they  don't  know  themselves ! 
In  fact,  Htt  you  well  know,  God  wij  Himself  mistaken  in  the 
only  one  that  lie  attempted  to  manage  and  to  whose  menu- 
faetOM  He  had  given  personal  attention. 

Caroline  is  \ery  willing  to  sting  Adolphe  nt  all  hours,  hut 
this  privilege  of  letting  a  warp  off  now  and  then  upon  one's 
on  sort  (the  legal  term),  ia  exclusively  reserved  to  the  wife. 
Adolphe  is  a  monster  if  ho  starts  oil'  I  single  ily  at  Caroline, 
On  licr  part,  it  is  a  delirious  joke,  a  new  jest  to  enliven  their 
married  life,  and  one  dictated  by  the  purest  intentions;  while 
on  Adolpho's  part,  it  Is  a  piece  of  cruelty  worthy  a  Carib,  a 
disregard  of  his  win-":  h^.irt,  and  a  deliberate  plan  to  give 
her  pain.     But  that  ia  nothing. 

"So  you  are  really  in  love  with  Madame  de  Fischtarninel  V9 
Caroline  asks.  **TV!mt  ia  there  so  reductive  in  the  mind  or  tha 
manners  of  the  Bpidarr*1 

"Why.  Caroline— " 

"Oh.  don't  undertake  to  deny  your  eccentric  taste,"  she  re- 

.  (hocking  n  negation  on  AdolpheV  lips.    "I  have  long 

M'cn  Coat  you  prefer  ihat.  Maypole  [Madame  de  Fischtnminel 

is  thin]   to  me.     Very  well!  go  on;  you  will  soon  sec  the 

difference.'* 

Do  you  understand?  Yon  cannot  suspect  Caroline  of  the 
eliffhteat  inclination  for  Monsieur  Doschar*.  n  low,  fat,  rod- 
laa «(  mm,  fbracrij  I  notary,  while  you  are  in  love  with  Ma- 
dame dc  Fiachtamincl !    Then  Caroline,  the  Carolina  whoeo 
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simplicity  caused  you  tiuch  ngony,  Caroline  who  has  become 
fjiiniliar  with  society,  Caroline  becomes  unite  and  witty:  yon 
have  two  gadflies  instead  of  one. 

The  next  day  she  asks  you,  with  n  charming  oir  of  inter- 
est. "How  an  yon  mining  on  with  Madame  <le  Fi8cht:nm 

When  you  go  out,  eLe  says:  "i\o  and  drink  something  calm- 
ing, my  dear."  For,  in  their  anger  with  n  rivnl,  nil  women, 
ducbe»c#  even,  will  use  invectives,  and  even  venture  into  the 
domain  of  Billingsgate;  they  make  an  offensive  weapon  of 
h'mg  and  evrrything. 

To  try  to  convince  Caroline  that  she  ia  mistaken  and  that 
you  are  indifferent  to  Madame  de  Fisehtaminol,  would  cott 
you  dear.  This  is  a  blunder  tihftt  no  tanaifale  man  oooualffl; 
he  would  lor<r  his  power  and  epikc  hi6  own  gun*. 

Oh!  Adnlphe.  you  have  arrived  unfortunately  at  that  pen- 
son  so  inpAiiKMi-Jv  called  tin:  Indian  Summer  of  Marriage. 

You  muvt  now— pleasing  task! — win  your  wife,  your  Caro- 
line, over  again,  arize  her  by  the  waist  again,  and  become  the 
best  of  husbands  bv  trying  to  guess  at  things  to  ploa  fl  Iht.  I 
a*  to  act  according  to  her  whims  instead  of  according  to  your 
will.    Thia  ia  the  whole  question  henceforth. 

11a iid  Labor, 


Let  us  admit  this,  which,  in  our  opinion,  is  a  truism  made 
as  good  as  new : 

Axiom.-  KM  men  tow  fome  of  Ihr  wit  required  hy  a 
difficult  position,  when  thry  have  nut  Ihr  tphol*  of  it. 

At  for  thour  husbands  who  nre  not  up  to  their  situatinn.  if 
is  irnpoMihlr  to  consider  their  cue  here:  without  any  struggle 
whatever  they  simply  rotor  the  nnmcroua  clius  of  the  Be* 
signed. 

Adolphe  say?  to  himrolf:  "Women  arc  children:  offer  thorn 
■  lump  of  *ngar,  find  Jtm  will  raaily  get  them  In  danrv  all 
the  dances  that  greedy  children  dance;  but  you  must  always 
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have  a  sugar  plum  in  li/md.  hold  it  up  pretty  high,  and — take 
cht*:  that  th.'ir  fftoqj    for  sweetmoaU  does  not  Uavo  than 
Parisian  women — and  Caroline  is  mi  it- — m  rai  and  ai 

for  their  voracity-  <1  rtfl  speak  <•/  It  Now  you  cannot  govern 
men  and  mnlcn  friends  of  them,  unless  you  work  upon  them 
through  their  vices,  and  flatter  their  passions;  ray  wife  is 
mine!" 

Soma  dayi   afterward,  during   whiefa    Adolpba   dm   bc«n 
:.:llv  atfantftv  to  his  wife,  ho  discourses  to  her  an  follows: 

"Caroline,  dear,  suppose  wo  have  a  bit  of  fun:  yon"!!  put  on 
your  new  gown — the  one  like  Madame  Deachans! — and  we'll 
go  to  Me  a  furcc  at  the  \jirn.t  Lo-." ' 

This  kind  nf  proposition  sivajB  puts  I  wife  in  the  b*»«t 
possible  humor.  So  away  you  go!  Adolphe  has  ordered  ft 
dainty  little  dinner  for  two,  nt  Borrcl's  Rocher  de  Cajtcatt. 

"As  we  are  going  to  the  Varifcifesj)  nippo:-     w.  disc  at  th 
tavern,*"  exelaimB  Adolphe.  on  the  boulevard,  with  the  air 
of  a  man  suddenly  struck  by  n  generoTM  Idfia. 

Caroline,  delighted  with  this  appearance  of  good  fortune, 
enters  a  little  parlor  where  she  finds  the  eloth  laid  and  that 
rent  tittle  service  set,  which  Boii'l  pl&OM  at  the  disposal  of 
those  who  are  rich  enough  to  pay  for  the  quarters  intended  for 
the  great  ones  of  the  earth,  who  make  themselves  small  fur 
an  hour. 

Women  eat  little  at  n  formal  dinner*  their  concealed  ha 
neea  hampers  them,  they  are  I.-u-cd  tightly*  and  they  Db  En 
the  presence  of  women  whore  eyes  and  whose  tongues  arc 
uquully  to  l>e  dreaded  They  prefer  fancy  tilling  to  good 
eating,  then:  they  will  suck  a  lobster's  claw,  swallow  r,  <ju.i il 
or  two,  punish  a  WOodoooVl  v.-.ng,  beginning  with  a  bit  of 
fresh  fish,  flavored  by  ODd  af  IN  ■<•  sauces  which  are  the  glory 
of  i-rrnch  cooking.  Kroner  i-:  iv«  rvwhere  sovereign  in  m 
of  taste*  in  painting,  fashions,  and  the  like.  Gravy  is  f lie  Iri- 
utni  h  .  f  ta-tc.  in  cookery.  So  tluit  griscttes,  shopkeepers'  wives 
und  duchcsvci'  are  delighted  with  a  tabty  little  dinner  washed 
i  ui  with  tin-  rafaoioBei  wSniaj  of  which,  tuwavtr,  thty  drink 
lot  I  ;r  !     the  whole  concluded  by  frnit  such  as  can  only  bo  had 


a 

; 


OP  MAKKIKD  LIKE 


Ml 


fit  Paris;  and  especially  delighted  when  they  go  to  the  theatre 
to  digest  the  little  dinner,  and  Niton*  in  u  oomtortaJ 

:!u   ]  i .ii en tf  Uttered  upon  tin*  Kiuge,  ami  to  that  whispered  in 

fair  nn  :..  explain  H     Bui  then  tin-  bill  of  the  rests 

is  one  hundred  francs,  the  box  costs  thirty,  the  carnage,  drcae, 
gloves,  bouquet,  its  much  more.  This  imlhmlry  amount*  to 
im  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  francs  which  it  hard  upon 
four  thousand  franca  a  month,  if  you  go  often  to  the  Comic, 
the  Italian,  or  the  Grand,  Opera.  Four  thoiuafld  fames  a 
month  is  the  intcrc*t  of  a  capital  of  two  million*.  liut  then  the 

honor  of  bring  n  hxubtnd  hi  fully  worth  tin  price  1 

Caroline  tells  her  frienda  things  which  she  thiuka  ezi 
ingly  flattering,  but  whiob  cause  a  sagacious  husband  lo  muke 
u  wry  face. 

"A.I.tipiir  baa  been  delightful  for  some  time  past.  I  don't 
know  what  I  have  done  to  deserve  *o  much  attention,  but  he 
overpower*  nn*.  He  gives  tube  to  everything  by  thoee  deli- 
r-iilr  ways  which  have  fUOh  an  effect  upon  im  women.  After 
taking  me  Mond.ty  t»  the  Rovhur  tic  Cnnrtrfe  i"  dine,  lie  de- 
clared that  Very  was  as  good  a  cook  as  Borrel,  and  he  gave 
me  the  little  party  of  pleasure  that  I  told  you  of  all  over 
njrnin,  presenting  DM  at  deesert  with  n  ticket  for  the  opera. 
Stag  'William  Tell,'  Which,  you  know,  in  my  craw." 

"S'nn  an'  lucky  indeed,"  returns  Madame  Deschars  with 
evident  jealousy. 

"St:l!,  a  wife  who  discharges  nil  her  duties,  deserve*  such 
luck,  it  seems  to  me." 

When  this  terrible  sentiment  falls  from  the  lips  of  a  married 
woman,  it  is  otear  thai  she  does  her  ditty,  after  the  manner  of 
ecbool-boys,  for  the  reward  ihc  axpeote.     At  lehool,  n  prifl 
tho  object;  in  marriage,  a  shawl  or  u  piece  of  jewelry.     No 
more  love,  then ! 

"As  for  aw/* — Madame  Doachart  ii  piqued — "I  am  reaaon- 
nblp.  Deechaw  committed  euch  follies  once,  but  I  put  b  stop 
to  it.  You  ece,  my  dear,  we  have  two  children,  and  1  confess 
that  one  or  two  hundred  fnines  are  quite  a  consideration  for 
me,  as  the  mother  of  a  family." 
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"Dear  me,  madame."  says  Madame  de  Fwchtnmincl,  "ifa 
batter  that  our  husbands  should  have  cosy  little  times  with 
us  than  wilh— " 

"Deschars! — •  suddenly  put*  in  Madame  Deschars,  as  *he 
gi  i    up  and  says  good-bye. 

The  individual  known  .1-  IVst'liars  (a  nmn  nullified  by  his 
■wife)  does  not  hear  the  end  of  the  sentence,  by  which  he 
might  have  learned  that  a  man  may  spend  his  money  with 
Othft  women. 

Caroline,  flattered  in  every  one  of  her  vanities,  abandons 
Lereelf  to  the  pleasures  of  pride  and  high  livii  ft  lirinua 

capital  sins.  Adolpbe  is  gaining  gronnd  again,  but  alas! 
(this  reflection  is  worth  a  whole  sermon  in  Lent)  f»n,  Hfc>  all 
pleasure,  contains  a  spnr.  Vice  i*  like  IS  Autocrat,  and  let 
a  single  harsh  fold  in  a  ror.e-lenf  irritate  it,  it  forgets  n  thou- 
sand charming  bygone  flatteries.  With  Vice  a  man's  course 
must  always  be  crescendo! — and  forever. 

Axiom. — Vict,  Courtiers,  Misfortune  and  Love,  <are  only 

for  the  PRESENT. 

At  the  end  of  a  period  of  time  difficult  to  determine,  Caro- 
line looks  in  the  glass,  at  dessert,  and  notices  two  or  three 
pimples  blooming  upon  her  cheeks,  nnd  upon  the  side*,  lately 
so  pure,  of  her  nose.  She  is  out  of  humor  at  the  then  ire,  and 
yon  do  not  know  why,  you,  so  proudly  striking  an  attitude  in 
your  oravat,  you,  displaying  your  figure  to  the  best  advan- 
tage, as  a  complacent  man  should 

A  few  days  after,  the  dreWMfctt*  arrives.  She  tries  on  a 
gown,  she  exert*  all  bar  strength,  but  cannot  make  the  hooks 
and  eyes  meet.  The  waiting  maid  is  called.  After  a  two 
horse-power  pull,  a  regular  thirteenth  labor  of  Hercules,  a 
hiatus  of  two  Inbhsfl  manifests  ii><*lf.  The  inexorable  dress- 
maker cannot  conceal  from  Caroline  the  fact  that  her  form  is 
altered.  Caroline,  the  aerial  Caroline,  threatens  to  become 
like  Madame  Deaehnrs.  In  vulgar  language,  she  is  getting 
■tost     The  maid  loaves  her  in  a  state  of  consternation. 

"What !  am  I  to  have,  like  that  fat  ICadame  Dewhurs.  cas- 
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cade*  of  flesh  d  ia  Kubcns?  That  Adolphe  is  an  awful 
scoundrel.  Oh,  I  see,  ho  want*  to  make*  m  an  old  mother 
Uigogne,  und  dent  Toy  my  powa  oj  tag  ■■:n.'.::on  !" 

nd  Caroline  is  willing  to  go  to  the  opera,  ehc 
tWO  vcnU  in  a  box,  hut  >hi»  nunidrrs  it  vrry  ditfiugu6 
to  cat  sparingly,  and  declines  the  dainty  dinners  of  her  hus- 
band. 

dtar/'  *lie  says,  "a  wHl-brvd  woman  should  not  go 
often  to  these  places;  you  may  go  once  for  a  joke;  but  as 
taking  a  habitual  thing  of  it — lie.  for  chame!" 
Borrvl  ('i:nl  Vrry,  those  masters  *>(  ths  art,  lOM  a  thousand 
fninec  n  day  by  not  having  a  private  entrance  for  carriage". 
Tf  n  CXMDb  001  Id  glide  beneath  an  archway,  and  go  our  bj  an- 
other door,  after  leering  it*  fair  occupant!  on  the  threfhold 
of  an  alafftnl  fttftireue,  how  many  of  them  would  bring  the 
rd  fill-,  rich,  wild  old  f.vlowa  for  customers! 

\-ium. — Vanity  It  ik*  deoft  of  good  living. 

Caroline  very  noon  get*  tin-d  of  Uu  theatre,  and  iln 
alone  can  tell  the  cause  of  her  disgust.  Pray  excuse  Adolphe  ! 
band  is  not  the  devil. 
Fully  one-third  of  the  women  of  Pari*  arc  bored  by  the 
theatre.  Mary  of  them  are  tirod  to  ilonth  of  made,  and  go 
to  tin-  opera  fur  the  mii;mm>  merely,  or  rather  to  notice  the 
differtu'-''  Iwtween  them  In  point  of  eveentmn.  v\  hut  eup- 
the  theatre  i>  this:  the  woman  ara  I  *peetacle  before  and 
after  the  play.  Vanity  alone  will  pay  the  exorbitant  price  of 
torn-  Eranofl  for  three  hours  of  questionable  plea.mv,  in  a  bad 
atmosphere  and  at  great  I-  >■  i  ■.  v..  ,:■!  ooanting  the  aoMi 
caught  in  going  out.     Hut  to  exhibit  themselves,  to  uee  u 

•  observed  of  five  hundrod  observer*!     What  I 
glorious  mouthful  7  as  Rabelais  would  gay. 

To  obtain  this  precious  bamer,  garnered  by  self-love,  a 

woman  must  be  looked  »t.      Sow  a  woman  with  her  husband  i* 

vrrv  little  looked  at     Caroline  is  chagrined  to  sec  the  wnditiice 

v  taken  up  with  women  who  are  not  with  their  husbanda, 

with  eccentric  women,  in  short.     Now,  na  the  very  slight 
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return  abegets  iron:  bet  -  Scttt,  her  dresses,  and  her  attitudes, 
:  ..i  oonqwTwrtWfr  is  bar  ayu,  fur  bet  flttigne,  to  display 

ami  her  ireaiineSfly  it  ib  my  soon  the  wane  vulli  l!it«  I  licaLre  a* 
it   Kan   with   the  good  cheer;  high  living  made*  her   fat,  tlic 
Dg  her  yellow. 

Hew  Adolpke— or  any  other  man  in  Adolp  re~ 

oomblpR  a  certain  I-au^ticdoouin  peutot  who  .-unYrod  a^onica 
from  iin  iigarin,  or,  in  Fnnrli.  mm, — but  Qu  ton  in  Tjui- 
guedoc  is  co  much  prettier,  don't  you  think  so?  This  peasant 
drove  Liu  foot  at  each  atop  two  inches  iuto  the  tharpaat 
along  the  roadside,  saying  to  the  agacin,  "Devil  tnke  you! 
Make  me  euffer  again,  will  v 

''Upon  my  word,"  nays  Adolpho,  profoundly  diasppo 
the  day  when  he  receive*  from  his  wife  a  refusal.  "1  should 
like  very  much  to  know  what  would  pleapo  you  !" 

Caroline  lookl  loftily  down  ii|K>n  her  ImOki'iI.  nnd  says, 
after  a  ptuio  worthy  o£  an  actress,  "I  urn  neither  a  Strasburg 
gooKO  nor  a  giraffe!" 

"  Tie  (Tin  ,  I  might  lay  out  four  thousand  franca  a  month 
to  better  effect/'  returns  Adolpho- 

"What  da  vou  mean  J* 

"With  the  quarter  of  that  sum,  presented  to  estimable 
burglars,  youthful  jail-birds  and  honorable  criminals,  T  might 
become  somebody,  a  Han  in  the  Blue  Cloak  on  a  small  scale; 
and  then  a  young  woman  is  proud  of  her  huaband,"  Adolpho 
replies. 

This  answer  ia  the  grave  of  love,  and  Carol i no  takes  it  in 
very  bad  part.  An  aiplaaatton  follows.  Thi*  mmt  bo 
<■! .!-.-•" I  unc&a  flu  thouaa&d  phaaanbriea of  the  following  ahap? 

tar,  the  til U*  of  which  ought  to  make  lover*  *milc  n*  wall  a* 
husband**.  If  '■•■  \<-  yellow  my*  of  light,  why  should  there 
not  be  wholo  daya  of  this  extremely  matrimonial  color? 


Forced  Smiles. 


On  your  arrival  in  this  latitude,  you  enjoy  numerous  litt 
nanatj  •.*■!. Hi.  tn    ba  mud  open  of  man ".  rapnaant  Hm 

intermezzos,  and  of  which  the  following  is  a  type: 


. 


of  mumw  co  asi 

You  are  one  nrening  alone  afw-r  dinner^  and  you  have  been 
so  often  alone  already  that  you  feel  a  desire  to  «iy  nhurp  little 
things  to  each  other,  like  this,  for  ini   n>    : 

"Take  care,  Caroline,"  says  Ailolphe,  who  hofl  DOl  fur- 
gottcn  hid  many  vain  effort*  to  plcanc  her.  "1  think  your  DM6 
hnn  the  impertinence  to  reddc-n  at  home  quite  as  well  as  ut  tin? 
restaurant." 

"This  is  not  one  of  your  unliable  days!" 

General  Rule. — No  man  kas  ever  yet  discovered  the  way  to 
pfoj  friendly  advice  to  any  woman,  not  evsn  to  his  own 
wife. 


"IVrhaps  it*-;  beam  yon  nrr  Inml  too  tight.  W'nmrn  rrrnko 
themselves  sick  that  way/' 

The  moment  a  man  utters  these  word*  to  a  woman,  no  mat- 
ter whom,  'A\a\  WMiiuin, — who  knows  that  itaji  will  bend.— 
feizcti  her  corset  by  the  lower  end,  and  tand*  it  out,  saying, 
with  Caroline: 

"Look,  you  can  get  jour  hand  in  I     I  never  lace  tight." 

'Tux-n  it  rou*t  be  your  stomach." 

"What  hat  the  stomach  got  to  do  with  the  nxmF 

"The  stomach  is  a  centre  which  communicatee  with  all  the 

rirt." 

"So  the  no*c  is  an  organ,  is  it?" 
"Tea." 

"Yuur  organ  if  doing  jrou  a  poor  service  at  till*  moment." 
She  raises  her  eyes  and  IfilVjp  h--r  nhouldcra.  '"Come, 
Adolph?  what  have  I  done?" 

"Nothing,  I'm  only  joking,  and  I  am  unfortunate  enough 
not  to  please  you,"  returns  Adolphc*.  Mining 

"M>  nriafbrtuM  is  being  your  wifel  Oh,  wiiy  am  I  not 
somebody  dec's!" 

"That's  what  /say!" 

"If  I  were,  and  if  I  had  the  innocence  to  say  to  you.  like  a 
coquette  who  wishes  to  know  how  for  *hc  hns  got  with  a  man, 
'the  redness  of  my  nose  really  given  me  anxiety/  you  would 
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look  at  mo  in  the  glass  with  all  the  affectations  of  an  ope,  and 
Would  n-pljt -  '0  iiiiidaine,  you  do  yuurwlf  injuxLicr;  in  th« 
first  place*  nobody  sees  it :  besides,  it  harmonizes  with  jour 
complexion;  then  again  wo  pan  all  po  nftor  dinnorl'  and  from 
.•mi  umiiM  go  on  to  flutter  me.  TV»  I  ever  u-11  ynti  that 
you  »rc  (rrowing  fnt,  that  you  nrc  Rotting  the  color  of  a  «tonc- 
'u Mi  r,  and  that  I  prefer  thin  and  pale  men?" 

Thrv  ;\\\-   in  London,  '  l)<ii't   touc'l:   (he  ate!"     In   Kran 
wc  ought  to  pay,  "Don't  touch  a  woman's  noa\'T 

"And  Jill  Hue  aboot  a  little  extra  natm  lionl"  ex- 

dkfatt  Adolplu1.  'Vompwiin  about  it  ti>  Providence,  wboW 
office  it  is  to  put  a  little  more  color  in  one  place  than  another, 
not  to  me,  who  lotes  you.  who  8tt  ire*  you  to  be  perfect  UMl 
who  merely  soys  to  you,  takl  CUV '" 

"You  lovo  mo  too  much,  then,  for  you've  been  trying,  for 

'■cnii'  limp  past,  to  find  dlBBgrcMlUf  tlrn  •-  (o  -:i\  In  tii.  Vim 
irml  to  run  me  down  under  the  pretext  of  mftfcjtlg  DM  perfect 
— people  said  I  was  perfect,  five  years  ago." 

,fI  think  you  are  better  than  perfect,  you  arc  stunning! 

"With  too  much  vermilion  r" 

Adolphc,  who  sees  the  ftimasphvro  ■  *f  the  worth  pole  upon 
his  wife's  face,  sits  down  upon  a  choir  by  her  side.  Caroline, 
unable  decently  to  go  away,  give*  her  gown  a  sort  of  flip  rm  one 
*ide,  as  if  to  produce  a  separation.  This  motion  is  performed 
bj  some  women  with  n  provoking  impertinence:  but  it  hfti  two 
significations;  it  is,  as  whist,  players  would  say,  either  a  signs! 
for  frumps  or  a  renounce.     At  this  time,  Caroline  renounces. 

"What  I*  the  matter?"  say*  Adolphe. 

""Will  you  have  a  glass  of  *ugar  and  water?"  aides  Caroline 
busying  herself  about  your  health,  and  assuming  the  part  of  a 
.mi. 

Mi  far*" 

"Toil  ure  not  amiable  while*  digesting,  you  must  be  in  pain. 
fis  you  would  like  a  drop  of  brandy  in  your  sug . 
^ater  ?    The  doctor  spoke  of  it  as  an  excellent  remedy." 
"Row  BXaknu  you  are  nhovl  my  rtomaeh !" 
"li'a  a  centre,  it  communicate*  with  the  other  organs,  it  will 


fr 


, 


. 


OP  MARRIED  LUK  R| 

act  upon  your  heart,  and  through  that  perhaps  upon  your 
tongue." 

Adolphc  gete  up  and  walka  about  without  raying  a  word, 
bat  he  reflects  upon  the  BCUtQOM  uhii-li  hi;  fftfb  i*  .>mpiiring: 
he  sees  her  daily  gaining  in  BtnngOl  and  in  Btthnosj  :  ohe  is 
getting  to  display  nn  nri  is  rozatJOD  and  a  military  capacity 
for  disputation  which  reminds  him  of  ChadflB  XH  and  the 
Russians.  Caroline,  during  this  tunc  ii  busy  ri£h  an  alarm- 
ing r-.ieco  of  mimicry :  |ho  looks  a«  if  slu  W  g  to  faint. 

"An  yu  sick]9'  asks  kdolpbti,  attacked  in  his  generosity, 
the  placo  where  women  always  havo  us. 

"It  makes  me  Nick  tit  my  slimiiii'li.  after  dinner,  to  we  a 
man  poinp  back  and  forth  *o,  like  the  pendulum  of  a  clock. 
But  it**  just  like  you:  you  arc  always  in  a  fuiy;  about  tome- 
thing.     You  are  a  queer  set :  all  men  are  more  or  lest  cracked/' 

Adolphc  aits  down  by  the  fin  opposite  to  his  wife,  and  re- 
mains there  pensive:  marriape  appear*  to  !uni  IOCS  SO  IflOTBnSfi 
dreary  plain,  with  fa  crop  of  nettles  and  mullcn  stalk*. 

"What,  are  yon  pouting?''  a*J<g  Caroline,  after  a  quarter 
of  an  hour's  observation  uf  her  husband's  eOttDteftBoa 

**No,  I  am  meditating,"  replies  Adolphc. 

"Oh,  wha:  an  infernal  temper  ynu\e  pot'"  she  Tetnrna, 
with  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders.  "Is  it  for  what  I  said  about 
your  stomach,  your  shape  and  your  digestion?  Don't  yon 
•ee  that  I  VtS  only  paying  yon  btck  fat  JOUT  vermilion? 
You'll  mukc  mc  think  that  men  ore  n*  vain  na  women. 
[AdolpTie  remains  frigid]  It  ia  really  quite  Kind  in  you 
to  take  our  qualities.  [Profounl  ftflenflO.]  T  made  a  joke 
and  you  got  angry  [  iha  look*  at  Adolphc').  for  nra  an  iimjry. 
I  am  Dot  like  yon:  I  caand  boar  Um  3n  of  havii  ■  gjYen 
you  pain  !  Nevertheless,  it's  an  idea  that  a  man  i  i  m  r  would 
bavs  had,  thai  of  attributing  your  imp*  iiinrn-p  tu  something 
wrong  in  your  digestion.  It's  not  my  Dolph,  it's  his  atonufteh 
that  was  bold  enough  to  speak.  I  did  not  know  you  veto  a 
Tentriloqui^t,  that's  all." 

Caroline  looks  at  Adolpho  and  smiles:  Adolphc  is  as  stiff 
as  ii  he  were  glued. 
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1  No,  he  won't  laugh!  And,  in  your  jargon,  you  cull  this" 
having  character     Oh,  how  much  better  we  are!" 

She  goes  and  sits  down  in  Adolphc'*  Up,  and  Adolphc 
cannot  help  smiling.  This  smile,  extracted  as  if  by  a  stenm 
rngine,  QaroUBd  has  been  DO  the  watch  for,  in  order  to  make  a 
weapon  of  it. 

"Come,  old  fellow,  confess  that  you  uru  wrong,"  she  saye. 
*'Why  pout?  IVnr  me,  I  like  you  ju*t  lis  you  an::  in  my  eye* 
you  are  as  slender  us  when  I  married  you,  and  slenderer  per- 
haps/' 

"Carolim-,  when  pOOplf  get  to  deceive  therniwhcB  in  these 
little  matters,  when  uu  QU  tottl  and  the  other  doe* 

nut  j-''  uigiji  '1"  you  know  *hti  H  meansF" 

"What  docs  it  menu?"  aafa  Caroline,  alarmed  ot  Adolpho's 
dramatic  attitude. 

"'CI... j  tli.A  |m  Mtcl  "Merles*." 

KQh  !  you  monster,  I  understand  you:  you  were  angry  00  at 
In  DttlkB  nif  belie*  1?  ymi   Inved   me !" 

Ala*!  let  ub  confer  it,  Adolphc  tella  the  truth  in  the  only 
way  he  can — by  a  linigh. 

"Why  give  na  ^ hi i  1  j ?""  the  "If  I  am  wrong  in  any- 

thing, isn't  it  better  to  tell  me  of  it  kindly,  than  brutally  to 
say  ("here  she  raises  her  Pole*],  'Your  nose  is  getting  red!' 
No,  that  is  Dot  rijrht !  To  please  you,  I  will  use  an  expres- 
sion of  thfl  biz  Fivrhtnminel,  'It's  not  the  uct  of  a  gentle- 
man  P  " 

Ad<  tpho  I  lUffhn  and  pays  the  expenses  of  the  reconciliation; 
hut  instead  of  dlauuwfllg  therein  what  will  pleuse  O»rolinu 
nnd  whnt  will  attach  her  to  him,  he  finds  out  what  attaches 
him  to  her. 


Nosooiuphy  or  tub  Villa. 


I«  it  advantageous  for  a  man  not  to  know  what  will  please 

[fa  nftcr  their  marriage?    Some  women  (this  still  occurs 

In  lbs  count  rj  i  an  tanoi  est  enough  to  tall  promptlj  vhaitbaj 

want  and  what  Uioy  like.    But  in  Paris,  nearly  every  woman 
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feel*  a  kind  of  enjoyment  in  seeing  a  man  wistfully  obedient 
to  her  heart,  her  desire*,  her  caprice*— 11  I  -ttion*  for 

thi   -,rnr  tiling! — and  anxiously  golag  round  and  round,  half 
crazy  and  dOBperate,  Hke  a  do#  thut  huts  lr>.it  his  master. 

They  call  tittfl  MHy  fowd;  poor  things!  And  I  goo9  many 
of  them  say  to  themselves,  as  did  Caroline,  "llow  will  he 
manager" 

fcdolphe  has  come  to  this  In  this  ritostion  of  thing*  riv 
iy  and  excellent  Deacharfl,  that  model  of  the  citizen  hus- 
band, invites  the  couple  known  as  Adolphe  and  Caroline  to 
help  hirn  and  his  wife  InHgurufc  -»  di'liyhtful  country 
It  it*  nil  opportunity  that  I  lie  DcachfUrl  have  seized  DpOO, 
the  folly  of  n  man  of  letter*,  n  charming  villa  Upon 
he  lavished  one  hundred  thousand  franca  and  which  ha*  been 
told  at  auction  for  eleven  thousand.  Caroline  has  a  new  dross 
to  air,  or  »  lint  with  a  weeping  willow  plume — thing*  which 
a  tilhury  will  set  of!  to  a  charm.  Little  Charles  is  left  with  hifl 
grandmother.  The  servant*  have  a  holiday.  The  youthful 
pair  atari  beneath  the  smile  of  a  blue  sky,  flecked  with  milk- 
white  clouds  mcrrly  to  heighten  the  effect.  They  breathe  the 
pnrft  air,  through  which  trots  the  hf/ivy  Xortnan  hnrae,  ani- 
mated by  the  influence  of  spring.  They  soon  reach  Marues, 
Villi?  d'Avray,  where  the  Desehare  are  spreading  them- 

Itcs  in  a  tilla  copied  from  one  ut  Florence,  aud  surrounded 
by  Swiss  meadows,  though  without  all  the  objectionable  foat- 
nrea  of  thp  Alps. 

"Dear  me !  what  n  delightful  thing  a  country  house  1 IV- 
be!M  exclaims  Caroline,  as  she  walks  in  the  admirable 
that  ikirtl  Marm**  Bad  Villi  d'Avniy.    "It  makes  your 
eyes  as  happy  ne  if  they  had  a  heart  in  rhrm." 

Caroline,  having  n'>  on^  io  take  but  Adoljili".  |  ikes  Ailolphe, 
who  becomes  her  Adolphe  ajznin.  And  then  you  should  see 
her  run  about  like  a  tare,  and  act  onee  more  the  6woet,  pretty, 
innocent,  adorable  srhml-i'irl  thut  All  was!  Her  braid*  rami? 
down!  She  takes  off  her  bonnet,  and  holds  it  by  the  strings! 
She  is  young,  pink  and  whire  a^ain.  Her  eyes  smile,  W 
mouth  is  a  pomegranate  endowed  with  sensibility,  with  a  sensi- 
bility which  seems  quite  fresh. 


m 


PKTTV  TKiH 


the 


4rSo  a  country  house  would  please  you  very'  much,  would 
it,  darling?"  jay*  Adolphe,  clasping  Caroline  round  the  waist, 

and  ni  lie  u  '  'hatfthe  leans  upun  him  :i-     f  (<■  mh>*    ihr  fl <- v i - 
bill tv  of  her  form. 

"What,  will  you  be  such  a  love  u*  to  buy  mc  one?  But 
remember,  no  e.\travagaiice!  Seize  nn  uppnrtuiiity  like  the 
Desohnrs." 

"To  please  you  and  to  find  out  what  i*  likely  to  give 
pleasure,  sueh  is  i  mt  study  of  your  own  Dolph." 

They  ore  alone,  at  1 1 i .orty  to  cnli  wafc  «»iIh.t  their  little  n«m« 
nf  endearment,  and  run  over  the  whole  list  of  their  secret 
cimesos. 

"Does  he  Teally  want  to  plonflo  hh  little  girly?"  wiyw  Caro- 
ii'n  .  mtiog  her  bead  on  tin*  shoulder  of  Adolphe,  who  kisses 
her  forehead,  saving  to  himself,  "Gad!  I've  got  hor  now!" 

&Z10XZL — Whtn  a  h  unhand  and  a  wife  have  got  tack  other, 
(hi  •'t'lxi  only  fefioui  which  Ioj  got  ."■•■■  nik.-r. 

The  young  couple  are  captivating,  wberoupon  the  stout 
Madame.  Di'srlmrs  gives  uttitrnuci!  to  a  remark  souiewluil 
equivocal  for  her,  usually  so  etern,  prudish  ond  devout. 

"Country  air  has  one  excellent  property:  it  make*  husband* 
rearj  amiable." 

M.  D— rhnn  points  nut  BO  opportunity  for  Adotphe  to  seise. 
A  bouw  i*  to  he  Bold  at  Villa  -VAvniy,  for  a  song,  of  course. 
Now,  the  country  house  is  a  weakness  peculiar  to  the  inhabi- 
tant of  Pari*.  This  vaakntts,  or  ditease,  ha*  its  course  and  Hi 
cure.  Adolplic  is  a  hushuni,  but  not  n  doctor.  He  buys  the 
house  and  takes  possession  with  Caroline,  who  hatf  become  one* 
more  his  Caroline,  his  Cambi,  hil  fawn,  (us  treasure,  his  girly 
girl. 

The  following  alarming  symptom*  now  succeed  each  other 
with  frightful  rapidity;  a  cup  of  milk,  baptized,  costs  the 
sous;  when  it  is  anhydrous,  as  the  chemists  say,  ten  sous. 
Meat  eoitl  more  at  Sevres  than  at  Pari*,  if  you  carefully 
diamine  the  qualities.    Fruit  cannot  be  had  at  any  price    A 
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fine  pear  costa  more  in  the  country  than  in  the  (anhydrous!) 
garden  that  blooms  in  Chevet'e  window. 

Ik-fore  being  able  to  raise  fruit  for  oneself,  from  a 
meadow  measuring  two  square  yards,  surrounded  by  a  few 
rr.  i  :i  trees  which  look  as  if  they  were  borrowed  tram  I  hfl  scenic 
illusions  of  a  theatre,  the  most  rural  authorities,  being  con- 
sulted on  the  point,  declare  that  you  must  spend  a  great  deal 
of  money,  and — mil  five  peso*]  TftglrttMw  'lush  ciut  of  the 
husbandman's  garden  to  reappear  at  the  city  market.  Madnmc 
Deachara,  who  possesses  a  gate-keeper  that  is  at  the  same  time 
a  gardener,  confesses  that  tin  regvUbfol  tnilftd  OH  her  land, 
beneath  her  glass  frames,  by  din:  of  compost  and  top-soil,  co*t 
faff   (wire   ns  much   Bl    tfaOM    ibfi   DMfl1    tO  bin'  ft|    Pari*,  of  :i 

woman  who  had  rent  and  taxes  to  pay,  and  whose  husband  was 
an  elector.    Despite  the  efforts  and  pledges  of  the  gate-V< 
gardener,   early   pen*   and   thing*   at   Paris   are  11   month   iu 
advance  of  those  in  the  country. 

Praoa  eight  in  the  evening  to  eleven  our  couple  don't  know 
what  to  do,  on  account  of  the  insipidity  of  the  neighbor^  their 
small  ideas,  and  the  questions  of  self-love  which  arise  out  of 
the  merest  triQes. 

Monsieur  Deechars  remarks*  with  that  profound  knowledge 
of  figures  which  distinguishes  the  ex-nnnirv,  Out  the  eojit  nf 
going  to  Paris  and  hack,  added  to  the  interest  of  the  cost  of 
his  villa,  to  the  taxes,  wages  of  the  gate-keeper  and  his  wife, 
are  equal  to  a  rent  of  lliree  thousand  francs  a  year.  Tie  does 
not  sec  how  he,  an  ex-notary,  allowed  himself  to  be  co  caught  I 
Fnr  he  has  often  drawn  up  lease*  of  chateaux  with  park*  and 
out-houses,  for  three  thousand  a  year. 

It  is  agreed  by  everybody  in  the  parlor  of  Madame  Desehara, 
.1  country   house,   so  fur  from  being  a  pleasure,   ii   U 
unmitigated  nuisance. 

"I  Soot  sea  bnw  they  rp11  a  cabbage  fnr  one  sou  at  market, 
which  has  to  be  watered  every  ^Ay  from  it.*  birth  to  the  time 
you  eat  it,"  says  Caroline. 

"The  way  to  get  along  in  thfl  mnntrv."  replies  a  little  i 

gNWj  "i-  to  Btaj  there,  to  livo  there,  to  become  country-folke, 
and  then  everything  chungea." 
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On  going  homp,  (  ay*  to  her  poor  Adolphe,  "What 

BB  Idea  tlmt  was  of  your*,  to  buy  a  countiy  houte!  The  beat 
way  to  do  about  the  country  ia  to  go  there  on  visits  to  other 
i  " 

Adolphc  remembers  an  English  proverb,  which  says,  "Dont 
have  a  newspaper  or  a  country  ftOti  of  your  own:  there  are 

li'iuy  <-f  idinU  who  will  have  them   Id  you.v 

"Hah  I"  returns  Adolphe,  who  was  enlightened  once  for  all 
upon  women's  logic  by  the  Matrimonial  Gadfly,  "you  an? 
right :  but  then  you  know  tin-  baby  is  in  splendid  health,  here." 

Though  Adolphc  has  become  prudent,  this  reply  awakena 
Caroline'*  rataeptibflitits.  A  mother  is  von  willing  to  think 
exclusively  of  her  child,  but  she  does  not  want  him  to  be  pre- 
ferred to  herself.  She  i,  ■; .!< mj  :  the  next  day,  she  ie  tired  to 
death  of  the  country.  Adolphe  befog  absent  on  business,  she 
waits  for  him  from  five  o'clock  to  seven,  and  goes  alone  with 
little  Chftrleu  to  (lie  couch  office.  She  talks  for  three-quarters 
of  an  hour  of  her  anxieties.  She  wa&  afraid  to  go  from  the 
house  to  the  office.  Is  it  proper  for  a  young  woman  to  be  left 
alone,  bo?     She  cannot  SQppott  such  an  existence. 

Tin  country  house  now  creates  a  very  peculiar  phase;  one 
which  deserves  u  chapter  to  it  nl  f . 

Tbocbuc  WiTHtv  Trouble. 

Axiom. — There  arc  parentheses  in  worry. 

Examtle. — A  great  deal  of  evil  has  been  said  of  the  stitch 
in  the  Pide;  but  it  iw  nothing  to  tho  ptiteh  to  which  we  now 
refer,  which  the  piejtMipM  "f  the  matrimonial  noood  iTop  are 
everlastingly  reviving,  like  tin.'  hammej  of  a  note  in  the  piano. 
constitutes  nn  irritant,  which  never  flourishes  except  nt 
the  period  when  the  young  wife's  timidity  gives  place  to  that 
fatal  equality  d  rights  which  ia  at  once  devastating  France 
i ml  rhe  conjugal  relation-  Every  season  has  its  peculiar 
vexation. 

Caroline,  after  a  week  spent  in  taking  note  of  her  husband's 
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perceives  that  he  passes  seven  hnura  a  day  away  from 
her.  At  lunt,  Adolphc,  who  comes  home  as  gay  aa  ad  uctor 
whd  ha*  been  applauded,  observes  a  slight  coating  of  hoar  frost 
upon  i  .m  li  i'-\  I  inMge.  After  making  sure  that  tlie  coldness 
of  her  uiuDncr  bus  been  observed,  Caroline  puts  on  a  counter 
feit  air  of  interest, — the  weli-kuown  expression  of  which 
powesse*  the  gift  of  making  a  man  inwardly  swear, — and  saya; 
"You  must  have  had  a  good  deal  of  business  to-day,  dear?1* 

•Hi;.  IflUl" 

"Did  you  take  many  cabs?" 

"1  took  seven  francs*  worth  " 

'Did  >ou  find  everybody  in?" 

"Y<*a,  those  with  whom  1  had  appointment*." 

"When  did  you  make  appointment*  willi  them?  The  ink 
in  your  inkatand  is  dried  up;  it's  like  glue ;  I  wanted  to  write, 
and  spent  a  whole  hour  in  moistening  it,  and  even  then  only 
produced  a  thick  mud  fit  to  mark  bundlee  with  for  the  East 
Indies." 

Here  anv  find  t-verv  husband  look*  Mi*picimi*ly  nt  hi*  letter 
half. 

"It  is  probable  that  I  wrote  to  them  at  Pari*— w 

"What  bnniiittBr  was  it,  Aoolphe?w 

''Why,  I  thought  you  knew.  Shall  I  run  over  the  lUt? 
First,  tbarefe  ChaumontaT*  affair—" 

**I  thought  Monsieur  Chaumontcl  was  in  Switzerland — w 

"Yc*,  but  he  lies  representatives,  u  lawyer — "' 

"Didn't  you  do  anything  else  but  business?"  aaka  Caroline* 
interrupting  Adolphe. 

Here  (the  g\\es  him  a  direct,  piercing  look,  by  which  *ht* 
plunge*  into  her  husband's  eyes  when  he  least  expects  it:  a 
swoTd  in  a  heart 

"What  could  I  have  done  ?  Made  a  little  counterfeit  money, 
run  into  debt,  or  embroidered  n  sampler?" 

"Oh,  dear.  T  don't  know.  And  T  can't  even  guess.  I  am  too 
dull,  you've  told  mnsoa  hundred  times." 

"There  you  go,  and  take  an  expreseion  of  endearment  la 
bad  part.    How  like  a  woman  that  is!" 
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•Have  you  concluded  anything Y"  ahe  aeke,  pretending  to 
toko  an  interval   in  busiiinw. 

"No,  nothing." 

"now  many  persons  have  you  seen?" 

"EI''un,  uiilmut  counting  those  who  were  walking  in  the 
Greets." 

"How  vou  answer  met* 

"Ye*,  and  how  you  qoefition  me !  As  if  you'd  been  follow- 
ing the  trade  of  un  examining  judo*  for  the  laet  ten  yww  I* 

"Come,   tell   me  ill)  you've  dOB«   lo-dav.   it    will    UBUBfi  me. 

"light  (o  try  to  pfetK  me  while  you  nre  here!  I'm  dull 
h  when  yon  leave  me  alone  all  dry  1« 

TOO  want  mi-  tO  iiiriUM'  you  Ly  telling  you  about  business?" 

"Formerly,  JOT  toid  DBC  ivirvthin*: — -'* 

This  friendly  little  repronrh  dtegniwa  tin-  reriitude  that 
Caroline  wishes  to  enjoy  NtfpeetfQg  the  aerious  matters  which 
Adolplie  vithoi  i"  etmeoa).  Adolpho  Khan  undertakes  to  nar- 
rate DOW  tie  lui*  aponl  thfl  il;iy.  Carolina  affects  a  sort  of  dis- 
traction eurh'ciently  well  played  to  induce  the  belief  that  she 
is  not  listening. 

"But  vou  iftid  Jurf  now,"  .*he  exclaims,  at  the  moment  when 
Adolphe  it  getting  into  a  pn.irl,  "that  you  hud  paid  seven 

frCBd  for  rati*,  end  ; mm   t  iK  i»T  ;i  bark!     You  took  it  by 

the  hour,  I  Buppoee?  Did  you  do  your  business  in  a  hack  P*  she 

nilmgly. 

•Why  should  bflcfa  !*■  interdicted  ?''  inquires  Adolphe, 
in£  hifl  nnrrativo. 

"Ilavrii't  yon  been  to  Madame  de  Fiftchtaminer*?"  *he 
aakt  in  the  middle  of  an  exoeedingty  involved  explanation, 
imcolcnliv  tiikirfr  the  word«  out   of  your  moi 

'Why  should  I  have  been  thcr.  " 

"It  would  have  given  me  pleasure:  I  wanted  to  kno" 
whether  her  parlor  is  fane  " 

"It  fc* 

"Ah !  then  you  have  been  there?" 

"No,  bw  apbbktam  told  me." 

"Do  you  know  hor  opbolatexer?" 
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"Yea." 

"Who  m  hr 

"Braschon." 

"So  vou  met  the  upholstoreT  ?" 

"You  said  you  only  went  in  carriagce." 

"Yes,  my  dear,  bnt  to  get  carriages,  you  have  to  go  and — M 

"Pooh!  I  dare  say  Bnwchon  was  in  th.  rurrinjrc,  or  the 
parlor  was — one  or  the  other  is  equally  probable." 

<fYou  won't  listen. "  exclaims  Adolpho.  wlm  thinks  that  a 
long  story  will  lull  Carolines  nupick-i 

"I've  listened  too  much  already.    You've  been  lying  for  the 
last  hour,  worse  than  a  drummer." 
eU,  I'll  say  nothing  more." 

"I  know  enough.  T  know  all  I  wanted  to  know.  You  my 
you've  wen  lawyers,  notaries,  bankers:  now  you  haven't  seen 
one  of  them !  Suppose  I  were  to  go  to-morrow  to  see  Madame 
do  Fischtaminel,  do  you  know  what  she  would  - 

Here,  Caroline  watch  c-r  A dolphe closely:  but  Adolph*  affects 
r  delusive  cjilmnesu.  in  the  middle  of  which  i  .lmlina  throw* 
out  her  line  to  fi*h  up  a  clue. 

''Why,  she  would  ?ay  that  »he  had  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
vou!  Hon  wretched  we  poorcitahjeaaral  We  never  know 
what  JVU  BTQ  doin;;:  hero  tcc  nro  stuck,  chained  at  home,  while 
you  are  riff  at  your  bosilMSa]  Fine  business,  truly!  Tf  I 
were  in  your  place,  I  would  invent  business  a  little  hit  better 
put  together  than  your* !  Ah.  you  sot  Bfl  a  worthy  example! 
Thej  any  women  arc  perverse.    Who  perv«  itnl  them?3' 

Here  Adolphe  trice,  by  looking  fixedly  at  Caroline,  to  arrest 
Bm  t'lrn-ni  of  word?*  Caroline,  like  11  horse  who  ha?  just  Ikvii 
touched  up  by  the  lath,  *tnrts  off  anew,  and  with  the  anima- 
tion of  one  of  Roseini's  codas: 

<fYea.  It'fl  a  very  nc;it  idea.  In  put  your  wife  out  in  the  conn 
try  »  that  you  may  spend  thfl  day  as  you  like  nt  Paris.    So 
this  is  the  cause  of  vout  ii:t--ii.n  for  a  country  house!    Snipe 
that  I  was.  to  be  caught  in  the  teap !   You  are  right,  sir.  u  villn 
is  very  convenient :  it  serves  two  objects.    But  the  wife  con 
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get  along  with  it  as  well  as  the  husband.    You  may  take  Paris 
and  its  hacks  1    I'll  take  the  woods  and  their  shady  grove*  t 
Yes,  Adolphe,  I  inn  really  Htttivfied,  so  lei's  say  no  more  abo 
it." 

Adolphe  listens  to  sarcasm  for  arj  hour  by  the  clock. 

"Have  you  done,  dear?"  Iil-  ilka,  profiting  by  in  ni.-.winl  in 
which  she  tospes  her  head  after  a  pointed  interrogation. 

Then  Caroline  eonrludes  thus:  :Tve  had  enough  of  th« 
villa,  iiml  I'll  never  set  foot  in  it  again.  But  I  know  what 
will  happen:  you'll  keep  it.  probably,  nud  leave  me  in  Paris. 
Well,  at  Paris,  I  can  at  least  amuse  mywlf,  while  you  go  with 
Madame  de  Fisohtaminel  to  the  woods.  What  ia  a  Villa 
Adolphini  I  nmncwiteil  if  you  go  six  limes  round 

the  lawn?  where  they've  planted  chaiT-lejrs  and  broom-sticks 
on  the  pretext  of  producing  shade?  It's  like  a  furnace:  tho 
walls  are  sit  inches  thick !  ami  my  ^vntlernan  ia  absent  seven 
hours  a  day  !    That's  what  n  country  sent  means  !" 

"Listen  to  me,  Caroline" 

"I  wouldn't  eo  much  mind,  if  you  would  only  confess  what 
you  did  to-day.  You  don't  know  rue  yet:  come,  tell  me,  I 
won't  scold  vou.  I  pardon  you  beforehand  for  all  that  vou've 
done." 

Adolphe,  who  knows  the  consequences  of  a  confession  too 
well  to  make  one  to  his  wife,  replica — "Well,  1*11  tell  you." 

"That's  a  good  fellow — 1  shall  low  you  butter/' 

"I  was  three  hour* — " 

"1  was  sure  of  it — at  Madame  de  FischtamincPfl !" 

"No,  at  our  notary'*,  as  ho  had  got-me  a  purchaser ;  but  we 
rould  not  come  to  terms:  he  wanted  our  villa  furnished. 
When  I  loft  there,  I  went  to  Braschon's,  to  see  how  much  we 
owed  him — " 

"You  made  up  this  romance  while  I  was  talking  to  you ! 
Look  mo  in  the  face!    I"ll  go  to  sop  Brusehon  to-morrow/' 

Adolphe  cannot  restrain  a  nervous  thuddcr. 

"You  can't  help  laughing,  you  monster!" 

4<l  laugh  at  your  obstinacy  " 

"I'll  go  to-morrow  to  Madame  de  Fischtaminel's. 
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w0h,  go  wherever  you  like ! 

"What  brutality  I"  say*  Caroline,  rising  and  going  away 
with  her  handkerchief  at  her  eyes, 

Tho  country  house,  so  ardently  longed  for  by  Caroline,  hu* 
HOV  become  u  diabolical  inveution  o£  Adolphe's,  n  trap  into 
which  the  fawn  has  fallen. 

Since  Adolphe's  discovery  Unit  it  is  impojuible  to  reason  with 
Caroline,  he  lets  her  lay  whatever  she  pleases. 

Two  months  after,  he  sell*  the  villa  which  cost  him  twenty- 
hro  tiionwand  franc*  for  seven  thousand!  But  he  gains  this 
by  the  adventure — he  find*  out  that  the  country  is  not  the 
thing  that  Caroline  wants. 

Tin-  ijue-linn  iiing  Kcrinuv.    Nature,  with  its  woods, 

its  forests.  its  valleys,  the  Switzerland  of  the  environs  of  Paris, 
the  artificial  riven;,  have  amused  Caroline  for  hstrrly  *ix 
months.  Adolphe  is  tempted  to  abdicate  and  take  Caroline's 
part  himself. 


A  Hoofc'isuuLD  Kevolotiok. 


One  morning,  Adolphe  is  seized  ly  the  triumphant  idea  of 
lift  j)g  Caroline  find  out  for  herself  what  she  wants.  He  gives 
op  to  her  tin*  control  of  the  house,  Baying.  "D\t  as  you  lib-.*' 
He  substitutes  the  constitutional  system  for  the  autocratic 
system,  a  rapaasfblfl  ministry  fnr  an  absolute  conjugal  moB- 
archy.  This  proof  of  confidence — the  object  of  much  Mcret 
envy — is,  to  women,  a  field-marshal's  baton.  Women  am  then, 
so  to  apeak,  mistress's  ill  home. 

After  this,  nothing,  not  even  the  memory  of  the  honey - 
mnon,  can  be  compared  to  Adolphe's  happiness  for  several 
days.  A  woman,  under  such  circumstances,  is  all  sugar.  She 
is  too  sweet :  she  would  invent  the  art  of  petting  and  cosseting 
and  of  coining  tender  little  names,  if  this  matrimonial  sugar- 
phunmcrv  had  not  existed  ever  since  the  Terrestrial  Para- 
dise. At  the  md  of  the  month,  Adolphe's  condition  is  like  that 
of  children  towards  ther-b^euf  NVw  Yiiir's  week.  So  Caroline 
ia  beginning  to  say,  not  in  words,  but  in  acts,  in  manner,  in 
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mimetic   expressions:     'It's   diflicult   to   tell    M'Aa*    tO   Jo 
please  a  manP 

Giving  up  the  helm  of  iho  bout  to  tnafr  wife,  is  an  exceed- 
ingly ordinary  idea,  and  vould  bsriBj  deserve  ttutquiiiftastioii 
of  "triumphant,  '  vAieb  Wt  have  given  it  at  the  commence- 
ment of  thig  chapter,  if  it  were  not  oeooxriptniftd  by  that  of 
taking  it  back  again.  Adulphu  V8J  Beduoed  by  ;i  ai-U, 
invariably  seizes  perrons  who  ore  the  prey  of  misfortune.  t<- 

know  how   fjir  nil  evil  will  go! — to  try  DOW  mnrli  ilainajrr  On 

will  do  when  left  to  it-elf,  tin:  Individual  possessing,  or  think 
ing  he  possesses,  the  power  to  arrest  it.    Th£l  ennoaity  pur- 
boob  i*  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave    Dun,  after  hie  plethora 
of  conjugal  felicity,  Adolphe,  who  is  treating  himself  to  a 
farce  in  his  own  house,  goo*  through  the  following  phases: 

Fiiict  Epoch.    Things  go  on  altogether  too  well.     Ca 
Una  buys  little  account  books  to  keep  a  list  of  her  expos 

I  buys  a  nice  little  piece  of  furniture  to  store  her  money 
in,  she  fotdl  Adolphcvuporhly,  the  is  happy  in  his  approbation, 
-covers  that  very  many  articles  are  needed  in  the  house- 
It  is  her  ambition  to  be  an  incomparable  housekeeper, 
Adolphe,  who  arrogates  tci  hiniM'ir  the  right  of  censorship, 
no  longer  finds  the  slightest  suggestion  to  make. 

When  he  dresses  himcclf.  even-thing  is  ready  to  his  hand*. 

Not  even  in  Armide's  garden  was  more  ingenious  tenderness 

lycd  than  tlmt  of  Caroline.    Pot  her  phoenti  husband, 

.  tbe  w:i\  upon  Erie  NOT  strap,  she  fill  tfUutW  new 

euependers  for  old  ones.  None  of  liis  button-holes  are  ever 
widowed.  Hi§  linen  is  as  well  eared  for  as  that  of  the  eon- 
fnvor  of  the  devotee,  nil  whose  sin*  are  vnuinl.  I!.-  >t  takings 
arc  free  from  holes.  At  tabic,  his  tastes,  his  caprices  even, 
are  studied,  consulted :  he  is  getting  fal !  There  is  Ink  in  hi-* 
inkstand,  and  the  sponge  is  always  moist.  He  never  has 
occasion  to  >:iv.  like  Lonll  XI  V.."I  QajM  near  having  to  wait  P 
Id  bin;!,  he  heaj  bin  self  eontinualli  oaUed  a  love  of  a  man. 
Ho  is  obliged  to  reproach  Caroline  for  neglecting  horaclf :  she 
dor*  not  pay  HufRcieTit  ftttatftui  to  her  own  needs.  Of  thie 
gentle  reproach  Caroline  takes  note- 
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8eco>td  Epoch,     Ths  H(tM  changes,  at  tabic.    Evcrythinj 

is  exceedingly   dear.     Vegetable    arc  !    o:ie\    moans. 

Wood  ft**l Is  as  if  it  rnme  from  f'jiuipeehe.      Fruit?     Oh!  a*  to 

fruit,  princes,  bonkers  and  greot  lord*  alone  can  cat  it 
Dessert  is  a  cause  of  ruin.  Adolphe  often  bears  Caroline  *ay 
to  Madame  Dtfiduro:  "How  do  you  mi  LBj  I  '"  OonftraBOM 
arc  held  in  your  presence  upon  the  proper  wny  1o  keep  cook.* 
under  the  thumb. 

A  cook  who  entered  your  service  without  effect*,  without 
clothes,  and  without  talent,  ha*  come  to  get  her  wage*  in  a 
blue  merino  gown,  set  off  by  an  embroidered  neckerchief,  her 
ears  cmbollmhed  with  a  pair  of  cur-ringa  enriched  with  small 
pearls,  her  feet  clothed  in  comfortable  shoes  which  give  you 
a  glimpse  of  neat  cotton  stockings,  She  has  two  trunks  full 
of  property,  and  keep*  an  account  at  the  savings  bank. 

I  pan  this  Caroline  complains  of  the  had  morals  of  the 
lower  classes;  she  complains  of  the  education  md  the  knowl- 
edge of  figures  which  distinguish  domestics.  From  time  to 
time  ahfl  utters  little  Axioms  like  the  following:  There  are 
some  mistakes  you  mtutt  make! — It's  only  those  who  do  noth- 
ing who  do  everything  wel!.— She  has  the  anxieties  that  belong 
to  power. — Ah!  men  are  fortunate  in  not  having  n  Honte  to 
keep, — Women  bear  the  tardl  D  of  the  innumerable  detail*. 

Caroline  incurs  debts.  But  as  she  doe*  not  vVh  to  he  in 
the  wrong,  eho  begins  by  taking  the  ground  that  experience 
is  nn  excellent  thing,  snd  thnt  yon  cant  pay  too  dear  for  it. 
Adolphe  laughs  in  his  beard,  as  lie  foreseen  a  catastrophe  which 
will  restore  him  his  authority. 

Timm  Epoon.  Caroline,  absorbed  in  tLe  idea  that  you 
should  eat  merely  to  live,  treats  Adolphe  to  (lie  delights  of  a 
eenobitic  table. 

Adolphe's  stockings  are  either  full  of  holes  or  else  rough 
with  the  lichen  of  hasty  mendings,  for  the  day  is  not  long 
enough  for  all  that  Lis  wife  bus  to  do.  He  wears  suspenders 
blnekencd  by  usft,  Hi*  linen  i*  old  snd  gapes  like  a  door- 
keeper, or  like  the  door  itself.    At  a  time  when  Adolphe  io  in 
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haste  to  conclude  a  matter  of  business,  it  take*  him  ad  boot 
to  tlrow :  he  luu  to  pick  out  his  garments  ono  by  one,  o 

nuir,  U  iithil,.  before  finding  DUB  fit  to  twiir.    But  I 

charmingly  dressed.  She  has  pretty  bonnets,  ntni  boot*, 
tiuiitiJlic.  Slur  lias  made  up  her  mind,  *be  conducts  her 
mh:ii:ii-:  i.itii  ii  in  virtue  of  lliU  priiK  : |-'i* ■ :  flu-ity  well  utuIht- 
stood  begin*  nt  home.  When  Adolphc  compluin*  of  the  con- 
trast between  his  poverty-stricken  wardrobe  and  ('uroline'a 
splendor,  she  says,  "Why,  you  reproached  me  with  buying 
nothing  for  myself  t1 

The  husband  nd  thi*  wife  here  begin  to  handy  Jrrts  more  or 
lew  acrimonious.  One  evening  Caroline  makes  herself  very 
agreeable,  in  order  to  insinuate  to  StoWld  ft!  n  rather  large 
:<:<ii.  M  i  u  !  -n 'in -try  begins  to  eulogin  the  tnx-f.i 
and  boast  of  the  wealth  of  the  country,  when  it  is  preparing 
to  brin£  forth  a  bill  for  an  Additional  Appropriation.  There 
is  this  further  similitude  (hat  bull]  ai  n  the  chamber, 

whether  in  administration  or  in  houaekecping.  From  this 
springs  the  profound  (ruth  th:ii  Ibfl  OOMtttutioruil  -y.-l>'iu  is 
infinitely  dearer  than  the  monarchical  system.  For  n  nation 
as  for  a  household,  it  is  the  government  of  the  happy  bnbimi', 
of  mediocrity,  of  elm; 

Adolphc,  enlightomvi  In  his  past  annoyances,  wuita  for  an 
opportunity  to  explode,  nnd  Curolini:  slumber*  in  a  dclu*i\n 
security. 

What  starts  tlie  quarrel?  Do  we  ever  know  what  electric 
current  precipitate*  the  nvnlnnchc  or  decadfifl  I  revolution? 
Tt  may  result  from  anything  or  nothing.  But  finally, 
Adolpln*.  altar  h  ptriod  tu  bti  <!■  h-miim-d  in  0Mb  case  by  the 
CiTCU&iit8&Cta  of  the  eouplc,  utters  this  fatal  phrase,  in  the 
midst  of  a  diwmesion:  "Ah !  when  1  wiw  a  bachelor!" 

Tier  husband's  bachelor  life  is  to  a  woman  what  the  phrase, 
"My  dear  deceased,"  ie  to  a  widow's  second  husband.  These 
two  .«tings  produce  wounds  which  are  never  completely  hatted. 

Then  Adolphc  goes  on  like  General  Bonaparte  haranguing 
the  Five  Hundred;  **We  are  on  a  volcano! — The  house  no 


longer  has  a  bead,  the  time  to  come  to  an  understanding 
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arriTed. — You  talk  of  happiness,  Caroline,  but  you  have  com- 
promised, imperiled  it.  bj  ymir  exaction*,  you  have  v; 
the  civil  code:  you  hare  mixed  yourself  up  in  the  diM  a 
of  bufcine*e»  and  you  have  invaded  the  conjugal  authority. — 
We  roust  reform  90S  Internal  aflu; 

Caroline  dots  not  shout,  like  the  Five  Hundred,  "Down 
with  the  dictator!"  For  people  never  shout  a  man  down, 
when  they  feel  thai  they  can  put  him  down. 

"When  I  wns  a  bachelor  I  had  norm  but  new  Mockinga!  I 
had  n  elenn  napkin  every  day  on  my  plntn.  The  restaurateur 
only  leand  ma  of  n  detexmfnata  muu  I  have  given  up  to  you 
my  beloved  liberty !     What  have  yon  done  with  it  ?" 

"Am  I  then  so  Terr  wrong,  AdoIph»%  to  fa 
you  numerous  cares  ?"  cava  Caroline,  taking  an  >cfore 

her  husband.  "Take  the  key  of  the  money-box  back, — but 
do  you  know  wliat  will  blppaof  T  am  ashamed,  but  you 
v-iil  compel  mc  to  go  on  to  tho  sta.src  to  pet  the  merest  neoea- 
sarlee  of  life.  I*  this  what  you  want  ?  Degrade  ynur  wife,  or 
bring  in  conflict  two  contrnry,  hostile  interests — " 

Sucli,  fir  three  quartern  of  the  French  people  is  an  exact 
definition  of  mart! 

"Be  perfectly  catty,  dear,"  resumes  Caroi;  ng  herself 

in  her  chair  like  Miiriu*  on  the  ruins  of  Curlha#\  "I  will 
WW  ask  you  for  anything.  I  am  not  a  beggar!  1  know 
what  Til  do— you  don't  know  mo  yet." 

'TVell,  what  will  you  do;"  ii*k*  Adulphe;  '*it  seem*  impos- 
sible to  joke  or  have  an  explanation  with  you  women.  What 
will  yon  do?" 

"h  doesn't  concern  you  at  all." 

"Exeuae  me,  madame.  quite  the  contrary.  Dignity, 
honor—" 

"Oh,  have  no  fear  of  that,  sir.  For  your  sake  more 
than  for  my  own,  I  will  keep  it  a  dead  m  rret 

me,  Caroline,  mv  own  Carole,  what  do  vou  mean  to 
do?" 

Caroline  darts  a  viper-like  glance  at  Adolphc,  who  recoils 
and  proceeds  to  walk  up  and  down  the  room. 


308  PETTY  TROUBLES 

"There  row,  toll  mo,  whet  will  you  do?"  he  repeats  after 
much  too  prolonged  ;i  iflenflK 

"I  i-hall  jcro  to  work,  sir!" 

At  this  ittbUxoi  3ft  Itlftttak,  Adolpho  execute*  a  movement 
in  retreat,  detecting  a  Mttel  exaspentioOj  and  feeling  the 
BharpnetJh  of  n  Burtf]  wind  which  had  never  before  blown  in 
the  matrimonial  chamber. 


Tee  Art  or  Being  a  Victim. 

On  and  after  the  Revolution,  our  vanquished  Caroline  ndopta 
i  nal  system,  the  elToet  of  whieh  is  to  make  you  Tegrct 
rletoxj  anorj  hour.  31»  become*  tlw  opposition  1  Should 
.«•  QflU  DOR  BQGh  triumph,  he  would  appear  before 
thi*  Court  of  rtntnrr,  accused  of  having  smothered  hia  wife 
between  two  maltreases,  like  Shakespeare'*  Othello.  Caroline 
puts  on  the  air  of  a  martyr;  her  submission  if  positively  kill- 
ing. On  rvrrv  oo  !■■■■  whe  aasaMsinateh  Adolphe  with  a  "Just 
as  you  likel"  uttered  In  tones  win  I  is  something 

fearful.  No  elegiac  poet  could  compete  with  Caroline,  who 
utter*  elegy  upon  elegy:  elegy  in  action,  elegy  in  speech:  her 
ernile  is  elegiac,  her  eilence  ia  elegiac,  her  gestures  are  elegiac. 
Here  are  a  few  exftmpltt,  vrhfrcfaa  every  household  will  find 
some  of  itA  impression:*  recorded: 

&j  nu  Brfakpast.  "Caroline,  we  go  to-night  to  the 
Peaehars'  grand  ball,  fOD  know." 

-  -     |  Iff 

Amur  Dmncs.  "Wluit,  not  drewed  y?t,  Caroline?"  ex- 
claims Adolphe,  who  has  just  made  his  appearance,  magnifi- 
cently equipped. 

Hi  finds  Caroline  arrayed  in  a  gown  fit  fur  ;m  .  hlerly  lady 
of  strong  conversational  powcre,  a  black  moire  with  on  old- 
f .»-)iicmed  fnn-waist.  Flowers,  too  badly  imitated  to  deserve 
BO  nf  .irtitiHnl,  give  a  gloomy  aspect  to  a  bead  of  hair 
which  the  obasibenDUd  has  carelessly  arranged.  Caroline's 
glove-    urn  aln  en  wear  and  tea/* 

"I  um  ready,  my  dear." 


OF  MAKttiKD  LIFE 


m 


dreas?" 


new 


won 


*TThat,  in  I 

"I  have  no 
dred  francs." 

"Why  did  you  not  tell  me?" 

*I,  a»k  you  for  am  thing,  after  whnt  hns  happened!" 

Til  go  alone/'  gays  Adolplio,  unwilling  to  be  humilintcd 
in  his  wife. 

"1  dure  say  you  are  very  glad  to,"  returns  Caroline,  in  a 
captious  ton*?,  "'it's  plain  enough  from  the  way  you  arc  got  up." 


Eleven  persons  ore  in  the  parlor,  all  invited  to  dinner 
by  Adolplu .  Caroline  is  there,  looking  as  if  her  husband  ;i:ni 
i  hnr  too.     She  is  waiting  for  dinner  to  be  served. 

"Sir,"  says  the  parlor  servant  in  a  whisper  to  his  master, 
"the  cook  doesn't  know  what  on  earth  to  do !" 

"What's  the  matter?" 

'  Vou  said  nothing  to  her,  sir:  anil  she  has  only  two  side- 
dishos,  the  beef,  a  chicken,  a  salad  and  vegetable*." 

"Caroline,  didn't  yon  give  the  necessary  orders?" 

"How  did  I  know  that  you  had  company,  and  besides  I 
can't  take  it  upon  myself  to  give  order*  hero!  You  delivtnvl 
me  from  all  care  on  that  point,  and  I  thank  heaven  for  it 
every  day  of  my  life." 


Madame  da  Kischtmninel  has  called  to  pay  ICaduu  Caro- 
line a  visit.  She  flnde  her  coughing  feebly  and  nearly  bent 
double  OVBT  her  tmibruidrrv. 

"Ah,   bo  vou  arc  working  those  slippers  for  your  dear 

Adolphe?"    * 

Adolphe  is  standing  before  the  fire-place  as  coiupln- 
as  may  be. 

"No,  madam<\  it's  for  n  tradesman  who  puys  ma  for  them: 
like  the  convicts,  my  labor  enable*  roc  to  treat  myself  to  nomc 
little  enm forts." 

Adolphe  reddens;  he  can't  very  well  IxTit  hi?  wife,  and 
Madame  de.  Fischtnminol  looks  at  him  ue  much  as  to  say, 
"What  docs  this  mean?" 
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"You  cough  a  good  deal,  my  darling/'  nays  Madame  do 
FisohtarolneL 

"Oh!"  returns  Caroline,  "what  is  life  to  me?" 


dunlin  ■  .  conversing  with  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 

nnce,  who*c  good  opinion  you  are  exceedincjy  anxious  to  retain. 
From  the  depths  of  the  embrasure  whero  you  are  talking  w;th 
Borne  friends,  you  gather,  from  the  EMM  motion  of  her  lipa, 
these  word$:  "My  husbund  would  have  it  so!"  uttered  with 
the  air  of  a  young  Roman  matron  going  to  the  circus  to  he 
devoured.  You  are  profoundly  wounded  in  your  several 
vonitie*,  ond  wish  to  attend  to  this  conversation  while  listen- 
ing to  your  guests:  you  thnu  make  replies  which  bring  you 
back  such  inquiries  as:  "Why,  what  arc  you  thinking  of?" 
For  you  have  lo*t  the  thread  of  the  discourse,  and  you  fidget 
nerrously  with  your  feet,  thinking  to  yourself,  "What  ifl  ahe 
telling  her  about  mc  ?" 


Adolphe  is  dining  with  the  Deachon:  twelve  persons  are  at 
table,  and  Caroline  is  seated  next  to  a  nice  young  man  named 
Ferdinand,  Adolphe's  cousin.  Between  the  first  and  second 
course,  conjugal  happiness  is  the  subject  of  conversation. 

"There  is  nothing  easier  than  for  a  woman  to  be  happy." 
says  Caroline  in  reply  to  a  womnn  who  complain.-i  of  her  hus- 
band 

"Tell  ua  your  secret,  niadame,"  aays  M.  de  Fischtauiiuel 
ugrccably. 

"A  woman  has  nothing  (o  do  hut  to  meddle  with  nothing 
to  consider  herself  as  the  first  servant  in  the  house  or  as  a 
slave  that  the  master  takes  care  of.  to  have  no  will  of  her  own, 
Bad  never  to  make  jiii  observation :  thus  all  goes  well." 

This,  delivered  in  a  bitter  tone  nnd  with  tears  in  her  voice, 
alarm*  Adolphp,  who  looks  fixedly  at  bin  wife. 

"You  foifat,  D .flame,  the  happiness  of  telling  about  one'e 
happiness,"  he  returns,  darting  at  her  a  glance  worthy  of  the 
tyrant  in  a  melodrama. 

Quite  satisfied  with  Loving  shown  herself  assassinated  or  on 
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the  point  of  being  so,  Caroline  turns  her  head  aside,  furtively 
wipes  away  a  tear,  and  say.*: 

"Happiness  oannot  bo  doscrilwd !" 

Thi=  [nciddtj  a*  they  Bay  at  the  Chamber,  leads  to  nothing, 
but  Ferdinand  looks  upon  his  coueiu  as  an  ungcl  about  to  bo 
offered  up. 


Somo  one  alludes  to  the  frightful  prevalence  of  inflammi- 
h  in  ol  ill"  stomach,  i»r  to  the  nameles*  diseases  of  which 
young  women  die. 

Mi  kOO  iuppy  they!"  esclaima  Caroline,  a9  if  she  were 
foretelling  the  manner  of  her  death. 


Adolphe  >  mother-in-law  comes  to  aeo  her  daughter.  Caro- 
tys,  "My  husband's  parlor:"  "Yum-  iiui-ht'-  rlmmber." 
Everything  in  the  house  belong*  to  "My  husband." 

"Wh\.  wlnl's  the  matter,  children?"  neks  the  mother-in- 
law  ;  "yon  wem  to  be  at  swords'  points" 

"Oh,  dear  me,"  Pays  Adolphe,  "nothing  but  that  Carolina 
has  had  iIih  management  of  the  house  and  didn't  manage 
■lit,  that's  all." 

"She  got   into  debt,  I  suppose?" 

"Ye*,  dearest  mamma." 

"Look  here,  Adolphe/'  says  the  mother-in-law,  after  having 
waited  to  1h;  left  alone  with  her  son.  ''would  you  prefer  to 
have  my  daughter  magnificently  dressed,  to  have  everything 
go  on  smoothly,  without  Us  costing  you  anything?" 

Imagine,  if  you  can,  the  expression  of  Adolphc's  physiog- 
nomy, as  he  hours  this  declaration  of  woman's  rights! 


Cnrntini*  abandons  her  shabby  dress  and  appears  in  a 
splendid  one.  She  is  ot  the  Deschars':  every*  one  compliment 
her  upon  her  taste,  upon  the  riehness  of  her  materials,  upon 
her  lace,  her  jewels. 

"Ah!  JOB  have  a  charming  husband!"  MJB  Madame  Drz- 
rhnrs,     Adolphe  tosses  his  head  proudly,  and  looks  at  OtfO&D6, 
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"My  husband,  madamc!  I  cost  that  gentleman  nothing, 
Sunk  l"-''i  ii  I     AJ1  I  have  was  given  me  by  my  nmllmr." 

Adolphe  turn:  : uddrnly  about  and  goc*  to  talk  with  Ma- 
dnmr  lie  PiBchtinniod 


After  a  year  of  absolute   monarchy,   Corolino  eoyc  very 
mildly  one  morning: 

"How  much  have  you  spent  thin  year,  dear?" 

"1  don't  know,'* 
l-wimine  your  aoooua 

Adolphe  discovers  Unit  he  hum  spent  a  third  more  than  dur- 
ing Caroline'*  won;  I  yi'iir. 

"And  I'yc  cost  you  nothing  for  my  dretf,"  she  add*, 


Cnrolinp  in  playing  Schaberfs  melodiw  idolphe  takes 
gTeat  ploasuro  in  hearing  these  compositions  well-executed:  ho 
get*  up  ;in<l  compliment*  Caroline.     She  burets  into  tears. 

"Wliiif:  the    Mtterf1 

"Nothing,    I'm   nervons,w 

"I  didn't  know  you  were  subject  to  fhat." 

"0  Adolpho,  you  won't  boo  anything !  Look,  my  rings  come 
oft*  my  ffngers:  vou  don't  love  toe  ;mv  mora — I'm  a  burden 
to  you-" 

She  weeps,  she  won't  listen,  sbe-  weeps  afresh  at  every  word 
Adolphr  utliTp. 

"Suppose  you  take  the  nwnagement  of  the  house  bock 
again?" 

"Ali!,>  she  exclaims,  rifting  sharply  to  her  feet,  like  a  sprfil 
figure  in  I  l-«.\,  '"now  that  you've  had  enough  of  your  «- 
penSDOel     Thank  you!     Dn  you   nppou  it's  money   Unit    1 
want?     Singular  method,  yours,  of  pouring  balm  upon  a 
wotmded  heart.    No,  go  nvt] 

IJ  well,  ju-t  nz  you  like,  Carols 

Thii:  "juKt  n*  you  Kko"  is  the  first  expression  of  indiffcronoo 

bdore  her  an  abyn  tawirdi 

which  she  haa  been  walking  of  her  own  freo  will. 
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The  French  Caupaios. 

The  disaster*  of  1814  nffiict  every  species  o£  existence. 
After  brilliant  days  of  conquest,  after  the  period  during 
which  obstacles  clmnge  to  triumph*,  and  the  slrghteat  cheek 
become*  n  piece  of  good  fortune*  there  comes  a  time  when  the 
hnppuKt  ideas   turn  out   blunders,   when  courage  leads  to 

lotion,  anil  when  yrmr  very  fortifications  are  a  Stum] 
Conjugal   love-,  vfaich,   according   to  authors,  is  a 

;r  phnw?  of  love,  has  more  than  anything  else,  it* 
French  Campaign,  its  fatal  1814.  The  devil  especially  loves 
to  dangle  hi*  kail  in  the  alloim  of  poor  desolate  women,  and 
to  this  Carnlinc  h.is  come. 

Caroline  is  trying  to  think  of  some  means  of  bringing  her 
husband  back.  She  spends  many  solitary  hours  at  home,  and 
during  thh  timelier  imagination  wnrkx.  She  goes  and  come*, 
the  gels  up.  and  often  stands  pensively  at  tho  window,  look- 
ing at  t'H  fin  !  wen;-  no! hiiiL'.  bee  face  glued  to  the 

.  and  feeling  t«  if  in  a  desert,  in  the  midst  of  her 
t'.-iriuU,  in  the  bosom  of  her  luxuriously  furnished  apartment*. 

..  in  Paris,  unless  ■  person  occupy  a  house  of  his  own, 
enclosed  between  a  court  and  a  garden,  all  life  is  double.  At 
every  utory,  a  family  tees  another  family  in  the  opposite 
house.  Everybody  plunges  his  gaze  at  will  into  his  neigh- 
bor** domains.  Then?  [fl  a  necessity  for  mutual  observation, 
n  common  right  nf  search  from  which  none  Ban  escape.  At  a 
given  time,  in  the  morning,  you  get  up  early,  the  servant  oppo- 
lite  is  dusting  the  parlor,  she  has  loft  the  window*  open  and 
has  put  the  rugs  ou  the  railing;  you  divine  ft  multitude  of 
thing?,  and  vicc-vcrsa.  Thus,  in  a  given  time,  you  an  tfe 
qtiainied  with  the  habits  of  the  pretty,  the  old,  the 

btfah,  the  ristacma  woman  opposite,  or  the  caprices  of  the 
coxcomb,  the  invention;-  of  the  old  bachelor,  the  color  of  the 
furniture,  and  the  cat  of  the  two  pair  front-  Everything 
furnishes  a  hint,  and  becomes  matter  for  divination.  At  the 
fourth  story,  n  ffriaetta,  takes  by  surprise,  finds  herself — too 
lotc,   like  the   chaste   Susanna, — the   prey   of   the    delighted 
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lorgnette  of  an  aged  clerk,  who  cams  eighteen  hundred  franca 
a  year,  and  who  becomes  criminal  gratis.  On  the  other 
hond.a  handsome  young  gentleman,  who.for  the  pretent.work* 
wirhout  WlgSS^  and  is  only  nineteen  years  old,  appear*  before 
I  hi  fL'l.l  of  fl  pious  old  lady,  in  the  simple  apparel  of  a  man 
oi;giiLM?(l  in  shaving.  The.  watch  thus  kept  up  U  never  rel.ixud, 
while  prudence,  qo  the  contrary,  has  its  moments  of  fnrget- 
fulnesa.  Curtains  are  not  always  let  down  in  time.  A  woman, 
just  before  dark,  ippTOtCbei  the  window  to  thread  her  needle, 
and  tin*  married  man  oppoMh*  nmv  On  admire  a  head  that 
.Raphael  might  have  painted,  nnd  one  that  ho  considers  worthy 
of  himself — n  National  Cnnrd  tnily  imposinr  when  under 
arms.  Oh,  sacred  private;  life,  wlo-n-  ml  thou!  Paris  is  a 
city  over  ready  to  exhibit  it.<  If  half  nuked,  a  eity  essentially 
libertine  and  devoid  of  modesty.  For  a  person's  life  to  be 
decorous  in  it,  the  said  person  should  have  a  hundred  thou- 
sand a  year.     Virtues  are  dearer  than  vices  in  Paris. 

Caroline,  whose  gue  sometimes  steals  between  the  protect- 
ing mudins  which  hido  her  domestic  life  from  the  five  stories 
opposite,  at  Inst  discovers  a  young  couple  plunged  in  the  de- 
lights of  the  honey-moon,  and  newly  established  in  the  first 
story  directly  in  view  of  her  window.  She  spends  her  lime 
in  tin*  most  mating  observations.  The  blinds  arc  closed 
early,  and  opened  late.  One  day,  Caroline,  who  has  arisen 
%i  <  ight  o'clock,  notices,  by  accident,  of  emir-o.  the  maid  pre- 
paring a  bath  or  n  morning  dress,  a  delicious  deshabille. 
Caroline  sighs.  She  lies  in  ambush  like  a  hunter  at  the 
cover,  the  surprises  the  young  woman,  her  face  actually  illu- 
minated with  happiness.  Finally,  by  dint  of  watching  tha 
charming  couple,  3he  sees  the  gentleman  and  lady  open  the 
window,  and  lean  gently  one  against  the  other,  as,  supported 
by  the  railing,  they  breathe  the  evening  air.  Caroline  gives 
herself  a  nervous  headache,  by  endeavoring  to  interpret  the 
piuuitatmiuporiuti.,  some  oJ  them  having  un  explanation  and 
others  not,  made  by  the  shadows  of  these  two  young  people  on 
Hm  (iiru)in*,  one  night  when  they  have  forgotten  to  close  the 
shutters.     The  young  woman  is  often  seated,  melancholy  and 
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waiting  for  her  absent  husband ;  she  hears  t\\e  treu J 
of  a  horse,  or  the  rumble  of  a  cab  at  the  street  corner;  she 
ftttrtu  from  the  aofa,  and  from  her  movements,  it  is  easy  for 
'.'undine  to  see  that  da  exdaims:  "  Tia  he!" 

"How  they  lore  each  other  1°  says  Caroline  to  herself. 

By  dint  of  ncrvoug  headache,  Caroline  conceives  an  exceed- 
ingly ingenious  plan:  this  phin  consols  in  using  the  OOBJOga] 
blips  of  tlio  oppoaitc  neighbor?  as  a  tonic  to  stimulate  Adolpho. 
Tin*  idea  is  not  without  depravity,  hut  then  Caroliih'V  inlcn- 
tion  sanctifies  the  means! 

"Adolpho,"  she  says,  "we  have  a  neighbor  opposite,  the 
loveliest  woman,  a  brunette — " 

"Oh,  yes,"  return*  Adolphe,  "I  know  her.  She  is  n  friend 
at  Madame  de  Fiachtaminera:  Madame  Foullepointe,  the  wife* 
of  a  broker,  a  charming  man  and  a  good  fellow,  very  fond  of 
hia  wife:  he'*  crazy  about  her.  Ilia  office  and  rooms  are  here, 
in  the  court,  while  thow  on  fclM  itnel  &n  iiiadume'*.  I  know 
of  no  happier  household.  Foullepointe  talks  about  his  happi- 
ng** pvrrywhi  re,  even  at  the  Exchange;  hu's  really  quite  tinv 
some." 

"Well  then,  bo  good  enough  to  present  Monsieur  and  Ma- 
dam* Foullepointe  to  me.  I  AmUl  bt  delighted  to  learn 
how  she  mnnoges  to  make  her  husband  love  her  so  much: 
have  they  been  married  long?" 

"Five  yearn,  juat  like  us." 

'*()  Adolpho,  dear,  I  am  dying  to  know  her:  make  us  inti- 
mately acquainted*    Am  I  an  pretty  as  she?" 

"Well,  if  I  were  to  meet  you  at  an  opera  ball,  and  if  you 
'I  my  wife,  1  declare,  I  shouldn't  know  which — " 

"You  are  real  *weet  to-day.  Don't  forget  to  invite  them  to 
fllPPC   Saturday." 

"I'll  do  it  to-night.  Foullepointe  aud  I  often  meet  on 
'Change." 

"Vow/'  saya  Caroline,  "thu  young  woman  will  doubtle** 
tell  me  what  her  method  of  action  is." 

Caroline  resumes  her  post  of  observation.  At  about  three 
nhe  look*  through  the  flowers  which  form  as  it  were  a  bower 
at  the  window,  and  caclaims,  "Two  perfect  dov«  I* 
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For  the  Saturday  in  question,  Caroline  invite* 
and  M.nl.imr  Hlirnill.  the  worthy  MoMJffrr  Fiflchtoinincl, 
in  ihoit,  tho  most  virtuous  couples  of  her  society.  Sho  has 
brought  oat  all  to  raadfiroo*:  aba  has  cardanc1  themoad  »ump- 
tuou?  dinner,  flic  ha&  ta*cu  the  silver  out  of  the  chc*t:  she 
I  'is  To  do  all  honor  to  the  model  of  wivea. 

"My  doBTj  JOT  will  B88  to-mjjht,"  «h*?  wiy«  to  Madame 
Defcbuv,  nt  the  moment  when  all  the  women  are  looking  at 
Mich  other  in  silence,  "tl<   ta  i    admirable  J  apla  in  the 

world,  our  oppnsifi*  DaighboTB:  I  young  nmn  of  fair  eom- 
"i,  to  graceful  and  with  Buck  nwuml  his  head  u  like 
Lord  Byron's*  and  he's  a  real  Don  Juan,  only  faithful:  he's 
f  in  love  with  hi«  wife.  The  wife  Kfl  charming  and  has 
discovered  the  secret  of  making  love  eternal:  I  shall  perhaps 
obtain  a  second  crop  of  it  from  her  example.  Adolphe,  when 
he  sees  them,  will  blttA  Bj  hie  conduct,  and — " 

Tin*  servant  announces:  "Monsieur  and  Madame  Foullc- 
point.'." 

ftfadaaoe  Fonllajpokthi,  i  ptatty  brnnotte,  .i  nsnim  PiHsian, 
plight  tod  erect  in  form,  the  brilliant  light  of  her  eye  quenched 
fiy  loi  long  lashe*,  charmingly  dressed,  Fits  down  upon  tho 
sofa.  Carolina  bowl  to  n  f;it  gontlanua  with  thin  graj  hair, 
who  followa  this  Paxil  Andolusinn,  and  who  exhibits  a  face  and 
paunch  lit  for  Silcnut,  n  butter-colored  pate,  a  deceitful,  lihtr- 
tinc  smile  upon  hia  big,  heary  lips, — in  short,  a  philosopher! 
Caroline  looks  upon  this  individual  with  astonishment. 

"MnTtfiflror  BVndhpatiiU^  my  dear,"  laji  Adolphe,  prwamt- 
iBg  the  worthy  ouinqunjrcnnniin. 

'  I  urn  delighted,  madnmo."  eays  Caroline,  good-naturedly, 
"that  you  have  brought  your  father-in-law  [profound  seu- 
sation],  but  wn  shall  soon  fiee  your  husband,  1  trust — " 

'  Madame— !" 

K very  body  Helens  and  looks.  Adolphe  become*  tho  object 
of  every  one**  attention :  ha  i«  literally  dumb  with  amaaeineut : 
if  lie  could,  tin  would  whi.nk  Caroline  off  through  a  trap,  as  at 
thn  theatre. 

"Thin  i*  Monsieur  Foullepointe,  my  husband,"  saya  Ma- 
dome  Foullcpointc. 
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Caroline  turna  ecorlct  ua  she  sees  her  ridiculous  blunder, 
nnd  Adolphc  scathes  her  with  a  look  of  thlrty-elx  eandle- 

**You  said  he  was  young  and  fuir,"  whispers  Madame  Do*- 
Mndjimo  Konllepointc, — knowing  hidy  Hint  *hu  is, — 
boldly  tt  a  res  at  (lie  Oeftj 

A  month  after,  UadaUM  BtaUepofatc  and  Caroline  Ik'Ooiho 

ic.      Affolpfte,  who  is  taken  up  with  Madame  dc  Fisch- 

tamincl*  pays  no  attention  to  this  dangerous  friendship,  a 

(riandahip  which  will  bear  its  fruits,  for — prny  learn  this — 

Axiom. — Women  have  corrupted  more  women  than  men 
ftarr  ever  loved. 

A  Solo  on  the  Hrarsb. 

After  n  period,  tIw  length  of  which  depend*  on  the  strength 
of  Carol  in  cfc  principlafl,  she  appear*  to  bo  languishing;  nnd 
when  Adolphc,  iinxioua  for  decorum's  take,  as  ho  sees  her 
atretchod  out  upon  the  ftofa  like  a  snake  in  the  win,  aakv  her, 
"What  i.t  the  natter,  lovr?  what  do  you  want?" 

"I  wi?h  I  wan  tlcml  |"  j-ho  ropli.v. 

"Quit*  a  merry  nnd  agreeable  irhbl" 

"It  isn't  dcuth  that  frightcm  me,  it's  puffering." 

"I  *uppo*o  tlmt  menu*  that  1  don't  make  you  happy !  That'll 
the  way  with  women !" 

Adolpho  stride*  ahout  the  room,  talking  Eaoohoi  ntly:  but 
he  i«  brognl  to  a  deed  halt  by  aeetag  Carolina  dry  hor  tear*. 
which  arc  really  flowing  artistically,  in  an  embroidered 
krrchi -f 

"Do  you  feel  sick?" 

"I  don't  feel  weLL     [Silence.]     I  only  hopu  that  1  shall 
lire  \<m%  enough  to  boo  my  daughter  marriad,  for  I  know 
tfafl  I  I  Kl  ing,  now,  of  the  <Nprcseion  eo  little  i:n<ierntood  hy 
the  young — the  choice  of  a  husband  f    Go  to  your  amuiem>-'it 
Adolphc:  n  woman  wlio  think--  of  the  future,  .  u    who 

puffers  >s  not  at  all  diTtrting:  oomc,  go  and  have  |  good 
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"Where  dn  you  fed  bftSP 

"I  dttrt  feel  bad,  dear;  1  never  was  better.  I  don't  need 
anything     No,  really,  1  am  better.     There,  leave  mo  to  my- 

Thi.i  time,  bring  the  first,  Adolphe  goes  away  almost  sad. 

\  week  pastes,  during  which  Caroline  orders  all  the  ser- 
vants |o  conceal  from  her  husband  her  deplorable  situation: 
•1m  iiBgBidlWi  she  rinsr?  when  she  feels  she  is  going  off,  she 
u*es  a  great  deal  of  ether.  The  domestic*  finally  KOMJnt 
tin  ir  master  with  madainr's  Conjugal  heroism,  and  Adolphe 
it  i  lini  ||  bODN  <^nc  evening  nft^T  dinner,  and  sees  big  wife 
passionately  kissing  her  little  Marie. 

"Poor  child  ?    T  regret  the  future  only  for  your  sake !  What 
■  .  I  should  like  to  know?" 
mc.  my  dear/5  says  Adolphe,  "don't  fake  on  bo." 

"I'm  not  tiiking  on.  Death  doeen't  frighten  ma — I  saw  & 
funeral  thi»  morning,  and  I  thought  how  happy  the  body  was! 
How  comes  it  that  I  think  of  nothing  but  death?  Js  it  a 
dltJWOf     I  have  an  Wn  that  I  shall  dio  by  my  uwn  hand." 

The  mom  Adolphe  tries  to  divert  Caroline,  the  more  closely 
she  wraps  herself  up  in  the  crape  of  her  hopeless  molan 
TMl  MOand  time,  Adolphe  stay*  at  home  imd  in  wearied  U> 
death.  At  the  third  attack  of  forced  tears,  he  goes  out  with- 
«  ut  rhn  slightest  compunction.  Re  finally  got*  necuatoraed  to 
these  everlasting  murmurs,  to  theae  dying  posture*,  tbe*c 
crocodile  team     So  he  say?: 

'[  f  you  are  sick,  Caroline,  you'd  heller  bttVi  B  dootot" 

"Just  ng  you  like!  It  will  end  quieiter.  tti  i*ut  bring  | 
(SUBOBfl  one,  if  you  bring  any." 

At  the  end  of  n  month.  Adolphe.  worn  out  by  hearing  the 
funereal  air  that  Cnrolino  plays  him  on  every  possible  key, 
hriiip*  home  n  famous  doctor.     At  Paris  doctor*  are  all  men 
of  discernment,  and  are  admirably  versed  in  conjugal  noiog 
rnphy. 

"Well,  iii.i  hiiiie."  eays  the  great  physician,  "how  happens 
it  that  so  pretty  a  woman  allows  hersolf  to  be  eiek  ?" 

'Mi !  sir,  like  the  nose  of  old  father  Aubry,  I  aspire  to  the 
tomb—" 


■ 
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Caroline,  cat  of  consideration  for  Adolphc,  makes  a  £* 
rt  to  wmli-. 

"Tut,  tut!     i5ut  your  eyes  urc  clear:  they  don't  seem  to 
our  infernal  drugs." 

"Look  again,  doctor,  I  am  oaten  up  with  fever,  a  slow,  im- 
perceptible fever — w 

And  she  fastens  her  most  roguish  glance  upon  the  illustrious 
■  .  who  uj]  to  himself,  "What  eyes!" 

"Now,  let  me  see  your  tongue.*' 

Onolina  pail  "Ml  Iut  taper  tongue  between  two  rows  of 
teeth  us  White  ns  thane  of  it  dog. 

"It   is  :i  link-  bit  furred  nt  the  root:  but  you  have  break* 
-  1 — "    observes    the   great    physician,    turning    towards 
Adolphe. 

"Oh,  a  mere  nothing,*"  nt&xAl  Caroline;  "two  cups  of 
leu— * 

Adolphe  and  the  illustrious  leech  look  at  each  other,  for 
the  doctor  wonders  whether  it  us  the  husband  or  the  wife  that 
in  trifling  with  him. 

"What  do  von  feel?"  gravely  inquires  the  physician. 

"1  don't  rloc-p.'" 

"Cood!" 

"I  have  no  appetite." 

"Well  I" 

"I  have  n   pain,  here." 

The  doctor  examines  the  part  indicated. 

"Very  pood,  we'll  look  at  that  by  and  by." 

"Now  and  then  a  shudder  passes  over  me — " 

"Very  goodl" 

Bel .inciioly  fits,  I  am  always  thinking  of  dea-lli,   I 
promptings  of  euicide— " 

"Dear  me!     Really!" 

"I  hove  manes  of  hrnt  to  the  face:  look,  there's  a  constant 
trembling  in  my  eyelid/' 

"Capital!     We  call  that  a  triamua.0 

The  doctor  jroes  into  an  explanation,  which  lasts  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  uf  the  trismus,  employing   the  most  sclent:  fir 
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terms.      From  this  r  :  >  Hint  the  trismus  i*  the  tri«nu*: 

but  lie  observes  with  the  grealrrt  modesty  that  if  lefcfaG 
|  BOWl  that  the  triprmis  i,;  thfl  tri-nnK  it  ■  entirely  ignorant 
of  the  cause  of  this  nc.-vou*  affection,  which  comes  and  goes, 
appcan  and  dii  ippean — "and,"  bo  addV,  "we  h.i 
dint  it  )6  altogether  nrrvous,*' 

"II  it  very  dangsroua?"  usktt  PawaHnfr  noxiously. 

"Nottt  alL     ft  v  dojw  lie  ut  night?" 

41  Doubted  up  in  a  hOB] 

"On.,.1.     On  wliich  aider 

"The  loll.'' 

"Verv  STB-IL     II  mv  in  mi v  iMHffiBM  ftfB  there  on  your 

«Thr'.,." 

"Good.     Is  there  a  spring  bod?" 

■What  il  the  uprinjc  bod  Bluffed  witfaf* 

"rioTflo  hair." 

"Capital.     Let  me  see  you  walk.     No,  no,  naturally,  and  a* 
if  wo  weren't  Looking  at  you." 

Carolina  walks  like  Pannj  EIskIit,  cotamnnfaating  the  most 
Andahi.-ian  little  motion*  1"  her  tournure. 

"Di»  viiii  leal  a  sensation  of  heaviness  in  yonr  knaatf* 

"Well,  no—'*  she  returns  to  her  place.    "Ah,  now  that  1 
I  it,  it  w.HSnu  to  me  that  I  do/-" 
ml.      IIjivi:  you  Urn  in  the  house  ii  pood  (leal  lately  ?" 

"Oh,  yes,  sir,  a  0aaj  fee!  too  much — and  alone" 

"Good.      I  thought  en.     What  do  vou  wear  on  vour  )wsu\  «t 

i  embroidered  ni^hfaepj  mid  *oruetiine*  a  handkerchief 

DTfU   it." 

"Don't  you  feel  a  boat  thcr*\  a  flight  perspiration ?" 
'"How  can  I.  n  hen    I  m  iiHleep?" 

"ii"t  you  find  your  njgwoes  moist  on  your  forehead, 
when  you  WSJCQ  up?" 

"Snl.»'lillii>." 

"Capitol.     (j'i\c  me  your  hand." 
The  doctor  take*  out  hi*  watch. 
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"T>id  I  toll  you  that  I  have  a  werti^r"  atlc*  Caroline. 

"Mush!"  »y$  the  doctor,  counting  the  pube,  "In  the 
evening  ?'* 

'  No.  i:\  tin-  morning." 

"Ah,  bless  ine,  a  rertigo  in  the  morning,"  says  the  doctor, 
looking  at  AJolplic. 

"Well,  sir.  what  (In  ynu  think  of  my  wife'*  condition?"  u»kK 
.Vlolphc. 

"Tho  Duke  of  G.  has  not  gone  to  London."  says  the  great 
physician,   vhilr   ftXVmhling    I  '-.:u\    Qfenfifl    a 

flood  deal  find  about  it  in  the  faubourg  St.  Gflro&L* 

"Hate; pAUenta  there?"  ask*  Camlini*. 

"Nearly  all  my  patients  arc  there.  JtB\   I've 

got  seven  to  poo  thifl  morning;  eorno  of  them  arc  in  danger." 

"What  do  you  think  of  nn».  sir?"  saya  Caroline. 

"Madame,  you  need  attention,  a  great  deal  of  attention, 
you  inu*t  take  quitting  liquors,  plenty  of  syrup  of  gum,  B 
mild  Hiet,  white  meat,  and  a  good  deal  of  «c     « 

"There  go  twenty  franct*/*  aaya  Adolphe  to  himself  with  a 

Mii:le. 

The  great  physician  takes  Adolphe  by  the  Btlttj  arid  draws 
him  out  wiih  him,  at  he  takes  his  leave:  Caroline  follow*  them 
on  tiptoe. 

"M\  dear  -  r. "  MY4  the  gNat  pliy.-ir  ni:.  "I  DATS  jnjj  pll 
nerilwd  very  insunieienlly  for  your  wife.  I  fid  D  'I  « ish  to 
frighten  her:  thifl  affair  concerns  you  more  nearly  than  you 
imagine  Don't  neglect  her :  she  haA  a  powerful  tiunpwtUBent, 
and  enjoys  violent  health ;  all  this  reacts  upon  her.  Nature 
hat  its  laws,  whibh,  when  dinrognrdcd,  compel  obedient.  She 
may  get  into  a  morbid  state,  whirh  woi  l<i  ran  •■  you  latterly 
to  repent  having  neglected  her.  If  you  love  her,  why,  love 
her:  but  if  yon  don't  love  her,  and  nevertheless  doair*  to  pre- 
serve the  mother  of  your  children,  tho  resolution  to  CGBU  to 
is  a  mutter  of  hygiene,  but  it  can  only  proceed  from  you !" 

m  wrll  be  ondflntondl  me!"  lay*  Parolim*  to  hcr*olf 
She  opens  tlie  door  and  aaye;  "doctor,  you  did  not  write  down 
tho  dose*  r 


i 


tifl 


PETTV  TROUBLES 


Tho  great  physician  smile*,  bows  and  slips  tho  twenty 
franc  piece  into  his  jnu-ki't  ;  he  thou  leave*  Adulphe  to  hi* 
wife,  who  take*  him  and  tsaya: 

"What  i*  the  fact  about  my  condition?     Must  I  prepare 

for  di-nth?" 

"Bah!  He  aaye  you're  too  healthy  1"  cnee  Adolphc,  im- 
patiently. 

ObnoUaa  rtttm  to  bur  sof*  to  weep. 

"What  is  it,  now?" 

"So  T  arn  to  live  a  long  time— T  am  in  the  way — you  don't 
Iflft  me  any  more — I  won't  consult  that  doctor  again — I 
don't  know  why  Madame  Foullepointe  ncl vised  me  to  Mi  him, 
he  told  me  nothing  but  tiaeh— I  know  better  than  he  what  I 
DMftP 

tat  do  you  need:"' 

■?!  n  you  ask,  ungrateful  man?"  and  Caroline  leans  her 
head  on  Adolphefs  thoulder. 

Adolphe,  very  much  alarmed,  says  to  himself:  "The  doctor** 
right,  she  may  get  to  he  morbidly  exacting,  and  then  what 
will  become  of  me?  lien*  I  urn  compelled  to  choose  between 
Caroline's  physical  extravagance,  or  some  young  cousin  or 
other." 

Menuwhile  Caroline  sits  down  and  sings  one  of  Schubert 
melodies  with  all  the  agitation  of  a  hypochondriac. 
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PART  SECOND. 


Put:  FACE. 


\  you  have  grasped  tho  intent  of  this  book, — and 
infinite  honor  in  done  you  by  the  supposition:  the  profouudest 
author  dtH*A  mil  riluHy*  iMiiiipri'lirni],   I  i  nrvrr  coinpn;- 

hen  da,  tho  dillercnt  meanings  of  his  book,  nor  ita  bearing  nor 
thft  good  nor  the  harm  it  may  do— if,  then,  you  kv«  bestowed 
some  attention  upon  these  little  scenes  of  married  life,  you 
hove  perhaps  noticed  their  color — 

"What  fiiln'"  hi  •  rrnper  will  doubtless  ask;  "liooks  are 
bound  in  yellow,  blue,  green,  pearl-gray,  white — *' 

Alas!  books  possess  another  color,  they  are  dyed  by  tho 
author,  and  certain  writers  borrow  their  dyr.  Some  hooka 
let  their  color  come  off  on  to  others.  More  than  this.  Books 
are  dark  or  fair,  light  bmwn  or  red.  They  have  a  sex.  too  1  I 
know  of  male  books,  und  female  books,  of  hooka  which,  sad  to 
Bay,  haro  no  tax,  which  we  hope  is  not  the  caso  with  this  one, 
supposing  that  you  do  this  collection  of  nomographic  skr-lrhrs 
the  honor  of  calling  it  a  book. 

Thus  far,  the  troubles  we  have  described  have  been  exclu- 
sively inflicted  by  the  wife  upon  the  husband.  You  have  there- 
to! wen  only  the  masculine  side  of  the  book-  And  if  tho 
author  really  has  the  sense  of  hearing  for  which  W  give  him 
credit,  he  has  already  caught  more  than  one  indignant  excla- 
mation or  remonstrance: 

"lie  tells  us  of  nothing  but  vexation*  suffered  by  our  hus- 
bands, as  if  we  didn't  huve  our  petty  troubles,  too !" 

Oh,  women  !  you  have  been  heard,  for  if  you  do  noi,  always 
make  yourselves  understood,  you  arc  always  sure  to  make 
yourselves  heard. 

It  would  therefore  be  signally  unjust  to  lay  upon  you  alone 
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the  repronehcs  tbot  every  being  brought  under  the  yoke  ( 
juyiutti)    \m  the  rigbl   to  bttp  upon  that  neenvary. 
useful,  eminently  GOBieETftth     I   tuition,— one,  however,  tti 
u  rjftan  wonwAsi  of  tn  •ncambnusce,  and  tight  about  t] 

jnnii-,  ilioujli  minctimc8  it  is  also  too  loo*c  there. 

I  will  go  further  I  Such  partiality  would  bo  a  piece  of 
idiocy. 

\    m.i  :,     not  n  writer,  for  in  a  writer  there  arc  mnnv 
— an  author,  rather,  should  resemble  Jsnn*.  boo  behind  anil 

1 1  f« ■  x .      btOOtno  B  .-J»v.  i-.xjiiiiiiic  m\  ido;i  in  ill   fa  plums,  delte 
(ill. tii. il.lv  i  it  )  the  soul  of  A  locate  nnc!  into  thut  of  1'hil 
know  everything  though  In-  iliit***  mil  |<  II    i.  never  fce  flWOTM} 
and — 

\\>  will  not  conclude  this  programme,  for  we  should  tell 
t!i«  i  i  'I'-,  mid  lh.it  would  be  frightful  for  those  who  reflect 
upon  the  prewnt  condition  of  literature. 

Furthermore,  is  author  who  spcnlct  fnrhimvelf  in  the  middle 
of  hi*  hook,  resembles  the  old  fellow  in  "The  Speaking  Pic- 
tan  ■."  'i'<  "  Elfl  puts  hie  face  in  the  hole  em  in  the  painting. 
The  lulln t  dotfl  Ml  fniL'«'t  lhnt  in  the  Chamber,  no  one  can 
take  the  floor  bfituwen  two  pofdf.     Knough,  therefore! 

Here  follows  fin  female  portion  of  the  booV;  for,  to  resemble 
marriage  perfectly,  it  ought  to  be  more  or  less  hermaphroditic. 


IIusiuNDfl  Dcaiso  the  Sec-oxd  Month. 


a  me. 


Two  young  married  women,  Caroline  sod  Stephanie,  who 
had  been  early  friends,  at  M'iV  Mnehrfera  boarding  school, 
one  of  the  meet  celebrated  educational  institution*  in  the 
faubourg  St.  Tluriorl,  met  at  a  bull  given  by  Madame  tie  Pi*ch- 
tamind,  and  the  following  conversation  took  place  in  a  win- 
dow-seat in  the  boudoir. 

It  was  BO  liot  that  n  man  hnd  artrd  upon  the  idea  of  going  to 
trout  he  the  fresh  night  air,  Rome  time  before  the  two  young 
women.  Th-  had  pbuvd  himself  in  the  angle  of  th 
and,  as  there  were  many  flowers  before  the  window,  the  two 
friends  thought  themselves  alone.  This  man  w:i3  the  Author's 
best  friend. 


i 


OK  MAURI  Kl»  UTFB 

One  of  the  two  Iodic*,  standing  at  the  corncT  of  the  eiubra- 
sure,  Kept  watch  by  looking  al  the  boudoir  find  the  parlura, 
TfatoUuff  Oil  I  ■"  j'l.ued  herself  U  not  to  be  in  the  draft,  which 
was  B6TI  rthftlaflB  tempered  by  the  muslin  and  eilk  curtain?. 

The  boudoir  was  empty,  the  bull  was  juit  beginning,  the 
.^-tables  TOW  "[iin,  offering  ilirir  green  cloth*  and  their 
packs  of  cards  still  comprctteed  in  the  frail  case  placed  upon 
them  bj  lie  eostoou  office.  The  second  quadrille  was  in  prog- 
ress. 

All  who  go  to  balk  will  remember  that  phase  of  large  parties 
when  (he  guests  nre  not  yet  :\\\  unreel,  hut  when  [.lie  rooms 
Ut  iilruiiv  filled — a  moment  which  gives  the  mistress  of  the 
house  a  transitory  pang  of  terror.  Thi*  moment  is,  other 
of  comparison  apart,  like  that  which  decides  a  victor) 
or  the  lor*  of  n  bn 1 1  !■. 

You  will  ondinUad,  therefore,  how  what  wm  meant  to  be 
ft  secret  now  obtain*  the  honors  of  publicity. 

"V. VI..  Caroline?" 

"Well,  St«-plmni«fw 

"Well'" 

"Well  r 

A  double  sigh. 

"Have  you  forgotten  our  agreement  ?'* 

■Wo,"  * 

"Why  haven't  you  been   !  .     .  ibm?" 

"I  am  never  left  alone.  Even  here  we  shall  httdlf  hav« 
time  to  talk." 

"Ah!  if  Adolphe  were  to  get  into  such  habit*  as  that!'* 

nied  Caroline. 

"You  eaw  ur,,  Annan. I  and  me,  when  he  paid  me  what  is 
rail™],  1  don't  know  why,  hlfl  ennrt." 

"Yea,  I  admired  him,  I  thought  you  very  happy,  you  had 
if  ideal,  11  line.  good*tod  man,  always  well  dressed, 
with  yellow  gloves,  his  beard  well  shaven,  patent  leather  boot*, 
a  clean  shirt,  exquisitely  neat,  and  so  attentive — " 

"Yes,  yes,  go  on." 

"In  short,  quite  au  clcgaut  man:  his  voice  was  femininely 
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sweet,  and  then  such  gentleness T  And  his  promifiee  of  happi- 
ness and  liberty!  His  sentences  were  veneered  with  rose- 
wood. Ho  rtHHtoJ  bll  coux'ersation  with  jhawla  and  lace*. 
In  his  smallest  expression  you  hoard  the  rambling  of  a  coach 
and  four.  Your  wedding  present: s  uvrr  magnificent,  Armand 
seemed  to  me  like  a  husband  of  \<  hvt.  of  a  robe  of  birds' 
feathers  in  which  you  were  to  tie  wrapped.0 

''Caroline,  my  husband  uses  tobacco." 

'  So  doOB  mine;  that  is.  he  smoke-  " 

"But  mine,  dear,  uwr  it  as  they  say  Napoleon  did:  in  short, 
he  chews,  and  1  hold  tobacco  in  horror.  The  monster  found  it 
out,  and  wroit  without   it   fur  wven  month*.'1 

"All  nun  have  thoir habits.  Tliey  absolutely  onvf  use  some- 
thing." 

*You  have  no  idea  of  the  tortures  I  endure.  At  night  I  am 
nod  with  a  start  by  ono  of  my  own  snoozes.  As  I  go  to 
vlrrji  ii  \  molionfl  hHng  tbfl  ,v;nn-  ■■>'<  nfflff  filtered  over  the 
pillow  under  my  BO  do,  and  explode  like  a  mine.    It 

-"cms  thai  A niKin-!,  the  wretch,  [f  used  to  these  surprints,  and 
doc*n't  woke  up.  I  find  tobacco  everywhere,  and  I  certainly 
didn't  marry  the  customs  otlice. " 

"Bui.  iuy  dear  child,  what  does  Lhix  trifling  iueonvenience 
amount  to,  if  your  huaband  is  kind  und  possesses  a  good  dis- 
position?" 

"lie  is  a.i  cold  as  marble,  as  particular  as  an  old  bachelor, 
m:'  r.uwn  i;  i.  i!  p. .-  .1-  i  sentinel;  wd  ii '  -  mm  >!  thus  maa 

who  suy  yes  to  everything,  but  who  never  do  anything  but  what 
(hcv  w.int    i 

"Denv  him,  once." 

"Pre  tried  it." 

"What  came  of  it?" 

"He  threatened  to  radaot  my  allowance,  and  io  bn 
I  BOIB  bag  enuuirh  for  him  to  get  along  without  me." 

"Poor  Stephanie!    He's  not  a  man,  he's  a  monster." 

*A  calm  ami  nttbodlcd  manoter,  who  wears  a  scratch,  and 
who.  every  night — " 

"Well,  everj  night — " 
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**W«ii  it  minute! — who  taken  a  tumbler  every  night,  and 
puts  seven  false  teeth  in  it." 

"'a  bat  a  trap  your  marriage  was  I  At  any  rate,  Annand  is 
rich," 

"Who  knows  P 

od  heavens!     Why,  yon   seem  to  mr  on  tJip  point   of 
becoming  very  unhappy— or  very  happy." 

"Welt,  dear,  how  is  it  with  yon?" 

"Oli,  ax  far  me,  I  have  nothing  as  yet  lint  u  pin  Mint  prick* 
me:  but  it  is  intolerable." 

"Poor  creature!  You  don't  know  your  own  happiness: 
come,  what  is  it  I  *' 

Uore  the  young  woman  whispered  in  the  others  ear,  so  that 
it  was  impossible  to  enteh  a  single  word.     The  conversation 
recommenced,  or  rnther  finished  by  a  sort  of  inference, 
your  Adolphe  is  jealous?" 

"Jealous  of  whom?  We  never  leave  raeh  other,  and  that, 
in  itself,  is  un  annoyance.  I  can't  stand  it.  I  don't  dure  lo 
gape.  I  am  expected  to  be  forever  enacting  the  woman  in 
Iotc.    It's  fatiguing." 

"Caroline  r 

"Well?" 

"What  arc  you  ffoing  to  do?" 

"Resign  myself.     What  are  yon?1' 

"Fight  the  diatoms  offla 

Thia  little  txoQblo  ten«Jr.  tn  prove  that  in  the  matter  of  per- 
sonal deception,  the  rwfi  sexes  can  well  cry  quifes. 


Disappointed  Ambition. 


:.     i  iioim)1[>:illl  Tin:  ORXJkT. 


mng  man  lias  forsaken  his  natal  city  in  the  depth*  of 
one  of  the  departments,  rather  dourly  marked  by  M.  Charles 
Dnpin.  He  felt  that  glory  of  some  sort  awaited  him:  Mippose 
that  of  a  pointer,  a  novelist,  a  journali.it,  u  poet,  u  great  states- 

rn;i:i. 
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Young  Adoflpha  da  Cbodoreflla — Fhnl  we  may  be  perfectly 
understood — wiehcd  to  be  talked  about  T"  baoonw  celebrated, 
to  tw  aoofabo  Ej.  Tin:.  therefore.  Bl  ii'Mr.- ■  i 1  to  ha  ma«  of 
aspiring  Individual*  broqghl  to  Paris  l\  all  sor  i  i  .■  Im-l.--., 
whethor  moral  or  n.cicn.il.  .:iil  who  na?h  upon  the  city  one 
fine  morning  with  tho  hydrophobic  pnrpot*?  of  ovortuming 

reputation,  and  of  bunding  tin  nwrtfea  11  pedest* 
with  the  nunc  they  ure  U)  make,  —until  di^nchantmunt  fol 
lows,    -\-  ooi  intention  i«  to  specify  this  peculiarity  *o  chaive* 
nf  our  epoch,  let  us  take  from  among  the  various  pcT- 
tOBagOl  the  nnr  whom  the  author  baa  elsewhere  railed  .4  Z>t#- 
tinguUhtd  Provmt£Q& 

Adolphe  had  I  .;t  llx-  moat  admirable  trade  is 

that  whii  fa  POMfaU  in  buying  n  bottle  of  ink,  n  bunch  of  quill*, 
and  a  ream  v(  paper,  at  a  staUon*r*a  for  twelve  franca  and 
half,  n:ul  in  lelting  the  two  thousand  afaceta  in  the  ream  over 
again,  for  wrm'thini:  lOce  fifty  thousand  frunrs,  afar  having, 
of  course,  written  upon  each  leaf  fifty  line*  replete  with  rtyl 
and  Imagtoati  "». 

Tlii.H   problem. — twelve   francs  and  a  half  molamorphoi 
into  fifty  thour.nnd  francp,  nt  the  rate-  of  tivr*  aona  n  lhi( — urgee 
namtrona  families  who  might  advantageously  employ  their 
in' 9  tbera  in  the  ivtiremeiit  of  tin-  provinces,  to  thrust  them 
into  the  vortex  of  Pari*. 

The  young  man  who  i*  tho  oltjeet.  of  this  exportation, 
invariably  pawca  in  his  natal  town  for  a  man  of  aa  much  imi 
nation  as  the  most  Zffmeni  author  Ha  ha*  always  stndi 
well,  he  writes  very  nice  poetry,  ho  la  COHaSdcrtd  ii  fellow  of 
parts:  he  \?  bcaidoa  often  guilty  Of  I  charming  tale  published 
in  the  local  paper,  which  ootaina  the  admiration  of  the  depart- 
ment. 

His  poor  parent*  will  never  know  what  their  son  haa  come 
fern  ai  £imt  coat,  namerj:  That  it  i*  difficult  to 
bo  a  writer  and  to  understand  ths  Pwnch  language  vhort  of 
a  dozen  yean  of  herculean  labor:    Thai  a  man  must  ha. 
e.Tplor.'I    rverv    ■  I  Eo    to    Income   n    genuine 

novcliat,   Enaanraeb  «*  tho  novel   i.<  the  private  hiaton    of 
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nations:  That  the  great  itOty-feUars;  j-EfiOp,  Lucian,  Boc- 
caccio, Kabelai.M,  L'urvunh*,  .Swift,  La  Fontaine,  Li  ;<-<  . 
Sterne,  V<iltui r  .  Waiter  Scott.  the  unknown  Amhians  of  the 
and  One  Nighls,  wen?  all  men  of  genius  as  well  aa 
pant.1  of  erudition. 

Their  A<1oJj>? i  Li.:  literary  cpprontircuhip  in  two  or 

thtee  ci>iTtv-]i<Miyi'-j,  brrnmpfi  n  niemher  of  the  Society  of  Men 
of  Letter?,  n t : it •  ■  k - .  with  or  without  reason,  mm  of  talent  ffttt 
don't  read  his  artleloa,  a^urnci  u  milder  tono  on  *eftinff  the 
powerlcssness  of  his  criticisms,  offers  nnvplrt.tr-  t.n  tin-  papers 
which  toss  them  from  one  to  Iho  other  us  if  they  were  shuttle 
>i.  alter  fv  or  *ix  yean  ol  awrriits  man  or  leas 
fatiguing,  of  dreadful  privations  which  seriously  tnx  his 
paronts  he  attains  a  certain  position. 

This  pMMlion  may  hr  described  tin  follows:  Thank*  to  a  sort 
of  reciprocal  support  extended  to  each  other,  and  which  an 
ii  his  writer  hs«  Galled   "Mutual   Admiral  n.n."    \dolplie 
often  na  his  name  cited  among  the  names  of  c  I  rCitncr 

in  the  prospectuses  of  the  book- tr  ado,  or  in  the  lieta  of  nowp- 
pwr-ier*  about  to  appear  Publnhnri  print  the  Litis  of  DOS  of 
his  works  under  the  deorftfal  heading  "Ix  Pans*/*  which 
might  be  called  the  typogrnj  !  lagerie  of  bears.*    Cha- 

dureillc  i*  sometimes  mentioned  among  the  premising  poong 
men  of  tin-  I.tmiry  world. 

i'!i  years  Vdolphe  de  Chinlnrrilir  remains  in  he 
romising  young  men:  he  finally  obtains  a  free 
entrance  to  the  theatres,  thanks  to  some  dirty  work  or  o 
articles  of  dramatic  criticism:  be  trio*  to  paw  for  a  pood  fal- 
low; nnd  an  he  lotos  his  illusions  respecting  glory  and  the 
world  of  Paris,  he  gets  into  debt  ami  his  years  begin  to  tell 
upon  him. 

A  paper  which  fin  da  itself  in  n  tight  place  a*k*  him  for  one 


•AW**  (**■)  .«  »  p1*>-  whkit*  WlrfM.i».*u«w«l  ti>  m  multitude  of  tliftfttrM,  but 

whMli*  fin  »II  (  t't-rr^rcilol  »l  »  liuip  wbtu  tuiuo  mauMgcr  ur  utitct  f«lt  I  he  IMvdof 
an*.  Th»  void  h**  neoa«Mrily  fim»i  from  tho  Un/un^t*  of  th*  nt*«o  int.*  th» 
j«r-r»ii  nf  |0BjfBftUat9i  mti-l  i$  »r|»li**i  to  *»v*l»  which  w*»il*r  tb*  i(mU  iu  »»*roh 
ol  »  publ uihor. 
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bears  revised  by  his  frienda.  This  hae  been  retouched 
anil  reVAB)|>eti  every  Ave  \>".ir*,  to  (hat  it  nnaill  of  fchfi  tnjnia- 
turn  of  each  prevailing  and  then  forgotten  fashion.  To 
Adolphe  it  becomes  what  the  famous  cap,  which  he  was  con- 
stant ly  sluicing,  was  to  Corporal  Trim,  for  during  five  years 
"Anything  for  u  Woman"  (the  title  decided  upon)  "will  bo 
OHM  of  tbfl  most  •■ntrruinine  productions  nf  our  epoch." 

After  eli'vcii  ftBXB,  Chodoreille  is  regarded  ah  having  writ- 
ten some  respectable,  things,  five  or  *ix  talc*  published  in  the 
dismal  magazines,  in  ladies'  newspapers,  or  in  works  intended 
for  children  of  tender  age. 

Aa  he  is  a  bachelor,  and  possesses  a  cont  and  n  pair  of  black 

OAJHhnm  ironsprB,  and  when  ho  please*  mav  Dm-  assume  the 

BSBDoe  of  an  elegant  diplomat,  and  aa  he  ia  not  without 

a  certain  intelligent  air.  he  is  admitted  to  WVll  more  or  leas 

;.  salon*:  be  bows  to  tin-  fi\i'  or  six  Madanricbsa  who 

l'i nine,  influence  or  talent,  he  vieita  two  or  throe  of  our 

al  poet*,  he  allows  hiniulf,  in  colTee-rooms,  U\  call  the  two 
or  three  justly  celebrated  women  of  our  epoch  by  their  Chris- 
tian nume<;  he  is  on  the  host  of  term?  with  tho  blue  stockings 
•»f  the  *erond  grade, — who  ought  to  be  called  socks, — and  he 
shakes  hands  and  tukea  glares  of  absinthe  with  the  stars  of 
(lie  smaller  newspapers. 

Such  is  the  history  of  every  species  of  ordinary  men — men 
who  have  been  denied  what  they  call  pood  luck.  This  good 
luck  ir  nfltflfng  Kan  than  unyielding  will,  iiiresKant  labor,  eon- 
tempt  for  an  easily  won  celebrity,  immense  learning,  and  that 
patience  which,  according  to  Bnffnn,  is  the  whole  of  genius, 
i-ut  which  certainly  is  the  half  of  il. 

You  do  not  yet  see  urj  indication  of  a  petty  trouble  for 
Carolina  ?OD  imagine  that  this  history  of  five  hundred 
young  men  engaged  at  thia  moment  in  wearing  smooth  the 
paving  stones  of  Pari*,  waa  written  as  a  sort  of  warning  to 
ill-  fiimilie.H  t,f  the eiyhlv-six  department  of  France:  but  read 
these  two  letters  which  lately  passed  between  two  girls  differ- 
ently married]  and  you  will  see  that  it  was  as  necessary  as 
the  narratire  by  which  every  true  melodrama  was  until  lately 
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expected  to  open.     You  will  divine  tin*  jkillful  mnnrruv 
the  Pariciun  petCOOk  spreading  hie  tail  in  the  masses  of  his 
natii*  Tillage,  and   polishing  up,   for  mulriinnn  ;il   pnrpaaua, 
the  rays  of  his  glory,  which,  like  thoee  of  tbc  sun,  arc  only 
warm  and  brilliant  at  a  dutuuee. 


From  Madame  Claire  de  la  ttovhniUn    nii  !u>jaull.  to 

Madame  Adolphe  de  Vhodoreillo,  ner.  Heurtuut. 

"Virata. 

'Ton  have  not  tot  written  to  me,  unci  it*n  real  unkind  in 
you*  Don't  von  remember  thut  the  happier  was  to  write  flr*t 
and  to  oonsolo  ber  who  remained  in  the  won  try? 

"Since  your  departure  Bn  toil,  I  luivo  Dorlod  MonaSeiii 
de  la  Roulandiure.  the  president  of  th*  tribunal.  You  know 
hhn,  and  you  enn  jiidjn?  whether  I  mn  happy  or  nr>t.  with  uiv 
heart  Milurnlal.  M  it  is,  with  our  ufou.  T  was  not  tgO 
what  my  Jot  would  be:  1  live  with  the  ex-prcsident,  my  In 
hand's  uncle,  and  with  my  mother-in-law,  who  hit*  preserve! 
nothing  of  the  ancient  parliamentary  society  of  Aix  hut  itd 
pride  and  its  severity  of  nmnnr-n.  I  um  seldom  alone,  1  never 
:t.  unless  accompanied  hy  my  mother-in-law  or  my  hu.-.- 
band.  We  receive  the  heavy  people  of  the.  citv  in  the  evening. 
They  play  whist  at  two  sous  a  point,  and  I  listen  to  conversa- 
tion.* of  this  nature: 

•"Monsieur  Vitremont  is  dead,  and  lenv.r'  two  hundred 
and  eighty  thousand  franc*,'  nayn  the  H-.*iwmle  j  u\y<-,  ;i 
man  of  forty-seven,  who  is  aa  entertaining  «»  a  northwest 

w  'Arc  you  quite  sure  of  that  ?' 

"The  that  refers  to  the  two  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
franca.  A  little  judgt*  then  holds  forth,  In-  run-'  OW  the 
investment. -t,  the  other*  ducnM  their  value,  and  it  i*  definite  y 
Wttted  thnt  if  he  hna  not  left  two  hiimirnl  rod  *  i>;hty  thou- 
sand, he  left  something  near  it- 
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.„ 


rich  relation!  ot  whom  ttiej  bbj  'Will  he 
it?'  and  thai  they  diacufliJ  the  quick  ae 


"Then  comes  a  nnivrrwd  eonoBrt  of  eulogy  heaped  upon 
the  dead  man's  body,  for  having  kept  his  bread  under  lock  and 
L  v.  tor  having  ihrwrdlj  invested  his  little  savings  accumu- 
l:il'.!  BOO  I  \  KM  ■.  is  "I'lrr,  )iru!>:tUv,  -li.it  the  whole;  city  and 
thorn-  rhfl  ■  i  >  i  gaefca  may  applaud  aud  exclaim  in  admira- 
tion, Mir  lenviv  two  hundml  nod  eighty  thoOlftfid  francs!' 
Ron  aTerybodj  has 
IeaTe  anything  like 
ihiv  have  di -<■"--•  d  the  dead 

"They  talk  of  nothing  but  the  prospects  of  fortune,  the 
proepoete  of  o  mos  Bco,  'lie  proepocts  of  the  hiirvcst. 

"Wlici:  v.i-  vera  children,  and  used  '  '  '"<»!<  bj  those  p 
little  white  mice,  in  the  OoobL  -  -  vfadon   id  I!;':  CM  St.  Mac- 
lou.  thnt  turned  and  turned  the  eirculur  c«ge  in  which  they 
nrt  faapdMBodj  ho\r  for  I  was  from  thinking  thot  they  would 
OBJ  day  ho  a  faithful  imago  of  my  life! 

Think  of  it,  my  befog  In  this  oooditionl — I  who  fluttered 
my  wings  so  much  mor.  -u,  1  wlio.se  imagination  was 

«o  vagabond !     My  sins  have  been  greater  than  yours,  and  I 

am  tin  mure  H-urtlv  jiuiii.-hcd.  I  bflfC  I  !3dsB  farewell  to  my 
dream;;:  1  urn  Madame  la  }' resident  o  in  all  my  glory,  and  I 
resign  myself  to  giving  my  arm  for  forty  years  to  my  big  awk- 
ward Boolamiii'ii  ,  i-.  living  meanly  in  everyway,  and  to  hav- 
ing forever  bfifon  mo  two  heavy  brows  and  two  wall  gm 
1  ID  ■  ydloW  fao'.  which  is  desiim-d  never  to  know  what 
u  i   to  smile. 

"But  you,  Caroline  dear,  you  who,  between  ourselves,  were 
admitted  among  the  big  girl*  while  I  still  gnmbolcd  among 
the  little  one*,  you  whose  only  sin  was  pride,  you, — at  the  ago 
of  twi'iii-.-.r,  i.-i.  :it1  witli  h  dowry  i.f  hm  hundred  thousand 
franco — capture  and  captivate  a  truly  great  man,  one  of  the 
wittM  QUO  in  Pari*,  one  of  the  two  talented  men  that  our 

villaue  ha-  piudneed.— What  luck  ! 

"You  now  circulate  in  th*  moat  bnlhant  society  of  Paris, 
Thank*  bo  (In-  sabliino  prirOagoi  of  genius,  you  may  appear 
in  nil  the  wilon*  of  the  faubourg  St.  Ucrmain,  and  be  cordially 
:v<  rived.    You  have  the  exquisite  enjoyment  of  the  company 
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of  Che  two  or  three  GClebretOd  "..nun  of  our  age,  where  so  many 
good  ;  re  said,  where  the  tappj]  R  tl  -  b  arrive 

tnii  her*  like  Congrer*  rocket*,  on  Dial  Ured  off.    You  go  to 
iron  Behianer^  of  whom  Adolphe  so  often  apota  bo  00, 
whom  si]  the  ;rrent  artists  and  foreigner*  of  1  visit. 

In  short,  before  long,  you  will  bo  one  of  the  queens 
if  von  wi:-h.  Von  CSS  receive,  too,  and  have  at  fOOI  house  the 
lions  of  lit-i  ii  it-,  fashion  and  finance,  whether  malt'  or 
female,  for  Adolphc  ipoke  in  anch  terms  about  his  iIIuMtioui 
frfondthipi  and  bis  intimacy  with  the  favorite?  of  the  hour, 
thai  I  imagine  yon  ;  Ivlng  and  receiving  honon 

"Wild  your  trn  thmiMWi  francs  n  year,  and  the  legacy  from 
jour  Aunt  CarabnR,  added  to  the  twenty  thousand  francs  that 
your  husband  earn*,  yuu  muA  k«g  a  can  [age .  and  since  you 
go  to  all  the  theatrci  without  paying,  ainoo  foaraaliata  aro 
Eh  hcroci  of  nil  (he  biaogcrationi  so  rnlnoua  for  those  who 
keep  up  with  the  movement  of  Paris,  and  since  they  nr. 
-Mntly  invited  to  dinner,  you  live  a*  if  you  hnd  an  income  of 
sixty  thousand  franc*  a  year!  Happy  Caroline!  I  don't 
wonder  von  forget  me  I 

"T  can  understand  how  li  [a  that  yon  ba*e  not  n  moment 
to  yourwlf.  Your  1  li--  is  the  cause  of  your  ailencc,  so  I  par- 
don you.  Still,  if,  fatSgnod  with  10  runny  pleasures,  you  one 
Jay,  Upon  the  rammil  of  your  grandeur,  think  of  your  poor 
Claire,  write  to  me.  tell  me  what  a  marriage  with  a  ffrvnt  man 
k  deserlbo  tboae  preat  Parisian  ladies,  fiapedally  those  who 
write.  Oh  !  I  should  10  much  like  to  know  what  they  Jin:  m  ulo 
of!  Finally  don't  forgot  anything,  unless  you  forgot  that 
you  arc  loved,  as  ever,  by  your  poor 

"Claikb  JnoAn 


From  Madame  Adolphe  de  ChodoreilU  to  Madame  la  Presi- 
dent* de  la  Routattditrt,  at  Vivitrs. 

"Pahta. 
"Ah!  my  pool  Claire,  could  yon  haro  known  how  many 
wretched  little  priefs  your  innocent  letter  would  awaVon,  you 
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never  would  have  written  it.     Certainly  no  friend,  and  not 
evtni  mii  enemy,  on  teeing  a  vomaa  with  .-i  thousand  moeqTiito- 
bites  and  n  plaster  over  them,  would  amuec  heraclf  by  tcarin 
it  off  and  counting  the  etinga. 

"I  will  begin  by  tolling  you  that  for  ;i  woman  <>f  twen 
wren,  with  a  face  'till  pn^nlih.  but  with  a  form  a  littlo  too 
lib  thai  of  (he  Emperor  Nicholas  for  the  humble  part  I 
play,  I  am  happy!  Let  DM  tell  you  why:  Adolphc,  Tcj- 
in  the  deceptions  which  have  fallen  upon  me  liJCQ  a  hail-storm, 
smooths  over  the  wounds  in  my  ielf-mve  hy  tn  mm  h  affection, 
eo  many  attentions,  and  uuoh  charming  thinga,  that,  in  good 
truth,  women — K)  f:ir  n*  they  ait  simply  women — would  be 
glad  to  find  in  the  man  they  marry  defects  *o  advantageous. 
But  all  men  of  fatten  (Adolpke,  slat  I  is  barely  a  man  of 
Lett*  »),  who  are  beings  not  a  bit  Ices  irritable,  nervous,  Gckle 
and  eccentric  than  women,  arc  far  from  possessing  truck  solid 
qualities  as  thow?  of  Adolphe,  and  I  hope  they  have  not  all 
been  as  unfortunate  as  he. 

"Ah!  Claire,  wo  bm  e&eh  other  well  enough  for  mo  to  tell 
you  the  simple  truth.  T  have  saved  my  husband,  dear,  from 
profound  but  skillfully  concealed  poverty.  F«J  from  receiving 
twenty  thousand  francs  a  year,  he  haJ  not  earned  thai  sum  in 
the  entire  fifteen  yean  that  he  has  been  at  Paris.  We  oecupy 
a  third  story  in  the  me  Joubcrt,  and  pay  twelve  hundred  francs 
for  it;  we  have  some  eighty-fire  hundred  trance  left,  iri 
which  1  endeavor  to  keep  bouse  honorably. 

"I  have  idolphe  luck;  for  since  our  marriage,  he 

hu>  •  1  ■t.iitnil  the  control  of  a  fouillatOQ  which  is  worth  four 
hundred  franc;:  a  month  to  himr  though  it  takes  but  a  araall 
portion  of  lit--  time.     He  nv.v,  tins  situation  to  an  invo- 

nl  tho  seventy  thousand  francs  left  mo  by  my  Aunt 
Carabaa  in  giving  security  for  a  newspaper;  09  this  we  get 
nine  per  cent,  and  wc  have  stock  bed  lea.  Since  this  transac- 
tion, whieh  wn^  eonaludod  pome  ten  months  apo,  nnr  income 
haft  doubled,  and  we  now  possess  a  competence.  T  can  com- 
plain of  niv  marriage  m  a  paotugtarf  point  of  ria»  do  boom 
than  as  regards  my  affections.    My  vanity  alone  has  suffered, 
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and  my  ambition  ha*  hern  iwampod.  Too  will  Bntentud 
the  various  petty  troubles  which  have  nt^ailed  me.  by  a  itagh 
specimen. 

"Adolplu*.  you  rnnrinlKr.  fcppenn-d  to  uh  on  i  i.Trrm 

with  the  famous  Buroni's-s  Schimicr,  &o  raOOtnu  I  I  i  B6T  wit, 
bw  ii  flvicnce,  her  wealth  anil  tor  ooBAtotlon  with  otfttaflM 
mm.     I  suppOH'd   that   In.-  Tii:  -I   ;ii  lit;r   house  M  I 

friend  :  rny  tuiBband  prrrouted  me,  and  i  wUttli  lv  revived.  I 
WW  that  her  rooms  wen  f  inii.hi'd  with  Bftrmttgant  luxury: 
and   instead  of  Hiatal  ng  my   cull,    1 

received  a  card.  twenty  days  nftcrwnril.  Bad  ftt  an  insolently 
improper  hoar. 

"On  arriving  nt  Pnm,  1  went  to  walk  upon  the  bffahvtrd, 
proud  of  my  anonymous  j;reat  mini.  lie  nudged  COB  with  hi* 
elbow,  and  paid,  pointing  out  a  fat  little  ill-drc8«od  man, 
There"*  to  and  bo!'    He  mentioned  one  ol  OB  or  eight 

illustrious  men  in  France.    I  ^ot  ready  my  look  of  a>!:nir,il:on, 
and  I  ItW  Adolphe  rapturously  dolling  bit  hat  to  tho  truly 
great  mnn,  who  replied  hy  the  mri  little  norl  thai  you  - 
safe  a  person  with  whom  you  have  dotiltl  iged  hardly 

four  word*  in  ton  year*.  Adolphe  had  begged  a  look  for  my 
pake.  'Doesn't  he  know  you?1  I  Btid  to  my  hofibud.  'Oh, 
yeg,  but  ho  probably  took  roc  for  eorm  I  '  replied  he. 

"And  mi  i if  ;>fH  -.  y>  of  (vh'li!M  i.-d  iriiMi  ■  •    "f  j-tntconou. 

But,  as  a  compensation,  wo  itop  und  talk  for  (en  minute*  in 
front  of  some  oretdt  or  other,  with  Bfiwtain  Armand  *\n  Can 
ia\,  George  BetWLOtr,  Felix  Yerdorct.of  wlium  Jfou  have  iii-vci 
heard,     Mesdamea  Constantino  Ramnehard,  AnaTs   Crottat. 
and  Lucienne  Vouillon  thrtAten  dm  with  their  blui  trunk) 
We  dine  editor*  totally  unknown  in  our  province,     finally, 

I   hSTB  hild  the  painful   huppine**  of  sectnjr  Adolphe  0*  H  L&UI 

an  invitation  to  an  avening  ptitj  1"  which  I  mi  not  bi 

"OhI  Clare  dear,  talent  is  itUI  tii"  nn  BOMC  of  epon- 
l.irioouic  growth,  that  no  greenhouse  culture  run  produce.  1 
do  not  deceive  myself:  Adolphe  i*  nn  ordinary  man,  known, 
estimated  as  such  !  he  has  no  other  chance,  as  he  hinwclf  aaye, 
than  to  take  his  place  among  the  utilities  of  literature.     Ho 
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was  not  without  wit  at  Virion:  but  to  be  a  man  of  wit  at 
you  must  poseeee  every  kind  of  wit  in  formidable  done*. 

"1  c-livm  Adnlphe:  l(ii,  ftitei  IDIOe  few  iilw,  bfi  fruukly  con. 
fc*pcd  hi?  position,  mid,  without  humiliating  hiniaelf  too 
deeply,  he  promised  that  I  should  be  happy.  He  hope*,  like 
•  ordinary  mm.  tO  Obtltia  NBH  place,  tliat  of 
an  uajaft&st  librarian,  for  instance,  or  the  pecuniary  manage- 
ment of  a  newspaper.  Wboknowo  i,ui  pa  nun-  get.  hJn  elected 
deputy  for  Viviens  in  the  course  of  lime? 

"Wo  liva  :n  DDwmrity:  wo  have  Bra  or  itx  friend*  of  ottta 

i  bom  u  •  like,  and  md  i-  ihe  brflUanl  rtyle of  1 1 :"••  which 
y<  11  r  letter  gilded  wifk  /ill  the  social  splendors. 

"Krom  time  to  lime  I  am  caught.  Ifl  a  squall,  or  atn  the  butt 
of  some  malicious  tongue.  Thus,  yesterday,  at  the  opera,  I 
heard  one  of  our  mort  ill-natured  wits,  Loon  de  Lora,  fay  to 

COM  "f  our  mod  famous  critics.  'It  Inke*  Chodorcillc  !o  dis- 
cover tin-  ('.["Inn  poplar  on  the  bub  of  the  Rhone  tJ 
had  heard  my  husband  call  mo  by  my  Christian  una  41 
Virion  I  was  couMilrrcd  handsome.  I  am  lull,  well  made. 
and  fnt  enough  to  miMj  Adolphc!  In  this  way  I  leurn  that 
ii?i  U-jii :i\  of  women  from  the  country  is,  at  Paris,  pnsMscly 
like  the  wit  of  country  jceutlemen. 

**In  abort,  I  in  nb::^lutclv  nobody,  if  that  [fl  what  you  wish 
to  know:  lull  if  you  desire  !<■  learn  hon  fa  rev  philosophy 
goee,  understand  that  I  am  really  happy  in  hiving  found  an 
ordinary  man  in  my  pretended  great  one. 

"Farewell.  aV.ir  Claire!     It  is  still  I,  you  see,  who,  in  spil 
of  my  delusions  and  the  petty  trouble*  of  my  life,  am  the 
favorably  situated :  for  Adolphe  is  young,  and  a  charming  fel- 
low. 

"Carolixb  Heuhtaut.' 

Claire'8  reply  contained,  among  other  passage*,  the  follow- 

iiiK :  "I  hopfi  th:i(  tin-  indescribable-  Imppine:-?  which  you  enjoy, 

will  continue,  thanka  to  your  philosophy."  Claire,  as  any 
intimate  femalo  friend  would  havo  done,  conaoltd  hersn' f  ft  - 
her  president  by  nMnuations  respecting  Adolphc's  prospects 
and  future  conduct 
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(Letter  discoveml  OOI  Any  in  a  casket,  while  fthl  WU  Pink- 
ing me  wait  n  long  time  ud  fctjisfi  to  gi-t  rid  of  o  hanger-on 
who  could  not  be  made  to  understand  hirliU-n  meanings.  I 
caught  cold — but  I  go  I  hold  of  tins  letter.) 

fatuous  note  wng  found  on  a  paper  which  the  not 
clerks  had  thought  of  no  importance  in  tin  inventory  of 
the  estate  of  M.  Ferdinand  dc  BottXglXVl*  wh«>  WOI  mOMllftd 
of  late  by  politic*,  arte  and  amoure,  and  in  whom  n  emir d  tha 
gfBBfl  PlDTOQQa]  houAO  of  Borgarelli:  fi*r.  t\$  i-  "<iw.Il. 
known,  the  name  Botirgarel  is  u  corruption  of  Borgurclli  jiiflt 
as  the  French  (lirardin  is  the  Kloivnhm!  Mirr;inl:ii.. 

An  intelligent  reader  will  find  little  Aii&Cldtj  in  placing 
this  letter  in  its  proper  epoch  in  the  lives  of  Adolphc  and 

Ciindine. 

"My  desr  Friend : 

"I  thought  myself  lucky  indeed  Id  marry  an  arlift  as  bu- 
pcrior  in  hist  talent  as  in  hid  personal  attributes,  equally  great 
in  soul  and  mind,  worldly-wise,  nii-l  likely  to  rim  by  following 
the  public  rood  without  being  obliged  to  wander  along  crooked, 
doubtful  by-paths.  r,  you  knew  Adolphc:  you  ap- 

preciated his  worth.      I  am  loved,  he  i.i  .1  father,  1  idolize  our 
children.     Adolphc  u  kinds  II   to   mo;   I   ndmin?  and 

Ion*  bin.     But,  my  door  in  this  complete  happfnen  In 
thorn.     The  roses  npon  which  I  .  ban  m  n   U  BB  D&6 

fold.     In    the   heart    of   u    woman,    fold*  ipoadilj    turn    to 

wounds.      The*  so<m  bli-ed,  tin*  evil  >pre:uU,  \w  rafleTj 

the  suffering  awaken?  thoughts,  the  thoughts  swell  and  change 
the  course  of  sentiment. 

"Ah!  my  dear,  you  shall  know  about  it.  though  it  is  a 
thing  to  say — but  wo  live  ns  raurh  by  vanity  os  by  love.  To 
live  by  love  alone,  ooe  must  dwell  somewhere  eJee  than  In 
Paris.  What  dilTcrcnee  would  it  make  to  us  whether  wc  had 
only  one  white  percale  gown,  if  the  man  wo  Iovp  did  not  eeo 
other  women  drewod  differently,  more  elegantly  than 


42H  PICITY  TROUBLES 

Mtui.cn   »ho  inspire   idfitl   !>y   tin  ir    way.s  by  a  tnullUad>* 
little  ffhicb    really   go  to   make  up  grout   pnauon*? 

Vanity,  my  dear,  is  cmiAin-german  to  jefll*»i-y,  to  that  Kr-nn- 
tiiul  and  noble  fealaOTj  whit  h  con*  iff*  in  ml  allotring  one's 
empire  to  br  im. ..!«•<!,  ,v.  reigning  undisturbed  in  a  soul, 
pawing  one'*  life  happily  In  a  liemi. 

"Ah.  pell,  my  woman's  rarity  h  on  the  rack.  Though 
some  troublci:  may  nam  patty  imhvd,  1  have  learned,  unfor- 
tunately, that  in  the  how  u*N  are  no  petty  tnrabUt.  Pot 
everything  tiicr  I  by  incessant  contact  w.th  fensn- 

with    dc-in-*.   villi    idi'ii  .      Such    then   i-i   the  IBG 

that  sndnc**  which  you  have  surprised  in  mc  and  which  I 
did  not  care  to  explain.  It  i*  ono  of  those  thing?  in  which 
words  gu  too  far,  and  \\}t  M  wrftklg  boldfl  ;il  least  llie  thought 
within  bounds  by  cstablmhing  it.  The  effects  of  a  moral 
pQTipectiTB  differ  so  radically  between  what  is  said  und  whist 
is  written!  All  is  *o  solemn,  ro  serious  on  paper!  One 
cannot  commit  any  mure  imprudences.  I*  it  not  this  fact 
which  makes  n  fcraiwm  <»"'  of  i  lotto  ■aIicn*  one  gires  one's 
self  over  to  ones  thoughts ? 

"You  doubtless  thought  me  wretched,  but  T  am  on! 
wounded.  You  discovered  m  sitting  alone  by  the  fire,  an 
Ti-i  A  iolpho-  I  had  just  finished  putting  the  children  to  bod 
they  were  asleep.  Adolphi'  tor  tin-  truth  time  hnd  been 
invited  out  to  a  house  where  1  do  not  go,  where  they  want 
Adolphe  without  hit  wife  Hun  aM  drawmg-rooms  where 
he  goc*  without  mc.  jiut  as  there  arc  many  pleasure*  in  which 
he  alone  is  the  gUMt  If  he  were  M.  de  Nr.varroins  and 
I  a  dfEipanl.  «orntv  would  never  think  of  j-ejia rating  Hi  . 
would  want  ns  always  together.  His  habits  nre  formed;  he 
dort  not  KUpaot  the  humiliation  which  weighs  upon  my  rn-irt. 
bid  the  slight*-:  Inkling  of  this  Muall  sorrow 
■i  I  am  oehamed  to  own,  he  would  drop  society*  he  would 
DM  more  of  ;i  prig  (him  I  he  people  who  come  between 
But  he  would  hamper  his  progress,  he  would  make  enemi 
he  would  raise  up  obstacles  by  imposing  me  upon  the  salon 
where  I  would  bo  subject  to  a  thousand  slights.    That  is  why 
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I  prefer  ray  sufferings  to  what  would  happen  were  they  div 
covered. 

"Adolphe  will  succeed  I  Ho  carric6  my  revenge  in  his  bam- 
tiful  head,  does  this  man  of  genius.  One  tiny  the  world  shall 
pay  for  all  these  slights.  But  when?  Perliaps  I  &hall  be 
forty-five.  My  beautiful  youth  will  have  pn.wd  in  my  chim- 
ncy-enrm-r.  nnrt  with  this  thought:  Ailnlphe  smile*,  he  in 
Dg  the  society  of  {sir  women,  he  i?  playing  the  devoted 
■A-hile  none  of  these  attentions  come  my  way. 

"Jl  may  be  ihat  then  wiD  finally  t«ko  him  from  me! 

0  on?  undergoes  eli^'ht  without  foaling  it,  end  I  feel 
that  I  am  iHg&tedj  though  young,  beautiful  and  firtnoiu 
Now.  can  I  keep  from  thinking  this  v,\y  ?  Can  I  control 
niy  un^er  ;it  the  thought  that  Adolphe  is  dining  in  the  Cltj 
without  mtS  1  take  no  part  iu  his  triumphs;  I  do  oof  hen 
the  witty  or  profound  remarks  made  to  others !  I  could  no 
longer  be  content  with  bonxgcoii  receptions  whence  he  rescued 
mc,  upon  finding  mc  dxstingucc,  wealthy,  yonnjr,  beautiful 
and  witty.     There  lies  the  evil,  and  it  i-  liable 

"In  a  word,  for  some  cause,  it  ia  only  since  I  cannot  go  to 
a  certain  salon  that  1  want  to  j*o  there.     Nothing  n-  more 
i.'iiiinil  of  the,  ways  of  a  human   heart.     The  ancient*   ei  n) 
wi*c  in  having  their  fif/neccums.     The  collisions  beJ 

of  the  women,  caused  by  these  gatherings,  though  it 
dates  back  only  four  centurion.  bus  coat  our  own  day 
disaffection  and  numerous  Litter  debate*. 

that  en  if  may,  my  dear,  Adolphe  ia  always  warmly 
welcomed  when  he  comes  back  home.  Still,  no  nature  ia 
flrong  enough  to  nwait  always  with  the  same  ardor.  What 
a  niorcow  that  will  be,  following  the  evening  when  bio  welcome 
in  lew  warm! 

w  r!o  yon  ooe  the  depth  of  the  fold  which  I  mi 
A  fold  iu  the  heart  is  an  abyss,  like  a  crevasse  in  the  Alps — 
a  profundity  whoM  depth  and  extent  we  Kite  DOW  ben  abl.? 
to  calculate.  Thus  it  is  between  i'-'>"  beings,  no  inatier  how 
near  thev  may  bo  drawn  to  each  other.  One  never  n\ilizea  the 
weight  of  suffering  which  oppresses  hie  Mend.     This  seems 


430 


PETTY  TROUDLE8 


such  a  little  thing,  yet  onc'3  liic  ie  affected  by  it  in  all  it* 
length,  in  all  its  breadth.  I  have  thus  argued  with  roywlf; 
but  the  more  I  hnTc  argued,  the  Don  thorough^    hMt    1 

realised  the  extent  of  tula  hidden  sorr  II  era  only  let 

the  current  rum  BM  whither  it  will. 

Two  robes  straggle  f"r  mipremacy  when — by  a  rarely  to 

tunutc   chance — 1    urn    alone    in    my    urmehai:    ratting    f 

'l-he.      One,    I    would    WMgKF,    comes    from    Kn.'i'iir    Oil 

Croix's  /'awf  which    J    have  on  nay  table.     Mcphist< 
Bpeakly  that  terrible  tide  who  mida  the  swords  eo  doxtt 
lie  Icavcv  i!,r  engraving,  and  place*  himself  diabolically  before 
mo,  pTinnin^  1  he  hole  which  the  gnat   Btifl    has 

plaood  cinder  hh  nose,  and  gazing  at  me  with  that  eye  whom 
full  rabloB,  dlvmonds,  carriage^  jewel*,  laces,  eilka,  and 
thousand  luxuries  To  food  the  burning  desire  within  me. 

rynn  qqJ  91  for  BOCfoty  ?*  he  tihk*.  'You  iinMhe  «] 
of  the  fairett  duchess.  Your  voice  id  like  a  ibvA, 
handa  command  racpacl  and  lot*  Ah!  thai  arm!— place 
bracelet*  upon  it.  and  how  pleadingly  it  Would  flttt  OpOB  the 
velvet  of  a  robe  I  Your  lock*  are  chains  which  would  fetter 
all  men.  And  you  could  I;:y  nil  your  trhl&tpihfl  8l  Adulphe*s 
(eet,  ehow  Lira  your  power  nml  never  MB  it.  Then  ho  would 
fear.  lAan  BOW  ha  live*  In  insolent  certainty.  Come!  To 
action!  It  -hale  a  few  mouthful*  of  disdain  and  you  will 
exhale  cloud*  of  incense.  Dare  to  reign !  Are  you  not  next 
id  nothing  hen  in  year  chimney -(timer!-  Sooner  or  Inter  tlm 
pretty  .  ]>ou--c.  the  helovod  wife  will  die,  if  you  continue  liko 
this,  in   u   dffl  in       Ornio.   ami   yrm   shall   perpetuat* 

your  sway  through  the  art-  of  ooqutryl  nhow  yourself  in 
nilnnn,  and  your  pretty  foot  ahull  trample  down  the  love  of 
your  rivals.1 

"Tho  other  voice  comes   from  my  while  marble  mantel, 
which  rustic**  like  a  garment.     I  think  I  kcv  a  veritable  goddess 
erownrd  with  white  MUM,  and  l>cnrinK  a  palm-branch  in  her 
hand.    Two  blue  eyes  smile  down  on  me.     Thin  simple  ima 
of  virtue  wji  to  em  i 

"*Bc  content!     Remain  good  always,  and  make  thi*  m 
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nappy.    That  is  the  whole  of  your  mission.     The  sweetness 
of  angel*  triumphs  over  nil  puin.     Faith  in  themselves  ha* 

1'iiaiilcil   Q|fl   miftjJTI  I"  nl»:.iiii    ■nli..r  i.rh   t >: i   Mir  I  <i.iMr:\s  I  ( 

their  tormentors.     Suffer  a  moment;  you  t-hall  bo  happy  in 
the  and.' 

"Sometimes  Adolphe  enters  at  that  moment  and  I  am  con- 
tent.    But;  my  «leur,  J  hare  less  patience  than  lore.     I  almost 

With  Id  lr;ir  in  pieces  Hie  WOIBM  who  tun  go  everywhere,  and 

whose  society  is  cough  t  out  liv  men  nnd  women  alike     What 
profound  thought  lie*-  Ifl  the  line  of  Moliero: 

*"Tho  world,  o>»r  Agn«,  )«  a  curloun  thins  1  • 

"Ton  know  nothing  of  this  petty  trouble,  yon  fortrnato 
Mathilde!  You  are  well  born.  You  can  do  B  irreat  deal  for 
me.  Just  think!  I  can  write  you  i  hi  run*  that  1  dared  not 
»pc»k  about  Your  vi*it6  mean  so  much;  come  often  to  see 
your  poor 

"Caroline." 

"Well/'  fluid  I  to  the  notary's  rlork,  "do  you  know  what  wai 
the  nature  of  this  letter  to  the  late  Hnurgarcl  ?'' 
"No." 

"  S    n  *tt   Of  C   i    I  IB  '.''  " 

Neither  cleric  nor  notary  understood  my  mcantnr;.   Do  yon  ? 

The  Panoi  op  Invocevckl 

Tot,  dear,  in  the  married  state,  many  things  will  happen 
to  you  which  you  an?  far  from  expecting:  hut  than  other*  will 
happen  which  you  oxpccl  still  bet,      Kor  instance — *' 

'l  f  i  author  (maj  ere  .iy  the  ingenious  author?)  £ttt  casl 
ridendo  mores,  nnd  who  has  undertaken  the  /*«*ty  TVouoI 
Married  Life. la.:  I .  to  remark,  that,  for  prudem-' 

be  here  allows  a  lady  of  high  dieti  iction  to  speak,  and  that  he 
docs  not  aaeuine  the  reepon  ibilil .  of  her  language,  though  ho 

prof  eft**  the  most  rixuSCK    1(3  mini  IflB   for  the  .'k'irming  person 

to  whom  he  owes  his  acquaintance  with  this  petty  trouble. 
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ff  inf  tunce— ?*  uho  . 
He  nevertheless  thinks  proper  to  avow  that  thU  person  is 
in-  FYiiillrixiinU*,  nor  Mad.-ime  de  Fiwhtaminel 

me  Dttducn 

Madame  '  sn,  Madame  Fouilepoint'- 

In  her  household,  and  she  knows  i  ;  I  tdeed,  wi 

i      ft  sh\:  know;      Bhc  is gOod-Slt&FC  I,  ah*  sees  good  society, 

she  wishos  lo  hare  the  best:  people  overlook  the  vivacity  of  her 

»  if:  ii  i  -1:1-.  US,  i.mlrr  l,:i;i.-  XJ  V..  t\r\  merlmkn!  the  remark* 

of  Madame  C'ornuel.     '1  manj  things  in 

mere  are  koiuo  women  who  are  the  spoiled  children  of 
pnbllc  ojiin  m. 

As  to  Madame  de  M  t,  who  is,  in  fact,  connected 

with  the  i ■i.iir.  a*  you  dud]  see,  il  |  unable  tn  recriml- 

nate,  ab  tain    Eram  words  and  recrin  inataf  in  n 

Wo  Rive  pen  Eon  to  all  to  think  that  the  speaker  is  Cnro- 
lini  fiandfj  not  lie  rflly  Ifttie  Qarottna  of  tender  yeur>,  but 
Caroline  when  *hc  has  become  a  woman  of  thirty. 

"For  h  it&J  1 1  ,"  -ho  remark*  to  a  yoting  woman  whom  she  U 
<ng,  "you  Hill  hare  children,  flod  viQing" 

"Madame/'  I  toy,  "don't  let  us  mi*  the  deity  up  in  this, 
Mi  St  is  an  allusion — M 

Tot  BW  impertinent."  aha  replies,  "you  shouldn't  inter- 
rupt a  woman—" 

"When  ?h>-  h  busy  with  children,  I  know:  hut.  rnadame.  you 
ought  not  to  trillc  with  the  innocence  of  young  ledlOB,  Made- 
moipplle  Is  going  to  be  married,  and  if  she  were  led  to  count 
the  intervention  of  tho  Supreme  Being  in  this  affair. 
Id  foil  into  pcrioip  errors,  We  should  not  deceive  the 
young.  Mademoiselle  la  beyond  the  age  when  girls  are  in- 
formed that  their  little  brother  was  found  under  a  cabbage." 

"You  evidently  want  to  gel  me  eonfused,"  she  replies, 
rmiling  nnd  showing  the  loveliest  beth  in  the  world.  "I 
am  not  strong  enough  to  argue  with  yon,  BO  I  heg  you  to  let 
me  go  (in  u'iih  Josephine.    What  was  T  anying?" 

"Tli.it  if  I  get  married,  I  ahull  have  children,"  returns  tho 
you  tie  \nt\x. 
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iCVcrj  well.     1  will  not  represent  things  to  you  worse  than 
are,  bat  it  is  extremely  probable  that  each  child  will  cost 
you  a  tooth.     With  ever)1  baby  I  have  lost  a  tooth." 

"Happily,"  1  remark  at  this,  "thus  trouble  waa  with  you  leM 
than  petty,  it  waa  positively  nothing." — They  were  side 
teeth  —"Hi  11  ,A>-  notice,  inisa,  that  thin  vexation  has  no  abso- 
li  L,  mrarring  character  as  auch.  Tho  annoyance  depends 
•upon  tho  condition  of  the  tooth.  If  the  baby  causes  the  loss 
"oth,  you  are  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  baby 
the  more  and  a  bad  tooth  the  Icta.  Don't  lot  us  confound 
ngs  n  Ith  boftcre.  A!i !  if  you  were  to  lose  one  of  your 
magnificent  front  teeth,  that  would  bo  another  thing!  And 
yet  there  is  many  a  woman  that  would  give  the  beet  tooth  in 
her  head  for  a  firm,  ln'althy  boy!" 

"Ui-Il,"  resumes  Caroline,  with  animation,  "at  the  nak  of 
destroying your  illusions,  poor  child,  I'll  jnst  ehow  you  |  ptfctjf 
trouble  that  counts!  Ah.  it'e  Bbrockrael  And  I  won't 
leave  the  subject  of  dre.-*s  which  this  gentleman  considers  the 
only  subject  we  women  an*  OOUul   to." 

1  protest  by  a  gesture 

"I  had  been  married  about  two  years,"  continues  Caroline, 
"and  I  loved  my  husband.  I  have  got  over  it  since  and 
acted  differently  for  hia  happincsB  and  mine.  I  can  boaet  of 
having  one  of  the  happiest  homes  in  Parts.  Tn  short,  my 
dear,  I  loved  tho  monster,  and,  ovr-n  when  out  in  society,  saw 
no  one  but  him.  My  husband  had  already  said  to  me  several 
turns,  *My  tli'iir,  young  women  never  dress  well;  your  mother 
liked  to  have  you  look  Liko  a  stick, — eho  had  her  reasons  for 
it.  It*  you  caro  for  my  advice,  take  Madame  de  Fisehtaininol 
for  a  model:  ftht  ia  a  lady  of  taste.'     I,  unsuspecting  emiture 

it  I  was,  Raw  no  perfidy  in  the  recommendation. 
( 'i..-  evening  as  we  returned  from  a  party,  he  said,  *Pid  you 
>w  Madame  <le  Fischt&minel  wna  dressed?'    *Yea,  very 
Afid  I  Said  to  myself.  MIe's  always  talking  about  M.i- 
damet!  "  ■  -1  .  T  rauet  really  dress  just  like  her."   I  |  id 

noticed  the  stuff  anil  the-  make  of  the  dress,  and  the  style  of 
the  trimmings.     I  was  an  happy  as  could  be,  as  I  went  trotting 


431 


PETTY  TROVi 


about  town,  doing  everything  T  ooulfl  fco  obtain  the  Ranie 
arliclt'H.     I  sent  for  (lie  very  same  illOMMniim 

"  'You  work  for  Mndnmc  do  Kir-ehtfiminel,'  I  scud 

"Ten,  madame.* 

M*\vYH.  I  will  employ  yon  as  ■  .ni.iker,  but  nn  one 

condition :  you  nee  1  have  proCKUed  the  etull  of  which  her  gown 
i*  made,  and  I  want  you  to  make  mo  one  exactly  like  it.' 

"I  oonieaa  ilmt  I  did  uut  at  first  paj  anj  attention  to  a 

ralher  threwd  smile  of  the  <  :cr,  though  1  wiw  ll  and 

■fttmrtie  .K •  v>nTit<-c!  for  it  'So  like  it/  1  added,  'that  you 
can't  tell  them  apart.' 

''Oh,'*  UrJI   Caroline,    interrupting  herself  and   looking  at 
me,  "you   men  tweh  Dfl  to  1**8  I  Iden  fa  Hie  depths  of 

their  weba,  to  see  everything  without  naming  to  look  ot  it,  to 
investigate  the  meaning  and  spirit  of  words,  movement*,  look?. 
You  mj,  Miow  cunning  women  ■»!*  But  you  should  mj9 
'How  deceitful  men  uiv!' 

"I  enn't  tell  you  how  much  care,  how  mnny  steps,  how 
many  immu*uvmt,  it  QOtt  me  to  become  Madame  de  Fischta- 
minePs  duplicate !  Hut  thftic  are  our  battles,  ctiild,"  she  odd**, 
returning  to  Josephine.  "I  could  not  find  a  certain  little* 
embroidered  neckerchief,  a  very  marvel!  I  finally  learned 
that  it  WOI  mad 0  bo  order.  I  unearthed  ihe  embroiderers,  and 
!  n  kvenief  like  Madame  de  FiscLtaininel'*.  Tlie 
priee  was  a  more  trifle,  one  hundred  and  fifty  francs !  I 
been  ordered  by  a  gentleman  who  had  made  a  present  of  it  to 
Madame  dc  Futchtamincl.  All  my  savings  wore  absorbed  by 
it.  Now  we  women  of  Pari*  are  all  of  us  very  much  restricted 
In  the  article  of  drew*.  Then  Ifl  DOt  B  mnn  worth  a  hundred 
thousand  franca  a  ymr  H  ten  thousand  a  winter  ooi 

n\ :i--t,  who  does  not  consider  hia  wife  extravagant,  and  is  not 
alarmed  at  ritr  bQIe  for  fibtt  he  calls  *ragsM  *i>i  my  savings' 
go/  I  said.  And  UurJ  went.  I  had  the  modest  pride  <->f  a 
woman  in  Invo:  1  would  not  speak  a  word  to  Adolphe  of  my 
.1  wanted  it  to  be  a  tmrpriao.  goose  that  I  was!  Oh,  how 
brutally  you  men  take  away  our  Messed  ignorance !" 

This  remark  i*  meant  for  me,  for  me  who  had  taken  noth- 
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rug  from  the  lady,  OOithar  tooth,  nor  anything  whatever  of 
the  things  with  a  nnmp  and  without  a  PAttt  ihal  may  Im?  taken 
from  a  woman. 

"I  mut  toll  you  that  my  husband  took  me  to  Madame  do 
Fisohtaminel'ii,  when.*  I  dined  iniife  often.  I  luvinl  her  wtv 
to  him,  'Why,  your  witV  looks  very  will !;  She  h;j«i  a  patroniz- 
ing  way  with  DM  thai  I  put  tip  with:  Adolpho  wiihcd  that  I 
could  ham  hot  wit  and  preponderance  in  ■oefaty,  la  short, 
tlufl  phecnix  of  women  was  my  model.  1  studied  und  fit 
bi  r  I  Cook  (DIBMB86  pain*  not  to  be  myself — oh  I  iv.  v, 
that  no  one  but  ni  woman  cm  understand!  Finally,  the  day 
of  my  triumph  dawned.  My  heart  beat  for  joy,  aw  if  I  were 
a  child,  m  if  1  wrrr  what  we  all  ore  at  bvtotj-twa  My 
husband  was  going  to  call  for  me  for  a  walk  in  the  Tuilcrics: 
he  came  in.  I  looked  at  him  radiant  with  joy,  but  he  took  no 
notice.  Well,  I  qui  confen  it  now,  it  was  one  of  thorn*,  fright- 
ful disasters- — but  I  will  aay  nothing  about  it — this  genllemun 
would  make  fun  of  bml" 

I  protest  by  another  movement. 

"It  wag/'  she  goes  on,  for  a  woman  never  stops  till  *he 
hn«  told  the  whole  of  a  thing,  "as.  if  I  had  oeen  an  edifice  built 
by  a  fairy  crumble  into  ruins.  Adolphe  manifested  not  the 
«j  mi?  prise.  We  got  into  \ho  carriage.  Adolphu 
noticed  my  sadncs*,  and  asked  me  what  ft  matte  waa:  I 
replied  as  we  always  do  when  our  hearts  are  wrung  by  theco 
i  ,  '01:.  nothing!'     Then  hi'  took  liia  eye-glass, 

and  stared  nt  the  promenadcr*  on  the  Gbompfl  EUya6ofii  for  we 
ran  to  go  the  roanda  of  the  Phampn  Blyoeatj  he fore  taking  nur 
walk  . i  Finally,  a  fit  of  impatience  seized  me.  I 

fdl  I  flight  attack  of  fever,  nud  when  I  got  home,  I  composed 
mjwlf  (d  >iiiilr.  *Voii  linvi-ii't  laid  R  wnnl  about  my  dnan!' 
I  muttered.  *.\h,  yea,  your  £own  is  somewhat  like  Madame 
de  Klsehtaminel**/    He  turned  on  his  heel  and  went  away 

"The  next  day  T  pouted  a  little,  as  yon  may  readily  imagine. 
Jurt  as  we  wore  finishing  breakfast  by  the  fire  in  my  room — I 
ahall  never  forget  it — the  evribvotdemi  called  m  ni  bar  money 
ioj  the  neckerchief.     I  poid  her.     She  bowed  to  my  husband 
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&8  if  the  knew  him.  I  ran  aftrr  her  on  pretext  of  getting  her 
to  receipt  the  bill,  and  said:  'Yen  a  .ln't  ask  kirn  to  much  for 
Madame  de  FiMliLauiirifr.H  kerchief;'  'I  assure  .you,  i:i;it]::u:r. 
it's  the  same  price,  the  gentleman  did  not  beat  ine  down  a 
mito."  I  returned  to  ray  room  where  1  found  m}"  husband 
looking  Rg  foolish  as — M 

She  hesitate;.'*  and  then  resume*:  "As  a  milter  just  made  a 
biv-hop.  *I  understand,  love,  now,  that  I  nhall  never  bo  any- 
thing more  than  mmnwhii  Ukr  afadaraa  de  FidehiaxnlneL' 
'You  refer  feo  the  nackOTChil  f.  I  suppose:  well.  I  did  give  it 
tn  her. — it  was  for  her  birthday.  You  see,  we  were  formerly — ' 
'Ah,  you  were  formerly  more  intimate  than  juu  : 
Without  replying  to  thin,  he  added,  'But  it't  altogether 
moral' 

"!!'•  took  his  hat  and  went  out,  leaving  me  with  this  fine 
declaration  of  the  Rights  of  Mud.  He  did  not  return  and 
Otn  home  Intr  nt  night.  I  remained  in  n»y  chamber  and 
wept  liko  a  Magdalen,  in  tho  chimney-corner.  You  mar 
laugh  ot  me,  if  you  will/'  she  adds,  loukiuy  a.1  me,  ""but  I 
shed  team  over  my  youthful  illusions,  and  I  wept,  too,  for 
spite,  nt  having  bean  Hran  for  a  dupe.  I  rtmamborad  th*> 
drespmakei'*  f n-ib- !  all.  thai  r-mUe  rcuihlded  KM  of  the  SUiibia 
of  a  number  of  women,  who  laughed  'it  fcfictag  me  so  innocent 
and  BBflunMGttng  nt  Madama  i  '■  I  i  htAmiBoFfl  I  wept  sln- 
cotcIv.  Until  now  I  had  a  right  to  give  my  husband  credit 
for  many  things  which  ho  did  not  poseeee,  but  in  the  existence 
of  which  young  married  women  jtertinaeiouKly  beli.u  . 

'How  many  great  troubles  arc-  included  in  this  petty  one! 
You  men  are  a  vulgar  set.  Than  is  not  a  woman  who  don 
not  cany  her  delicacy  so  far  aa  to  embroider  her  past  life 
With  the  most  delightful  Gbe,  while  you — but  I  have  had  my 

"Madame "  I  say,  "you  arc  giving  this  young  lady  too 
much  Information." 

,4Trno,"  »he  returns.  *'l  will  tell  you  the  neqncl  some  other 
tima* 

"Thoa,  you  Mi\  mad  imoiwlta/*  I  say,  "you  Imagine /on  are 
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buying  a  neckerchief  and  you  find  a  petty  trouble  round  your 
neck :  if  you  get  it  given  to  you — '' 

"It  a  a  great  trouble,"  retorta  the  woman  of  distinction. 
-Let  u*  stop  here.'' 

The  moral  of  this  fable  is  that  you  must  wear  your  necker- 
chief without  thinking  too  much  about  it.  The  ancient 
pmphet*  willed  this  world,  pvw  in  th.-ir  lim»\  n  valley  of  wok. 
Now,  at  that  period,  the  Orientals  had,  with  the  pcrrai«don 
of  the  constituted  authorities,  a  swurm  of  comely  slaves,  be- 
tide* their  wives!  What  skill  WD  call  the  valley  of  the*  Seine 
between  Calvary  and  Churonton,  where  the  law  allow*  but  on© 
lawful  wife. 

The  TJkiyeusal  Amadisl 


You  will  understand  at  once  that  1  began  to  gnaw  the 
head  of  my  earn*,  to  consult  the  ceiling,  to  gaze  at  tin-*  firv,  to 
examine  Caroline's  foot,  and  1  thus  held  out  till  the  marriage- 
able young  lady  was  gone. 

'Toil  muat  excuse  me,"  I  said,  "if  I  have  remained  behind, 
perhaps  in  spite  of  you :  but  your  vengeance  would  lose  by 
being  recounted  by  imd  by,  and  if  it.  constituted  a  petty 
trouble  for  your  husband,  I  have  the  greatest  interest  in  hear- 
ing it,  and  you  shall  know  why." 

"Ah,"  she  returned,  "that  expression,  'it's  altogether  moral,1 
which  he  gave  as  nn  excuse,  shocked  me  to  trie  last  degree.  It 
wo*  a  great  consolation,  truly,  to  me,  to  know  that  I  held 
the  place,  in  his  household,  of  a  piece  of  furniture,  a  block; 
that  my  kingdom  lay  among  the  kitchen  utensils,  the  acces- 
sories of  my  toilet,  and  the  physicians'  prescriptions;  that 
our  conjugal  lovo  had  been  assimilated  to  dinner  pills,  to 
\r:il  4nup  and  white  miihtard ;  that  Madame  de  Fi»eht;imine1 
possessed  my  husband's  foul,  his  admiration,  and  that  she 
charmed  and  satisfied  his  intellect,  whflo  I  wna  a  kind  of 
purely  physical  neccwity!  What  do  yon  think  of  a  woman's 
being  degraded  to  the  situation  of  a  soup  or  a  plate  of  boiled 
beef,  and  without  parsley,  at  that !  Oh,  I  composed  a  catilinie, 
that  evening — " 
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"Philippic  ie  better/' 

"Well,  either.  I'll  say  anything  you  like,  for  I  wan  par- 
fcctiy  luriouB,  ami  I  don't  Tcmcmbcr  what  i  screamed  in  the 
desert  of  my  bedroom.  Do  you  suppose  that  thi*  oj 
that  husbands  lime  of  their  wives,  tin?  purta  they  give  them. 
is  not  a  singular  vexation  for  us?  Our  potty  troubl. 
always  pregnant  with  greater  OSOC  My  Adolphe  needed  a 
lesson.  You  know  the  Viconite  do  I.itFtrnc,  a  desperate 
niii.iti'iir  of  women  and  music,  an  epicure,  ono  of  thoeo  ex- 

of   the   Empire,   who  live   iiram    their  earlier  successe*. 

and  who  cultivate  themselves  with  excessive  rare,  in  ot.Iit 
to  secure  a  second  crop?" 

iiYf\>  I  wiid,  voni  of  Ihosm  laced,  braced,  corseted  old 
fellown  of  sixty,  who  work  nofa  ffVildui  by  the  grace-  of  their 
forms,  and  who  might  give  a  Ie*wr»n  to  the  youngest  dandies 
among  us." 

"Monsieur  de  Lustrac  is  ns  telfish  on  a  king,  but  gallant 

and  pn'ti.:iliiii>,  Ipita  QJ  I.Ik  j<-l   black  wig." 

"As  to  his  whiskers,  ho  dyee  them." 

"Hi  goes  to  ten  parties  hi  an  evening:  he's  a  butterfly." 

"He  gives  capital  dinners  and  concerts,  and  patronises 
inexperienced  songstresses." 

"He  takes  bustle  for  pleasure.'' 

"Yce,  but  he  makes  off  with  incredible  celerity  whenever  a 
misfortune  occurs.  Are  you  in  mourning,  he  avoids  you. 
Are  you  confined,  he  awaits  your  cburchmg  before  he  visits 
yon.  He  possesses  a  mundane  frankness  and  a  social 
intrepidity  which  challenge  admiration." 

"But  docs  it  not  require  courage  to  appear  to  bo  what  one 
really  is?"  I  asked. 

"Well,"  she  resumed,  after  we  had  exchanged  our  observa- 
tions on  this  point,  "this  young  old  man,  this  universal 
Anindis,  whom  we  call  among  ourselves  Chevalier  Pttit-Bon* 
Homme-vit'Cncorc,  became  toe  object  of  my  admiration.  I 
made  htm  I  taw  of  those  advances  which  never  compromise  a 
worn/in  ;  I  >pnk»»  of  the  good  taste  exhibited  in  his  latest  waist- 
coats  and  in  his  canoe,  and  he  thought  mo  a  lady  of  extreme 
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amiability.  I  thought  hiin  a  chevalier  of  extreme  youth ;  bi 
caJled  upon  mo ;  1  put  on  u  number  of  little  airs,  and  pretended 
to  be  unhappy  at  home,  nnd  to  have  deep  sorrows.  You 
know  what  a  woman  means  when  she  talks  of  her  sorrows,  and 
complains  that  she  is  not  understood.  The  old  ape  r< 
much  better  than  a  young  man  would,  and  I  had  the  greatent 
ulty  in  keeping  a  straight  face  while  I  listened  to  him. 

"  'Ah,  that's  the  way  with  husband*,  tucy  pursue  the  very 
worst  policy,  they  respect  their  wives,  and,  sooner  or  later, 
every  woman  Is  enrnged  at  finding  herself  respected,  and 
divines  the  secret  education  to  which  she  is  entitled.  Once 
married,  you  ought  not  to  live  like  a  little  school-girl,  etc* 

"As  he  spoke,  he  leaned  over  me,  he  squirmed,  he  was  hor- 
rible, to  see.  Re  looked  like  a  wooden  Nuremberg  doll,  he 
stuck  out  his  chin,  he  stuck  out  his  chnir,  he  tttuek  out  hia 
hand — in  short,  after  a  variety  of  marches  and  counter- 
marches, of  declarations  that  were  perfectly  ungclic— " 

"No!" 

"Yta.      Pcl\l-ftoii-ffotnmfi-\  it.-,  nrnrr    h  i<)      t  hand  omul     thn 

classicism  of  his  youth  for  the  romanticism  now  in  fashion: 
he  spoke  of  the  soul,  of  angele,  of  adoration,  of  submission, 
hr  became  ethereal,  and  of  the  darkest  blue.  lie  took  mc  to 
the  opera,  and  handed  me  to  my  carriage.  This  old  young 
man  went  when  T  went,  his  waistcoats  multiplied,  he  com- 
pressed hie  waist,  he  excited  his  horse  to  a  gallop  in  order  to 
catch  nnd  accompany  my  carriage  to  the  promenade:  he  com- 
promised me  with  the  grace  of  a  young  collegian,  and  was 
considered  madly  in  love  with  me.  I  was  steadfastly  cruel, 
but  accepted  his  arm  and  his  bouquets.  We  were  talked  about 
J  was  delighted,  and  managed  before  long  to  be  surprised  by 
my  husband,  with  the  viicount  on  the  sofa  in  my  boudoir, 
holding  tny  hands  in  his,  while  I  listened  in  n  sort  of  «x- 
tcrnnl  ecstasy.  It  is  incredible  how  much  a  desire  for  ven- 
geance will  induce  us  to  put  up  with!     I  appeared  vexed  at 

the  <ntr..mr   uf  mv    !ni:l.;.ih],    vtliu   in.uk*  .»  nfifl  OCP    ( lie   lift- 

count's  departure:  CI  assure  you,  sir,'  said  I,  after  having 
listened  to  hia  reproaches,  that  it's  altogether  moral/     Mjj 
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hu-!i;ind  saw  the  point  and  went  no  tootc  to  Madame  dc 
Ki:.< ;litnmincl'fi.  I  received  Monsieur  de  Lustrac  no  more, 
either." 

"But/*  I  interrupted,  "this  Lustrac  that  you,  like  many 
others,  tako  for  a  bachelor,  is  a  widoweT,  and  childlcs*." 

"Really  !" 

"No  man  ever  buried  his  wife  deeper  thnn  he  buried  hia: 
the  will  hardly  bo  found  at  (ho  day  of  judgment.  He  married 
before  Bn  Hi'v(il;itio!i.  ,-ind  your  nUofjnther  moral  reminds  me 
of  a  speech  of  his  that  I  shall  have  to  repeat  for  your  benefit. 
Napoleon  appointed  Lustrac  to  an  important  office,  in  a  con- 
quered province.  Madame  c<  Li;>tr.x\  abandoned  for  gov- 
ernmental duties,  took  a  private  secretary  for  her  private 
affairs,  though  it  was  altogether  moral!  but  she  was  wrong  in 
selecting  him  without  informing  her  husband.  Lustrac  met 
this  secretary  in  a  state  of  some  excitement,  in  consequence  of 
a  lively  discussion  in  his  wife's  chamber,  and  at  an  exceed- 
ingly early  hour  in  the  morning.  The  city  desired  nothing 
better  than  to  laugh  at  its  governor,  and  this  adventure  made 
such  a  sensatiou  that  Lustrac  himself  begged  the  Emperor 
to  recall  him.  Napoleon  desired  his  representatives  to  be  men 
of  morality,  and  he  held  that  such  disasters  as  this  must 
inevitably  take  from  a  mon's  consideration.  You  know  that 
among  the  Emperor's  unhappy  passion*,  wa*  that  of  reforming 

is  court  and  his  government.  Lustrac**  request  was  granted, 
reforc,  but  without  compensation.  When  he  returned  to 
Paris,  he  reappeared  at  his  mansion,  with  hia  wife;  he  took 
her  into  society — a  step  which  is  certainly  conformable  to  the 
most  refined  habits  of  the  aristocracy — bat  then  there  are 
always  people  who  want  to  find  out  about  it.  They  inquired 
the  reason  of  this  chivalrous  championship.  'So  you  are 
reconciled,  you  and  Madame  de  Lustrac/  some  one  said  to  him 
in  the  lobby  of  the  Emperor's  theatre,  'you  have  pardoned  her, 
have  you?  So  much  the  better.'  'Oh,'  replied  he,  with  a 
KatiKUed  air,  1  became  convinced — '  'Ah,  that  she  was  in- 
nocent, very  good.'  'No,  I  became  convinced  that  it  waa 
altogether  physical.'" 
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Cnroline  smiled. 


"The  opinion  of  your  admirer  reduced  this  weighty  trouble 
to  what  is,  in  this  ease  as  in  yours,  a  very  petty  one." 

"A  petty  trouble  V*  she  exclaimed,  "and  pray  for  what 
do  you  take  the  futigue  of  coquetting  with  a  dc  Lustrac,  of 
whom  I  have  made  an  enemy !  Ah,  women  often  pay  dearly 
enough  for  the  bouquets  they  receive  and  the  attentions  they 
accept.  Monsieur  dc  Lustrac  said  of  me  to  Monsieur  de 
Ronrgnrel,  'I  would  not  ;irivi*e  you  to  pay  court  to  that  woman ; 
she  is  too  dear.'  " 

Without  an  Occupation. 


"Pabib,  183— 
"You  ask  rue,  dear  mother,  whether  I  am  happy  with  my 
husband.  Certain})'  Monsieur  dc  Kischtaminel  was  not  tho 
ideal  of  my  dreams.  I  irobmitted  to  your  will,  as  you  know. 
His  fortune,  that  supreme  consideration,  spoke,  indeed,  suf- 
ficiently loud.  With  tho&o  arguments, — a  marriage,  without 
stooping,  with  (hi-  Comic  fa  Fiechtaminel,  his  having  thirty 
thousand  n  year,  and  a  home  at  Pari?— you  were  strongly 
armed  against  your  poor  daughter.  Besides,  Monsieur  de 
Fiechtaminel  is  good  looking  for  n  man  of  thirty-six  years; 
he  received  the  cross  of  tho  Legion  of  Honor  from  Napoleon 
upon  the  field  of  buttle,  he  i*  U  r\-mluml.  and  hnd  it  not 
keen  for  the  Restoration,  width  put  him  upon  half-pay,  he 
would  be  a  general.  These  are  certainly  extenuating  circum- 
stances. 

"Many  women  consider  that  I  have  mado  n  good  match, 
and  I  am  bound  to  confess  that  there  is  every  appearance  of 
happiness, — for  tho  public,  that  is.  But  you  will  acknowledge 
that  if  you  hud  known  of  the  return  of  my  Uncle  Cyrus  and  of 
hir«  intention  to  leave  me  his  money,  you  would  have  given  me 
the  privilege  of  choosing  for  myself. 

"I  hnvc  nothing  to  say  against  Monsieur  df»  Fischtnminol : 
he  docs  not  gamble,  he  is  indifferent  to  women,  he  doesn't  like 
wmi?,  end  he  has  no  expcniive  fancies:  he  possesses,  as  you 
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ftiid,  all  the  negative  qualities  which  make  husbands  passable. 
Then,  what  is  the  matter  with  him?  Well,  mother,  he  has 
i  "tiling  to  do.  We  are  together  the  whole  hlc**rd  day  I 
Would  you  believe  that  it  is  during  the  night,  when  we  are 
the  most  closely  united,  that  I  am  the  most  alone?  His  .1.. ;• 
is  my  asylum,  my  liberty  begins  wheu  he  slumbers.  This 
Btatc  of  siege  will  yet  main  BO  pick":  1  am  never  nlone.  If 
Monsieur  He  Fisehtaminol  were  jealous,  I  should  have  a  re- 
There  would  then  be  a  struggle,  a  comedy :  but  how 
could  the  aconite  °f  jealousy  have  taken  root  in  hie  soul?  Ho 
vt-r  left  me  since  our  marriage.  lie  feels  no  shame  in 
stretching  himself  out  upon  a  sofa  and  remaining  there  for 
hours  together. 

"Two  felons  pinioned  to  the  same  chain  do  not  find  time 
hang  heavy:  for  they  have  their  escape  to  think  of-  But  we 
have  no  subject  of  com  r  :  we  have  long  since  talked 

ourselves  out.     A  little  while  ago  he  was  no  far  reduced  as  to 
talk    politic*.     Tint   even    polities   are   exhniifl 
unfortunately  for  me,  having  died  at  St.  Helena,  as  is  well 
known. 

"Monsieur  de  Fischtaminel  abhors  reading.  If  he  Mil 
me  with  a  book,  he  comes  and  leys  a  dozen  times  an  hour— 
'Nina,  clear,  haven't  you  finished  yot?' 

"I  endeavored  to  persuade  this  innocent  persecutor  to  ride 
every   Jay   on  horseback,  and   I   alleged  a   consideration 

inlly  conclusive  with  men  of  fnriv  petty -his  health  '.  Rut 
he  said  that  after  having  been  twelve  years  on  horseback,  he 
felt  the  need  of  repose. 

"My  btubuid,  Sua  mother,  in  n  man  who  ■Jbsjqrhl  you,  he 
uses  up  tho  vital  fluid  of  his  neighbor,  his  ennui  is  gluttonous: 
he  likes  to  he  am  used  by  those  who  call  upon  us,  and,  after 
five  years  of  wedlock,  no  one  ever  comes;  none  visit  us  but 
those  whofo  intentions  are  evidently  dishonorable  for  him.  mi 
who  endeavor,  onstteoesafclly,  to  amuse  hira,  in  order  to  earn 
flu-1  light  to  weary  his  wife. 

"TyToneienr  do  Fisehtsminel,  mother,  opens  the  door  of  my 
chamber,  or  of  the  room  to  which  I  have  flown  for  refuge,  five 
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or  six  times  nil  hour,  and  cornea  up  to  me  in  on  excited  way, 
and  says,  'Well,  what  are  you  doing,  my  belie?'  (the  expres- 
sion in  fashion  during  the  Empire)  without  perceiving  that 
he  id  constantly  repeating  the  same  phra*c,  which  is  to  DM  like 
the  one  pint  too  much  that  the  executioner  formerly  pouied 
into  the  torture  by  water. 

"Than  tbeXf£l  UOthtr  Ixire!  We  can't  go  to  walk  any 
more.  A  promenade  without  conversation,  without  interest, 
is  impossible.  My  husband  walks  with  me  for  the  walk,  as 
if  he  were  alonr.     1  !mve  the  fatigue  without  the  pleasure. 

"The  interval  between  fitting  up  and  breakfast  is  employed 
in  in;.  Inilri,  ri  my  household  duties;  and  T  manage  to  get 
through  with  thin  part  of  the  day.  But  between  breakfast 
and  dinner,  there  is  a  whole  desert  to  plough,  a  wiute  to 
traverse.  My  huaband'a  want  uf  occupation  docs  not  leave  me 
a  moment  of  repose,  he  overpowers  mo  by  his  uselcsaneec;  his 
idle  life  positively  wears  me  out.  Ilia  two  eyes  always  oj*n 
and  gazing  nt  mine  compel  me  to  keep  them  lowered.  Then 
his  monotonous  remarks : 

'■  "Vi'l'.ni  o'clock  u  ii-  lore!  'Ali.it  an  yon  jbbug  bow? 
What  are  you  thinking  of  ?  What  do  ynu  mean  to  do?  Where 
shall  we  go  this  evening?  Anything  new?  What  wenthtrl 
I  don't  feel  well,  ttc.,  etc' 

•"All  these  variations  npon  the  same  theme — the  interroga- 
tion point — which  pompom;  Fiaeh huBJTWTl  repertory,  will 
dim  mc  mod.  Add  to  these  leaden  arrows  everlastingly  shot 
off  at  me,  one  last  trait  which  will  complete  the  description 
of  my  happjnew,  and  JOB  will  understand  my  life. 

" Monsieur  do  I  i  «i  t:-mincl,  who  went  away  in  ISO!*,  with 
the  rank  of  sub-lieutenant,  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  has  had  no 
other  education  than  that  due  to  discipline,  to  the  natural 
U&M  of  honor  of  a  noblo  and  a  soldier :  but  though  h*  possesses 
tact,  the  sentiment  of  probity,  and  a  proper  subordination,  hia 
ignorance  is  grose,  he  knowa  absolutely  nothing,  and  he  has 
a  horror  of  learning  anything.  Oh,  dear  mother,  what  an 
accomplished  door-keeper  this  colonel  would  have  made,  had  ho 
been  bora  in  indigence  I     I  don't  think  a  bit  the  hotter  of  him 
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for  bffl  bravery,  for  he  did  not  fight  BgaiZUri  Qlfl  Bfllrftni,  the 
Austrian:?,  or  the  l'ruwiane:  he  fought  against  ennui.  When 
ho  ruahed  upon  th>'  many,  Captain  EftacbtunijiQtfi  purpose 
WU  I"  »■•  <  uvuv  from  lumaelfi  I!  BURM  bBttlteo  In  had 
nothing  clae  to  do. 

"W.1  hiivc  mother  slight  difficulty  to  contend  with :  my  hus- 
band harasses  the  servant*  to  lUtih  a  degree  that  wc  change 
Quod  every  six  moi  i 

"I  *n  ardently  desire,  dear  mother,  to  remain  a  virtuous 
woman,  that  I  am  going  to  try  the  effect  of  t Hireling  for  half 
the  year.  During  the  winter,  1  shall  go  every  evening  to  tho 
Italian  or  tin-  Ptandl  opera,  or  to  pnrties:  but  I  don't  know 
whether  our  fortune  will  permit  such  an  expenditure.  Uncle 
Cyrus  ought  to  come  to  Paris — I  would  take  care  of  him  aa 
I  would  of  an  inheritance, 

"If  you  discover  8  cure  for  my  woes,  let  your  daughter  know 
of  it — your  daughter  who  lovee  mfl  a*  much  as  she  deplore* 
her  misfortunes,  and  who  would  have  l>ocn  glud  to  cull  her- 
self by  some  other  name  than  that  of 

"Nina  Fischtamimsu" 

Besides  the  necessity  of  describing  this  petty  trouble,  which 
could  only  be  described  by  thi?  pen  of  a  woman, — and  what  a 
woman  she  was! — it  was*  necessary  to  roalce  you  acquainted 
with  a  character  uhom  you  saw  only  in  profde  in  (he  first 
holf  of  this  book,  the  queen  of  the  particular  id  in  which 
Caroline  lived, — n  woman  both  envied  and  adroit,  who  suc- 
ceeded in  conciliating,  at  an  early  date,  what  *ho  owed  to  ttw 
world  with  the  requiremcntB  of  the  heart  This  lottor  is  her 
absolution. 

Inthscrbtions. 

Women  are  either  chaste— or  vain — or  simply  proud.  Ther 
are  therefore  nil  subject  tn  the  following  petty  trouble: 

Certain  husbands  are  so  delighted  to  have,  in  the  fnrm  of 
a  wife,  a  woman  to  themselves, — ft  possession  exclusively  due 
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to  the  legal  ceremony, — that  Ihey  dread  the  public's  making  a 
mistake,  and  they  hasten  to  brand  their  consort,  as  lumber- 
dealers  brand  their  logs  while  floating  down  jtrmm,  or  am 
tho  Berry  stock-raisers  brnnd  their  sheep.  They  bcetow  dumb 
of  endearment,  right  before  people,  upon  their  wive-,:  name* 
taken,  after  the  Roman  fashion  (culumbcUa) ,  from  the  animal 
kingdom,  as:  my  chick,  my  duck,  my  dove,  my  lamb;  or, 
choosing  from  the  vegetable  kingdom,  they  call  them  \  mj  i  s  I .  - 
bage,  my  fig  (this  only  in  Provence),  my  plum  (this  only  in 
Aleatia).     Never: — My  flower!     Pray  note  tnia  discretion. 

Or  else,  which  is  more  serious,  they  call  their  wives: — 
Bobonne. — mother, — daughter, — good  woman, — old  lady:  this 
last  when  she  is  very  young. 

Some  venture  upon  name?  of  doubtful  propriety,  such  as: 
lion  bichon,  ma  ninichc,  Tronqucttc ! 

We  once  heard  one  of  our  politicians,  a  man  extremely  re- 
markable for  his  ugliness,  call  hh  wife,  Monmouth'. f 

€tI  would  rather  he  would  strike  me,"  said  thin  unfortunate 
fo  her  neighbor. 

"Poor  little  woman,  she  b  really  unhappy/1  resumed  the 
neighbor,  Jookingnt  me  when  Moumouttc  had  pone:  "when  clie 
it  in  company  with  her  husband,  she  is  upon  pin*  and  tir<*<llrs, 
and  keeps  out  of  lus  way.  One  evening  he  actually  seized 
her  by  the  neck  and  said:  'Come  fatty,  let's  go  home!"' 

It  has  been  alleged  that  the  cause  nf  ■  wry  famous  husband- 
poisoning  with  arsenic,  was  nothing  less  than  n  scries  of  con- 
stant indiscretions  like  these  that  the  wife  had  to  bear  in 
society.  This  husband  used  to  give  the  worn. in  Em  had  won  at 
the  point  of  the  Code,  public  little  taps  on  her  shoulder,  he 
would  startle  her  by  n  resounding  kiss,  he  dishonored  her  by  a 
conspicuous  tenderness,  seasoned  by  thote  impertinent  atten- 
tions the  secret  of  which  belongs  to  the  French  savages  who 
dwell  in  the  depths  of  the  province?,  and  whose  manners  are 
vrry  little  known,  despite  the  efforts  of  the  realists  in  fiction. 
It  was,  it  is  said,  this  shocking  situation, — ono  pozfotly 
appreciated  by  a  discerning  jury,— which  won  the  prisoner  a 
verdict  softened  by  the  extenuating  circumstance*. 
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The  jurymen  said  to  themselves: 

"l<i    .i    wife  to   rnnrta  her  husband  for  these  conj 
offences,  is  certainly  going  rnthor  far;  but  then  a  woman 
very  excusable,  when  she  is  so  harassed !*' 

R  l  deeply  regret,  in  the  interest  of  elegant  manners, 
these  arguments  arc  not  more  generally  known.  Heaven 
grant,  thsrefoNL  that  our  book  mnv  h«vo  an  immenM  *utuw*. 
ns  women  will  obtain  this  advantage  from  it,  that  they  will  be 
treated  as  they  deserve,  that  is,  aa  queens. 

In  lliis  r  km  b  Mnirli  npedoi  la  marriage,  il  b 

proud  of  indiscreet  rmyinga  and  doings.  Thero  aro  some 
women  that  seek  them,  flsh  for  them,  and  woe  to  the  man  who 
does  not  now  and  then  QOnunll  one! 

What  pne3ion  lica  in  an  accidental  thou! 

Out  in  the  country  I  heard  a  husband  call  hia  wife:  "Ma 
berline!"    She  was  delighted  with  it,  and  raw  nothing  I 
lous  in  it:  she  called   her  hnsbnnd,   "Mon  fiaton  1"     Tlu* 
Adidou  couple  were  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  such  things 
ns  petty  Iroublca. 

It  wns  in  observing  thU  happy  pair  that  the  author  dis- 
covered this  axiom: 


mil 
that 


Axiom. — In  order  to  6e  happy  in  vtodlock,  you  must  either 
le  a  man  of  genius  marrwd  (a  Bfl  ufjiw.lv  ma  h-  and  Mi  U$ckmH 

woman,  or,  by  a  change  which  ut  not  a#  common  as  might  be 
supposed,  you  must  both  of  you  be  exceedingly  stupid. 

The  too  celebrated  history  of  the  cure  of  a  wounded  self- 
love  by  arsenic,  proves  that,  properly  speaking,  there  are  no 
petty  troubled  for  women  in  married  life. 

Axiom. — Woman  exists  by  sentiment  uhr.rc  man  rjwk  hy 
action. 


Now,  sentiment  can  at  any  moment  render  u  petty  trouble 
tKbers  great  misfortune,  or  a  wasted  life,  or  mi  sterna]  misery. 
Should  Carolino  begin,  in  her  ignoronco  of  lifo  and  tho  world, 
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by  inflicting  upon  her  husband  the  vexation*  of  her  stupidity 
(re-read  Revelations),  Adolphe,  like  any  other  man.  DUJ 
find  u  compensation  in  social  excitement:  he  goes  out,  cornea 
back,  goes  here  and  there,  has  business.  But  lor  Caroline,  the 
(jur.-iiitii  everywhere  it.  To  love  or  not  to  love,  to  be  or  not  to 
be  loved. 

Indiscretions  are  in  harmony  with  the  character  of  the 
indil  iduals,  with  find  place?.    Two  examples  will  suffice. 

Here  is  the  first.  A  man  ie  by  nature  dirty  and  ugly :  he  ia 
ode  and  repulsive.  There  are  men,  ami  often  ri:'';i  outs, 
too,  who.  hynaortof  unobserved  constitution,  soil  a  new  suit  of 
cWhca  in  twenty-four  hours.  Thoy  were  born  disgusting. 
Il  i*  m  dixgraruful  for  a  woman  to  be  anything  more  lhan  jusr. 
:  imply  a  wife  to  this  sort  of  Adolphe.  that  a  certain  Caroline 
had  long  ago  insisted  upon  the  suppression  of  the  re 
thff  and  fhou  mid  nil  other  insignia  of  the  wifely  dignity. 
S  cietj  had  been  for  five  or  3ix  yean*  accustomed  to  this  sort 
of  thing,  and  inppowd  Mndamo  and  Monsieur  completely 
i :  pnnib  <l.  and  all  tho  more  so  as  it  had  noticed  the  occeosion 
of  a  Ferdinand  II. 

OlM  trailing,  in  the  prem-noc  of  a  dozen  persons,  this  man 
raid  to  his  wife:  "Caroline,  hand  me  the  tonga,  there's  a  love." 
It  is  nothing,  and  yet  everything.  It  was  a  domestic  revela- 
tion. 

Monsieur  de  Lustrac,  the  I'nivcrpal  Arn.idi;.  hurried  to  Ml- 
llama  3e  Fhachtaminel^s,  narrated  ibw  little  scone  withal!  tha 
spirit  fit  hie  command,  and  Madame  de  Fischtainincl  put  on 
an  air  something  like  Celimcuo**  and  laid:  "Poor  creature, 
what  *n  gxl  roinil  |  she  must  I>e  in  '" 

I  say  nothing  of  Caroline's  confusion, — you  have  already 
divined  it. 

Here  is  the  second.  Think  of  the  frightful  situation  in 
which  a  lady  of  great  refinement  was  lately  placed:  sho  was 
ennveraing  agreeably  at  her  country  w*at  near  Pari*,  in  the 
midst  of  a  circle  of  ten  or  twelve  persons,  when  her  buabaxtd'l 
it  came  and  whispered  in  her  ear,  "Monsieur  has  corn.*, 
miniums." 
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"Very  well,  BciUMt." 

Bvaiybodj  had  Hoard  the  rumblings  of  the  vehicle.  It  was 
known  that  the  huahand  had  bMtl  ut  Paris  since  Monday,  and 
this  took  place  on  Saturday,  at  four  in  the  afternoon. 

"He's  got  something  important  to  say  to  you,  madame." 

Though  this  ill.  ilogOfl  Vfl  lull!  n  ■  whisper,  it  was  perfectly 
understood,  and  all  the  more  bo  from  the  fact  that  the  lady 
Of  the  house-  turned  from  the  pnle  hue  of  the  Bengal  roae  to 
the  brilliant  crimson  uf  the  wheat  Held  poppy.  She  nodded 
and  went  on  with  the  conversation,  and  managed  to  leave  her 
my  00  thf  pretext  of  lonming  whether  her  husband  hud 
succeeded  in  nn  important  undertaking  or  not:  hut  she  seemed 
plainly  vexed  nt  Adolphe's  wont  of  consideration  for  the  com- 
iwim    who   wt'i-i'  ■.  isili:);.:  her. 

During  their  youth,  women  want  to  be  treated  as  divinities, 
Uiey  love  the  ideal ;  they  cannot  bear  the  idea  of  being  what 
nature  intended  lliera  to  bft 

Some  husbands,  on  retiring  to  the  country,  after  n  week  in 
town,  are  worse  than  this:  they  bow  to  the  company,  put  their 
arm  round  their  wife's  waist,  take  a  little  walk  with  her,  Ajrpwr 
to  ho  talking  confidentially,  disappear  in  a  clump  of  tree*,  get 
lost,  and  reappear  half  an  hour  afterward. 

This,  ladies,  ia  a  genuine  petty  trouble  for  a  young  woman, 
but  for  women  beyond  forty,  this  sort  of  indiscretion  is  bo 
delightful,  that  the  greatest  prudes  arc  flattered  by  it,  for,  be  it 
known: 

That  women  of  n  certain  agtt,  women  on  the  shady  bide, 
wnnt  to  be  treated  03  mortals,  they  love  the  actuul:  they  can- 
not bear  the  idea  of  nn  longer  being  what  nature  intended 
them  to  be. 


Axiom. — Moilexty  «  a  relative  virtue;  there  i*  thft  modesty 
of  the  woman  of  twenty,  the  woman  of  thirty,  the  woman  of 
forty-ftve. 

Thus  the  author  said  to  a  lady  who  told  him  to  guosi  at  hor 
age:  ''Madame,  yuurB  is  the  age  of  indiscretion,1 
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This  charming  young  woman  of  thirty-nine  was  making  a 
Ferdinand  much  too  conspicuous,  while  her  daughter  wan 
ttyfllg  to  conceal  her  Ferdinand  I. 

Brotal  Disclosures. 

Fi**t  Sttle.  Caroline  adore*  Adolphe,  ahe  thinka  him 
handsome,  she  thinks  him  superb,  especial ly  in  his  National 
Guard  uniform.  She  starts  when  a  sentinel  present?  anna 
to  him,  she  considers  him  moulded  like  a  model,  she  regard* 
hira  as  a  man  of  wit,  everything  he  doe&  is  right,  nobody  has 
U-tter  taste  lhan  he,  in  short,  she  is  crazy  about  Adolphe. 

It's  the  old  story  of  Cupid's  bandage.  This  is  washed  every 
tea  years,  and  newlv  embroidered  by  the  altered  manners 
of  the  period,  but  it  has  been  the  same  old  bandage  sinew  the 
days  of  Greece. 

Caroline  is  at  a  ball  with  one  of  her  young  friends.  A  man 
well  known  for  his  bluntness,  whose  acquaintance  she  is  to 
make  later  in  life,  but  whom  she  now  sees  for  the  first  time, 
Monsieur  Foullepointe,  has  commenced  a  couversntum  with 
Caroline's  friend.  According  to  the  custom  of  society,  Caro- 
line listens  to  this  conversation  without  mingling  in  it. 

"Pray  tell  me,  madame,"  say*  Monsieur  Foullepointe.  "who 
ifi  that  queer  man  who  has  been  talking  about  the  Court  of 
Anuses  before  a  gentleman  whose  acquittal  lately  created 
such  a  sensation:  he  is  all  the  while  blundering,  like  an  ox  in 
a  bog,  against  everybody's  sore  spot.  A  ludy  burst  into  tear* 
at  hearing  him  tell  of  the  death  of  a  child,  as  she  lost  her  own 
two  months  ago." 

"Who  do  you  mean?" 

"Why,  that  fat  man,  dressed  like  a  waiter  in  a  cafe,  frizzled 
like  a  barber'*  apprentice,  there,  he's  trying  now  to  make  him- 
self agreeable  to  Madame  de  Fischtamiml 

"Hush,"  whispers  the  ludy  quite  alarmed,  "it's  the  husband 
little  woman  nest  to  me!" 

"Ah,  it's  your  husband?"  says  Monsieur  Foullepointe.  "I 
am  delighted,  madame,  he's  a  charming  man,  so  vivacious, 
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ffig  and  witty.    I  am  going  to  make  his  nequaintancc  imme- 
diately/' 

And  For.  execute*  his  retreat,  leaving  a  Utter  sus- 

picion in  Caroline's  soul,  as  lo  the  question  whether  tier  hut- 
band  is  reul!\   ;i<  ImndflBM  a*  she  thinks  Jiiui. 

DOOR)  Sttlb.  Caroline,  annoyed  by  tho  reputation  of 
M;i dame  Schinner.  who  is  credited  with  the  possession  of 
epistolary  talent*.,  and  atylcd  the  "Seville  of  the  note',  tired 
of  towing  about  Madame-'  de  FiachtampMl,  who  ha*  ventured 
to  write  a  little  3s?uio  book  on  the  education  of  the  youiu?.  in 
whn  h  m :•.■  hai  boldly  reprinted  F6nul-.ni,  without  the  atyle:— 
Caroline  lms  Urn  working  for  nix  month*  upon  a  tale  tenfold 
poorer  than  those  of  Berquin,  nauscatinglv  moral,  and  flam- 
boyant in  style. 

After  numerous  intrigues  STich  a*  women  are  jkillful  in 
managing  in  the  interest  of  their  vanity,  and  the  tenacity  and 
pwfootioB  of  wliirli  would  leud  you  ta  beU*v«  that  they  have 
a  third  eex  in  their  head,  this  talc,  entitled  "The  Loll 
appear*  in  three  instalments  in  a  leading  daily  pitper.  It  i* 
signed  Samuel  Crux. 

When  Adolphc  takes  up  the  paper  at  breakfast,  Caroline's 
heart  lien  It  ii]i  in  her  very  throat:  she  blushes,  turn*  p.-li'. 
look*  away  and  etarcs  at  the  ceiling.  When  Adolph. 
settle  upon  the  feuilleton.  she  can  bear  it  no  longer:  she  get* 
up,  gtiew  mil.  en  me?  back,  having  replenished  lit-r  stock  of 
audacity,  no  one  knows  where. 

"Is  there  a  fruillr-ton  fhlfl  morning?"  she  asks  with  an  mi 
i  that  she  thinks  indifferent,  but  which  would  disturb  a  hus- 
band still  jealous  of  hii;  wife. 

"Ye?,  OBJ  I iy  |  beginner,  Samuel  Crux.  The  name  in  a 
dUgniec,  eloarly:  the  tale  ia  insignificant  enough  to  drive  an 
insect  to  despair,  if  he  eould  read:  and  vulgar,  too:  the  style 
is  muddy,  hit  thru  it's — " 

Caroline  breathes  again.    ifIft — "  she  suggests. 

"It's  ineoiriprehenHilde."  rNUnxa  Adolpbe.  "Soxmbodj 
must  have  paid  Ohodorcille  five  or  eix  hundred  franca  to  insert 
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it ;  or  else  it's  the  production  of  a  blue-stocking  in  high  IOQU  'y 
who  kuiM  promised  to  invite  Madame  CluHlureille  lo  her  iauu-c  . 
or  perlnipn  it's  tho  work  of  a  woman  in  whom  the  editor  is 
milly  interested.  Such  u  piece  of  stupidity  citnnot.  be 
explained  any  other  way,  Imagine.  Caroline,  that  it's  all 
about  a  little  flower  picked  on  the  edge  of  a  wood  b  n  senti- 
i.iit  ml  wnlk,  which  a  gontleman  of  the  \Wr;.hor  school  has 
sworn  to  keep,  which  lie  has  had  framed,  and  which  the  lady 
claim*  again  eleven  years  after  (the  poor  mini  Iiiik  had  time  to 
change  hi-,  lodgiogl  tbm  tinn-h)  kVl  <]iii'f  new,  .ilHiut  as 
old  as  Sterne  or  Getancr.  What  makes  me  think  it's  a  woman, 
h  iha!  ihc  firs)  literary  idea  of  the  whole  m  is  tu  take  ven- 
geance on  some  one." 

Adolphe  might  go  on  pulling  "The  Lotus''  to  piece*;  Caro- 
line's ears  are  full  of  the  tinkling  of  liells.     She  is  liki    tin 
BO  who  threw  hcraelf  over  the  Pont  des  Arts,  and  tried 
to  find  her  way  ten  feet  Mow  the  level  of  the  Seine. 

Another  Style.  Caroline,  in  her  paroxysms  of  jealousy, 
Inn*  discovered  a  hiding  place  used  by  Adolphe,  who,  us  he 
ciin't  trust  hie  wife,  and  as  ho  knows  she  opens  liip  letters  and 
rummages  in  his  drawers,  has  endeavored  to  save  his  corre- 
spondence with  Hector  from  the  hocked  fingers  of  the  conjugal 

I  [i  rtoT  in  an  old  schoolmate,  who  has  married  in  the  Loire 
Infcrieuxe. 

Adolphe  lifts  up  the  eloth  of  hid  writing  dusk,  u  cloth  the 

border  of  which  has  been  embroidered  by  Caroline,  the  gramd 

being  liiuc.  bUck  or  red  velvot,— the  color,  as  you  we,  is  pcr- 

immaterial, — and   he  slips  his   unfinished  letters  to 

Madame  dc  Fiaclxtaminel,  to  bis  friend  Hector,  between  tho 

tablfl   Mil   !    tbfl  rlotll. 

The  thickness  of  &  sheet  of  paper  is  almost  nothing,  velvet 
is  a  downy,  discreet  material,  hut.  no  mutter,  these  precautions 

arc  in  vitiiL     The  male  devil  is  fairly  matched  by  l lit;  female 

devil ;  Tophet  will  furnish  them  of  all  genders.    Caroline  has 
Mephistopheles  on  her  side,  the  demon  who  causes  tables  to 
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npurl  forth  firv,  unci  uho,  with  his  ironic  finger,  point*  out  the 
hiding  place  of  keys — the  secret  of  secrete. 

Caroline  has  noticed  the  Thickness  of  a  letter  sheet  between 
thin  ratal   iim!  this  table:  ehe  hits  upon  a  letter  to   II 
instead  of  hitting  upon  one  to  Madame  do  FiBchtammcl,  who 
haagone  to  Plombieres  Springs,  and  reads  the  following: 


"Mydoar  Hector: 

"I  pity  you,  but  you  have  anted  wiwdy  in  entrusting  me 
With  u  knowledge  of  the  difficulties  in  which  you  have  volun- 
tarily involved  yourself  You  never  would  son  the  difference 
between  the  country  woman  and  the  woman  of  Paris.  In  the 
country,  my  dear  boy,  you  arc  alwuyu  faco  to  face  with  your 
wife  and,  owing  lo  thfl  i-tinui  which  impels  you,  yon  ru 
headforemost  into  the  enjoyment  of  your  bliss.  Thia  ie  a  gre 
error :  happiness  is  an  abyss,  and  when  you  have  once  reach 
tin:  bnliom.  you  never  get  back  n^ain,  in  wedlock. 

"I  will  show  you  why.  Lot  me  take,  for  your  wife's  sake, 
Him  shortest  path — the  parable. 

"I  remember  having  made  a  journey  from  Paris  to  Ville- 
Pariai*,  in  that  vehicle  called  a  'bus;  distance,  twenty  miles: 
Tra*,  lumbering:  horse,  lame  Nothing  amuses  me  more  than 
to  draw  from  people,  by  the  aid  of  that  gimlet  called  the  inter- 
rogation, and  It.  "hl.iin.  by  meniiK  of  an  attentive  air,  the  BUB 
of  EnfOTZQfttiOD,  anecdotes  and  learning  that  everybody  is  aux- 
ioufl  to  part  with  :  Jind  all  men  have  such  a  sum,  the  peasant 
as  well  utt  (he  banker,  the  corporal  an  well  as  the  marshal  of 
France 

"I  hnvi>  often  noticed  how  ready  these  cask*,  overflowing 
with  wit,  are  to  open  their  sluices  while  being  transported  by 
diligence  or  'bus,  or  by  any  vehicle  drawn  by  horses,  for  nobody 
talk.*  in  a  railway  car. 

"At  tin  nitr  of  our  exit  from  Paris,  the  journey  would  take 
fnll  seven  hours:  so  T  got.  an  old  corporal  to  t:ilk,  for  my  diver- 
don.  He  could  neither  read  nor  write:  he  was  entirely  illit- 
erate. Yet  the  joumi  v  scorned  short.  The  corporal  hnd  DMB 
through  all  th<  UB  ptignft,  ha  told  me  of  ihings  perfectly 
unheard  of,  that  historians  never  trouble  themaelvee  about. 
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Hector,  how  superior  is  practice  to  theory !  Among 
other  things  and  in  rcplj  to  a  question  relative  to  the  infantry, 
whoso  courage  i*  much  more  tried  by  marching  than  by  fight- 
ing, lie  said  litis,  which  I  giro  yon  free  from  circumlocution : 

"  'Sir,  when  Parisians  were  brought  to  our  40th,  which 
Xapoleon  called  The  Terrible  (I  nm  speaking  of  the  early 
day*  of  the  Empire,  vhen  the  infantry  had  fogs  o!  steal,  and 
when  tbcj  dog  tod  Uu  m),  I  had  a  way  of  telling  befor 
which  of  them  would  remain  in  the  45th.  They  marched 
without  hurrying,  they  did  I  heir  little  BX  leagues  a  day, 
neither  more  nor  lm*.  and  they  pitched  camp  in  condition  to 
begin  again  on  the  morrow.  The  plucky  fellows  who  did  ten 
d  wanted  tu  run  to  tin  \  U  borj,  stopped  half  way  at 
the  hospital.' 

"This  worthy  corporal  was  talking  of  marriage  while  ho 
thought  he  was  talking  of  war,  and  you  have  stopped  half  way, 

Hi  :  !nr.  ;it    flu'  llOHpttal. 

"Remember  Die  sympathetic  condolence  of  Madame  d* 
Se'.  igne*  counting  out  three  hundred  thousand  francs  to  Mon- 
sieur de  Gri<:nj>  i.  ti  induce  h  in  lo  rnnrr;  one  of  Die  pi 
girls  in  France!  'Why.'  Bald  aha  to  Ino-elf.  'Ur  will  have  to 
marry  lier  every  day,  us  long  as  she  lives  !  Decidedly,  T  don't 
think  three  hundred  thousand  francs  too  much.*  Is  it  not 
enough  to  make  the  brave«t  tremble? 

"My  dear  fellow,  cunjugal  happiness  is  founded,  like  that  of 
nations,  upon  ignorance.    It  is  a  fcheity  fall  0  I  con- 

dition*. 

"If  1  am  happy  with  my  little  Caroline,  it  is  dim  to  the 
strictest  observance  of  that  salutary  principle  so  strongly 
in.-Mtrd  upon  in  the  Physiology  of  Marriarje.  I  have  resolved 
to  lead  my  wife  through  paths  beaten  in  the  scow,  until  the 
happy  day  when  Infidelity  will  be  difficult. 

"In  the  situation  in  which  you  have  placed  yourself,  and 
whieh  resembles  tliut  of  Dnproij  who,  on  liis  first  appearance 
at  Paris,  wrnt  to  singing  with  all  thr  vuicc  his  lun^s  would 
yield,  instead  of  imitating  Nourrit,  who  gave  the  audience 
just  enough  to  enchant  them,  the  following,  7  think,  is  your 
proper  course  to — n 
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The  letter  broke  off  here:  Caroline  returned  it  to  it*  place, 
ut  tin-  aarno  Unto  wondering  how  she  would  maki  li ft  dear 
Adolphe  .'\|ii;i(c  hi*  obedience  to  the  cxivnible  precepts  at  tlio 
Phytsiolugy  of  Marriage. 

A  Trcoe. 

This  trouble  doubtleRB  ooeurn  rufficiontly  often  and  in  dif- 
breal  uayx  enough  in  the  existence  of  married  women,  fur 
this  personal  incident  to  become  the  type  of  the  genu*. 

The  Caroline  in  question  here  is  very  pious,  the  loves  her 
husband  vei-v  much,  her  husband  ejtert:*  i  hn  I  aa  him  too 

much,  even:  but  this  ie  a  pieco  of  nuiritul  conceit,  if,  indeed, 
it  is  not  «  provocation,  us  he  only  complain*  to  hi:  a  if  i  young 
lady  friends. 

When  a  peraon's  conscience  is  involved,  the  least  thing 
lingly  serious.  Madame  de  ***  has  told  her 
young  friend,  Madamo  do  Fischtaminel,  that  bIm  b«4  boon 
compelled  to  make  an  extraordinary  confession  toller  Bpil 
director,  and  to  perform  pennnce,  the  director  havii 
that  she  war  in  a  ttato  of  mortal  sin.  This  lady,  who  goo  to 
mass  every  morning,  is  a  woman  uf  thirty-eix  years,  thin  and 
slightly  pimpled.  She  has  lar^o  eoft  black  eyes,  her  upper 
lip  is  utrongly  shaded:  still  her  voire  is  swer.  her  inanrjftXfl 
gentle,  her  gait  noble — she  is  a  woman  of  quality. 

Madame  de  Fischtaminel,  whom  Madame  de  •••  haa  made 
her  friend  (nearly  all  pious  women  patronize  a  woman  who  is 
considered  worldly,  on  the  pretext  of  converting  her), — 
Madame  de  Fischinminel  asserts  that  these  qualities,  in  Qui 
Caroline  of  the  Pioua  Sort,  are  a  victory  of  religion  over  a 
rather  violent  natural  temper. 

These  details  are  neces^iry  to  describe  the  trouble  in  all  ita 
horror. 

This  lady's  Adolphe  had  been  compel W  to  leave  his  wife 
for  two  months,  in  April,  immediately  after  tike  forty  days' 
fa*t  that  Carolina  scrupulously  observes.  Early  in  June. 
therefore,  madame  expected  ber  husband,  she  expected  him 
•iiy  try  day      From  one  hope  to  another, 

"Conouivml  every  »oin  and  dofcrred  every  evo." 
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ube  got  along  as  far  as  Sunday,  the  day  when  her  presenti- 
ments, which  hud  now  reached  a  state  of  paroxysm,  told  her 
that  the  longed-for  husband  would  arrive  at  uu  early  hour. 

ii  a  pious  woman  expects  her  husband,  mid  that  liuabaud 
has  been  absent  from  homo  nearly  four  months,  she  takes  much 
more  pains  with  her  toilet  than  a  young  girl  doe*,  though  wait- 
ing for  her  first  betrothed. 

This  virtuous  Caroline  was  so  completely  absorbed  in  exclu- 
sively personal  preparations,  that  she  forgot  to  gu  to  eight 
o'clock  mace.  She  proposed  to  hour  n  low  mass,  but  she  was 
nfriiiil  of  losing  the  delight  of  her  dear  Atlotphe's  first  g!i:mv, 
in  case  he  arrived  at  early  down.  Her  chambermaid — who 
respectfully  loft  her  mistress  alone  in  the  dressing-room  where 
piuua  and  pimpled  Indies  let  no  one  enter,  no!  cvi'ii  their  hus- 
bands, especially  when  they  are  thin — her  chambermaid  he.-ini 
her  exclaim  several  times,  "If  it's  your  master  let  me  know!" 

The  rumbling  of  a  vehicle  having  made  the  furniture  rattle, 
Caroline  assumed  a  mild  tone  to  conceal  the  violence  of  her 
legitimate  emotions. 

"Oh!  'tis  he!  Run,  Justine:  tell  him  I  am  waiting  for 
him  here."  Caroline  trembled  so  that  she  dropped  into  an 
arm-chair. 

The  vehiafa  was  a  butcher's  wagon. 

It  was  in  anxieties  like  tide  thai  the  eight  o'clock  mass 
slipped  by,  like  an  cei  in  his  elime.  Mudame'n  toilet  opera- 
tions were  resumed,  fur  ftfaa  was  engaged  in  dressing.  The 
chambermaid's  nose  had  already  been  the  recipient  of  |  Mipcrb 
madia  chemise,  with  a  simple  hem,  which  Caroline  had 
thrown  at  her  from  the  dressing- room,  though  she  had  gfVflO 
hrr  the  same  kind  for  tbc  \nsi  three  months. 

"What  are  JOT  thinking  of,  Jnntirv?  1  tol  1  ynn  to  choose 
from  the  chemises  that  are  not  numbered." 

The  unnumbered  chemises  wen*  only  seven  or  eight,  in  the 

magnificent  trooawea.     They  an  chemkn  gotten  op 

and  embroidered  with  the  greatest  care:  a  woman  must  be  ft 

queen,  a  young  queen,  to  have  a  di  ioh  one  of  Caroline's 

was  trimmed  with  valuncicnnee  round  the  bottom,  and  bUU 


more  txxiuettUhly  garimdied  about  the  neck.  Thih  feature 
of  our  niuiifuT ■  will  (HThapB  Borva  to  suggest  a  suspicion,  w  the 
miHwmHnn  world,  of  tin  doouftic  ftraina  muled  by  ilii*  excep- 
tional chemise. 

Caroline  hud  put  on  a  pair  of  Scotch  thread  Hooking*,  UtUi 

jiiij.trM.i  !i.  mil  her  most  drefptivfl  OOIWift     She  bad  hi 

hair  dressed  in  tbe  fashion  that  most  became  her,  and  embel- 
lished it  with  a  cap  of  tho  moat  elegant  form.    It  is  unneces- 
sary to  speak  ci  her  morning  gown.    A  pious  lady  who  lir< 
at   Tarie  and  who  loves  her  husband,  knowe  as  well  aa 
oiijtiwtt  how  to  choose:  tlioKf  pretty  1  i 1 1 1  ■ » striped  patterns,  hai 
wtli  an  open  waist,  and  fastened  by  loops  to  button* 
iv  winch  co  rape  la  ht-r  to  i<  -f.i-ii  n  thom  two  or  thrne  time* 
in  an  hour,  with  little  airs  more  or  lesb  charming,  ad  the  case 
be. 

The  iiiiif  ofakttk  mass,  the  ten  o'clock  mass,  every  matt, 
went  by  m  these  preparation;*,  which,  for  women  in  lore,  arc 
one  of  thfir  twelve  labors  of  Hercules. 

Pioua  women  rarely  go  to  church  in  a  carriage,  and  they 
are  right.  Except  in  the  case  of  a  pouring  shower,  or  intolcr- 
ntily  laid  weather,  a  person  ought  not  to  appeur  haughty  in  the 
place  whir*  i(  [g  becoming  to  be  humble.  Caroline  was  afraid 
to  oompTomiaa  the  Pmnhnim  of  her  dress  and  the  purity  of 
her  thread  stockings,  Alas !  these  pretexts  concealed  a  rea- 
son. 

"rf  I  am  at  church  when  Adolphe  comes,  I  shall  lose  tl 
pleasure  of  his  first  glance :  and  he  will  think  I  prefer  high 
mass  to  him/' 

8he  made  this  Btcrifiofl  to  hn  husband  in  a  desire  to  plnaae. 
him  a  fearfully  worldly  confederation.  Prefer  the  creature 
to  the  Creator!  A  husband  to  heaven !  Qo  and  hear  a  sermon 
and  you  will  learn  what  such  un  offence  will  cost  you. 

"Alter  all.'*  suy*  Caroline,  quoting  her  confessor,  "aocioty 
is  founded  upon  marriage,  which  the  Church  has  included 
among  its  sacraments." 

And  (hi*  is  the*  way  in  which  religious  instruction  may  tw 
put  aside  in  favor  of  a  blind  though  legitimate  love.    Madam* 
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refused  to  breakfast,  and  ordered  the  meal  to  be  kept  hot,  jubt 
ad  she  kept  herself  ready,  at  a  moment's  notice,  to  welcome  the 
pradofti  absentee. 

Now  these  little  things  may  easily  excite  a  laugh:  but  in  the 
flrxt  place  they  arc  continually  occurring  with  couple*  who 
:ich  other,  or  where  one  of  them  lovea  the  other:  besides, 
ia  o  woman  so  strait-laced,  so  reserved,  so  worthy,  as  this 
lady,  these  acknowledgments  of  affection  went  beyond  the 
limits  imposed  upon  bfl  feelings  by  the  lofty  sclf-rcspcct  which 
true  piety  induce*.  When  Aladtimo  dc  Fiaehtuminol  narrated 
Ehii  little  i  dsfoteata  life,  flimiluii  it  up  with 

by-play,  acted  out  an  ladies  of  the  worM  know  how  to  act  out 
their  anecdotes,  I  took  the  liberty  of  saying  that  it  wag  the 
Canticle  of  canticles  in  action. 

*lf  her  husband  doesn't  come/'  said  Justine  to  the  cook, 
"what  will  become  of  us?  She  has  already  thrown  her  chemise 
in  my  fnce." 

At  last,  Caroline  heard  the  crack  of  a  postilion's  whip, 
the  well-known  rumbling  of  a  traveling  carnage,  the  racket 
made  by  the  hoofn  of  post-hartes,  and  the  jingling  of  their 
bell* !  Oh,  alio  could  doubt  no  longer,  the  bolls  made  her  burnt 
forth,  aa  thus: 

"The  door!  Open  the  door!  'Tie  he,  my  huabandl  Will 
you  never  go  to  the  door!"  And  the  pious  woman  stamped 
her  foot  and  broke  the  bell-rope. 

"Why,  madamp,"  said  Justinp,  with  the  viracity  of  a  servant 
doing  her  duty,  "it's  some  people  going  away." 

"Upon  my  word,"  replied  Caroline,  half  ashamed,  to  her- 
•elf,  **I  will  never  lot  Adolplm  go  traveling  again  without  me-'* 

A  Marseilles  poet — it  is  not  known  whether  it  was  Mcry  or 
Barfhllemy — acknowledged  that  if  his  luH  friend  did  not 
arrive  punctually  at  the  dinner  hour,  he  waited  patiently  five 
minutes:  at  tho  tenth  minute,  ha  ft- It.  I  drtire  to  throw  tho 
napkin  in  his  face ;  at  the  twelfth  he  hoped  some  great  calam- 
ity would  befall  him;  at  the  flfLeenth,  he  would  not  be  abb? 
to  restrain  himself  from  Blabbing  hhu  several  times  with  u 
dirt 
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All  women,  when  expecting  somebody,  arc  Marseilles  poets, 
if,  indeed,  we  may  compare  the  vulgar  throes  of  hunger  to  the 
sublime  Canticle  of  canticles  of  a  pious  wife,  who  is  hoping 
for  the  joys  of  n  husband's  tirst  glnncc  after  a  throe  months' 
absence.  Lat  all  those  who  low  und  who  have  met  Hgain  after 
an  absence  ten  thousand  rimes  nccursed,  be  good  enough  to 
recall  their  fint  glance:  it  says  so  many  things  that  the  lovers, 
if  in  the  presence  of  a  third  parly,  are  fain  to  Iuwlt  their  eyes! 
This  poem,  in  which  every  man  is  us  great  as  Homer,  m  which 
he  seems  a  god  to  the  woman  who  loves  him,  in,  for  a  pi  on  . 
thin  and  pimpled  lady,  all  the  more  immense,  from  the  fact 
that  she  has  not,  like  Madame  do  Fitchtaminel,  the  resource 
of  having  several  copies  of  iL  In  her  case,  her  husband  is 
all  she's  got ! 

So  you  will  not  be  surprised  to  learn  that  Caroline  missed 
every  mass  and  had  no  breakfast.  This  hunger  and  thirst 
for  Adolphc  gave  her  .1  violent  crump  in  tlio  stomach.  She 
did  not  think  of  n  ligion  once  during  the  hours  of  muse,  nor 
during  those  of  vespers.  She  was  not  comfortable  when  she 
sat,  and  she  was  very  uncomfortable  when  she  stood :  Justine 
idfSaed  her  to  go  to  bed.  Caroline,  quite  overcome,  retired 
at  about  half  past  five  in  tho  ovening;  after  having  taken  a 
light  soup:  but  she  ordered  a  dainty  supper  at  ten. 

"1  shall  doubtless  sup  with  my  husband/'  she  said. 

Tin's  speech  whs  tl»«  rmicliMion  of  dreadful  catalin 
internally  fulminated.  She  had  reached  the  Marseille*  poet's 
several  stabs  with  a  dirk.  So  she  ppoke  in  a  tone  that  wat 
really  terrible.  At  three  in  the  morning  Caroline  was  in  a 
profound  sleep:  Adolphc  arrived  without  her  hearing  either 
carriage,  or  horse,  or  hell,  or  opening  door! 

Adolphe,  who  would  not  permit  her  to  be  disturbed,  went 
to  bed  in  the  spare  room  When  Caroline  heard  of  his  return 
in  the  morning,  two  tears  issued  from  her  eyes;  she  rushed 
to  the  spare  room  without  ftho  alighted  prcpnrntory  toilet;  a 
hideous  iittcndunt,  posted  on  the  threshold,  informed  he: 
her  husband,  having  traveled  two  hundred  leagues  and  been 
two  night*  without  sleep,  requested  that  he  might  not  be 
awakened :  he  was  exceedingly  tired. 
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Caroline — pions  woman  thai  she  was — opened  tlie  door 
violently  without  being  able  to  wake  the  only  husband  that 
heaven  had  given  her,  and  then  hastened  to  church  to  listen 
to  a  thanksgiving  mate. 

As  she  wo*  visibly  snappish  for  three  whole  days,  Juetino 
remarked,  in  reply  to  an  unjust  reproach,  and  with  a  chamber- 
maids fluent*  : 

"W  hy,  madamc,  your  husband'*  got  b&okl" 

"He  has  only  got  back  to  Puny,"  returned  the  pious  Caro- 
line. 

Ubelkw  Cars. 

Put  yourself  in  the  plaep  of  a  poor  woman  of  doubtful 
beauty,  who  owcb  her  husband  to  the  weight  of  her  dowry,  who 
give*  herself  infinite  paine,  und  spends  a  great  deal  of  money 
to  appear  to  advantage  and  follow  the  fashions,  who  does 
ber  bost  to  keep  house  sumptuously  and  yet  economically — a 
house,  too,  not  easy  to  manage — who,  from  morality  and  dire 
necessity,  perhaps,  loves  no  one  but  ber  husband,  who  ha*  no 
other  study  but  the  happiness  of  this  precious  husband,  who,  to 
express  all  in  one  word,  joins  the  maternal  sentiment  to  the 
sentiment  of  her  duties.  This  underlined  circumlocution  is 
the  paraphrase  of  the  word  love  in  the  language  of  prudes. 

Have  you  put  yourself  in  her  place?  Well,  this  tno-rauch- 
loved  husband  by  chance  remarked  ot  his  friend  Monsieur  do 
Kist'htaminpl*fl,  that  he  was  very  fond  of  mushrooms  A  Vllali- 
enne. 

If  you  have  paid  some  attention  to  the  female  nature,  in  it* 
good,  gmit,  and  grand  manifestations,  you  know  that  for  a 
loving  wife  there  is  no  greater  pleasure  than  that  of  seeing  the 
beloved  one  absorbing  hi*  favorite  viand*.  Thi9  spring* 
from  the  fundamental  idea  upon  which  the  affection  of  women 
is  baaed :  that  of  being  the  source  of  nit  hie  pleasures,  big  and 
little.  Love  animntes  everything  in  life,  and  conjugal  love 
has  a  peculiar  right  to  descend  to  the  most  trivial  details. 

Caroline  spends  two  or  three  days  in  Inquiries  before  she 
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learn*  how  the  Italians  dress  inunhrooms.  She  diKorera  4 
Corsican  abbe  who  tells  her  that  at  BinYs,  in  the  me  tie  Riche- 
lieu, she  will  not  only  learn  how  the  ItaJi.i : ;  ■mm*-. 
but  that  she  will  be  able  to  obtain  some  Milanese  mushroom*. 
Our  pious  Caroline  thankfi  the  Abhe  Serpolini,  and  rciorvcs  to 
send  hi  in  a  breviary  in  acknowledgment. 

Caroline's  rook  goes  to  Bifh's,  comes  back  from  Bifli'a,  and 
exhibit*  to  the  countess  a  quantity  of  amah  room*  n*  big 
the  couchinan's  huts. 

"Very  good,"  she  save,  "tit  he  explain  to  you  how 
cook  them  9" 

"Oh,  for  ua  cooks,  them's  a  mere  nothing,"  replies  tho 
eoolc. 

As  a  general  rule,  cooks  know  everything,  in  the  cooking 
way,  except  how  a  cook  may  feather  hi*  nest. 

At  evening,  during  the  second  course,  all  Caroline's  fibres 
quiver  with  pleasure  nt  observing  the  servant  bringing  to  the 
table  a  certain  suggestive  dish.  She  has  positively  wuited  for 
thi*  dinner  11a  the  had  waited  far  her  husband. 

Hut  between  waiting  with  certainty  and  expecting  a  posi- 
tive pleasure,  there  is,  to  the  souls  of  the  elect — and  everybody 
will  include  a  woman  who  adores  her  husband  among  tho 
elect  id.  n  if,  between  these  two  worlds  of  expectation,  tho 
difference  thai  exists  1  "'tween  a  fine  night  and  a  fine  day. 

The  dish  is  presented  to  the  beloved  Adolphc,  he  carelessly 
plunges  his  spoon  in  nnd  helps  himself,  without  perceiving 
Caroline's  extreme  emotion,  to  several  of  those  soft,  fat,  round 
things,  that  travelers  who  visit  Milan  do  not  for  a  long  time 
recognize;  they  take  them  for  some  kind  of  shell-mih. 

"Well,  Adolphc  V 

"Well,  dear." 

"Don't  you  recognize  them?* 

"Recognize  what  f9 

'Tour  mushrooms  A  VTtalifinn&f" 

"These,  mushrooms !  I  thought  they  were — well,  yee,  they 
arc   mushrooms!" 

"Yes,  and  d  Vllaliennt,  too.* 
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"Pooh,  they  are  old  preserved  mushrooms,  d  la  milanaise. 
1  abominate  f  hr-rn  !" 

"What  kind  is  it  you  like,  then?" 

-Fungi  tnfolaU." 

Let  us  observe — to  the  disgrace  of  an  epoch  which  numbers 
nnd  labels  everything,  which  puts  tho  whole  creation  in  bottloa, 
vUflh  is  »t  tfail  moment  classifying  one  hundred  nnd  fifty 
thousand  species  of  insect*,  giving  them  all  the  termination 
te«,  so  that  a  Bilbermanua  is  the  same*  individual  U  nil  coun- 
tries for  the  le8med  men  who  dissect  a  butterfly's  legs  wilt 
pincers — that  we  still  want  a  nomenclature  for  the  chemistry 
of  the  kitchen,  to  enable  all  the  cooks  in  the  world  to  produce 
precisely  similar  dishes.  It  should  be  diplomatically  agreed 
that  French  should  ho  1h  •  EugBIgS  of  the  kitchen,  as  Latin 
baa  been  adopted  by  the  scientific  fnr  botany  and  entomology, 
unless  it  were  desired  to  imitate  them  in  that,  too,  and  thus 
really  have  kitchen  Latin. 

"My  dear,"  resume?  Adnlphe,  on  seeing  the  rlraided  nnd 
lengthened  face  of  his  chaste  Caroline,  "in  France  the  dish  in 
question  is  called  Mushrooms  <)■  VltalUnne,  a  la  provcn^ale. 
a  la  bordfMise.  The  mushrooms  are  minced,  fried  in  oil  with 
a  few  ingredients  whose  names  I  have  forgotten.  You  add  a 
taste  of  garlic,  1  telieve— " 

Talk  about  calamities,  of  petty  troubles!  This,  do  you 
see,  is,  to  a  woman'?  heart,  what  the  pnin  of  an  extracted  tooth 
is  to  a  child  of  eight.  Ab  uno  disce  omnes:  whieh  means, 
"There's  one  of  them:  find  the  rest  in  your  memory."  For 
we  have  taken  this  culinary  description  ns  a  prototype  of  the 
vexations  which  afflict  loving  but  indifferently  loved  women. 

Smoke  without  Flit*. 

A  woman  full  of  faith  in  the  man  she  love*  Is  a  romancer's 
fancy.  This  feminine  personnge  no  more  exirt*  thnn  does  a 
rich  dowry.  A  womnn's  confidence  glows  perhaps  for  a  few 
moments,  at  the  dawn  of  love,  and  disappears  in  a  trice  like  a 
shooting  star. 
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With  women  who  are  neither  Hutch,  nor  English,  nor  Bel- 
gian, nor  from  any  marshy  country,  love  is  a  pretext  for  aulfcr- 
ing,  an  employment  for  the  Kuperabumiant  powers  of  their 
inationfl  rod   their  nerves. 

Thus  the  second  idea  that  takes  possession  of  a  happy 
woman,  one  who  is  really  loved,  is  the  fear  of  losing  her  happi- 
ness, for  v»'  must  do  ha*  the  Justice  to  sny  that  bar  firni  iden 

to  enjoy  it.  All  who  possess  treasures  arc  in  dread  of 
thieve*,  but  they  do  not,  like  women,  lend  wings  and  feet 
to  iheir  golden  store*. 

The  little  bine  flower  of  perfect  felicity  i*  not  no  common, 
tlini  till-  heaven-blessed  man  who  possesses  it,  should  be  sim- 
pleton enough  to  abandon  it. 


Axiom. — A  woman  is  never  deserted  without  a  reason. 


This  aiiom  is  written  in  the  honrt  of  heart*  of  (?very  woman. 
Hence  the  rage  of  a  woman  deserted. 

Let  us  not  infringe  upon  the.  petty  troubles  of  lore  r  we  live 
in  a  calculating  ■  pneh  when  women  arc  neldum  abandoned, 
do  whnt  they  may:  for,  of  all  wives  or  women,  nowadays, 
the  legitimate  is  the  least  expensive.  Now,  every  woman  who 
IB  loved,  has  gone  through  llie  petty  annoyance  of  suspicion. 
This  suspicion,  whether  just  or  unjust,  engenders  a  multitude 
■  if  tinriH'-tir  fnniMtf*.  and  here  in  t tit-  biggest  of  all. 

Caroline  is  one  day  led  to  notice  that  her  cherished  Adolpho 
ktvoi  has  r .it her  too  often  upon  a  mutter  of  business,  t 
eternal  ChaunionLel's  affair,  which  never  comes  to  an  end. 


Axiom. — ICrfrtj  household  has  its  ChanmonteVs  affair.  (See 
TftOVKU  within  TnoL-ni.B.) 

In  tilt?  first  plnoc.  R  woman  no  rnorr  believes  in  matters  of 
bttfUW  thnn  publisher*  and  managers  do  in  the  illneaa  of 
nc-tntao*  and  authors.  The  moment  a  belovrd  creature  nb- 
Nob  himself,  tfeoQgb  -lie  has  rendered  him  even  too  happy, 
every  woman  straightway  imagines  that  he  has  hurried  away  to 
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come  easy  oonqueet  In  this  respect,  women  endow  men  with 
superhuman  faculties.  Fear  magnifies  everything,  it  dilates 
the  eyes  and  the  heart:  it  makes  a  woman  mad. 

"Whore  ib  my  husband  going?  What  is  my  husband  do- 
ing? Why  has' ho  left  me?  Why  fid  he  uot  take  EN  with 
him?" 

These  four  questions  are  the  lour  cardinal  points  of  the 
compose  of  suspicion,  and  govern  the  stormy  MB  of  soliloquies. 
From  these  frightful  tempests  which  ravage  a  woman'*;  heart 
spring*  an  ignoble,  unworthy  resolution,  one  which  every 
woman,  the  duchess  as  well  as  the  ihopkecpaxV  wife,  the 
baroness  ns  well  as  the  stockbrokers  lady,  the  angel  as  well  as 
the  shrew,  the  indifferent  as  well  us  the  passionate,  at  once 
puts  into  execution.  They  imitate  the  government,  every  one 
of  them;  they  resort  to  espionnge.  What  fcha  Slate  ha-  b) 
Tented  in  the  public  interest,  they  consider  legal,  legitimate 
nnd  permissible,  in  the  interest  of  their  lost.  Thifl  fatal 
woman's  curiosity  reduces  theru  to  the  necessity  of  having 
agents,  and  the  agent  of  any  woman  who,  in  this  situation,  has 
not  lost  her  self-respect, — n  situation  in  which  her  jealousy 
will  not  permit  her  to  respect  anything:  neither  your  little 
boxes,  nor  your  clothe*,  nor  the  drawers  of  your  treasury,  of 
your  denk,  of  your  table,  of  your  bureau,  nor  your  poeketbook 
with  private  compartmonts,  nor  your  papers,  nor  your 
traveling  dressing-case,  nor  your  toOal  articles  (a  woman 
discovers  in  this  way  that  her  husband  dyed  his  moustache 
when  he  wa«  a  bachelor),  nor  your  india-rubber  girdles — her 
agent,  I  say,  the  only  one  in  whom  n  woman  trusts,  is  her 
maid,  for  her  maid  understands  hor,  excuses  her,  and  approves 
her 

In  the  paroxysm  of  excited  curiosity,  passion  and  jealousy, 
a  woman  rnakoe  no  calculations,  tckns  no  observations.  She 
simply  wishes  to  know  the  whole  truth. 

And  Justine  is  delighted :  she  sees  her  mistress  compromis- 
ing herself  with  her,  and  she  espouses  her  passion,  her  dreml, 
her  fears  and  hex  suspicions,  with  terrible  friendship.  Jus- 
tine  and  Caroline  hold  councils  and  have  secret  interview*. 
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All  espionage  involve?  such  relationships;.     In  this  pass,  a 
maid  becomes  the  arbitresa  of  the  fate  of  the  married  umpl 
Eiu'.nplc:  Lord  Byron. 

"M:idarne/*  Justine  one  day  observes,  "monsieur  really  do$a 
go  out  to  mw  ■  woman.'* 

Caroline  turn?  pnlo. 

"But  don't  ho  alarms.  mnrlame,  it's  an  old  woman. " 

"Ah,  Justice,  to  aome  men  no  women  are  old:  men  are 
inexplicable." 

"But,  madame,  U  isn't  a  lady,  it's  a  woman,  quite  a  common 
woman." 

"Ah,  Justine,  Uard  Byron  bf«fl  a  fish-wife  at  Venice,  Ma- 
dame dc  Fitchtainirjel  told  me  so." 

And  Caroline  burets  into  tears. 

"I've  been  pumping  Benott." 

"AVhat  is  Bcnoit's  opinion?" 

"Benott  thinks  that  the  woman  i«  a  go-between,  for  mon- 
sieur keeps  his  secret  from  everybody,  even  from  BenoSt" 

For  a  week  Carolina  lives  the  life  of  the  damned;  all  her 
aavings  go  to  pay  spies  and  to  purchase  reports. 

Finally,  Justine  goes  to  see  the  woman,  whose  name  is  Ma- 
dame Mahuchet;  she  bribes  her  and  learns  at  last  that  her 
master  has  preserved  a  witness  of  his  youthful  follies,  n  nice 
little  boy  that  looks  very  much  like  him,  and  that  this  woman 
is  hia  nurse,  the  second-hand  mother  who  has  charge  of  little 
Frederick,  who  pays  his  quarterly  school-bills,  and  through 
whose  hands  paea  the  twelve  hundred  or  two  thousand  francs 
which  Adolphe  is  supposed  ttnnuiUj   \a  lott  •■•'-  Qflria. 

"What  of  the  mother?"  exclnims* Caroline. 

To  end  the  matter,  Justine,  Caroline's  good  genius,  prove* 
to  her  that  M'lle  Suwiune  Beauminet.  formerly  a  grisette  and 
somewhat  later  Madame  Snintc-Suzenne,  died  at  the  hospital, 
Of  else  that  she  has  made  her  fortune,  or  else,  again,  that  her 
pi  nee  in  society  is  so  low  there  is  no  danger  of  madame'a  ever 
meeting  her. 

Caroline  breathes  again:  the  dirk  has  hen  drawn  from  her 
heart,  the  id  quite  happy ;  but  she  has  no  children 
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tore,  and  would  like  a  boy.  This  little  drama  of  unjust  atun- 
meion,  this  comedy  of  the  conjectures  to  which  Mother 
Mahurhct  give*  ri6o,  these  phases  of  a  causeless  jealousy,  tire 
laid  down  here  as  the  type  of  a  situation,  the  varieties  of  which 
are  as  innumerable  as  characters,  grades  and  sorts. 

Tins  source  of  petty  troubles  is  pointed  out  here,  in  order 
that  women  seated  upon  the  river's  bank  may  contemplate  in 
it  the  course  of  their  own  married  life,  following  it*  ascent  or 
descent,  recalling  their  own  adventures  to  mind,  their  untold 
disasters,  the  foibles  which  caused  their  errors,  and  the  peculiar 
fatalities  tn  which  were  due  an  instant  of  frenzy,  a  moment 
of  unnccesetry  despair,  or  sufferings  which  they  might  have 
spared  themselves,  happy  in  their  self-delusions. 

Thi.^  vexation  has  a  corollary  in  the  following,  on«  which 
is  much  more  serious  and  often  without  remedy,  especially 
when  its  root  lies  among  vices  of  another  kind,  and  which 
do  not  concern  us,  for,  in  this  work,  women  are  invariably 
esteemed  honest — until  the  end. 

TftB   DOMB3TIO   TTIUNT. 


"My  dear  Caroline/'   says   Adolpln?  one  day   to  his  wife, 
**arc  you  satisfied  with  Justine?" 
"Yes,  dear,  quite  so." 

"Don't  you  think  she  speaks  to  you  rather  impertinen:h  P 
ul>o  you  suppose  I  would  notice  a  maid?    But  it  seems  you 
notice  her  !w 

"What  do  you  say  ?"  a:ks  Adolphe  in  an  indignant  way  that 
is  always  delightful  to  woman- 
Justine  is  n  genuine  maid  for  an  nrtivw,  a  woman  of  thirty 
•tamped  by  the  sraall-por  with  innumerable  dimples,  in  which 
the  loves  are  far  from  --porting:  *ho  ia  as  brown  as  opium,  ha  a 
a  good  deal  of  leg  and  not  much  body,  gummy  eyee,  and  a 
toumure  to  match.  She  would  like  to  have  Benoit  marry  her. 
but  at  this  unexpected  suggestion,  Benoit  asked  for  his  dis- 
charge. Such  is  the  portrait  of  the  domestic  tyrant  enthroned 
by  Caroline's  jealousy. 


4*6 


rETTY  TROUBLES 


Justine  takee  her  coffee  in  the  morning,  in  bod,  and  manages 
to  have  i(  aa  good  ae,  not  to  nay  better  than,  that  of  hur  mis- 
tress, Justine  sometime*?  goes  out  without  asking  leave, 
dressed  like  the  wife  of  *  second-class  banker.  She  sports  a 
pink  hat,  one  of  her  unstress'  old  gowns  made  over,  an  elegant 
shawl,  shoes  of  bronze  kid,  and  jewelry  of  doubtful  character. 

Justine  is  sometimes  in  a  bad  humor,  and  makes  her  mis- 
tress feel  that  she  loo  ia  a  woman  like  herself,  though  she  is 
not  married.  She  has  her  whims,  her  fits  of  melancholy,  her 
caprice*.  She  even  dares  to  have  her  nerves !  She-  rvplia* 
curtly,  she  makes  herself  insupportable  to  the  other  servant*, 
and,  to  conclude,  her  wages  have  been  considerably  increased. 

''My  dear,  this  girl  is  getting  more  intolerable  every  day,** 
gays  Adolphe  one  morning  to  his  wife,  on  noticing  Justine 
listening  at  the  key-hole,  "and  if  you  don't  send  her  away,  I 
rill !" 

Caroline,  greatly  slaxmod,  J6  obliged  to  give  Justine  a  talk- 
ing to,  while  her  huwhand  ia  out. 

"Justine,  you  take  advantage  of  my  kindness  to  you:  you 
have  high  wages,  here,  you  have  perquisites,  presents:  try  to 
keep  your  place,  for  my  husband  wants  to  send  you  away." 

The  maid  humbles  herself  to  the  earth,  she  sheds  teare:  she 
\>-  *i>  jitijii'licfl  in  mndame!  Ah!  she  would  niflh  into  the  fire 
for  her:  «hc  would  let  herself  be  chopped  into  minoe-meat: 
the  ib  ready  for  anything. 

"If  you  had  uny thing  to  conceal,  madanie,  I  would  take  it 
on  myself  and  euy  it  was  raol" 

"Very  well,  Justine,  very  good,  rny  girl,"  says  Caroline, 
terrified :  "but  that's  not  the  point :  just  try  to  keep  in  your 
place." 

"Ah,  ha!"  nays  Justine  to  herself.  "moiiMrur  wants  to  send 
mc  away,  docs  he?  Wait  and  see  the  deuce  of  a  life  I'll  lead 
yon,  von  Old  curmudgeon  !" 

A  week  after.  Jut-tine,  who  is  dressing  her  mistress1  hair, 
looks  in  the  gla«i  to  make  pure  that  Caroline  can  lcc  nil  too 
grimace*  of  her  arantenxiire :  nntl  (Uridine  very  soon  inquires* 
"Why,  wfaaPa  the  matter,  Justine?" 
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"1  would  tell  yon,  readily,  madaiuc,  bat  then,  niadame,  you 
are  so  weak  with  monsieur  I" 

"Come,  go  on,  what  is  it?" 

"I  know  now,  madarue,  why  master  wanted  in  show  me  the 
door:  ho  hnn  confidence  in  nobody  but  Bcnoit,  ond  Bcnoit  in 
playing  the  mum  with  me" 

"Well,  what  doeb  that  prove?  Has  anything  been  dis- 
covered?" 

"1'r!!  sure  thnr  between  the  two  they  are  plotting  something 
•gainst  you,  raadame."  returns  (he  maid  wiLh  authority. 

Caroline,  whom  Justine  watclic*  in  the  glaw,  turns  pale: 
all  the  tortom  of  Hu  previous  petty  trouMe  return,  and 
Justine  see*  that  she  has  become  a*  indispensable  to  her  mia- 
trea*  a*  apiea  aro  to  the-  government  when  u  conspiracy  is  dis- 
covered. Still,  Caroline's  friends  do  not  understand  why  she 
keeps  00  disagreeable  a  servant  girl,  one  who  wears  a  hat,  whose 
inuiw  i  r-  nrc  impertinent,  and  who  gives  herself  the  airs  of  a 
lady. 

This  stupid  domination  is  talked  of  at  Madame  Deschars', 
at  Madame  de  Ft Efthfrt m I nflrfy  and  the  company  consider  it 
funny.  A  few  ladies  think  they  can  see  certain  monatroua 
reasons  for  it,  reasons  which  compromise  Caroline's  honor. 

Axiom. — In  society,  people  can  put  cloaks  on  every  kind  of 
truth,  even  Ike  prettiest. 


In  short  the  aria  delta  cahtmnia  in  executed  precisely  as  if 

Bartholo  were  singing  it. 

It  is  averred  that  Caroline  cannot  discharge  her  maid. 

Society  devote**  itself  desperately  to  discovering  the  secret 
of  this  enigma.  Madame  dc  Fischwminel  makea  fun  of 
Adolphe  who  goes  homo  in  a  rage,  has  a  scene  with  Caroline 
and  discharges  Justine. 

This  produces  such  an  effect  upon  Justine,  that  she  falls 
tick,  and  takes  to  hpr  bed.  Carolina  PUaaiTiu  m  her  husband. 
that  it  would  be  awkward  to  turn  ■  girl  in  Justine's  condi- 
tion into  the  street,  a  girl  who  is  so  much  attached  to  them, 
too,  and  who  has  been  with  them  ainee  their  marriage. 


M  potty  tkoubles 

"Let  her  go  then  as  aoon  as  she  is  well !"  aaye  Adolphe, 
Caroline,  rcussured  in  regard  to  Adolphe,  and  indecently 
swindled  by  Justine,  at  laut  comai  bo  desire  ti>  get  rid  of  her: 
she  applies  a  violent  remedy  to  the  disease,  and  makes  up  her 
mind  to  go  under  the  Caudine  Forks  of  another  petty  trouble, 
oa  follows : 


The  Avowal. 


lanner. 


One  morning,  AdoJphe  ie  petted  in  a  very  nmwuai  mm 
The  too  happy  husband  wondera  what  may  be  the  cause  of  this 
development  of  affection,  and  he  hour.*  l.'nrohne,  in  her  moat 
winning  tones,  uttor  the  word  :  "Adolphe  ?" 

1  v-' ill ?*'  he  replies,  in  alarm  at  the  internal  agitation 
trayed  by  Caroline's  voice. 

"Promise  not  to  be  angry/' 

"Well  " 

"Not  to  be  vexed  with  me." 

"Never.     Goon." 

"To  forgive  me  and  never  say  anything  about  it* 

"But  tell  me  what  it  IgF 

"Besides,  you  are  the  one  that's  in  the  wrong — w 

"Speak,  or  I'll  go  away." 

"There's  no  one  but  you  that  can  get  me  out  of  the  scrape 
— nnd  it  was  you  that  got  me  into  it." 

"Come,  come." 

WtafemW 

"About—" 

"About  Justine  f" 

"Don't  apeak  of  her,  she's  discharged.  I  won't  *ce  her 
again,  her  style  of  conduct  exposes  your  reputation — " 

"What  can  people  nay — what  have  they  said?" 

The  Bcone  changes,  the  result  of  whieh  is  a  secondary  ci- 
phfifttkm  which  makes  Caroline  blush,  us  aha  sees  fee  bearing 
of  the  suppositions  of  her  best  frienda. 

"Well,  now,  Adolphe.  it's  to  you  I  owe  all  this.     Why  didn* 
yon  tell  mi!  about  Frederick?" 


scrape 
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"Frederick  the  Great  ?     The  King  of  Prussia  r" 

"What  creatures  men  are!  Hypocrite,  do  you  want  to 
make  me  believe  that  you  novo  forgotten  jour  son  bo  soon, 
Suzanne  Beaurninet's  son?" 

"Then  you  know—  r* 

"The  whole  thing!  And  old  mother  Muhuehot,  and  your 
absences  from  home  to  give  him  a  good  dinner  on  holidays !" 

4"How  like  moles  you  pious  women  can  be  if  you  try  I"  ex- 
claims Adolphe,  in  his  terror. 

"It  was  Justine  that  found  it  out." 

"Ah  I     Now  I  understand  the  reason  of  her  inuolenee." 

"Oh,  your  Caroline  has  been  very  wrrMu'il  dear,  and  this 
spying  system.,  which  was  produced  by  my  love  for  you,  for  I 
do  love  you,  nud  madly  too, — if  you  deceived  me,  I  would 
fly  to  the  extremity  of  creation, — well,  as  I  was  going  to  say, 
this  unfounded  jealousy  has  put  me  in  Justine's  power,  «o, 
my  precious,  get  me  out  of  it  the  best  way  you  can !" 

"Let  this  teach  you.  my  angel,  never  to  make  use  of  your 
servants,  if  you  want  them  to  be  of  use  to  you.  It  is  the  low- 
est of  tyrannies,  this  being  at  the  mercy  of  one's  people." 

Adolphe  takes  ada vantage  of  this  circumstance  to  alarm 
Caroline,  he  thinks  of  future  ChaumonUTs  affairs,  iuuI  would 
be  glad  to  have  no  more  espionage. 

Justine  is  sent  for,  Adolphe  peremptorily  dismisses  her 
without  waiting  to  hear  her  explanation.  Caroline  imagines 
her  vexations  at  an  end.     She  gets  another  maid. 

Justine,  whose  twelve  or  fifteen  thousand  franca  have 
attracted  the  notice  of  a  water  carrier,  becomes  Madame 
Chavagnac,  and  goce  into  the  apple  business.  Ten  months 
after,  in  Adolphe's  absence,  Caroline  receives  a  letter  wriilrn 
upon  school-boy  paper,  in  strides  which  would  require  ortho- 
pedic treatment  for  three  months,  and  thus  conceived: 

"Madam/ 
'Fu  ar  ahaimphooliy  dueotwd  hi  yur*  husban  fur  mama 
Deux  fiscktiimincUe.  hec  goxe  iheir  evry  tanning,  yu  ar  as 
blynde  ax  a  Bait,     your  oott  wott  yu  dizsurv,  and  i  am  Glad 
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out*,  and  i  haw  thee  honur  ov  presenting  yu  the  assuruns  ot 
Mi  moaste  dt  Sting  guischt  rcspacks." 

Caroline  starts  like  a  lion  who  has  been  stung  by  a  bumble- 
bee; *he  places  herself  once  more,  and  of  her  own  accord, 
upon  the  griddle  of  suspicion,  and  begins  her  struggle  with 
the  unknown  nil  over  agnin. 

When  she  has  discovered  the  injustice  of  her  suspicions, 
there  come?  another  letter  with  An  offer  to  furnish  her  with 
details  relative  to  a   (.'hnumontcl'e  affair  which  Justine  has 

omarthed 

The  petty  trouble  of  avowals,  ladies,  ie  often  more  serious 
than  this,  as  you  perhaps  luvo  occasion  to  remember. 


Humiliations. 


To  the  glory  of  women,  let  it  be  said,  they  care  for  their 
huybunds  even  when  thinr  husbands  cure  no  more  for  them, 
not  only  because  there  are  more  ties,  socially  speaking,  between 
a  married  woman  and  a  man.  than  between  the  man  and  the 
wife:  but  alio  because  woman  hnx  more  delicacy  and  honor 
than  man,  the  chief  conjugal  question  apart,  as  a  matter  of 
course. 


Axiom. — In  a  husband,  there  is  only  a  man;  in  a  ma 
woman,  than  is  a  man,  a  father,  a  mother  and  a  woman. 


rried 


A  married  woman  has  sensibility  enough  for  four,  or 
iivi-  even,  if  you  look  elosely. 

Now,  it  is  not  improper  to  observe  in  this  place,  that,  in  a 
woman's  eyes,  love  is  a  general  absolution:  the  man  who  it 
■  good  lover  may  commit  crimes,  if  hi*  will,  hr  in  nlwuy*  a* 
pure  as  enow  in  the  eyes  of  her  who  loves  him,  if  he  truly 
loves  her.  As  to  a  married  woman,  loved  or  not.  she  feels  so 
deeply  that.  fhr  honor  and  conswli'r.it  ion  of  her  husband  are 
flu  fortune  of  her  children,  that  she  acts  like  the  woman 
love, — so  active  is  the  sense  of  community  of  interest. 
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This  profound  sentiment  engenders,  for  certain  Carolines, 
Troubles  which,  unfortunately  for  this  book,  have  their 
aide 

Adolphe  is  compromised.  We  will  not  enumerate  oil  the 
methods  of  compromising  oneself,  for  we  might  become  per- 
sonal. Let  us  take,  as  an  example,  the  social  error  wlich  OUT 
epoch  excuece,  permits,  understands  and  commits  the  moat  of 
any — the  ease  of  an  honest  robbery,  of  skillfully  concealed  cor- 
ruption in  office,  or  of  some  misrepresentation  that  becomes 
excusable  when  it  ha*  succeeded,  as,  for  instnue,  having  un 
understanding  with  parties  in  power,  for  the  sale  of  property 
at  the  highest  possible  price  to  a  city,  or  u  country. 

Thus,  in  a  bankruptcy,  Adolphe,  in  OTdcr  to  protect  him- 
self (this  menus  in  recover  his  claims),  ha*  become  mixed  up 
in  certain  unlawful  doings  which  may  bring  a  man  to  the 
necessity  of  testifying  before  the  Court  of  Assizes,  b 
it  is  not  known  that  the  daring  creditor  will  not  be  considered 
a  party. 

Take  notice  that  in  all  enacts  of  bankruptcy,  protecting  oni>- 
sclf  is  regarded  as  the  most  Mcred  of  duties  even  by  the  most 
respectable  bouse? :  the  thing  is  to  keep  the  bad  side  of  the 
protection  out  of  sight,  as  they  do  in  prudish  Engkfl  I. 

Adolphe  does  not  know  what  to  do,  as  hi*  counsel  has  told 
him  not  to  appear  in  the  matter:  so  he  has  rocourw  ta  Oaro- 
linc.  He  gives  her  a  lesson,  he  coaehes  hrr.  he  u  iehf:»  her  the 
Code,  he  examines  her  dress,  he  equips  hor  Bl  u  brig  ^onr  on  | 
voyage,  and  decpatehesher  to  the  office  of  some  judge,  or  some 
syndic,  The  judge  is  apparently  n  man  of  severe  not 
but  in  reality  a  libertine:  he  retain!  his  serious  expression  on 
seeing  a  pretty  woman  enter,  and  makes  sundry  very  uncom- 
plimentary remarks  about  Adolphe. 

"T  pity  you,  raadame,  you  belong  to  a  man  who  may  involve 
yon  in  numerous  unpleasant  affairs:  a  few  more  mattri 
this,  and  he  will  be  quite  disgraced      Have  you  any  children 9 
Excuse  my  asking:  you  nre  so  yi.img.  it  is  perfoctly  natural." 
And  the  judge  comes  as  near  to  Caroline  as  possible. 

"Yes,  sir." 
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MAh,  great  hoavennl  what  a  proBpect  ie  yours!     My  first 
thought  u;t-  for  Uh  wnmiin,  but  now  1  pity  you  doubly,  I  think 
of  the  mother.     Ah,  how  you  must  have  suffered  in  co 
hero  I    Poor,  poor  woman  !" 

"Ah,  sir,  you  take  an  interest  in  me,  do  you  not?" 

'Wins,  whnt  cnn  I  do?"  says  the  judge,  darting  a  glance 
sidewise  nt  Caroline.  "What  you  ask  of  me  is  a  dereliction 
of  iluty, and  I  am  h  magistrate  before  I  am  a  man." 

"Oh,  sir,  ody  be  a  man — " 

"Are  you  aware  of  the  fnll  bearing  of  that  request,  fair 
creature?"  At  this  point  the  magistrate  tremblingly  takes 
Caroline's  hancL 

Caroline,  who  remembers  that  the  honor  of  her  husband 
und  children  is  nt  stake,  says  to  herself  that  thie  is  not  the 
limp  to  play  tin-  pnide.  She  abandons  her  hand,  making 
just  resistance  enough  for  the  old  man  (happily  he  is  an  old 
man)  to  consider  it  n  favor. 

"Count,  i  n:i,r,  my  beauty,"  resumps  the  judge,  "I  should  be 
loath  to  cause  so  iovoly  s  woman  to  shed  tears ;  we'll  sec  about 
it.  You  shall  come  to-morrow  evening  and  tell  me  the  whole 
affair.  We  must  look  at  the  papers,  we  will  examine  them  to- 
gether—" 

"Sir—* 

''It's  indispensable" 

"Rut.  sir— " 

"Don't  be  alarmed,  my  dear,  a  judge  is  likely  to  know  how 
to  grant  whnt  is  due  to  justice  and — "  he  puts  on  a  shrewd 
look  here — "to  beauty." 

"But,  sir-* 

4CBe  quite  at  your  ease,**  he  adds,  holding  her  hand  closely 
in  his,  "and  we'll  try  to  reduce  this  great  crime  down  to  a 
peccadillo."  And  ho  goes  to  the  door  with  Caroline,  who  is 
frightened  to  death  nt  an  appointment  (litis  proposed. 

The  syndic  is  a  lively  young  man,  and  he  receives  Madame 
Adolphe  with  a  smile.  He  smiles  at  everything,  and  be 
smiles  as  he  takes  her  round  the  wnisj  with  an  agility  whii-h 
loaves  Caroline  no  time  to  reaist,  especially  as  she  says  to 


hem  to- 
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herself,  "Adolphc  particularly  recommended  me  not  to  rex 

e  syndic." 

NevfrihfleNM  Caroline  escapes,  in  th>'  interest  (if  the  *ymlm 
himwlf,  nnd  ngnin  pronounces  the  "Sir!"  which  she  had  said 
three  times  to  the  judge. 

"Don't  b«  inglj  with  me,  you  are  irresistible,  you  are  nn 
angel*  and  your  huBband  is  a  monster:  for  what  doee  he  mean 
hy  pending  a  siren  to  a  young  man  whom  he  known  to  bo 
inflammable!" 

"Sir,  my  hu6band  could  not  come  himself;  ho  is  in  bed, 
efcR  Jim]  you  threatened  him  so  terribly  that  the  urgency 
of  the  matter—" 

"Hasn't  he  got  a  lawyer,  nn  attorney  ?*" 

Caroline  is  terrified  by  this  remark  which  repeals  Adolphc's 
profound  rascality. 

"He  supposed,  sir,  that  you  would  have  pity  upon  the 
mother  of  a  family,  upon  her  children — " 

"Tn,  ta,  ta"  returns  the  syndic.  "You  have  come  to 
influence  my  independence,  my  conscience,  you  want  me  to 
give  the  creditor?  up  to  you :  well,  I'll  do  more,  I  give  you  up 
my  heart,  my  fortune!  Your  husband  wants  to  mvc  hit 
honor,  my  honor  is  at  your  disposal  I" 

''Sir,"  cries  Caroline,  us  she  tries  to  raise  the  syndic  who  lias 
thrown  himself  at  her  feet.    "You  tilun.i  me!H 

Sho  plays  tho  terrified  female  and  thus  reaches  the  door, 
'rt'  hit  out  of  a  delicate  situation  as  women  know  hnw  to  fa 
it,  that  i.t.  Without  compromising  anything  or  anybody. 

"I  will  com©  npuin,"  sho  says  smiling,  "when  you  bflbtva 
factor." 

"You  leave  me  thus  I  Take  carol  Your  husband  may  yet 
find  himself  seated  at  the  bar  of  the  Court  of  Assizes:  he  is 
accessory  to  a  fraudulent  bankruptcy,  and  \w 
things  about  him  that  are  not  by  any  means  honorable.  It  is 
not  his  first  departure  from  rectitude;  he  has  done  a  good 
many  dirty  things,  he  has  been  mucd  up  in  disfc-ruccful  in 
triguns,  nnd  you  are  singularly  ontfo]  of  tbs  hoQax  of  .1  man 
who  carts  as  little  for  hia  own  honor  a*  be  docs  for  youra." 
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Caroline,  alarmed  by  theac  worda,  let*  go  the  door,  ehuta  it 
Ifid  cornea  back. 

"What  do  yon  menu,  sir?"  tfhe  eiclauna,  furiuu*  it  (hi*  out- 
rageous broadeidc. 

"Why,  this  affair—" 

"Ghftuoo&tehafairf* 

"No,  his  speculations  in  houfCP  that  he  hod  built  by  pooplo 
that  were  Insolvent ." 

Caroline  remembers  the  enterpriw  undertaken  by  Adolpho 
to  double  hie  income:  (9m  J%$  JuntUimm  of  Women)  the 
tremblfli     Unr  furiosity  is  in  the  syndic'*  favor. 

"Sit  down  hero.  Time,  at  thia  distance,  I  will  belmv.t 
well,  hut  1  OU  look  at  you." 

And  he  mratofr  ai  length,  the  conception  due  to  du  Tillet 
the  banker,  interrupting  himself  to  say:  "Oh,  what  a  pretty, 
running,  little  foot;  no  one  but  you  conld  have  auch  a  foot 
as  that —  Du  Tillet,  therefore,  compromised.  What  an  car, 
tool  You  hove  been  doubtless  told  that  you  hod  a  dftHfltOUl 
eai —  And  du  Ttllet  was  right,  for  judgment  had  already 
been  given —  I  love  small  ears,  let  roe  have  a  model  of  yourf, 
and  I  will  do  anything  you  like —  du  Tillet  profited  by  this  to 
throw  the.  whole  loss  on  your  idiotic  husband:  oh,  what  a 
charming  *ilk,  you  uro  divinely  dressed  I" 

"Whore  ven  vt,  sir?" 

"Il"'.<  I  in  1  remember  while  admiring  your  liaphacliatie 
head?*' 

At  the  twenty-seventh  compliment.  Caroline  considers  the 
cyndie  a  man  of  wit :  she  makes  him  u  polite  speech,  and  goe* 
away  without  looming  much  more  of  the  enterprise  which, 
not  long  before,  had  swallowed  up  three  hundred  thousand 
francs. 

There  are  many  huge  variations  of  this  petty  trouble. 

BXUBW     Atlrlplic  is  brave  *nd  susceptible:  ho  is  walking 
on  the  Champs  Elyseea,  where  there  is  a  crowd  of  people: 
EUfl  crowd  iitv  several   ill-rim n hitlmI  JOIlllg  men  who  indulge 
in  jokcp  of  doubtful  propriety:     Caroline  puts  up  with  th 
and  pretenda  not  to  bear  them,  in  order  to  keep  her  husband 
out  of  a  duel. 


OF  MARRIED  LIFE  47ft 

Another  Esampj-e.  A  child  belonging  to  the  genu*  Ter- 
rible, exclaims  in  the  presence  of  everybody  : 

"Mamma,  would  vou  let  Justine  hit  :ne?'* 

"Certainly  not."  " 

"Why  do  you  ask,  ray  little  man?"  inquires  Madame  Foulle- 
panda 

"Because  she  just  gave  father  a  big  slap,  and  lie's  ever  so 
much  stronger  th.m  me." 

Madame  Foullepoiiite  laughs,  and  Adolphe,  who  intended 
to  pay  court  to  her,  is  cruelly  joked  by  her,  after  having  bud  a 
first  last  tjuarrel  with  Caroline. 


Tub  Last  Quarrku 

In  every  household,  husbands  and  wives  must  one  day  hear 
the  striking  of  n  fatal  hour.  Jt  ia  a  knell,  the  death  and  end 
of  jealousy,  a  great,  noble  aud  charming  passion,  the  only  true 
symptom  of  love,  if  it  is  not  even  its  double.  When  a  woman 
is  no  longer  jealous  of  her  husband,  ull  is  over,  she  lave*  him 
no  more.  So,  conjugal  love  expires  in  the  last  quarrel  that 
a  woman  gives  herself  the  trouble  to  raise. 

Axiom. — When  a  woman  ceases  to  quarrel  with  her  husband, 
the  Minotaur  hax  sealed  himself  in  a  currier  arm-chair,  tap- 
ping his  boots  with  his  cane. 

Every  woman  muct  remember  her  Inat  quarrel,  that  supreme 
petty  (rouble  which  often  explodes  about  nothing,  hut  more 
often  still  on  some  occasion  of  o  brutal  fact  or  of  a  decisive 
proof.  This  cruel  farewell  to  faith,  to  the  childishness  of 
krte,  to  virtue  even,  is  in  a  degree  as  capricious  oa  life  itself. 
Lik*  lifo  it  varies  in  every  house. 

Here,  the  author  ought  perhaps  to  search  out  all  the  varieties 
of  quarrels,  if  he  deaires  to  be  precise. 

Thus,  Caroline  may  havo  discovered  that  the  judicial  robe 
of  rli.1  syndic  in  OliaurnontrTH  atTair,  hide*  a  robe  of  iniinilrly 
softer  stuff,  of  an  agreeable,  silky  color:  that  Chaumontcl's 
hair,  in  short,  is  fair,  and  that  Ml  eyes  are  blue. 
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Or  cl«)  Caroline,  who  arose  before  Adolphe,  may  have  »een 
hia  greatcoat  thrown  wrong  tide  out  across  a  chair;  the  edge 
of  &  little  perfumed  paper,  just  peeping  out  of  the  side- 
pookct,  may  have  am •■■<  6  tin  by  its  whiteness,  like  a  ray  of 
the  son  entering  i  il.u\  mnm  through  a  crack  in  the  window: 
or  else,  while  taking  Adolphc  in  her  arms  and  feeling  hi3 
pocket,  *hc  may  have  enured  the  note  to  crackle :  or  else  she 
may  have  been  informed  of  the  state  of  things  by  a  foreign 
odor  that  she  haa  long  noticed  upon  him,  and  may  have  read 
these  lines: 


"TTngraitfull  wun,  wot  du  yu  flupoz  i  no  About  Hipolite, 
Kuin,  and  yu  shal  «e  weather  i  Love  yu." 


Or  Sab: 

"Yesterday.  love,  you  made  me  wait  for  jou:  what  will 
it  be  to-morrow  T* 


Or  this: 

"The  women  who  love  yon,  my  dear  eir,  are  very  unhappy 
in  hating  you  so,  when  yon  arc  not  with  them:  take  care,  for 
the  hatred  which  exists  during  your  absence,  may  poeeibly 
encroach  upon  the  hours  you  spend  in  their  company. 

Or  this: 

"You  traitorous  Cliodonullt*,  what  were  you  doing  yester- 
day on  the  boulevard  with  a  woman  hanging  on  your  arm? 
If  it  was  your  wife,  accept  my  compliments  of  condolence 
upon  her  absent  charms :  she  haa  doubtless  deposited  them  at 
m  pawnbroker's,  and  the  ticket  to  redeem  them  with  is  lo«tM 

Four  notes  emanating  from  the  grisette,  the  lady,  the  pre- 
teatknu  woman  in  middle  life,  and  the  actress,  among  whom 
Adolphc  hns  chosen  his  belle  (according  to  the  Fischtauiiuel- 
lian  vocabulary  I. 

Or  else  Caroline,  taken  veiled  by  Ferdinand  to  Ranelngh 
Garden,  auos  with  her  own  eyes  Adolphc  abandoning  himself 
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furiously  to  the  polka,  holding  one  of  the  ladies  oi  honor  to 
Queen  Pnmar£  in  his  arras;  or  else,  sga in,  Adolphe  haa  for 
the  seventh  time,  mnde  a  mistnke  in  the  name,  and  called  his 
wifo  Juliette,  Charlotte,  or  Lisa :  or,  a  grocer  or  restaurateur 
•end*  to  the  house,  during  Adolphe's  absence,  eertain  damning 
bills  which  fall  into  Caroline's  hands. 

Paper*  Rei^tinc!  to  Chauuontkl'h  Affaib. 


{Private  Tables  Served.) 

M.  Ado]phe  to  Pamela. 
To  I  Pat6  de  Foie  Urns  delivered  at   Madame 

8(*hnntz'F,  thfl  9th  of  January, 
Six  bottles  of  assorted  vines, 
To  one  special  breakfast  delivered  at  Congress 

II<»H  tim   llth  of  February,  at  No.  21— 

stipulated  price, 


fr.  22.50 
70.00 


Total, 


Francs,  11*2.50 


Caroline  examines  the  dates  and  remembers  them  as  ap- 
pointments inado  for  business  connected  with  Chauni>»ntrl'a 
affair.  Adolphe  hud  designated  the  sixth  of  January  a*  the 
day  fixed  for  a  meeting  at  which  the  creditors  in  Chaumon- 
UY$  affair  wero  to  receive  the  sum*  due  them.  On  the  el< 
of  February  lie-  had  an  appointment  with  the  notary,  in  order 
to  sign  a  receipt  relative  to  Chnumontcl'a  aiTnir. 

Or  else— hut  an  attempt  to  mention  all  the  chances  of  dis- 
covery would  be  the  undertaking  of  a  madman. 

Every  womnn  will  remember  for  hcreclf  how  tho  bandage 
with  which  her  eyes  were  hound  fell  off:  how.  aflflK  many 
doubts,  and  agonies  of  heart,  she  made  up  her  mind  to  have  a 
final  quarrel  for  the  simple  purpose  of  Umpiring  the  romance, 
pnttfftg  the  seal  to  the  hook,  stipulating  for  her  independence, 
or  beginning  life  over  iipam. 

Some  women  nre  fort abate  enough  to  have  untieipated  their 
husbands,  and  they  then  hr.ve  the  quarrel  as  a  nort  of  justifica- 
tion. 
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Nervous  women  give  way  to  u  burnt  of  passion  and  commit 

wis  (if  vifilcruv. 

Women  of  mild  temper  assume  a  decided  tone  which  appals 
the  most  intrepid  husbands.  Those  who  have  no  vengeance 
ready  shed  a  great  many  team. 

Those  who  love  you  forgive  you.  Ah,  tliey  conceive  eo 
readily,  like  tho  woman  called  ,4Mu  barlJXM ■.'  a  their 
Adolphe  must  be  loved  by  the  iraBW  of  Knincc,  that  they  arc 
rejoiced  to  possess,  legally,  a  man  about  whom  everybody  gooa 
crazy. 

Certain  women  with  lips  tight  shut  like  a  vice,  with  a  muddy 
complexion  and  thin  arras,  treat  themselves  to  the  malieiou* 
pleasure  of  promenading  their  Adolphe  through  the  quagmires 
of  falsehood  and  contradiction:  they  question  him  (oco 
Troubles  within  Troubles),  lite*  a  magifitrute  examining  a 
iii'Minfll,  reserving  the  spiteful  enjoyment  of  crushing  his 
denials  by  positive  proof  at  a  decisive  moment.  Generally,  in 
this  ntprant  lOCSO  of  conjugid  life,  the  f/iir  sex  is  the  execu- 
tioner, while,  in  tho  contrary  case,  man  ie  the  assassin. 

ThU  in  the  way  of  it:  This  last  quarrel  (you  shall  know 
why  the  author  hi3  called  it  the  last),  is  always  terminated 
by  a  solemn,  snored  promise,  made  by  scrupulous,  noble,  or 
dimply  intelligent  women  (that  is  to  say,  by  all  women),  and 
which  we  givo  here  in  its  grandest  form. 

"Enough,  Adolphe!  we  love  each  other  no  mora;  you  Imvt? 
deceived  me,  and  I  shall  never  forget  it.  I  may  forgive  it, 
but  I  can  never  forget  it." 

Women  represent  themselves  as  implacable  only  to  render 
their  forgiveness  charming:  they  have  anticipated  God. 

"We  have  now  to  live  in  common  like  two  friends,"  con- 
tinues Caroline.  "Well,  lei  us  live  like  two  comrades,  two 
brothers.  I  do  not  wish,  to  make  your  life  intolerable,  and  I 
i  again  will  speak  to  you  of  what  hns  happened — M 

Adolphe  gives  Caroline  his  hand :  she  takes  it,  and  shakes  it 
In  the  English  style.  Adolphe  thanks  Caroline,  and  catches 
a  glimpse  of  bliss:  he  has  converted  his  wife  iuto  a  sister,  and 
hopes  to  be  a  bachelor  again. 


The  next  day  Caroline  indulges  in  a  very  witty  allusion 
(Adolphe  eantiot  lirlji  laughing  at  it)  to  ChaumonUdV  alTiiir. 
In  society  she  makes  general  remark)*  which,  to  Adolphe,  arc 
very  particular  remark*,  about  their  last  quarrel. 

At  thr  end  <if  ii  fortnight  ;i  day  never  passes  without  Caro- 
line's reen  11 1 n lt  their  last  quarrel  by  saying:  "It  was  the  day 
when  I  found  Chaumontcl's  bill  in  your  pocket:'*  or  "it  hap- 
pened since  our  la.<t  quarrel :"  or,  *'it  was  the  day  when,  for 
the  first  time,  I  had  a  clear  idea  of  life,"  etc.  She  assassin  it- 
Adolphe,  slit'  martyrises  him!  In  society  she  gives  utterance 
to  terrible  things. 

"We  ale  \  nppy,  ray  dear  [to  a  lady],  when  wo  love  each 
other  no  longer;  it's  then  that  we  learn  bow  to  make  ourselves 
beloved"  and  she  looks  at  Ferdinand. 

In  tthurt,  the  last  fund  never  OCKDffl  to  an  end,  and  from 
this  fact  Hows  the  following  axiom: 

Axiom. — Pulling  yourself  in  Ik*  wrong  with  your  lawful 
wife,  is  solving  the  problem  of  Perpetual  Motion. 

A  Signal  Failure. 

Women,  and  especially  married  women,  stick  [dttfl  into  their 
brain-pan  precisely  as  they  stick  pins  into  a  pincushion,  and 
tho  devil  himself. — do  you  mind  ?— omild  not  gft  them  out: 
thry  reserve  to  themselves  the  exclusive  right  of  sticking  them 
in,  pulling  them  out,  and  sticking  them  in  again. 

Caroline  is  riding  heme  one  evening  from  Madame  Fnulle- 
pointc's  in  a  violent  state  of  jealousy  and  ambition. 

Madame  Fonllepointe,  the  lioness — but  thi*  word  nq 
an  explanation.  It  is  a  fashionable  ncolngism,  and  give* 
expression  to  certain  rather  meagre  ideas  relative  to  our  pres- 
ent society :  you  must  use  it,  if  you  want  to  describe  a  woman 
who  is  all  the  rngc.  This  lioness  rides  on  horseback  every 
day,  and  Caroline  has  taken  it  into  her  hood  to  learn  to  ride 
also. 

Observe  that  in  this  conjugal  phase,  Adolphe  and  Caroline 
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are  In  the  lesson  which  we  km  denominated  ■*  Flousthold 
Revolution,  and  that  they  have  had  two  or  three  Laet  QuarreU. 

"Adolphc,"  she  say*,  4,do  you  want  to  do  me  a  favor?" 

"Of  course." 

"Won't  you  refuse?" 

"If  your  request  is  rsnsonftblc,  I  am  willing — " 

"Ah,  already — that's  a  true  husband's  word — if — " 
sma,  wimt  ie  itr 

''I  want  to  lenrn  to  ride  on  hnrw*lmr:k." 

"Now,  is  it  a  possible  thing,  Caroline?" 

Caroline  looks  out  of  the  window,  and  tries  to  wipe  away 
n  dry  fiitr. 

"Listen  ,"  resumes  Adolphe;  "I  cannot  let  yon  jjo  alone  to 
the  riding-school ;  and  I  eannot  go  with  yon  while  huninoM 
gives  me  the  nnnoyancc  it  does  now.  What's  the  matter?  1 
think  I  hnvo  given  you  unanswerable  reasons." 

Adolphe  fnn^ees  the  hiring  of  a  stable.  Gbe  purchase  of  a 
pony,  the  introduction  of  a  groom  and  of  a  servant's  horso 
into  the  establishment — in  short,  nil  the  nuisance  of  female 
1  ionization. 

When  a  man  gives  a  woman  reasons  instead  of  giving  her 
what  afae  msti  lltiD,  trv  mm  have  ventured  to  descend  into 
that  *mnll  abyss  called  the  heart,  to  test  the  power  of  the 
tempest  Mint  suddenly  rursta  forth  there. 

"Reasons!  If  you  want  reasons,  here  they  are  I"  exclaim* 
Caroline.  "I  am  your  wife:  you  don't  seem  to  care  to  please 
me  any  rnnrc  And  an  to  the  expenses,  you  greatly  overrate 
them,  my  dear." 

Women  have  as  many  inflections  oi  voice  to  pronounce  these 
worda.  My  dear,  as  the  Italians  have  to  aay  Amico*  I  h*vo 
counted  twonty-nino  which  express  only  various  degrees  of 
hatred. 

"Well,  you'll  arc,"  resumes  Caroline.  "I  shall  be  sick,  and 
you  will  pny  the  apothecary  and  the  doctor  at  much  as  the 
nn'cc  of  a  horse.  I  shall  be  walled  up  here  at  home,  and  that's 
all  you  want  I  asked  the  favor  of  you,  thongh  I  wna  sure  of 
n  refusal :  I  only  wanted  to  know  huw  you  would  go  to  work 
to  give  it" 
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it,  Caroli] 

"Leave  me  alone  at  the  riding-school  1"  she  continue*  with- 
out listening.  "Is  that  a  reason?  Can't  1  go  with  Madame 
fit  Kischtaniinel  ?  Madame  de  Fiechtaminel  is  learning  to 
ride  on  horseback,  and  I  don't  imagine  that  Monsieur  de 
FMehtaminel  goes  with  her." 

"But  Caroline— ■ 

"I  am  delighted  with  your  solicitude.  You  think  a  great  deal 
of  me,  really.  Monsieur  de  Fisebtonnnel  him  more  confidence 
in  hi*  wife,  than  ynu  luivr  in  vuurs.  \lr  ii(M-«  not  go  with  her, 
not  he  1  Porhape  ife  on  account  of  this  confidence  that  you 
dt  n't  want  me  nt  the  school,  where  I  might  m  your  going*  on 
with  the  fair  FischtamincL" 

Adolphe  tries  to  hide  his  vexation  at  this  torrent  of  words, 
which  begins  when  they  are  still  half  way  from  home,  and  haa 
no  sea  to  empty  into.  When  Curoline  ia  in  her  room,  Bhe  goes 
on  in  the  same  way. 

<fYou  see  that  ii  reasons  could  restore  my  health  or  prevent 
me  from  desiring  a  kind  of  exercise  pointed  out  by  nature 
herself,  I  should  not  he  in  want  of  reasons,  and  that  I  know 
all  the  reasons  thnt  there  ore,  and  that  I  went  over  with  the 
reasons  before  I  spoke  to  you  " 

This,  ladies,  may  with  the  moro  truth  be  called  the  pro- 
logue to  the  conjugal  drama,  from  tho  fact  that  it  is  vigorously 
delivered,  embellished  with  a  commentary  of  gestures,  orna- 
mented with  glances  and  all  the  other  vignettes  with  which 
yon  usually  illustrate  such  masterpieces. 

Caroline,  when  she  has  once  planted  in  Adolphe's  heart  the 
apprehension  of  a  sccno  of  eonstantly  reiterated  demands, 
feels  her  hatred  for  his  control  largely  increase.  HMnM 
pouts,  and  she  pouts  so  fiercely,  that  Adolphe  is  forced  to 
notice  it,  on  pain  of  very  disagreeable  consequences,  for  all  w 
over,  be  sure  of  that,  between  two  beings  married  by  the  mayor, 
or  even  at  Gretna  Green,  when  one  of  them  no  longer  notice* 
the  sulkings  of  the  other. 

Axiom. — A  sulk  that  has  struck  in  is  a  deadly  poison. 
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It  was  to  prevent  Ehfa  suicide  of  lore  that  oar  ingenious 
France-  invented  boudoirs.  Women  could  not  veil  hnvc  Vir- 
gil's willows  in  the  economy  of  our  modern  dwelling*.  On  the 
downfall  of  oratories  these  little  cubbies  became  boudoir*. 

This  conjugal  drama  hoc  three  acts.  The  act  of  the  pro- 
logue is  already  played.  Then  comes  the  act  of  false  coquetry: 
one  of  those  in  which  French  TODUB  have  the  most  Hucaesfl. 

Adolphe  is  walking  about  the  room,  divesting  hiinaell  of  his 
spparel,  and  the  man  thus  engaged,  divesta  himself  of  his 
strength  as  well  as  of  hib  clothing.  To  every  man  of  forty, 
this  axiom  will  appear  profoundly  just: 

&jkm<— Tk«  ideas  of  a  man  v>ho  has  Uikcn  his  boots  and 
hut  swprrulers  off,  urn  no  longer  thusi:  of  a  mun  who  in  si  ill 
sporting  these  two  tyrants  of  the  mind. 

Toko  notice  that  this  is  only  an  axiom  in  wedded  life.  In 
morals,  it  is  what  we  call  a  relative  theorem. 

Caroline  watches,  like  u  jockey  on  the  race  Mfftftj  the 
moment  when  Bhfl  can  distance  her  adversary.  She  makes 
her  preparations  to  bfl  irresistibly  f.isc'.ii.Uin^  in  Adolphe. 

Women  possess  a  power  of  mimicking  pudicity,  a  knowl- 
edge of  secrets  which  might  be  tho**  of  a  frightened  dove,  a 
particular  register  for  ringing,  like  Isabella,  in  the  finin.li 
act  of  Robert  lo  Diable:  "Qracc  pour  toi!  Grace  pour  rnoif 
which  leave  jockeys  and  horse  trainers  whole  miles  behind. 
As  usual,  the  Diabh  succumbs.  It  ia  the  eternal  history,  the 
grand  Christian  mystery  of  the  bruised  serpont,  of  the  deliv- 
ered woman  becoming  the  great  social  force,  as  the  Fourierials 
say.  It  is  especially  in  thia  that  the  difference  between  the 
Oriental  slave  and  the  Occidental  wife  appears. 

Upon  the  conjugal  pillow,  the  second  act  ends  by  a  num- 
ber of  onomatopoa,  all  of  them  favorable  to  peace.  Adolphe, 
a -ly  like  children  in  the  presence  of  a  ■•lice  of  bread  and 
molasses,  promises  everything  that  Curolinc  wants. 


TmBD  Act.    As  the  curtain  rises,  the  stage  represents  a 
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chamber  in  a  state  of  extreme  disorder.  Adolphe,  in  hip.  drere- 
iug  gown,  btfll  to  go  out.  furtively  rod  without  waking  GaiO> 
line,  who  is  Bleeping  profoundly,  and  finally  doc3  go  out. 

Caroline,  exexvdingly  happy,  gets  np,  consults  her  mirror, 
<iiakea  inquiries  about  breaktait     An  hour  afterward. 
When  she  is  ready,  she  lcarnn  thut  breakfast  is  served. 
•II  monsieur." 

"Madame,  ha  is  Ld  \h-  little  paries." 

"What  a  nice  little  man.  he  ie,"  she  says,  going  up  to 
Adolphe,  and  talking  the  babyish,  caressing  language  of  th« 
honey-moon. 

"What  for,  pray?" 

"Why,  to  kt  hie  littiai  Lilim*  ride  U»  horsey." 


OnRRnvATTOv:.  Daring  the  honey-moon,  noma  few  married 
ii!j|il-  .!'.  young  one*, — make  use  of  language)-  which, 
in  ancient  days,  Aristotle  classified  and  defined.  (See  hia 
Pedagogy.)  Thua  they  are  perpetually  using  such  tormina- 
tiona  aa  lala,  nana,  coach y-poacky,  just  aa  mothers  and  nurses 
nao  them  to  babies.  This  la  one  of  the  eccret  reasons,  discussed 
and  recognized  in  big  quartos  by  the  Ocrnmn*,  which  dcter- 
mined  the  Cabirca,  the  creator*  of  the  Greek  mythology,  to 
represent  Love  as  a  child.  There  Bra  other  reasons  very  well 
known  to  women,  the  principal  oJ  which  is,  that,  in  their 
opinion,  love  in  man  ia  always  smalL 


"Where  did  you  get  that  idea,  my  sweet?  You  muat  hara 
dreamed  it  I" 

"What  r 

Caroline  stands  stark  still:  she  opens  wide  her  eyes  which 
are  already  considerably  widened  by  amazement.  Being 
inwardly  epileptic,  she  nivk  not  n  word:  she  merely  gases  at 
Adolphe.    Under  the  satanic  fire*  of  ihe:r  pizc,  Adolphc  turns 
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hall  way  round  toward  the  dining-room:  but  ho  asks  rimae-lf 
wln'i.lu  r  it  would  not  be  well  to  let  Caroline  take  one  le»ou, 
and  to  tip  the  wink  tO  the  riding-master,  to  disgust  her  with 
equestrianism  by  the  harshness  of  hie  style  of  instruction. 

There  is  nothing  so  terrible  as  au  actress  who  reckon*  a 
a  success,  and  who  fait  four. 

In  the  language  of  the  stage,  to  faite  four  is  to  play  to 
a  wretchedly  thin  house,  or  to  obtain  not  the  slightest 
applause.  It.  is  taking  great  pains  for  nothing,  in  short,  a 
signal  failure. 

This  petty  trouble — it  is  Tory  petty— is  reproduced  in  a 
thousand  way*  in  married  lifr.  when  tin*  honey-moon  in  ov> 
and  when  the  wife  has  no  personal  fortune. 

In  spite  of  the  author's  repugnance  to  inserting  anecdote* 
in  an  eft  lusively  aphoristic  work,  the  tissue  of  which  will 
bear  nothing  but  the  roost  delicate  and  subtle  observations, — 
from  the  nature  of  the  subject  at  least, — it  seems  to  him  ncce*- 
wiry  to  illustrate  this  page  by  an  incident  narrated  by  one 
our  first  physicians.  This  repetition  of  tho  subject  involves 
a  rule  of  conduct  very  much  in  use  with  the  doctors  of  Paris. 

A  certain  husband  was  in  our  Adolpho's  situation.  His 
Caroline,  having  onee  made  a  signal  failure,  was  determined 
to  conquer,  fir  Caroline  often  docs  courier!  She  played  the 
farce  of  the  nervous  affection.  (See  The  Physiology  of  Mar- 
riagi'.  Meditation  XXVI,  Paragraph  Nerves.)  She  had  been 
lying  about  on  sofas  for  twn  months,  getting  up  at  noon, 
ing  no  part  in  the  amusements  of  the  city.  She  would  n 
go  to  the  theatre,— oh,  the  di&gu&ting  atmosphere! — the  lights, 
above  all,  the  lights!  Then  thfl  bustle,  coming  out,  going  in, 
the  music, — it  might  be  fatal,  it's  so  terribly  exciting! 

She  would  not  go  on  excursions  to  the  country,  oh,  certainly 
it  was  her  desire  to  do  so! — but  she  would  like  {desiderata)  a 
carriage  of  her  own,  horses  of  bar  own — her  husband  would 
not  give  her  an  equipage.  And  as  to  going  in  hack?,  in  hired 
conveyances,  the  bare  thought  gave  her  a  rising  at  the 
stomach ! 

She  would  not  have  any  cooking — the  emcll  of  tho  meat* 
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produced  n  sudden  nnuscn.  She  dmnk  innumerable  drugs 
that  her  maid  never  saw  her  take. 

In  short,  mile  expended  large  amounts  of  time  and  money 
in  attitude*,  privations,  effects,  pearl-white  to  give  her  the 
pallor  of  a  cor  pee,  machinery,  and  the  Like,  precisely  as  when 
the  manager  of  a  theatre  spreads  minors  about  a  piece  gotten 
up  ;n  n  style  of  Oriental  magnificence,  without  regard  to 
expense ' 

This  couple  had  jcot  so  far  as  to  believe  that  even  a  journey 
to  the  fprings,  to  Ems,  to  Hombourg,  to  Corlsbnd,  would 
hardly  cure  the  Invalid  ;  bnl  imidame  would  not  budge,  unlet* 
she  could  go  in  her  own  carriage.     Alwayn  that  carriage  I 

Adolpho  held  out,  and  would  not  yield. 

Caroline,  who  was  a  woman  of  great  sagacity,  admitted 
that  her  husband  was  right. 

"Adolphe  is  right."  she  said  to  her  friends,  "it  is  I  whu 
am  unreasonable ;  he  can  not,  he  ought  not,  have  a  carriage 
yet:  men  know  better  than  we  do  the  situation  of  their  buai- 
ne»." 

At  times  Adolphe  was  perfectly  furious !  Women  have  waya 
about  them  that  demand  ihe  justice  of  Tophet  itself.  Finally, 
during  the  third  month,  he  met  one  of  his  school  friends,  a 
lieutenant  in  the  corps  of  physicians,  modest  as  all  young 
doctors  are ;  he  had  had  his  epaulettes  one  day  only,  and  could 
(lie  order  to  fire! 

"  For  a  young  woman,  a  young  doctor,"  said  our  AdolpliP  to 
himself. 

And  he  proposed  to  the  future  Bianehon  to  visit  his  wife  and 
tell  him  the  truth  about  her  condition. 

"My  dear,  it  is  time  that  you  ehouid  hnvo  a  physician/'  said 
Adolphe  that  evening  to  his  wife,  "and  here  is  the  best  for  a 
pretty  woman." 

The  novice  rnakoj;  a  conscientious  examination,  questions 
niadame,  feels  her  pulse  discreetly,  inquires  into  the  slightest 
symptoms,  and.  at  the  end,  while  conversing,  allows  a  smile, 
an  BXprMtioB,  which,  if  not  ironical,  an  lAtrernely  incredu- 
lous, to  play  involuntarily  upon  his  lipe,  and  his  lips  arc 
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quite  in  sympathy  with  bis  eye*.   He  proscribes  some  inai 
caul    remedy,  imri   UUUtfl  upon  its  import  hum ,  promising 
call  again  to  obserre  its  effect.     In  the  ■pto-charaber,  ihi 
ing  himself  alone  with  hifl  achool-moto,  he  indulge*  in  an  inex- 
pressible shrug  of  the  AottUttK 

**Thcre'8  nothing  the  matter  with  your  wife,  my  boy/1 
says:    "she  is  trilling  with  both  you  and  mo," 

"Well,   F   (bought 

"But  if  she  continues  the  joke,  she  will  make  herself  si 
in  earnest :  I  am  too  rincerely  your  friend  to  enter  into  such  a 
Bpeenlatio&j  for  I  amdetanmnod  tiut.  there  shall  beau  honest 
nun  honearh  the  physician,  in  ino — " 
M\  u  :(>•  vwinta  a  fwrrifiOT  ' 

As  in  the  Solo  on  the  IJcame,  this  Caroline  listened  at 
the  door. 

Ercn  at  the  pTQOQUl  day,  the  young  doctor  in  obliged  to  clear 
hit  path  of  the  calunmicn  which  this  charming  woman  id  eon 
in .n;illy  throwing  info  it:  and  for  the  sake  of  a  quirt  life,  he 
ha?  been  obliged  to  confers  his  little  error — a  young  man** 
•wot — and  to  mention  hia  enemy  by  name,  in  order  to  close 
herlipe. 
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No  one  can  tell  how  many  shades  and  gradation*  tharo 
in  rnisfnri  una,  f.ir  everything  depends  upon  tin?  dxaractor 
the  individual,  upon  the  force  of  the  imagination,  upon  tl 
strength  of  the  nerve*.  Tf  it  i*  impossible  to  enteh  these  so  vari- 
able  lhadea,  WO  may  at  Itaal  point  out  the  most  Ktriking  color?, 
and  the  principal  attendant  ineident;.     Zbo  author  has  ther 
fore  reserved  thlsp*'lry  trouble  for  the  last,  for  it  U  the  ouh 
one  that  in  at  once  comic  and  dieutroae, 

Tho  author  flattens  himself  that  he  baa  mentioned  tho  prin- 
cipal example*.  Thu».  vtmen  who  have  arrived  safely  st 
Qn  hares,  tho  happy  ape  of  forty,  the  period  when  they  are 

d.-l  "\.-rtd  from  - <-;i th TjiI.  calumny,  suspicion,  when  their  Liberty 

begin.*:  these  women  will  certainly  do  him  the  justice  to  atate 
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that  all  the  critical  situation*  of  a  family  are  pointed  out  or 
represented  in  this  book. 

,  oline  has  her  Chiiurrinutel^  affair.  She  has  learned  how 
to  induce  Adolphe  to  go  out  unexpectedly,  and  Lao  an  under- 
standing with  Madamo  dc  Fischtnmincl. 

In  every  household,  within  a  given  time,  Indiea  like*  MaduflB 
de  Fiachtumincl  become  Caroline's  main  resource. 

Caroline  pote  Madame  do  Fiaohtaminel  with  .-ill  the  tender- 
ness that  the  Afrjean  army  i?  now  bestowing  upon  Abd-el- 
Kador:  ehc  is  Be  solicitous  in  her  behalf  &e  a  physician  ifl 
anxious  to  avoid  curing  a  rich  hypochondriac-  Between  tin* 
two,  Caroline  and  Madame  de  Fifichtamiuel  invent  occuptiona 

for  SMI  Adolphe,   wlp-n   neither  Of  than    dc  :ri-   the   prQMBBQ 

of  thai  demigod  among  their  penateR.  Madame  de  FNeh- 
tamincl  and  Caroline,  who  have  become,  through  the  efforts 
of  Madame  Foullepointe,  the  beat  friends  in  the  world,  have 
eTen  gone  so  far  U  to  learn  and  employ  that  feminine  free- 
masonry, the  rites  of  which  cannot  be  mado  familiar  by  any 
possible  iin'i  Latloo 

If  Caroline  writea  the  following  little  note  to  Madame  do 
Fisehtaminel : 

"Dearest  angel : 

"You  will  probably  gee  Adolphe  to-morrow,  but  do  not  keen 
him  too  long,  for  1  want  to  go  to  ride  with  him  at  live:  tut  it 

y'"'ii  are  tlrs-irou:-  of  l:i.:iii;'  him  !•>  riilc  ;-''»:irv.\  :',  do  :'"  :11!'1    I 

wilt  take  liiiii  up.  You  ought  to  teach  mc  your  tccrct  for 
entertaining  used-up  people  as  you  do." 

Mndmne  de  Fisehtaminel  says  to  herself:  "Gndoos!  80 
I  shall  liuve  that  fellow  on  my  handa  to-morrow  from  twclvo 
o'clock  to  flfV 

Axiom.  Men  do  not  always  know  a  woman's  positive 
request  when  they  ste  it;  but  another  woman  never  mistaleu 
it;  she  does  the.  contrary. 

Thmm   sweet   little   being*   called    women,   and   ewpeciitlly 
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Parisian  women,  urc  the  prettiort  jewels  thut  nodal  iuduat 
has  inverted.  Those  who  do  not  tdov  I  ifinij  those  who  do 
not  feel  a  constant  jubilation  at  seeing  them  laying  their  plots 
while  braiding  their  hair,  creating  special  idioiua  for  them- 
selves and  constnieting  with  their  slender  fingers  niacin Dfis 
strong  enough  to  destroy  the  most  powerful  fortunes,  must  bo 
wanting  in  a  poaitive  sense. 

On  one  occasion  Caroline  takes  the  most  minute  precautions. 
She  writes  the  day  before  to  Madame  Foullcpointc  to  go  to 
St  Maw  with  Adolphe,  to  look  at  a  piece  of  property  for  sale 
there.  Adolphe  would  go  to  breakfast  with  her.  filie  aid* 
Adolphe  in  dressing.  She  twits  him  with  tho  enre  he  bestows 
upon  his  toilet,  and  asks  absurd  questions  about  Madame 
Foullepointe. 

"She's  real  nice,  and  I  think  she  is  quite  tired  of  Charles: 
you'll  inscribe  her  yet  upon  your  catalogue,  you  old  Don  Juan; 
but  you  won't  have  any  further  need  of  ChnuuiontcFs  affair: 
I'm  no  longer  jealous,  you've  got  c  pnxitport.  Ho  you  like  thi 
better  than  being  adored?  Monster,  observe  how  considerate 
ram." 

So  soon  as  her  husband  has  gone,  Caroline,  Mm  hud  not 
omitted,  the  previous  evening,  to  write  to  Ferdinand  to  como 
to  breakfast  with  her,  equips  herself  in  a  costume  which,  in 
that  charming  eighteenth  century  so  calumniated  by  repub- 
licans, humanitarians  and  idiots,  women  of  quality  called  their 
fighting-dress. 

Caroline  has  taken  care  of  everything.     Love  is  the  first 
house  servant  in  the  world,  so  the  table  is  get  with  po*itiv< 
diabolic  coquetry.    There  is  the  white  damask  cloth,  tt)C  little 
bine  service,  tho  silver  gilt  urn,  tho  chiseled  milk  pitcher,  and 
flowers  all  round ! 

If  it  is  winter,  she  has  got  some  grapes,  nnd  has  rummaged 
the  cellar  for  tho  very  best  old  wines.  The  rolls  are  from  the. 
most  famous  baki-rV.  The  succulent  dishes*  the  putt  tie  foie 
graa,  the  whole  of  this  elegant  entertiiirinu  nt,  would  have 
made  the  author  of  the  Glutton's  Almanac  neigh  with  impa- 
tience: it  would  make  a  note-shaver  smile,  and  tell  a  professor 
of  tho  Old  University  what  tho  matter  in  hand  is. 
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Everything  ie  prepared.  Caroline  has  been  ready 
the  night  before:  she  contemplates  her  work.  Justine  sigh* 
ami  arrangei  the  fi.miture.  Caroline  picks  off  the  yellow 
leaves  of  the  plant?  in  the  windows.  A  woman,  in  thwc  cases, 
di*gui*e*  what  WV  m.-iv  call  the  prancing*  of  the  heart,  by  those 
meaningless  occupations  in  which  the  fingers  hare  all  the 
grip  of  pincers,  when  the  pink  nails  burn,  and  when  this 
unspoken  ejaculation  rasps  the  throat :  "He  hasn't  come  yet  I" 

What  a  Mow  is  this  announcement  by  Justine:  "Madame, 
here's  a  letter!" 

A  letter  in  place  of  a  Ferdinand!  How  does  she  ever  open 
it  ?  What  agofl  of  life  slip  by  aa  she  unfold*  it !  Woraeu  know 
this  by  experience!  As  to  men,  when  they  arc  in  such  mad- 
dening  passes,  they  murder  their  shirt-frills. 

"Justine,  Monsieur  Ferdinand  is  ill!"  exclaims  Caroline. 
"Send  for  a  carriage." 

As  Justine  goes  down  stairs,  Adolphe  comes  up. 

"My  poor  mistress V  observes  Justine.  "I  guess  she  won't 
want  the  carriage  now." 

"Oh  my!  Where  have  you  come  from?"  caries  Caroline,  on 
seeing  Adolphe  standing  in  ecstasy  before  her  voluptuous 
breakfast. 

Adolphe,  whose  wife  long  since  gavo  up  treating  him  to 
nuft  limning  banquets,  does  not  answer.  But  he  guesses 
whot  it  nil  means;  as  he  sees  the  cloth  inscribed  with  the 
delightful  ideas  which  Madame  de  Fisehtaminol  or  the  syndic 
UumonteTs  affair  have  often  inscribed  for  him  upon 
tables  quite  a  a  elegant. 

"Whom  iitv  v  >ti  I'xperting?"  lie  ackg  in  his  ti:rn. 

"Who  Could  ii.  bf,  CXCCpt  Ferdinand ?''  replies  Caroline. 

"And  El  ha  keeping  yon  waiting?" 

"He  is  tick,  poor  fellow." 

A  quizzical  idea  enters  Adolphe's  head,  and  he  replica,  wink- 
ing with  one  rye  rmly :  "I  hnvu  ju*t  MO  him." 

*rWherc?" 

4fIn  front  of  the  Caffi  de  Paris,  with  eorao  friends," 

"But  why  have  you  come  back  ?"  eays  Caroline,  trying  to 
conceal  her  murderous  fury. 
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"Madame  Koullepointe,  who  was  tired  of  Charles,  yon  said, 
ha*  In  i  *i  with  him  at  Ville  ci'Avray  since  vwiterdsy." 

Ailolphc  lib  down,  saying:  "This  hat  happened  very  app 
printcly,  for  I'm  an  fcnu         U  two  beam." 

flaroTfnq  <:t-  down,  too,  and  looks  «i  Adolphfl  sUalthilj 
she  weeps  internally:  but  she  very  soon  auks,  in  a  torn.-  of  rai 
that  ehe  manages  to  lender  indi  tic  runt,  "Who  wus  Ferd 

"With  seine  fellows  who  lead  him  into  bad  company.  Th< 
young  man  is  getting  spoiled:  lie  poos  to  M:  l;i mhj  Scliont/'; 
You  ought  to  write  bo  your  BDolft  Tt  was  probably  some 
breakfast  or  other,  the  result  of  a  bet  made  nt  MI*  M.ihigaV 
ITp  look*  slyly  at  Caroline,  who  drop*  her  eyes  to  ami » ::1  In  r 
team  "How  beautiful  you  hare  made  yourself  this  morn- 
ing," Adolpho  rommafc  " Ah,  you  are  A  fair  match  for  your 
EawkfuL  1  dr.n'i  think  Ferdinand  will  make  as  good  »  DM*1 
as  I  shall/'  etc.,  etc. 

Adolpho  mtatgpa  the  joke  so  cleverly  that  ho  inapire*  hi 
wife  with  the  idea  of  punishing  Ferdinand,     Adolphe,  who 
claims  to  be  as  hungry  as  two  bears,  causes  Caroline  to  forget 
that  a  carriage  waits  for  her  lit  thi-  door. 

The  female  that  tend?  the  pate  at  the  homo   Pcrdi 
livi-c  in,  arrive*  at  about  two  o'clock,  while    \dolphe  is  . 
on  a  tofa.    That  Iris  of  badaalon  comet*  ba    sj  bo  Cari>)ioo 
MniiKicur  Keixhmmd  Ll  very  much  in  need  of  some  One. 

''lie'*  drunk.  J  gnjlpma,"  wiys  Cnroline  in  n  r 

"lie  fought  a  duel  this  morn  in-.',  EQad&mO." 

Caroline  swoons,  gets  up  and  rushes  to  Ferdinand.  wi«lnng 
A<]  ilphe  a!   Hie  bottom  nf  the  nm. 

When    women   are    i'.u-   Ui-tims   of  thewo   littlfi    ir.vmtion*, 
which  are  quite  as  adroit  u  theb  own,  they  are  sure  to  cu-lii 
"What  nbominablc  monster*  men  axel 

Ultima  Ratio. 

Wo  have  come  to  our  last  observation.  Doabtlof*  this 
work  ik  beginning  to  t  In  yon  QjDita  mu  much  as  Its  subject  does, 
if  you  are  married. 
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This  work,  which,  according  to  the  author,  in  to  the  Phyai- 
olotjy  nf  \farruajr  what  Fuel  is  to  Theory,  01  History  in  Phil- 
osophy, has  its  logic,  as  life,  viewed  ue  a  whole,  has  Ha  logic, 
also. 

This  logic — fatal,  terrible — i*  as  follow*.  Ai  tha  clDflB  of 
the  first  purt  of  the  book — a  book  filled  with  serious  pioaa- 
nntry — Adolphe  has  renehed.  a*  you  nuut  have  noticed,  a  point 
«f  n  niplctr:  iiiilifT)  ronCfl  in   itiatxiiuonial   matt< 

has  rend  novels  m  which  the  writers  adviao  troublesome 
husbands  to  iniburk  for  the  ottor  world,  or  to  live  it)  peace 
with  the  fathers  of  their  children,  to  pet  and  adore  them:  for 
if  literature  is  the  reflection  of  manners,  we  must  admit  that 
our  manner*  reeogni/.e  I  he  dofeel*  pointed  out  by  the  Physi- 
ology of  Marriage  in  this  fundamental  institution.  _M.  b 
one  great  genius  has  dealt  tin*  social  bull  terrible  blows,  with- 
out .-baking  it. 

Adolphe  has  especially  rend  hi*  wife  too  closely,  nnd  dis- 
gulses  bfs  Indifference  by  this  profound  word:  mdul^mee. 
He  is  indulgent  with  Caroline,  he  sees  in  her  nothing  but 
the  mother  of  his  ohildren,  a  good  companion,  a  sure  friend, 
a  brother. 

When  the  petty  troubles  of  the  wife  ooase,  Caroline,  who  is 
more  clever  (bin  bar  husband,  has  eorne  to  profit  bj 
advantageous  indulgence:  but  she  doea  not  give  her  dfftt 
Adolphe  up.  It  is  woman V  nature  never  to  yield  :my  of  her 
rights.  Diru  kt  mox  droit — conjugal  I  is,  as  is  well 
known,  the  motto  of  Kngland,  and  ib  aaped  1U5  10  to-day. 

Women  have  such  a  Inva  for  domination  that  we  will  relate 
nn  nnocdotc,  not  ten  years  old,  in  point  It  is  a  very  young 
anaedote, 

One  of  tlie  grand  dignitariest  of  the  Chamber  of  Peers  bad 
a  Caroline,  as  lux  as  Carolines  usually  arc.  The  name  is  an 
nuspieioiis  00a  for  nramon.  This  dignitary,  extremely  old 
at  the  time,  was  on  one  aide  of  the  fireplace,  and  Caroline 
on  the  other.  Caroline  was  hard  upon  tha  lustrum  when 
■  - « ■  r  1 1  - 1 1  no  longer  tefl  thai  I  bfanfl  oana  i'i  to  inform 

them  of  the  marriage  of  a  general  who  had  lately  been  inti- 
mate in  their  house. 
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Caroline  at  once  Lad  a  fit  of  despair,  with  genuine  tears : 
obfl  tcrciuned  and  mad©  the  grand  dignitary's  bead  ache  to 
such  a  degree,  that  he  tried  lo  console  her.  In  the  midat 
of  his  condolences,  the  count  forgot  himself  so  far  as  to  My 
— "What  can  you  expect,  tnv  dear,  he  really  could  not  marry 
un.P 

And  this  was  one  of  the  highest  functionaries  of  the  state, 
but  a  friend  of  Louis  XVIII.,  and  necessarily  a  little  bit 
Pompadour. 

The  whole  difference,  then,  between  the  situation  of  Adolphe 
.tin!  that  of  Caroline,  consists  in  h  •  though  he  no  longer 
cares  about  her,  she  retains  the  right  to  cure  iiliout  nun. 

Now,  let  us  listen  to  "What  they  say,"  the  theme  of  the 
concluding  chapter  of  this  work. 

COMMKNTAR?. 

IK    WHICH    IS   EXPLAINED  LA   7KLI0ITA   OF    Fl  KALES. 


Who  has  not  heard  an  Italian  opera  in  the  course  of  his 
life?  You  must  then  hare  noticed  the  musical  abuse  of  thp 
word  fclicitd,  so  lavishly  u.vd  by  the  librettist  and  the  ehoru- 
at  the  moment  when  everybody  i*  deaerting  bin  bos  or  leaving 
the  bouse. 

Frightful  image  of  life.  We  quit  it  just  when  we  hear  la 
ffiHciU. 

Hbtc  you  reflected  upon  the  profound  truth  conveyed  by 
this  finale,  at  the  instant  when  the  composer  dol  iters  hi*  hut 
note  and  the  author  his  last  line,  when  thf  arobflBJ  na  gives  the 
last  pull  at  the  fiddle-bow  and  the  last  pull  at  the  baaeoon, 
when  the  principal  dingers  say  "Let's  go  to  supper!'*  and  the 
chorus  people  exclaim  'Tlow  lucky,  it  doesn't  rain!"  Well, 
in  every  condition  in  life,  as  in  an  Italian  opera,  there  comes 
a  time  when  the  joke  is  over,  when  the  trick  is  done,  *fon 
people  must  make  up  their  minds  to  one  thing  or  the  other, 
when  everybody  is  singing  his  own  ftlicitb  for  himeelf.  After 
baring  gone  through  with  all  the  duos,  the  solos,  the  ulrctti. 
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the  codas,  the  concerted  pieces,  the  duettos,  the  nocturnes,  the 
phases  which  these  few  scenes,  chosen  Irom  the  ocean  of  mar- 
ried life,  exhibit  you,  and  which  arc  themes  whose  variations 
have  doubtless  been  divined  by  persons  with  brains  as  well  as 
lij  the  shallow — for  so  far  n*  suffering  is  coin-erued,  we  are 
all  equal — the  greater  part  of  Parisian  households  roach, 
within  a  given  time,  the  following  final  chorus: 

The  Wife,  to  a  young  woman  fa  tk&  ctmjugal  Indian  Sum- 
mer. My  dear,  I  em  the  happiest  woman  in  the  world. 
Adolphe  is  the  model  of  husbands,  kind,  obliging,  not  a  bit  of 
a  tease.    Isn't  he,  Ferdinand? 

Caroline  addresses  Adolphe's  cousin,  a  young  man  with  a 
nice  cravat,  glistening  huir  and  patent  leather  boots:  his  coat 
is  cut  in  the  most  elegant  fashion :  be  has  a  crush  hat,  kid 
gloves,  something  very  choice  in  the  way  of  a  waistcoat.  Qh 
very  best  style  of  moustaches,  whiskers,  and  a  goatee  a  la 
Mazarin;  he  is  ulso  endowed  with  u  profound,  mute,  alten* 

1    ,    ■    :  i:   ■'    .;     'II    (if   Ciiriiliin*. 

Ferdinand.  Adolphe  is  happy  to  have  a  wife  like  youl 
What  does  he  want?     Nothing. 

'I'm::  Wife.  In  the  hegSUQH$  '•*,.■  flffl  llVIJfl  radog  Mfll 
other :  but  now  wo  get  along  marvelously.  Adolpho  no  longer 
does  anything  but  what  li»-  like*,  he  never  puts  himself  out: 
I  never  aek  him  where  he  is  going  nor  what  he  has  seen.  In- 
dulgence, my  dear,  is  the  great  secret  of  happiness.  Yon, 
doubtless.  Are  still  in  the  peiiod  of  petty  troubles,  causeless 
jealousies,  crose-purposcs,  and  all  *orts  of  little  botherationa. 
What  ia  the  good  of  all  this?  We  women  have  hut  n  short 
life,  at  the  best.  How  much?  Ten  good  years!  Why 
should  we  fill  them  with  veintion?  I  was  like  you.  But, 
one  fine  morning,  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  Madame  de 
Fiaehtamincl,  a  charming  woman,  who  taught  mc  how  to  make 
h  husband  happy.  Since  then,  Adolphe  Las  changed  radically ; 
he  has  become  perfectly  delightful.  He  ia  the  first  to  say  to 
me,  with  anxiety,  with  alarm,  even,  when  I  am  going  to  the 
theatre,  and  he  and  I  are  still  alone  at  seven  o'clock:  "Fer- 
dinand is  coming  for  you,  isn't  he  ?"     Doesn't  he,  Ferdinand? 

Fkrdinand.     We  are  the  best  cousins  in  the  world. 
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Thb  Indian  Summer  Wipe,  very  much  afflicted.    Shall  I 
ever  come  to  that  ? 

Thk  Husband,  on  the  Italian  Boulevard.  My  dear  buy 
[he  has  button-holed  Monsieur  dc  Fitch  lamincl],  you  still  be- 
lieve that  marriage  in  based  upon  passion.  Let  me  tell  you 
thai  the  best  wav,  in  conjugal  lifa,  i?  to  h»vo  n  plenary  Indul- 
gence, one  for  the  other,  on  condition  that  Hpp<_\ininccn  be  p  re- 
ed,    I  am  the  happiest  buflbtnd  :n   thq  world.     Caroline 

a  devoted  frieadj  ihfl  would  ttcrifice  m  r\thiii£  fur  11  ■  i-m-m 
my  coufin  Ferdinand,  if  it  were  DcOft  'iirv  :  oh,  JOU  may  luu^h, 
but  she  is  rrndy  to  do  anything.  You  entangle  youwelf  in 
your  laughable  idea*  of  dignity,  honor,  virtue,  social  order- 
We  cuu't  have  OUT  life  over  again,  so  wl  muff  emni  it  full  of 
pleasure.  Not  the  Rznslltfll  hitt.T  word  hag  been  exchanged 
between  Caroline  and  rue  for  two  years  past.  I  hare,  in 
Caroline,  a  friend  to  whom  I  can  tell  everything,  mi 
would  be  amply  able  to  console  me  in  n  great  eiuer;." 
There  is  not  the  elighteet  deceit  between  us,  and  we  know 
rily  well  wli:it  the  state  of  things  is.  We  have  thus 
changed  our  duties  into  pleasure*.  We  are  often  happier, 
thus.  QlCB  in  that  insipid  season  called  the  honeymoon.  She 
MJ8  to  me,  eoiiM'titiifi,  'Tin  rmt  vt  hurnnr.  «•"    .-  The 

then  falls  upon  mv  ocrea&fi.  Caroline  never  puta  on 
her  air*  of  ;i  victim,  iimv.  bttl  spenlcs  in  the  kindest  manner  of 
me  to  the  whole  world,  In  abort,  she  is  happy  in  my  pleasures. 
And  as  sho  is  a  scrupulously  honest  woman,  eIio  is  conscien- 
tious to  the  last  degree  in  her  Dae  <;f  OUT  fortune.  My  house- 
[|  v-ell  kept.  My  wife  leave?  roc  the  right  to  dispose  of  my 
reserve  without  the  slightest  oootrol  on  hor  purl.  That'-  the 
way  of  it.  We  have  oiled  our  wheels  and  cogs,  while  you,  my 
dear  Fisohtaminel,  hnvc  put  gravel  in  yours. 

Cnontrs,  in  a  parlor  during  a  hall.     Madnme  Caroline  is  a 
charming  woman. 

A  woman  in  a  turban.     Yen,  she  i*  very  proper,  very  dig- 
nified. 

A    WOMAN    WnO    nAB   8BVEN    CHILDREN.       Ah  1    ahc    learned 

early  how  to  manage  her  h unhand. 
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Omi  of  Ferdinaxd's  friends-  But  alio  lore*  her  huaband 
exceedingly.  Besides  Adolphe  is  a  man  of  great  dirtim-ii  a 
and  eiperieuce. 

Ok*  of  Madame  db  ftsafirzUCmi/B  ItnoiDft.  He  ndorc* 
Mh  *](■•  There's  no  fuss  ut  their  hori-e,  everyli'xiy  i-  n(  homo 
there. 

Monsieur  Focllepointe.    Yes,  it's  a  very  agreeable  house. 

A  WOMAX  ABOUT  «  110. M   TIIEKK  DJ  A  QCKft  DEAL  OF  SCANDAL. 

Caroline  is  kind  and  obliging,  rind  never  taJke  noun da I  ol  any- 
bodr. 

A  YOUNO  LADT.  rcttirniri'j  to  her  place  tifttr  a  dance,     I 
yon  remember  how  tiresome  she  wa*  when  *he  rjeitod  the 
Deacbars? 

Madam r  dk  Fiscjit.\mivkl.  Oh!  She  and  her  husband 
werr  twn  hnndlru  of  hrlflrs— continually  ipinrrelinj'  [She. 
goes  away.] 

Ak  artist.  I  hear  that  tho  individual  known  as  Pes- 
chnrs  is  getting  dissipated :  he  goes  round  torn — 

A  woman,  alarmed  at  (he  turn  the  conversation  ts  faking, 
as  her  daughter  can  hear.  Madame  de  Fiachtaminel  la  charm- 
ing, this  evening. 

A  woman  ok  fortt,  without  employment.  Monsieur 
Adolphe  appear*  to  be  h*  happy  ah  his  vita 

A  TODNO  lady.  Oh  !  whut  n  sweet  jrounjr  man  Monsieur 
Fcrdinund  is!  [Her  mother  reprove*  her  by  a  nharp  nudtje 
with  her  foot.']    What'*  the  matter,  mamma? 

Her  motiter,  looking  at  her  fixedly.  A  young  woman 
should  not  spunk  so,  my  dear,  of  nny  QfiO  hut  lier  betrothed, 
nnd  Monsieur  Ferdinand  is  not  n  rnurryinff  man. 

A  lady  dhessei)  rather  low  in  the  NICE,  to  another  lady 
dressed  equally  low,  in  a  whisper.  The  foot  Ea,  nq  daar,  the 
moral  of  all  this  is  that  tin- re  arc  no  happy  couples  hut  couplca 
of  four. 

A  toibnd,  whom  the  author  was  to  imprudent  as  to  consult. 
Those  last  words  are  falee. 

Tub  author.    Do  yon  think  so? 

The  friend,  who  has  fust  been  married.    You  all  of  you  u« 
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your  ink  in  depreciating  social  life,  on  the  pretext  of  enlight- 
ening ub!  Why,  there  ore  couple*  a  hundred,  a  thousand 
times  happier  than  your  boasted  couple*  of  four. 

The  author.  Well,  shall  I  deceive  the  marrying  class  of 
the  population,  and  scratch  the  passage  out? 

The  piuknd.  No,  it  will  bo  talccn  merely  us  the  point  of  a 
nong  in  a  vaudeville. 

Thb  AtrrnOR.  Yes,  a  method  of  passing  trutha  off  upon 
society. 

Tin  kkikn  ii.  who  slick*  to  his  opinion.  Such  truths  as  are 
destined  to  be  pu?»d  off  upon  it. 

Thk  author,  who  want*  to  have  the  lost  word.  Who  and 
what  is  there  that  dues  not  pass  off,  or  become  pasee?  When 
your  wife  is  twenty  years  older,  we  wil]  resume  this  conversa- 
tion. 

Tub  friexd.  You  revenge  yourself  cruelly  for  your  in- 
ability to  write  the  history  of  happy  homes. 

THB  BKa 
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DRAMAS 

VAUTR1N 
THE  RESOURCES  OF  QUINOLA 
PAMELA  GIRAUD 


BALZAC  AS  A  DRAMATIST 

[onore  de  Balzac  i«  known  to  the  world  in  general  as  a 
novel-writer,,  a  producer  of  romance*,  in  which  begin  iho 
reign  of  realism  in  French  ilction.  His  Cowidic  Humain* 
is  a  description  of  French  aociety,  fta  it  existed  from  the 
time  of  the  Devolution  to  that  of  the  Restoration.  In  thU 
•cries  of  stories  we  find  the  author  engaged  in  analyzing  the 
manners,  motives  ami  externa]  life  oi  the  French  man  and 
woman  in  all  grades  of  society.  When  we  open  these  vulumea, 
we  enter  u  gallery  of  striking  and  varied  pictures,  which  glflflV 
with  all  the  color,  chiaroscuro  and  lifo-like  detail  of  a  Dutch 
panel.  The  power  of  Balzac  is  unique  as  a  dt-scriptivo  wril.r ; 
his  knowledge  of  the  female  heart  i3  more  profound,  and 
covers  a  far  wider  range  than  anything  exhibited  by  a  pro- 
vincial author,  such  as  ttichnrdson.  But  he  has  also  the  mar- 
velous faculty  of  suggesting  spiritual  facts  in  the  life  und 
consciousness  of  his  characters,  by  the  petamqM  touches 
with  which  he  brings  It  f.  n>  u.-,  tliefa  extend  surrounding* — 
the  towns,  streets  and  houses  iu  which  they  dwell;  the  furni- 
ture, ornaments  and  iirnitigt -merit  nf  their  rooms,  and  the 
clothes  they  wear,  lie  depends  upon  the*e  ill  I  VJ-  for  throw- 
ing into  relitf  such  n  portrait  x<  that  of  Pons  or  Madame 
HuloL  He  himself  wu*  individualized  by  his  kn  >l»l<<  rAne 
abroad,  and  his  Bonedictino  habit  and  statuette  of  Xapoh-on 
at  home;  but  every  sinerle  one  of  his  creations  Boom*  to  have 
in  some  shape  or  other  a  cane,  a  robe  or  a  decorative  attribute, 
which  dittingvJBhea  each  individual,  n«  if  by  a  badge,  from 
everr  other  member  of  the  company  in  thi*  Comudy  of  Lift. 
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The  art  of  characterization  exhibited  by  the  author  fasci- 
nates ua;  M  go^e  and  examine  as  if  we  were  face  to  face 
with  real  personages,  whose  passions  arc  laid  bare,  whoso  lifo 
in  traced,  whose  countenance  is  portrayed  with  miroculousncas, 
distinctness  and  verisimilitude.  All  the  phenomena  of  life  in 
the  camp,  the  court,  tin*  Ixuidoir,  the  low  faiilwurg,  or  the 
country  cMtean  are  ranged  in  order,  and  catalogued.  This  is 
done  with  relent  leg*  audacity,  often  with  a  touch  of  grotesque 
exaggeration,  but  always  with  almost  wearying  minuteness. 
Sometimes  this  great  writer  finds  that  a  description  of  ac- 
tuality fails  to  give  the  true  spiritual  key  to  a  situation,  and 
he  overflows  into  allegory,  or  Swedenborgian  mysticism,  just 
as  Basticnr-Lepage  resort*  to  a  coating  of  actual  gilt,  in  de- 
picting that  radiant  light  in  his  Jeanne  d'Arc  which  Bat  pig- 
ment could  not  adequately  represent. 

But  this  very  effort  of  Balzac  tn  attain  realistic  characteri- 
fation  has  resulted  in  producing  what  the  ordinary  reader 
will  look  upon  as  a  defect  in  hie  stories.  When  we  compared 
above  the  stories  of  this  writer  to  a  painting,  we  had  been  as 
near  the  truth,  if  we  had  likened  them  to  a  reflection  or  photo- 
graph of  a  scene.  For  in  a  painting,  the  artist  at  his  own 
will  arranges  the  light  and  shade  and  groups,  and  combine* 
according  to  hia  own  fancy  the  figures  and  object*  which  he 
finds  in  nature.  He  represents  not  what  is,  but  what  might 
he,  an  actual  scene.  He  aims  at  a  specific  effect.  To  this 
effect  everything  is  sacrificed,  for  his  work  ia  a  synthesis,  not 
n  mere  analysis.  Bnl/.ir  does  not  aim  at  an  effect,  above  and 
independent  of  his  analysis.  His  sole  effort  is  to  emphasize 
the  facta  which  hia  analysis  brings  to  light,  and  when  he  has 
succeeded  in  this,  the  sole  end  he  aims  at  is  attained.  Thus 
action  is  lees  important  in  his  estimation  than  impression. 
His  storiea  are  therefore  often  quite  nnsyrnmetrical,  eren 
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anecdotic,  in  construction;  some  of  them  are  mere  episodes, 
iu  which  the  actum  ia  irrelevant,  and  Bomclimw  hi  boldly 
end*  an  elaborate  romance  without  any  dramatic  denouement 
at  all.     Wc  bdii'vr  tint   rToneri  fle  Hnlxac  was  the  first  of 

Aiiti'is  to  tttUgmrttl  tin-  nin-i'l  without  fltaonft* 
rnent,  and  to  gift  to  the  world  examples  of  tho  literary  torso 
who*o  beauty  and  charm  consist  not  in  iU  completeness,  but 
in  tho  vigor  and  life-liko  UlltMtSdn  of  too  linct,  feftturetj 
and  contours  of  u  detach- J  trunk. 

It  ia  not  surprising,  therefore,  that  when  wo  come  to  study 
the  dr.imas  of  BaUac  we  find  that  the  very  qualities  that  give 
effectiveness  to  a  staye  repreeentatlon  are  wanting  in  them. 
For  thetjualiti**  irbSbn  make  a  realistic  U&B  tmpfeaaffC  randef 
a  play  intolemMiv  Thus  Balzac's  stags  BftM  an  Inf'Ti'Ming. 
exciting  and  vivid  in  many  passages,  but  thry  cannot  ttand 
the  searching  glaro  of  the  footlights.  B.il:ne_.  in  tho  Ariel 
place,  looked  npon  tho  drama  as  a  department  of  literature. 
inferior  to  that  of  romance,  and  somewhat  cavalierly  con- 
descended to  the  stago  without  reckoning  on  cither  its  pos- 
sibilities or  Us  limitations.  Ho  did  not  take  to  play-writing 
because  he  had  exhausted  hiu  vein  of  fiction,  but  because 
he  was  in  need  of  money.  This  was  during  the  last  years  of 
his  life.     In  this  period  he  wrote  the  five  plays  which  are 

included  in  llir  .-iijthnri/.i'd  edition  of  his  works. 

Balzac'*  fiD-t  play  was  Vautrin,  and  Vnutrin  appears  as 
the  name  of  the  moat  astonishing  and  most  original  char- 
acter which  Balzac  ha*  created  and  Introduced  In  the  five 
or  six  greatest  novels  of  Um  (V-medy.  So  transcendent,  super- 
human and  satanic  is  Vnutrin,  ITenvra,  or  Jacques  Collin, 
as  he  is  indifferently  called,  that  a  French  critic  has  inter- 
preted this  personage  as  a  mere  allegorical  embodiment  of 
the  deductions  of  Parisian  life,  uo  they  exiat  tide  by  side  with 
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the  potency  and  resourcefulnea  of  crime  in  the  French 
tropolis, 

Vuutrin  u-  described  in  the  CcmSdic  Uumain*  a*  the 
tempter  and  benefactor  of  Lucien  de  Kuboropro,  whom  ho 
lore*  with  an  intense  devotion,  and  would  exploit  a*  a  power 
and  bfiomee  in  the  social,  Utoetrj  ami  political  world.    The 

<1*  i|i-il\fd  irriiiiinal  sn-nis  to  live;  n  lift?  of  plrnMiirr,  funhiuu 
and  social  rank  in  tin*  ptftOD  of  this  protGge.  Th*  abnormal, 
nnd  in  some  degree  quixotic,  nature  of  thii  attachment  is  a 
purrly  Balzacian  conception,  and  the  contradictions  involved 
in  this  oh*iructt:r.  with  nil  tho  intellectual  and  physical  en- 
dowmeuts  which  portnin  to  it,  arc  sometime*  such  as  to  bring 
the  sublime  in  perilous  proximity  to  the  ridiculou*.  S 
surh  a  fantastic  creation  can  be  eo  treated  as  to  do  Ices  violence 
to  the  laws  of  artistic  harmony  and  reserve  may  be  seen  i 
Hugo's  Valjciin,  which  wn«  undoubtedly  suggested  by  Balzac** 
VautriiL  Tu  (In?  play  of  Vuutrin,  the  main  character,  instead 
uf  appearing  sublime,  becomes  absurd,  and  the  action  is  ut- 
terly destitute  of  that  plausibility  and  coherence  which  should 
make  the  most  improbable  incidents  of  a  play  hang  together 
with  logical  sequence. 

Baliac  in  the  Rp&ourtux  of  Quinola  merely  reproduces 
David  Sechard,  though  he  places  him  in  tho  reign  of  Phili 
the  Second  of  Spain.  He  went  for  out  of  his  way  to  make 
Fontanaxes  the  first  inventor  of  tbo  steamboat;  tho  improb- 
ability of  tufa  a  supposition  quite  forfeits  the  interest  of  tho 
spectator*  nnd,  in  attempting  to  effect  a  lovo  denouement,  ho 
disgust*  us  by  uniting  the  noble  discoverer  with  the  vile 
Faustina.  Even  the  element  of  humor  is  wanting  in  his  por- 
trayal of  Quinola — who  it*  a  combination  of  the  slave  \n  a 
Latin  comedy  and  the  foolf  or  Touchstone  of  Shakespeare. 
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The  play  is,  however,  ingenious,  powerful  and  interesting  in 
many  pasf&ges. 

Pamela  (rimud  is  fantastic  and  painful  in  it  a  plot.  Bal- 
zac's ideal  woman,  the  Pauline  of  the  Peau  de  Chagrin,  is 
here  placed  in  a  situation  revolting  even  to  .1  l*«risi;m  audi- 
ence; but  tho  selfish  worldlincas  of  the  rich  and  noble  is  con- 
trasted with  tho  pure  diginterestoftHM  of  a  poor  working 
girl  jn  all  of  Balzac's  etrongest,  most  searching  style-  Tho 
denouement  is  well  brought  about  and  satisfactory,  but 
scarcely  atonea  for  the  outrageous  nature  of  the  principal 
situation. 

Balzac  was  especially  a  novelist  of  his  own  period,  and  lite 
lifr  iY  his  romances  is  the  life  he  tan  going  on  around  him. 
The  principal  character  in  The  Stepmother  is  n  {fapotcotual 
general  typical  ftf  many  who  most  have  lived  in  the  first  half 
of  the  nineteenth  century.  The  ruling  passion  of  General 
de  Grandchamp  id  hatred  for  those  who  deserted  the  cause 
or  forsook  the  standard  of  the  First  Consul,  This  antipathy 
is  cxaggcrntcd  by  Balzac  into  murdcroun  hatred,  and  ie  the 
indirect  cause  of  death  to  the  General's  daughter,  Pauline, 
and  her  lover,  the  son  of  a  soldier  of  the  First  Empire,  who,  by 
deserting  NajKdi'un.  had  ftJh-ii  under  the  Comte  de  Grand- 
ehamp's  ban.  Tin-  situation  is,  however,  complicated  by  the 
guilty  pasaion  which  Grrtrude.  the  stepmother  of  Pauline 
and  wife  of  the  General's  old  age,  feels  for  the  lover  of 
Pauline.  The  main  interest  of  the  drama  lies  in  the  struggle 
between  theso  two  women,  every  detiil  of  which  is  elaborated 
with  true  Baleacian  gusto  and  insight  We  expect  to  see 
virtue  triumphant,  and  Paulino  united  to  the  excellent  Ferdi- 
nand. When  they  both  die  of  poison,  and  Gertrude  become* 
repentant,  wo  feel  that  tho  denouomont  is  not  satisfactory. 
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The  jealousy  of  tho  woman  ami  the  hatred  of  the  man  have 
not  blooded  properly. 

But  there  can  be  no  doubt  at  all  that  if  Balzac  had  iired, 
be  might  have  turned  out  a  HttMaaffi]  playwright  When  he 
began  his  earc»i  h  b  dnsurtk  vritv  hi  vai  I  fee  i  on 
liking  up  nix  unfamiliar  inii  rnment,  au  Organist  who  wn* 
trying  the  violin,  or  a  piirnVr  working  in  uu  unknown  me- 
dium. His  last  written  play  was  his  Ijost-  Fortunately, 
the  plot  did  not  deal  with  any  of  those  desperate  lore  pawionw 
which  Bateac  in  his  novels  has  analyzed  and  described  with 
such  relentless  and  oven  brutal  frankness.  It  \M  filled  through- 
out with  a  genial  humanity,  aa  bright  and  as  expressive  as 
that  which  fills  the  atmosphere  of  Sko  Stoops  to  Conquer  or 
■i  School  f"r  B&sadaL  The  chanctan  us  neither  dnoBft 
in  Hetty,  iinr  reeklrvA  ilehnin  iK»-  Oertrude  In 

molhfT.      'I'lii-  whole   motif  is  OOmlC.      Mnliere   oil] 

•elf  might  have  lent  a  touch  of  his  refined  and  fragrant  wit 

to  Ilia  composition  ;  .no!  tho  situation  U  one  which  tho  author 

could  rienoe,  but  hud  only  learned  to  regard 

from  |  li  unorous  ntandpoint  in  tiio  ripeness  of  his  premature 

old  age-    Bahsac  wakes  money  rule  in  his  ttorice,  aa  tho  most 

potent   factor   of  social   life.      He   describes   poterty    aa 

supreme  evil,  and  wealth  as  the  object  of  universal  inpirntion. 

In  line  with  this  attitude  comes  Mcrcadct  with  his  trials  and 

schemes.     Scnnea  of  rjdicuJoM  Mirprisw  succeed  each  other 

till  by  the  return  of  the  absconder  with  a  large  fortune,  t 

greedy,  usurious  creditors  are  at  last  jimm!  i:»  full,  and  poet 

justice  is  satisfied  by  the  marriage  of  Julie  to  the  poor  man 

of  her  choico. 

ErxraAKios  Wil«ox. 


INTRODUCTION 

The  greatest  fume  of  Balzac  will  reet  in  the  future,  as  in 
the  past,  upon  Iris  novels  and  short  storiw.  These  eoniprisc 
the  bulk  of  his  work  und  liie  most  noteworthy  effort — an 
so  pronounced  as  to  hide  all  side-excursions.  For  this  reason 
his  chief  side-excursion — info  the  realms  of  the  drama — OH 
been  almost  entirely  overlooked-  Indeed,  many  of  hi«  readers 
are  unaware  that  lie  ever  wrote  pluys,  while  others  have 
passed  them  by  with  the  idea  that  they  worn  ilidit.  devoid 
of  interest,  and  to  he  classified  with  tho  Works  of  Youth. 
Complete  editions — so-called — of  Balzac's  works  hnvo  fostered 
this  belief  by  omitting  the  dramas;  and  it  has  remained  for 
the  present  edition  to  include,  for  the  first  time,  this  valuable 
material,  not  alone  for  ila  own  Mike,  hut  also  in  order  to  ahov 
the  many-sided  author  ss  he  was  in  all  his  efficiencies  and 
occasional  deficiencies. 

For  those  rcadors  who  now  mnke  tho  acquaintance  of  fcbt 
'dramas,  we  would  say  briefly  that  the  BtbBQ  Vhnitrc.  com- 
prises five  playa — Yantrin,  Lcs  Resources  ds  Quinola,  Pamtia 
Giraud,  La  Maratre,  and  Mercadet.  These  plays  are  in  prose. 
They  do  not  belong  to  the  apprenticeship  period  of  the  Works 
of  Youth,  hut  w.-rc  proAoCBd  IB  J  of  his  powers,  re- 

vealing the  mature  man  and  the  subtle  analyst  of  character, 
not  at  his  best,  but  at  n  point  Ear  above  his  worst.     True, 
their  production  aroused  condemnation  on  the  part  of  many 
mporary  drnnatic  critics,  and  were  the  source  of  nmob 
and   little   financial   gain   to   their  creator.      But 
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thie  is  certainly  no  criterion  for  their  workmanship.  Balzac 
defied  many  tenets  He  even  hod  the  hardihood  to  dispense 
with  the  claqueurs  at  the  fixat  night  of  Le*  ItcMourcrs  <h 
Qmnckk  Naturally  the  play  proceeded  coldly  without  :hc 
presence  of  protadOBfl]  applaadot.  But  Bntac:  declared 
himself  satisfied  with  the  warm  praise  of  such  men  as  Hngo 
ond  Lomartine,  who  recognized  the  ttrvnjrlh  of  the  lines. 

The  five*  plays  wctc  present*.!  ?A  fU30U  tCQMj  at  tlic  beft 
thentus  i ■■{  Paris,  and  by  the  most  capable  companies.  0 
of  them,  Mercadek.  is  still  retired  perennially;  and  we  are 
of  opinion  thai  this  pla v  would  prate  attractive  to-duy  upon 
an  American  stage  The  action  and  pints  of  nil  fhilO  dramas 
are  quite  apart  from  (ha  structure  of  the  ComMie  flumairte. 
V';iiiirin  and  his  "pais"  are  the  only  characters  borrowed 
from  that  series,  but  hie  part  in  the  titular  play  is  new  beyond 
til'.-  lr.itmi  situation. 

The  Premiere  Edition  of  the  Thedtra  Complet  was  pub- 
lished in  a  single  duodecimo  volume  from  the  pMH  of  Girnud 
&  Dagncau  in  1853.  It  contained :  Vautrin.  Lex  llr.xsourcc*  <U 
Quincla,  Pamela  Oiraud,  and  La  Manltrc,  All  prefaces  were 
omitted.  Mercadcl  was  not  given  with  them  in  tliia  printing, 
hut  appeared  in  ■  separate  duodecimo)  under  the  title  of  Lc 
Fauc.ur,  from  tha  press  of  Cudi.t,  In  1853.  The  next  edition 
of  the  TJMlre  Cttmplet,  in  1853,  reinstated  tbfl  pre  faces. 
waa  not  until  1865  that  21erra,?,-t  joined  the  other  four  in 
single  volume  published  by  Mrao.  Houa&iaux 

Vautrin.  a  drurna  in  five  acta,  wue  presented  for  the  first 
time  in  the  I'orio-Saint-Mortin  theatre,  March  14,  1840.  The 
preface,  doted  May  1,  1840,  was  not  ready  in  time  for  the 
printing  of  the  first  edition,  winch  vu  a  small  octaro  velum* 
published  by  Delloye  &  Trcaee.     It  appeared  in  the  second 
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two  months  later.    The  dedication  was  to  Laurcnt- 
jan.'     The  piny  was  a  distinct  popular  failure,  but  its  con- 
Htrurlion  hii'1  temper  combine  to  explain  thi*.      \t  tin-  Kirm- 
time  it  makes  interesting  reading;  and  il  will  prnvt-  eKjxu-iiilty 
entertaining  to  readers  of  the  Comfdie  Jlumnint  who  have 
dreaded  and  half-admired  tho  redoubtable*  law-breaker,  who 
makes  hiti  initial  entrance  in.  Lo  Fere  Goriot  and  plays  r.o  1m 
portant  a  part  in  Illusions  Perdue*,  and  Spimdrur*  •  >  \U ■• 
ires  des  Courlisanes.     Em  we  find  Vautrin  iu  a  fa\-> 
situation.     He  becomes  the  powerful  protector  of  an  unknown 
young  man — much  U  he  pickad   up  Lueicn  r3e  Itubrmpn$ 
in     Illusions     Perdue*,    and     sttrmptrd     lo    nid     Rnstigtmc 
in    &6    P'.rr.    Qarictt — ainl    dcvotr-H    nil    his   MnUtfT    craft   to 
hie  protege's  material  interests.    The  playwright  u  careful  to 
preserve  some  degree  of  I  Dg  man's  self-respect.  Chance 

favor*  tho  two  by  providing  thi  unknown  hero  with  worthy 
parents;  and  Vautrin'*  schemes  unexpectedly  work  out  for 
£Ood.  As  in  the  story  nf  I'hc  Goriot  again,  Vautrin,  nftcr 
furthering  matrimonial  deals  find  other  ([iin-i-hcncvolent  proj- 
ects, ends  in  the  clutches  of  the  law.  Of  Raoul  little  need  be 
said.  He  is  the  foil  for  bis  druid  protector  and  he  h 
from  dishonor  by  a  narrow  margin*  The  scene  is  laid  at 
Paris,  just  after  tho  noond  woemtian  nf  the  IIouxc  of  Bour- 
bon, in  1814.  Title*  and  families  are  in  some  confusion  on 
account  of  the  rhnnge  of  dynasties.  It  is  therefore  an  oppor- 
tune time  for  Vautrin  to  manufacture  scutcheons  ns  occasion 
may  demand.  Since  this  story  of  Vuutrin  is  not  included  in 
the  OoHiidU,  it  will  not  ho  found  umong  the  biographical 
facts  recorded  in  the  Repertory. 
Lcs  Rwources  dc  Quinola,  a  comedy  in  a  prologue  and 

1  £**  "Jan"  In  K'pTtory. 
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five  nets,  wa«  presented  at  the  TfaMtTQ  do  1'Odfoo,  Paris, 
March  li»,  1X42.  Souverain  published  it  in  an  octavo  volume. 
Balzac  was  disponed  to  complain  bitterly  of  the  trcatim-nt 
thia  piny  imbed  (note  hii  preifttt  i .  hat  of  it  may  be  Mid, 
a*  in  (hi  tfaoxj  ihiiL  it  uiakea  better  reading 

than  \t  most  havv  mode  actings  loot  ill"  ioenM  are  loowyr 
constructed  and  often  illogical.  Our  playwright  yet  betrays 
the  amateur  touch.  It  is  regrettable,  too,  for  bo  chow*  on  ex* 
«■< -ii'-in  thonw  and  setting.  Tho  timo  is  near  the  clow  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  under  the  rule  of  Philip  II.  of  Spain  and 
the  much-droaded  Inquisition.  An  inventor,  a  pupil  of 
Galileo,  barely  wanes  the  TTolv  Qficfl  beam*  of  having  die- 
corcred  the  wcrct  of  the  steamboat.  Bafa  dag  to  the  preface 
again,  w<-  Bud  H«  n  Gaining,  in  apparent,  mndnr,  that 
be  liad  historic  authority  for  Mm*  Htalcint-nt  that  :i  boat  [im- 
pelled bv  Kli-'am-matrbiiiiTy  had   hern   in  cxhit>'-ifv  fur  a  *hort 

time  In  those  day*.  Be  that  a*  it  may,  one  can  accept  the 
statement  for  dramatic  purpose* ;  and  the  story  of  the  early 
inventor's  struggles  and  hi*  KTvant'a  "roaourcos"  is  promising 
criouirh  to  leave  but  one  Mgrrt.  i  r-r  xnancas  did 

not  mako  a  novel  instead  of  a  play  out  of  tho  material 
Though  this  is  called  a  comedy,  it  contains  more  than  one 
element  of  tragedy  in  it,  and  the  tone  ia  moody  and  satirical. 
The  climax,  with  its  abortive  love  episode,  it  anything  but  sat- 
i*fmtory. 

Pamela  Girawl,  a  drama  in  five  act*,  was  fir.«t  pmntjd  in 
tha  Qaltf  Theatre,  Pari-  September  &6,  1943,  It  vra*  pub- 
lished by  Marehand  in  a  single  octavo  volume,  in  the  same 
year  Tho  action  takes  place  at  Paris  in  1815-24.  during  the 
Napoleonic  conspiracies,  under  Louis  XVIII.  The  Restora- 
tion has  brought  its  strong  undertow  of  subdued  loyalty  for 
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the  Coreican — an  undertow  of  plots,  among  tho  old  soldiers 
particularly,  which  for  several  years  were  of  concern  to  more 
than  one  throne  outside  of  Franco.  The  hero  of  this  pliiy 
becomes  involved  in  one  of  the  conspiracies,  and  it  is  only 
by  the  public  sacrifice  of  the  young  girl  Pamela's  honor,  that 
he  is  rescued.  Then  ensues  a  clash  between  policy  and  duty — 
&  theme  so  congenial  to  Balzac,  and  here  handled  with  char- 
ueturistic  deftness.  We  notice,  also,  a  distinct  improvement 
in  workmanship.  Scenes  move  more  easily;  dramatic  values 
become  coherent ;  characters  stand  out  from  the  "chorus"'  on 
the  stage.  Pameln  is  a  flesh-and-blood  girl;  Jules  is  real; 
Joseph  is  comically  individual;  Duprc  is  almost  a  strong 
creation,  and  nearly  every  one  of  the  other  principals  is 
individual. 

The  discussion  of  the  other  two  plays  is  reserved  for  ttlfl 
succeeding  volume,  in  which  they  appear.  We  shall  then1 
notice  still  greater  evidences  of  the  evolution  of  the  play- 
wright. 

J.  WxjjKKB  McSpadokn. 


VAUTRIN 

A  DRAMA  IN  FIVE  ACTS 

Presented  for  the  Pint  Time  at  the  Porte-Salnt-Martf  o  Theatre, 
Paris,  March  14, 1840 


AUTHOR'S   PREFACE 

It  is  difficult  for  the  playwright  to  put  himaelf,  fire  days 
after  the  first  presentation  of  hi6  piece,  in  the  situation  in 
which  he  felt  himself  on  the  morning  after  the  event ;  but  it  is 
still  more  difficult  (o  write  a  preface  to  Vauirin,  to  which 
rvery  one  has  written  his  own.  The  single  utterance  of  the 
author  will  infallibly  prove  inferior  to  eo  vast  a  number  of 
divergent  expressions.  The  report  of  &  cannon  is  never  so 
effective  as  n  display  of  fireworks. 

Must  the  nuthor  explain  his  work?  Its  only  possible  com- 
mentator is  M.  Fr&lcrick  [xrnaitre. 

Must  he  complain  of  the  injunction  which  delayed  the  pre- 
sentation of  htb  play?  That  would  be  to  lie  tray  ignorance  of 
his  time  and  country.  Petty  tyranny  is  the  besetting  sin  of 
constitutional  governments;  it  is  thus  they  are  disloyal  lo 
themselves,  and  on  the  other  hand,  who  nre  eo  cruel  as  the 
weak?  The  present  government  is  a  spoilt  child,  and  does 
what  it  likes,  excepting  that  it  fails  to  secure  the  public  weal 
or  the  public  vote. 

Muet  he  proceed  to  prove  that  Yautrin  ie  as  innocent  a  work 
as  a  drama  of  Berquin'a?  To  inquire  into  the  morality  or 
Immorality  of  the  stage  would  imply  servile  submission  to  tho 
stupid  Prudhomrnes  who  bring  the  matter  in  question. 

Shall  he  attack  the  newspaper*  ?  Do  could  do  no  more  than 
declare  that  they  have  verified  by  their  conduct  all  he  ever 
said  about  them. 

Yet  In  the  midst  of  the  disaster  which  the  energy  of  gov- 
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ernment  has  caused,  but  which  the  slightest  sagacity  in  the 
world  might  have  prevented,  the  author  has  found  Bonie  com- 
pensation in  the  testimony  of  public  sympathy  which  has  been 
given  him.  M.  Victor  Hugo,  among  others,  has  shown  himself 
us  steadfast  in  friendship  as  he  is  pre-eminent  in  poetry;  and 
the  present  writer  has  the  greater  happiness  in  publishing  the 
good  will  of  M.  Hugo,  inasmuch  as  the  enemies  of  that  dis- 
tinguished man  hare  no  hesitation  in  blackening  his  character. 
Let  iin-  roiirhidr  by  saying  that  Vavtrin  is  two  months  old, 
and  in  the  rush  of  Parisian  life  a  novelty  of  two  months  has 
survived  a  couple  of  centuries.  The  real  preface  to  Veutrin 
will  be  found  in  the  play,  R&kard-C<Fvr»d'Epon$efl  which 
the  Administration  permits  to  be  acted  in  order  to  save  the 
prolific  stage  of  Porte-Saint-Martin  from  being  overrun  by 
children. 

PAUI,  Stay  1,  1MU. 

1 X  jil»y  nerox  cuauUU  or  prlolofc 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  PLAY 


Jacques  Collin,  known  as  Vantrin. 

The  Duo  de  Montsorel. 

The  Marquis  Albert  l>k  Montborbx,  son  to  MontsoreL 

Raoul  de  Frbscas. 

Charles  Blohdbt,  known    a«    the  Chevalier  de    Saint. 

Charles. 
Francois  Cadet,  known  aa  the  Philosopher. 
Fil-de-Soie. 

BUTBUX. 

PniLirr-E  Boulard,  known  aa  Lafouraille. 

A  Police  Opfickr. 

Joseph  Bonnet,  footman  to  the  Duchess  He  Montsorel. 

The  Dcchbsse  de  Montsorel  (Louise  de  Vaudret). 
Mademoiselle  de  Vaudbey,  uunt  to  the  Duchouflo  de  Mont- 

ecrel. 
The  Duchesse  de  Chbistoval. 
Inez  db  Chbistoval,  PaiNCBfiBB  d'Ahjos. 
Fkijcitr,,  maul  to  the  Duchesse  de  MontaoreL 
Servants,  Gknuakmkm,  Pktkctivkk,  and  Others. 
Scene:     Paris.     Time:  ldlti,  after  the  second  return  of 
the  Bourbons. 

VtUflQ. 
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VAUTRIN 


ACT  L 

SCENE  FIRST. 

(A  rnnm  in  the  house  of  the  Due  de  Montsorel) 

The    Duchesse    de    Montsorel    and    Mademoiselle    d* 

Vaudrky. 

The  Duchesh 
Ah!    So  you  have  been  waiting  for  me!    How  very  good 
of  yon ! 

Mlle.  db  Vacdrby 
What  i*  tho  matter,  Louise?  This  is  the  first  time  in  tho 
twelve  year*  of  onr  mutual  mourning,  that  I  have  seen  you 
cheerful.    Knowing  you  as  I  do,  it  roakea  me  alarmed. 

The  DccHKsa 
I  cannot  help  showing  tny  happiness,  and  you,  who  have 
enured  all  my  sorrows,  nlone  can  understand  my  rapture  at 
the  faintest  gleam  of  hope. 

Mllx.  db  Vaudbjct 
Hare  you  come  upon  any  traces  of  your  loat  ton? 


fle  is  found ! 


TlIK    DlICHKWt 

C7> 


Impossible  I 
your  anguish. 


VATJTRTN 
MlXK.  DK  VaUDRBT 

When  you  find  out  your  error  it  will  add  to 


The  Duchess 
A  child  who  la  dead  ha*  but  u  tomb  in  the  heart  of  his 
mother;  but  the  child  who  has  been  stolen,  is  still  Uring  in 
that  heart,  dear  aunt. 

Mllb.  db  VAonnrr 
Suppose  you  were  overheard ! 

Thk  DaOHBBS 

T  Aadd  not  nam  I  am  setting  out  on  a  new  life,  and  I 
feel  strong  enough  to  reeiat  cren  the  tyranny  of  De  Montaorel. 

Mllb.  dk  Vaudkky 
Aftor  Iwuuly-two  years  of  mourning,  what  possible  occur- 
rence can  give  you  ground  for  hope  ? 

The  Doohbss 

I  have  much  more  than  Iioim1  !  After  the  lung's  receptii 
wont  to  the  Spanish  ambassador's,  where  1  was  introduce  to 
Madame  do  ChriRtoval.  Than  I  *uw  a  young  man  who  roem- 
blcd  me,  and  had  my  voice.  Do  you  see  what  I  mean?  If  I 
carne  home  late  it  wns  because  I  remained  spellbound  in  the 
room,  and  could  not  U»jiv«  until  ho  had  gone. 

Mllb.  de  Vaudrby 
Yet  what  slight  warrant  you  had  for  your  elation  1 

The  Duoukkk 

Is  not  a  revelation  such  as  that  more  than  sufficient  war- 
rant for  the  rapture  of  a  mother's  heart?  At  tho  sight  of 
that  young  stranger  a  flame  seemed  to  dart  before  my  eyea; 
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.  gave  me  new  life;  I  felt  happy  once  more     If 
he  wore  not  tin*  wn,  my  feeling*  would  be  quite  unaccountable. 

Mlle.  db  Vaudeey 
You  mutt  have  octroyed  yourself! 

Thr  Duchess 
Yea,  perhaps  I  did  !  Peopla  doubtless  noticed  us;  but  I  wan 
carried  away  by  an  uncontrollable  impulse;  1  saw  no  one  but 
him,  I  wished  to  hear  him  talk,  nnd  he  talked  with  nv,  nnd 
told  mc  his  age.  lie  is  tweuty-Lhrw,  the  tame  age  as  Fex- 
nand ! 

Mtxb.  db  Vauubbt 
And  waa  the  duke  present  ? 

THB  D00HB88 

Could  I  give  a  thought  to  my  husband  ?  I  listened  only  to 
thia  young  man,  who  was  talking  with  Inez.  I  believe  they  are 
in  lore  with  each  other. 

Mlle.  de  Yaudret 
Inez,  who  is  engaged  fn  ynnr  >on.  thn  marcjuU?    And  do  yon 
think  the  warm  reception  given  by  her  to  hie  aon's  rival  could 
escape  the  duke's  notice? 

En  DCCHBSS 

Of  course  not,  and  I  quite  we  the  dangers  to  which  Ferannd 
is  exposed.  But  I  must  not  detain  yon  longer;  I  could  talk  to 
you  about  him  till  morning  Yon  shall  see  him.  I  have  told 
him  to  come  at  the  hoar  the  duke  goes  to  the  king's,  and  then 
wo  will  question  him  about  his  childhood. 

MLI.R,  f-    V  urmiKY 

For  goodness'  sake,  calm  yourself ;  you  will  never  be  able  to 
deep  thia  night.  And  send  Felieite  to  bed.  she  ia  not  accus- 
tomed to  these  late  hour*.     {8ke.  rinyn  thn  bell,) 
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Fthicirtf  (entering  tha  room) 
]\\y  grace  the  duke  has  COZDC  in  with  his  lordship  the  mar- 
quia. 

THE  DUCHESS 

I  have  already  told  yon,  Folicite,  never  to  infonn  me  of  his 
grace's  movements.    (Exit  FMiciU.) 

Mlle.  de  Vactjiusy 
I  should  hate  to  rob  you  of  an  illusion  which  causes  you 
neh  happiliflUj  but  when  I  *po  the  height  of  <'ipectation  to 
which  you  have  geared,  I  fern-  a  terrible  fall  for  you.  The 
soul,  liku  llio  body,  bfl  bruircd  by  I  full  from  un  exoeefiiVO 
height,  and  yuu  iniiat  excuse  my  wiying  flint.  1  Lnembb  Tor  you. 

The  Duchess 

While  you  fear  the  effect  of  despair  for  rue.  I  fear  that  of 
overwhelming  joy. 

Mlle.  de  Vauduey  (watching  the  duchess  go  out) 
If  she  should  he  deceived,  she  might  loae  her  senses. 

The  Dochess  (rc-crtt^riny  the  room) 
Fernand,  dear  aunt,  calls  himself  Haoul  de  FratcaiM.    (Kxit.) 


BCBNB  SECOND. 

Mlle.  ns  Vm  dkky  (aton*) 
She  does  not  s»M»  that  the  recovery  of  hor  son  would 
miracle.  All  mothers  believe  in  miracles.  We  must 
watch  over  her.  A  look,  n  word  might  ruin  her.  for  if  she  in 
lipht,  if  God  restore*  her  son  tn  her,  she  Is  on  the  brink  of  a 
catastrophe  more  frightful  even  than  the  deception  she  has 
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been  practicing.    Docfl  she  think  ahe  can  dissemble  under  tbo 
eyes  of  women? 


SCENE  THIRD. 

MLLE.    DE    VAXrDKEY    AND    FfcUCTTi. 

Mllb.  dk  Vaudumy 

Already  here? 

Fklioit£ 

lirr  I'jiwv  the  duchpfts  ftffemlfiBI  <\  me  parly. 
ICZXB.  DK   V.IUDBBY 

Has  uiy  niece  given  you  no  orders  for  the  morning? 

i   i     n  i  i  i; 


None,  mudamc. 


Ml.MS,   DK   Vu-DRKT 


A  young  mnn,  nnmed  M.  Kam-.l  do  Krcscas,  is  coming  to 

dill    iijuiii    in"    toward*    imon  :    In*    rn«v     po*nil>ly    ask    fnr    the 

duchess,  but  you  must  instruct  Joseph  to  bring  him  to  my 
apartment.     {Exit) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

FfcLiciTfi  (alon$) 

A  ynnng  mnn  for  her  ?  Not  n  Lit  of  it  I  always  said  that 
there  wne  some  motive  in  my  lndy?P  retired  ray  of  living;  the 
is  rich,  she  is  handsome,  yet  the  duke  doe*  Tint  Invo  her;  awl 
now  the  first  timi'  ahe  got*  out,  n  young  man  OOQM  iiirxt  day 
to  #ee  her.  and  her  aunt  wish™  to  rreoive  him.  They  fcwp  mo 
in  tho  dark;  I  am  neither  truflted  nor  tipped-    If  this  is  the 
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VAUTIUN' 


way  chambermaids  arc  to  be  treated  under  the  new  govern- 
ment, I  don't  know  what  will  become  of  us.  {A  aidedcor 
opens,  twu  men  are  snen,  and  Ike  door  is  immediately  closed 
again.)  At  any  rate  we  shall  have  n  look  at  the  young  man. 
(fell) 


SCLWE  Fll'llL 

Joseph  and  Vatttktn. 

(Vaufntt    Bifln  n   taii-i-ninrr<t   overt  oat,   trimmed   with    fur, 

ovor  the  black  evening  dress  of  a  foreign 

diplomatic  wwister.) 

Joan 

That  Muted  cirl!     Wc  would  have  bom  down  in  our  luck 
if  she  had  seen  us, 

Vautktk 
You  main  yon  would  hnvr  boon  down  in  your  luck;  yon  take 
pretty  good  care  not  to  ho  caught  again.  don*t  you?    I  sup- 
pose then  that  you  enjoy  pence  of  tniud  in  thin  houoc? 

JOHKPH 

That  I  0*0,  for  1ii.ii.kIv  [  find  to  be  the  beat  policy. 

Vautbin 
And  do  you  quite  approve  of  honesty? 

Joura 

Oh,  yes  *o  long  as  the  place  and  the  wages  suit  me. 

Vaothin 

T  we  you  arc  doing  well,  my  boy.    You  take  little  and  often, 
yon  w  'he  honesty  to  lend  g  trifle  at  interest. 

That's  all  right,  but  you  cannot  imagine  what  pleaturo  it  girai 
me  to  see  one  of  niv  old  acquaintances  Jilliug  an  honorable 
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position.  You  lmve  ttuceeeded  in  doing  so;  your  faultr-  an- 
but  negative  and  therefore  half  Virtue  •.  I  myself  ttltifl  nuti 
I  regret  them  as  things  of  the  past ;  I  have  nothing  but 
dangers  and  etrugglt'8  to  interim!  nit-.  Mm*'  i.s  tin-  Lift  "I  U3 
Indian  hemmed  in  by  enemies,  and  I  am  fighting  in  defence 
of  my  own  scalp. 

Joseph 
And  what  of  mine? 

Vai  SUM 

Yniir*?  Ah!  you  M  ri.ir.hf  to  nsk  that.  Well,  whatever 
happen.-  to  mc,  you  have  the  word  of  Jacquea  Collin  that  b« 
will  never  compromise  you.  But  you  must  obey  me  in  every- 
thing! 

Joseph 
In  everything?    But — 

VaUTIUV 

There  are  no  bute  with  mc.  If  there  is  any  dork  business 
to  be  done  I  have  my  "trusties"  and  old  allien.  SftVQ  pOO  bfltffl 
long  in  this  place? 

Jbnra 

The  duchess  took  me  for  her  footman  when  *he  wpnt  with 
the  court  to  Ghent,  lust  year,  and  I  am  trusted  by  both  the 
ladies  of  the  house. 

VAflTUlV 

That's  the  ticket!  I  wed  a  few  pointn  with  regard  to  these 
Monteorels.     What  do  you  know  about  them? 

JOHKl'H 

Nothing. 

Vautiuw  (aside) 

Ho  U  getting  a  little  too  honest.  Does  he  think  he  known 
nnOiing  about  them?  Well,  you  cannot  talk  for  five  minute* 
with  a  man  without  drawing  something  out  of  him.  (Aloud) 
Whose  room  is  this? 
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VAUTR1K 


Joseph 

The  union  of  her  gTflee  ttM  duchess,  and  these  *r©  hpr  npn 

mtMitx;  tiirtw  of  (he  iIhIm*  IX*  GO   ttlfl   BOOT  l2>OVe       Tin 

of  the  marquis,  their  only  son,  is  below,  and  looks  on  the 
court 

Vaotssb 

I  Jinked  you  for  impressions  of  m11  the  keys  of  the*  chike'x 
iy.     Where  ore  tbey? 


JoSKPB    (husitnlirKjiif) 
Her.'  thry  arc. 

Vautriw 

Evcrv  time  I  purpose  coming  here  jrOT  will  find  ft  crow  in 
ohftlk  on  the  garden  gate;  SVttry  Dight  you  mutt  examine  the 
ploo  Virtue  reiVns  here,  and  I  hr-  hingog  of  t.hnt  gate  tn  nry 
rusty ;  but  a  Louie  XVIII.  can  never  be  a  I-ouis  XV !  Good- 
livi — I'll  cirni  back  to*marr0W  night.  {Aside)  I  must  rejoin 
my  people  at  the  Christoval  house. 

Jose™   (aridi ) 
Since  this  devil  of  a  fellow  has  fount]  rac  out,  I  have 
on  tenter-hooks — 

Vaotbin  (coming  back  from  thn  door) 
The  duke  then  does  not  live  with  hi.i  wife? 


JOBZPH 

They  quarreled  twenty  yen  re  ago. 

Vautrin 
What  about? 

Joseph 

Not  even  their  own  uon  oun  say. 

Vactriw 
And  why  wub  your  predecessor  dismissed  ? 


VADTWN 
JOHBEH 

I  cannot  pay.     I  was  not  acquainted  with  him.    Tbttf  did 

DOt  Wt  up  iiu  nstablUlmu'iit  ben  milil  after  Uir  kn:i-\  MCOIld 

return 

Vautbin  (aside) 

Such  arc  the  advantages  of  the  new  social  order;  masters 
■rid  servant*  arc  bound  fowathfir  by  do  tin;  Owy  bd  no 
mutual  attachment,  exchange  no  secrets,  and  *o  e^vc  no 
ground  for  betrayal.  (To  Joseph)  Any  spicy  ttories  at 
meal-time*? 

Jo&r.rit 

Never  before  the  servants, 


Vactrin 
What  1b  thought  nf  Mirm  in  ihr  -iTMintV  hall  ? 

Joseph 
Tho  duehew  ie  considered  a  saint 


I'oor  woman 


V  ALT  WW 

And  the  duke? 


He  ia  an  egotist. 


Joseph 
Yaltutv 


Yen,  a  BtH!r.-Mi;M  (  \sidr)  Tin-  duke  must  have  ft^ret*.  and 
we  must  look  into  that.  Every  great  aristocrat  ha*  some  paltry 
passion  by  which  he  can  he  led;  and  if  1  onee  ^d  control  Ci 
him,  his  son,  necessarily — {To  Joseph)  What  is  said 
the  marriage-  of  the  Marquis  do  Montsorel  and  faes  de  Chris- 
toval? 

Joseph 

I  haven't  heard    a  word    The  duchess  seems  to  take  rtacj 
little  interest  in  it 
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in  vautrts 

Y\iii;r. 

And  she  ha*  only  one  son !    That  tvvtub  liaitlly  natural 
Tonra 

Between  ourselvrs,  I  hriicrr  fcng  doesn't  love  her  ion. 

I  BIN 

1  am  obliged  to  draw  thin  word  from  your  thront,  oa  if  i 
urn-  tlir  cirk  in  n  liottlp  of  Bordeaux.     Then-  W,  I  perceive, 
some  mystery  in  thie  home.    Here  is  a  mother,  n  Duchesse  do 
orel,  h  ho  does  not  love  liar  ton,  her  only  son!    Wlio  b 
her  confessor? 

/o  tsra 

Shi  keeps  her  religiou*  observance*  a  profound  secret 

Vautmn 

Good— I    (hail   soon   know  OTCTything      Secrete   in  like 
young  gtrls,  tli*>  more  you  conceal  thom,  the  BOOflar  thpy  are 

I  ■«  >.,  ml.  1  m  !  |  :k!  bVD  Of  EBJ  ri-i  .!■■  m  :l  i  ObQM&  •>' 
8t.  Thomas  Aquinas.  They  won't  work  out  their  salvation 
fin  thai  way,  but  they'll  work  out  something  else. — Good-bye. 


SCENE  SIXTH. 

JOSSra    {alone) 

He  ii  .in  rid  friend — and  that  is  the  worst  nuisance  in  the 
world.  Hi'  will  niiiki-  DIG  lose  my  plftOa  -Mi.  if  I  wen:  not 
nfrnid  of  being  poisoned  tiko  a  dog  by  Jacques  Collin,  who 
La  qolts  capable  ■  '  th  ■  act,  I  »ould  tdl  all  to  tin-  duke;  but  in 

thin  vile  world,  every  man  for  himself,  and  I  am  not  going  to 

pay  another  man'--  debt     Let  tho  dtiko  settle  with  Jaequei; 

I  .mi     km:;    'm  U-rl.     Wlut  n.»isr  i>  Hint?    The  duchaifl  i«  get* 

I  dec?  rite  wont  ?    i  must  listen.    (He  goes  out, 

'   - 1  ,-uj  (hi-  dour  xli'jhtly  ajar.) 


VAUTUIN 
SCENE  SEVENTH. 
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Thk  Duchess  hi:  Mi>\TSOKt;!.  \alorir) 

Where  can  I  hide  Hi'-  oertiflcAte  >>i  my  son's  birth?     (She 

rtadf)  "Valencia July,  17!J3.'?    An  unlucky  town  for  mi;! 

Fernand  was  actually  born  seven  months  after  my  marriage, 
by  one  of  those  fatalities  that  give  ground  for  shameful  occu- 
pations !  1  shall  ask  my  aunt  to  carry  this  certificate  in  her 
pocket,  until  I  can  deposit  it  in  some  place  of  safety.  Thu 
duke  would  ransack  my  rooau  tor  it,  and  the  whole  polios  are 
at  his  service.  Government  refuses  nothing  to  a  man  high  in 
favor.  If  Joseph  saw  me  going  to  Mile,  de  Vaud  reyV  apart- 
ments at  this  hour,  the  whole  house  would  hear  of  it.  Ah — 
I  am  nlonp  in  the  world,  alone  with  all  against  me,  a  prisoner 
in  my  own  house  1 


'SCENE  EIQTITH. 

The  DueutssB  de  IfOXTSOBXl  UTB  VWL  M  VxunttXY. 

The  DrcuEsa 
I  see  that  you  find  it  as  impossible  to  sleep  as  I  do. 

Ml.I.K.   UK  V.iUUREY 

Louise,  my  child,  I  only  ro*e  to  rid  you  of  a  dream,  the 
awakening  from  which  will  be  deplorable.  I  consider  it  my 
duty  to  diBtract  you  from  your  insane  fancies.  Tho  moro  I 
think  of  what  you  (old  me  the  more  is  my  sympathy  aroused. 
But  I  am  compelled  to  tell  you  the  truth,  cruel  as  it  El ;  beyond 
doubt  tho  duke  has  placed  Fernand  in  some  compromising  situ- 
ation, ao  as  to  make  it  impossible  for  him  to  retrieve  his  posi- 
tion in  the  world  to  which  you  belong.  The  young  man  yon 
saw  cannot  be  your  *on. 
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VAUTRIN 

The  DccHHsa 


AL,    "i  oemt  knew  Feniand  !  but  I  knew  him,  and  in  wlut- 

,  hie  life  haa  an  influence  on  mino.    I  have  soon 

him  a  thousui:il  tint 


Mf.LK.   D8   Vai  DltKT 

In  your  dreams ! 

The  Ddciiess 

Frruand  bus  Hit*  blood  of  the  Moniw>re1a  and  the  YaudrejP 
in  hi.*  vmi.i.    The  pltU  B  1"  winch  lie  w*l  bom  ha  is  Ma  to  take; 

everything  gira  w*y  u-foro  him  wherever  ho  appears,  if  hi 
became  a  soldier,  he  is  to-day  a  colonel.  My  son  is  proud,  h< 
i-.  hftsdtan  i .  pcopl  Liki  bin '  J  us  rui  1 1  i,:  b  1ovb&  I \o 
i  in  contradict  mat  dinr aunt;  Ffernand  rtiU  tiiw;  if  not,  then 
the  duke  haa  brokOD  fnith,  ami  I  know  ho.  values  too  highly  tl 
virtues  of  his  race  to  disgrace  then 

MLLE.   I«E  VAtiDttEY 

But  are  not  honor  and  n  husband's  vengeance  dearer  to 
than  hi*  fuitli  as  a  gvntlemus? 

Tne  DcoHiwa 
Ah!  You  make  mo  shudder. 


, 


Mllb.  de  Yattdrby 

Yon  know  very  well,  Lmii>v.  that  pride  of  race  U  hereditai 
with  the  Montsorde,  as  it  is  with  the  Mortcmarta. 

Thb  Dncn  Btt 

I  know  it  too  well !    The  doubt  ca*t  upon  hia  child'i  Ic/rjl 
macv  lin*  almost  Grazed  him. 

Mile,  de  Vaudhht 

You  nm  wrong  there.    The  duke  haa  a  warm  heart,  and  a 
cool  head ;  in  all  matters  that  concern  the  sontimenU  o 


YAUTRn* 

live,  men  of  that  temper  act  promptly  in  carrying  out 
tin  ir  idea*. 

Tin;  T")i  rurss 

But,  dear  aunt,  do  you  know  at  what  price  he  baa  granted 
me  the  life  of  IVniond?  Haven't  1  paid  dourly  for  the  owur- 
uncc  Unit  bin  day*  were  not  to  bo  shortened?  If  I  bad  par- 
sisied  in  maintaining  my  butoeenca  I  nhuuld  baTe  brought 
certain  death  upon  him;  1  have  wicnlircd  p rj  good  name  to 
lava  my  bod.  Any  mother  would  hfiTB  done  as  ranch.  You 
were  t.ikin-  run:  uf  niy  properly  here  .  I  Wtt  alone  in  a  foreign 
hind,  and  was  lh  ■  prey  •>(  ill-health,  fev.-r.  unci  with  BOM  tO 
QBtnud  I'M-,  mid  T  l'»st  nj  head  j  for,  dnOfl  that  lime  if  ha* 
constantly  occurred  to  irn'  that  the  duke  would  never  have 
carried  out  hi*;  threats,  In  mating  the  saodflOB  1  did.  1  knew 
that  Pernand  wmihl  lw  poor  and  deatitule.  without  a  name, 
and  dwelling  in  an  unknown  land;  but  I  knew  also  that  hie 
life  would  be?  wif'*,  and  that  some  day  I  should  rOCOTtF  him, 
even  if  I  had  to  ncorch  the  whole  world  over!  I  felt  w>  l fo M ■'■- 
ful  a;  I  came  in  that  I  forgot  to  give  you  the  certificate  of 
Fernaud's  birth*  whicli  tile  Spanish  ambaaiaidor4!  wife  has  at 
last  obtained  for  mo ;  carry  it  about  with  you  until  you  can 
place  it  in  the  hands  of  your  eonfeesor. 

Mlt-b.  db  VjICDRBT 
The  duke  must  certainly  have  learnt  the  measures  yon 
have  taken  in  this  matter,  and  woe  he  to  your  sou  !     Since 
hia  return  he  hatt  been  very  busy,  and  in  utiU  busy  about 
Komething. 

Thb  Ducowa 
If  I  shako  off  the  disgrace  with  which  fag  bag  tried  to  cow 
me.  if  I  girt  a;)  shedding  tears  in  silence,  be  a«ured  that 
Dg  enn  bond  ma  from  my  purpose.    I  am  no  longer  ii 
Spain  or  England,  at  tlm  mercy  r>f  a  diplomat  crafty  as  a 
tiger,  who  during  the  whole  time  of  our  emigration  waft  read- 
ing the  thoughts  of  the  heart*  iunOtt  racouas,  and  with  invisi- 
aal  surrounding  my  life  aa  by  a  network  of  atccl;  turning 
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my  servants  into  jaileTS,  and  keeping  me  prisoner  in  the 
Tiioei  horrible  of  prisons,  an  open  honje!  I  am  in  France,  I 
bare  farad  you  onco  more,  I  hold  my  place  at  conrt,  F  can 

ypcak  my  mind  there:  J  --hull  [earn  what  hue  become  of  tno 
\'iriiinf.'  tic  LfingfltCj  1  shall  prove  Quit  since  thQ  Tenth  of 
August1  we  Lave  ncwr  met,  I  thai]  inform  the  king  of  the 
crime  Committed  fcy  a  fitter  n£nin*t  B.  wn  who  i*  the  heir  of 
two  noble  houses.  T  am  a  woman.  I  in  OuohcBBa  ta  tfoni- 
BoreU  I  am  a  mother !  We  ore  rich,  vc  have  n  virtuous  priest 
for  an  adviser;  right  is  on  our  aide,  and  if  I  have  demand* 
the  certificate  of  my  bod's  birft — 


SCENX  NINTH. 

The  Same  Person's,  and  tiik   Hue  M   Mont.v>w:i,    (u>i 
enters  as  the  duchtss  ffW>unC48  the  last  sentence). 

T  it:  Oi'Ki: 
It  is  only  for  the  purpose  of  handing  it  to  me. 

Tub  Dccjibss 

Since  when  hnvo  ynu  *en"iiP'<]  to  enter  m\  njmrtmeiU  wil 
out  previously  fending  me  word  and  usking  my  leave ; 


Tub  Poke 

Since  you  broke  the  agreement  we  made.     You  awore  to 
take  no  itm  to  find  tliis — your  ton.    This  was  the  sole  condi- 

r  ii    )      .<  :  ii-Ii    I    promised  lo  let  Ilia  lilt. 


The  Duohbsb 

And  is  it  not  much  more  honorable  to  riolote  such  an 

than  to  remain  faithful  to  all  others? 

'A  MUMfCpbj  "UI--  In  taMh  lilnWrj-.  KufUMt  10,  17K;  Uic  d»y  uf  Ibo 


VAUTR1N  tl 

The  Dun 

Wo  are  henceforth  both  of  us  released  from  our  engage- 
n  nir.- 

The  Duchess 

Ha vi?  you,  np  to  the  present  duyf  respected  yours? 

Tee  Dukb 
I  have,  madiiiue. 

The  Duchess 

LtBteu  to  him,  aunt,  it  ml  l>enr  witness  to  thin  declaration. 

Ml.LE.  DB  Vauduev 

But  has  it  never  occurred  to  you,  my  dear  air,  that  Louisa 
is  innocent? 

Tns  Ddkb 

Of  course  you  think  so.  Mile,  de  Vaudrey.  And  what  would 
not  I  give  to  share  your  opinion  I  The  duoheaa  has  had  twenty 
years  in  which  tu  prove  lu  ine  her  innocence. 

Thk  Dochkbs 
For  twenty  years  you  have  wrung  my  heart  without  pity 
and  without  intormiwsion. 

The  DnicB 
Madame,  unices  you  hflnd  me  this  certificate,  yniu  Fcmand 
v.ll  havf  BcriouH  cauec  for  alarm,  Aa  aoon  aa  you  returned 
to  Fra&Oe  JOB  tecured  the  doemm-ut.  and  urr  trying  !<■  vn.yl ■;. 
it  n*  n  wenpon  against  me.  You  dewm  to  obtain  for  your  «on 
a  fortune  and  a  name  which  do  not  belong  to  him ;  to  secure 
his  admission  into  a  family,  whoao  race  has  up  to  my  time 
kept  pure  by  wives  of  stainless  reputation,  a  family 
which  has  novcr  formed  a  single  mesalliance — 

'I'mi:  UiT-HBae 
And  which  will  be  worthily  represented  by  your  eon,  Albert 
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Thk  DllKR 

Be  careful  what  you  say,  for  you  waken  in  me  terrible 
m.nM.r:.'.  And  your  last  word  ihovi  DM  that  von  will  not 
shrink  from  causing  a  scandal  that  will  overwhelm  all  of  us 
willi  -1.;  i!  (  .  Slmll  vi  til  in  I  he  public  court?  past  occur- 
rviuv:;  uliioh  will  show  that  1  urn  nut  free  from  reproach, 
while  vi  i;  an  En  famous?  {Bt  turns  to  Mile,  cie  Vovdrey) 
She  cannot  hare  told  yon  i.  thing,  dear  aunt?  She  wae 
in  love  with  Viacount,  Langcac;  I  knew  it,  and  respected  her 
love;  1  WW  W  young  !  The  vi.-coiint  fume  to  mr;  being  with- 
out hope  of  inheriting  o  fortune,  and  the  last  representative 
of  hi-  bouafe,  In-    i  '-IT  rad    to  give  up   Louis«  de 

Yuuilrt'v.  1  trusted  in  their  mntunl  gi  ■noroMty.  and  accepted 
her  »a  a  puro  woman  from  his  hands.  Ah!  I  would  have 
••m ■  i  my  life  for  her,  mid  I  have  pTOYw]  Itl  The  wretched 
man  parfarmad  prodigie*  of  valor  on  the  Tenth  of  August,  and 
failed  down  upon  himself  the  rage  of  the  mob;  I  put  him 
under  the  protection  of  some  of  mv  people;  he  was,  however, 
discovered  and  taken  to  the  Abbaye.  Ac  boon  as  I  learned  bin 
prviliramrat,  I  gave  into  t.hn  hand*  of  a  certain  Buulnnl  all 
the  money  I  had  collected  for  our  flight!  1  induced  Boubrd 
bo  join  th«  ,><'[>(«  mbruU  in  order  to  I  iVt  the  viscount  from 
.ifith;  1   procured  his  escape!     (To  th>-  lie  paid 

in*.'  lank  well,  did  he  not?  I  Wftfl  young,  madly  in  km,  impetu- 
ou*.  yet  1  never  crushed  the  boy!  You  huve  to-day  made  me 
the  same  requital  for  my  pity,  as  your  lover  mnde  for  my 
trust  in  him.    Well — th  mtin  just  as  they  were  twenty 

year-  :i"  >  exoepl  Qjg  lliai  the  time  for  pity  [a  pafit  And  T  will 
repeat  what  I  said  to  you  then :   Forget  your  aon,  and  he  ahall 

MUJ*.  DB  Vi-UTRKY 

And  inaU  hur  bufferings  during  those  twenty  years  count 
for  nothing? 

Tim  Duxe 

A  great  crime  callu  for  a  great  atonement 
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Thk  DrciiKflg 
Ah— if  yon  talce  my  grief  for  a  aign  of  remorse,  I  will 
Again   protest  to  ym.    I   inn   innocent!      No!   Liiri^t .        ■  ■■ 

<d  your  confidence;  it  wh.m  not  for  hi*  king  alone  he 
;u  nt  to  hie  drnth,  and  from  the  fatal  day  on  which  he  bade 
me  farewell  and  aurrendered  BM  to  you,  I  have  never  seen 
him  again. 

The  Duke 

You  purchased  the  life  of  your  son  by  making  an  exactly 
contrary  declaration. 

The  Dcchbss 

Can  a  compact  dictated  by  terror  be  looked  upon  as  an 
avowal  of  guilt? 

The  Ddkb 

Do  you  intend  to  give  that  certificate  of  bixth? 

Thk  I)i  '  ii'^ 
It  i*  no  longer  in  my  |Missc.-sion. 

The  Ddkr 

I  will  no  longer  answer  then  for  your  eon's  aafety. 

Tub  Dcom:n« 
Havo  you  weighed  well  the  conacqucnccs  of  thi«  threat? 

Thk  Dckb 

You  ought  to  know  mfl  Ly  tliia  time. 

TlIF    Dl  <   Ml  ss 

The  tronble  U  that  yon  do  not  know  me,     Ynu  will  no 

longer  aniwor  for  my  ron'n  oafcty?     Indeed — but  you  had 

r  that  of  ycur  own  won.    Albert  in  a  guarantee 

fur  tlie  life  of  FerntnA    If  ytra  keep  wstdi  on  my  pro 

ings,  I  shall  act  a  watch  on  yours;  if  you  rely  upon  tho  polio* 
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of  the  realm,  I  have  resources  of  my  own,  and  the  assistance 
of  God.  If  you  deal  a  blow  at  Fcrnand,  beware  of  what  may 
happen  to  Albert.     A  blow  for  a  blow! — That  is  final. 

Tuic  Dukk 
You  are  in  your  own   hmw,   madacne.      1   forgot   myself. 
Pray  pardon  me.    I  was  wiong. 


The  Ddchess 

You  jiro  more  a  gentleman  than  your  son;  when  he  flies 
into  a  rage  he  begs  no  one's  pardon,  not  he ! 

Tiik  Duke  (aside) 
Has  her  resignation  up  to  (fail  time  Wn  nothing  hut  a 
pn  fceDO  I  I  Eu  ahe  been  waiting  for  the  present  opportunity 
to  speak?  Women  who  are  guided  by  the  advice  of  bigou 
travel  underground,  like  rolcftiuo  BzCS,  ami  00)5  rcfco] 
selves  when  tiny  break  out.  She  looowl  my  *cerot,  I  have 
lost  sight  of  her  son,  and  my  deftat  is  imminent.     {Exit.) 


SCENE  TENTH. 
Mlle.  de  Vjll-dbbv  and  thb  DUCHBSa 

Mm.R,  DB  VaL'DBBY 

Louise,  you  love  the  child  you  have  never  seen,  and 
him  who  is  before  your  eye*.  Ah  I  you  must  tell  the  reason 
of  your  hatrod  far  Albert,  if  you  would  retuiu  my  esteem  and 
my  aiToction. 

Thb  Ducubss 

Not  a  word  on  that  subject 


Mlle.  db  Vacdrby 

TIip  culm  Way  in  which  yonr  husband  remarks  your  aver- 
sion for  your  wn  is  astonishing. 
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The  DocHttSfl 
He  ifl  accustomed  to  it. 

MLLE.  DB  V  AUDREY 

Yet  you  could  never  show  yourself  a  bad  mother,  could 
you? 

Thk  DticHeaa 

A  bad  mother?  No.  {She  reflects*)  I  cannot  mukr  up 
my  mind  to  forfeit  your  affection.  (She  draws  her  aunt  to 
her  tide.)    Albert  ia  not  my  son. 

Mlle.  ok  Vaudret 
Can  a  stranger  have  usurped  the  place,  the  name,  the  title, 
the  property  of  the  real  child? 

Tin:  niTcnmft 

No,  not  a  stranger,  but  hi*  win.  After  the  fatal  night  on 
which  Fcmand  was  carried  off  from  me,  an  eternal  separation 
between  the  duke  and  mjsdl  took  place.  The  win-  in  me  was 
at  cruelly  outraged  as  the  mother.  But  still  1  purchased 
from  him  peace  of  mind. 

Mlle,  de  Vaudhey 
1  do  not  understand  your  meaning. 

The  Duchess 

I  allowed  the  duke  to  present  this  Albert,  child  of  a  Span- 
ish «nir  i  .;u,  „h  if  he  wen*  mine.  The  duke  desired  an  heir. 
Amid  the  COPfatJOB  wrought  in  Spuin  by  the  French  BoVChh 
tion  the  trick  escaped  notice.  Are  you  surprised  that  ray 
blood  boilb  at  the  night  of  ttiifl  strange  woman's  child  occupy- 
ing the  pLaoe  of  the  lawful  heir? 

Mlle.  db  Vadpret 
Now  I  can  deeply  sympathize  with  yonr  hopos;  ah!  how 
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glad  T  should  ho  if  you  were  ligbt  in  your  Kucpioions  and  this 
youug  moil  wore  indeed  your  son.  But  what  is  the  matter 
with  you  ? 

Tin;  Dt/riiESS 

He  is,  I  fear,  ruined :  for  1  have  brought  him  under  tl 
notice  of  his  hither,  who  will —     But  stay,  something  mi 
be  done  I     I  rrnirt  Bod  our  where  hn  lives,  and  warn  him  mil 
to  come  here  to-inorrow  morning. 

Mu,K.   DK  VATJDKinr 

L>m  tbr  ltnn;-r  Jit  t  his  liuin  !      \ i>c,  you  are  m*d ! 

The  Ddchess 

Como,  we  must  *avo  him  ut  any  prico. 

USUI,  ra  V'Aunrarr 
What  do  you  propose  doing? 

Tije  DucnEaa 

Neither  <-'f  Dl  COB  1'mvc  the  house  tomorrow  without  being 
noticed.    \\v  inua  forestall  the  duke  by  bribing  my  chamber 
maid. 

Ml.LK.  PK   ftUJUUB 

Louise,  would  you  resort  to  such  means  a*  this? 


Tim  DCCHE88 

If  Ibioul  il  t In-  Mm  disclaimed  liy  lu*  father,  the  child  orer 

whom  I  have-  DOOTind  far  tho  Inst  twonty  ycarm  1  must  show 

ili'Mn  fffaai  a  wife,  a  mother,  wlm  has  been  wrongly  accused, 

call  dol 

Curtain  to  t*e  First  Act, 
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ACT  II. 
BCENE  FIRST. 

'{Scene  the  game  as  in  preceding  act.) 


TttM  Due  i>8  Moxtsorel  axd  Joseph. 

JoflZPH  (who  is  jwst  finishing  tidying  the  room,  aside) 

So  late  to  bed,  so  curly  to  rise,  and  already  in  mudaiue'a 
npnrtmrnt  Something  is  up,  Oun  that  devil  of  a  Ja^me* 
have  been  right? 

The  Dpkk 

Joseph,  I  am  not  at  homo  excepting  to  one  pcraon.  If  he 
eoraes,  you  will  show  hiin  up.  I  refer  to  Monsieur  do  Saint- 
Charles.  Find  nut  whether  your  mistress  will  see  mc.  {Exit 
Joseph,)  The  owakeniDg  of  a  maternal  instinct,  which  I 
thought  hml  been  utterly  Hrtfcttgnished  in  li  -r  heart,  amazm  mo 
beyond  measure.  The  secret  struggle  in  which  she  is  engaged 
must  at  once  be  put  a  stop  to.  So  long  as  Louise  was  resigned 
uur  lift*  was  not  intolerable;  1ml  Hispntea  Hka  thil  would  ren- 
der it  extremely  disagreeable.  I  was  able  to  control  my  wife  ^ 
long  as  we  were  abroad,  hot  In  this  country  my  only  pn-.vi  r 
over  her  lies  in  skillful  handling,  and  a  display  of  authority. 
I  shall  toll  everything  to  the  king.  I  shall  submit  myself  to 
i;i  ffictation,  and  M.ul/inir  de  NfnnUore]  must  be  oompaflad 
to  submit.  I  must  however  bide  my  time.  The  detective, 
whom  I  am  to  employ,  if  he  ir  ilevt.-r,  will  soon  find  out  tlie 
cause  of  this  revolt;  T  shall  *»ee  whether  the  duchess  is  merely 

deceived   ly  :i   re  •  ml!  m.-e.  Cff  wIp-'Jit  sltfl  bflfi  Boen   her  :' n. 

For  myself  I  must  confess  to  having  lost  sight  of  him  since 
my  agenta  reported  hia  disappearance  twelve  years  ago.    I  was 
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very  much  excited  lapt  night.    I  miuf  be  more  decreet.    If  I 
keep  quiet  ehc  will  be  put  off  her  guard  and  reveal  her  BO 

Joseph  {reentering  the  room) 
Her  grace  the  duchess  has  not  vet  rung  for  her  maid. 


This  Duke 


Very  velL 


8CENM  SECOND. 

The  Pbecedino  and  F&xicrrA, 

[(To  explain  his  presence  in  his  uifc's  room,  the  duke 
over  articles  lying  on  the  table,  and  discovers 
a  letter  in  a  book.) 

Thk  Duke  (reading) 

"To  Mile.   Faes  fa   ChrfttOfd."     (Aside)     Why 
my  Vile  h.ivr  CCOOOOlcd  n  letter  of  mich  alight  importance 
She  DO  doubt  wrote  it.  atUl  our  quarrel.     In  it  riuieerning 
Kaoul?    This  letter  must  not  £0  t«>  the  Chriatovnl  houac. 

Fftucrcfi  (looking  fur  Ike  letter  in  the  book) 
Now,  whero  i*  that  letter  of  madaiue'a?    Can  the  have  for- 
gotten it? 

'I'll::  lUlKK 

Aren't  you  looking  for  n  letter? 

Piucrrti 
Yes,  youi  grace. 

Tub  Dukb 
iRn'tthiait? 

Ffiucrri 
The  very  one,  your  grace. 
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Thb  Duke 

It  is  astonishing  that  you  should  loave  the  very  boor  yimr 
mistress  must  need  your  gBTVioei ;  she  is  petting  up. 

Ftucnk 

Her  grace  the  duchess  has  Therese  ;  and  besides  I  am  going 
out  by  her  orders. 

Thb  Ddkb 
Very  good.    I  did  not  wiah  to  *»*— ft*  with  you. 


SCENE  THIRD. 

The  Preceding,  and  Blondet,  alias  TnR  Chevalier  db 
Saint-Chable.v 

(Joseph  and   Saint-Charles   walk   together  from    ths  centre 
door,  and  cya  each  other  attentively.) 

JoAEPH  (aside) 

The  look  of  Hint  mnn  b  very  distasteful  to  me.  (To  the 
duke)  The  Chevalier  dc  Stint-Churl™.  (The  duke  signs  to 
Saint-Charles  to  approach,  and  rxamirw.v  his  appearance.) 

Saint-Charles  (yiviwj  him  a  letter,  aside) 
Doei  he  know  my  antecedents,  or  will  he  simply  recognize 
me  as  Saint-Charles? 

Tjik  Duke 
My  dear  eir — 

Saint-Charxes 
I  am  to  be  merely  Saint-Charles. 

The  Duke 

You  are  rtror  im.  n'-  <1  in  nir  ah  a  man  whose  ability,  if  it 
had  fair  ecopc,  would  be  called  genius. 
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Saint-Ciiaki.io< 


If  hie  grace  the  duke  will  giro  me  an  opportunity,  I  will 
prove*  myself  worthy  of  t.lmt  flattering  opinion. 

1  UK  DUKB 
You  shall  have  one  nt  once. 

Saint-Cii  axles 

What  ar*  your  cdimhHiiri*? 

The  Dumb 

Yon  *eo  that  maid.  She  is  going  to  leav*-  the  house.  T  do 
not  vvirth  to  hinder  her  doing  so;  yet  she  xuueit  not  croaa  the 
threshold,  until  she  receives  a  fresh  order.  (Calls  her) 
Fflicitc ! 

F6ucit6 
What  in  it,  your  Rrncc?     (The  duke  gives  har  Ihe  Utter, 
Exit  Feliciti.) 

Saint-Charxes  (to  Joseph) 
I  recognize  you,  I  know  all  about  you:   See  that  this  maid 
remain*  in  thfi  !•■  tt*e  with  tin-  Icttrr,  and  1  will  not  recognize 
you,  and  will  know  nothing  of  you,  and  will  let  you  stay  here 
to  Jong  an  you  behave  yoaradE 

Joskph  {aside) 

Thi*  follow  on  ono  aide,  and  Jacques  Collin  on  the  other! 

Well,  I  must  try  to  iem  (ben  bott  honestly.    {Suit  Joseph, 

in  pursuit  of  FeliciU.) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

Tiik  Dukk  asd  Saimt-Chaulks. 

Saivt-Charles 
Your  grace'a  commands  are  obeyed.    Do  you  wiah  to  know 
the  contcoU  of  the  letter? 
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Thb  Duke 

Why,  my  dear  sir,  the  power  you  t*xm  to  exercise  is  some- 
thing terrible  and  wonderful 

Saint-Chables 

You  gave  me  absolute  authority  Id  the  matter,  and  I  used  it 
well. 

Toe  Dcke 
And  what  if  you  had  abused  it  ? 

SAINT-CHARLES 

That  would  have  been  impossible,  for  such  a  couwc  would 

ruin  tne. 

Thk  DrjKB 

How  is  it  that  men  endowed  with  each  faculties  arc  found 
employing  them  in  bo  lowly  a  sphere? 

S-MNT-ClUnXM 

Everything  is  ugninst  our  radng  nliove  it;  we  project  our 
protectors,  wo  Icorn  too  many  honoral 

in  ignorance  of  <><>  man)'  ahamefo]  «me8  to  be  liked  by  people, 
and  render  such  important  service*  to  others  that  they  can 
only  sthnke  off  the  obligation  by  ipeaklng  ill  of  u*.  P 
think  that  thin^*  arc  only  words  with  us;  refinement  is  thus 
more  silliness,  honor  a  ehoui.  and  acts  of  treachery  mere, 
diplomacy.  We  art  the  confidants  of  many  who  yet  Im  ■ 
much  to  gueas  at.  Our  programme  consists  ia  thinking  and 
acting,  finding  out  tho  past  from  tho  present,  ordering  and 
arranging  the  future  hi  (lie  pettiest  details  as  I  am  about  to 
do — and,  in  short,  in  doing  a  hundred  things  that  might 
strike  dismay  to  a  man  of  no  mean  ability.  When  once  onr 
end  is  gained,  words  become  things  ouce  more,  and  people 
begin  to  suspect  that  possibly  wc  arc  infamous  scoundrela. 
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There  may  be  some  justice  iii  ull  this,  but  I  do  not  suppose 
you  expect  to  change  the  opinion  of  the  world,  or  even 

SaINT-CoABLBS 

1  should  be  a  great  fool  if  I  did.  1  don't  rare  nhout  chang- 
Ing  another  man's  opinion;  what  I  do  want  to  change  is  my 
own  position. 

The  Dukb 

According  to  you  thnt  would  be  very  cany,  wouldn't  it  ? 

Saint-Chabuw 

Why  not,  your  gTaee  ?  Let  some  one  set  me  to  piny  tho  spy 
over  eabwota,  Ixtfttttd  of  raking  up  the  secrete  of  private  fami- 
lies. Instead  of  dogging  Ui"  footatapfl  of  shady  characters, 
let  them  put  me  in  charge  of  the  craftiest  diplomats.  Instead 
of  pandering  to  the  vilest  passions,  let  me  serve  the  govern- 
ment. I  should  be  delighted  to  piny  a  mock-at  p;irt  in  u  great 
movement.  And  what  a  devoted  scrvunt  your  grace  would 
have  in  me  I 

ThbDctkb 

I  am  really  sorry  to  employ  such  great  talents  as  yonra  io 
ao  potty  an  affair,  my  friend,  but  it  will  give  me  an  opportunity 
ot  testing,  and  then  we'll  see. 

EUnre-CHaBLn  (aside) 
Ah — We  shall  Bee?    That  means,  all  has  already  hepn  seen. 

Thk  Dcjcb 
I  wish  to  see  my  son  married — 

Sadst-Chabxes 
To  Mile.   Inez  de  Christoval.  riincesse  d'Arjo*— « 
match!     Her  father  made  thu  mistake  of  entering  J( 
Bonaparte's  service,  and  was  hanfihffl  by  King  Ferdinand. 
He  probably  took  part  in  the  Mexican  revolution- 
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Thr  Dckk 
KftdanM  dr  rhmtoval  and  her  daughter  have  made  the 
acquaintance  of  a  certain  adventurer,  zmiued — 

Saint-Chables 
ttaoul  dc  Frcacaa. 

The  Dpke 
Is  there  nothing  I  can  tell  you  that  you  do  not  know  ? 

Saint-C  h  ab  les 
If  your  grace  dowres  it,  I  will  know  nothing. 

The  Duke 
On  the  contrary.  I  should  like  you  to  speak  out,  so  that  I 
may  know  what  eccrete  you  will  permit  us  to  koep. 

EUnre-Os&suM 

T.et  us  make  one  stipulation;  whenever  my  frankness  dis- 
pleases your  grace,  call  roe  ehcvulier,  and  I  will  sink  once  mor* 
into  my  humble  role  of  paid  detective. 

Thh  Dukb 
Qo  on,  my  friend.     (Aside)  These  people  are  very  amusing. 

Saint-Charles 
M.  do  Frencas  will  not  bo  an  udventuror  bo  long  ajj  h*  lives 
in  the  style  of  a  man  who  ha*  an  inoome  of  a  liuinin  d  thou- 
eoiid  franca. 

The  Duke 
Whoever  he  is  you  must  picrco  through  the  mystery  which 
surrounds  him. 

Saint-Charles 
Your  grace  requires  a  very  difficult  thing.    We  are  obliged 
to  use  circ-nin^M-Hion  in  dealing  with  foreigners.     They  are 
our  maatcra;  they  have  turned  Pari*  upaide  down. 
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TllK  Dukz 


That'.-  the  trouble! 


Swvt-Chart.kb 
Does  your  grace  belong  to  the  Opposition? 

Tub  Pi 

1    innl.   ;  !:■  to  have  brought  back  the  kiu^  without  hia  fol- 
lowing— that  is  my  position 

Saint-Charlbs 

The  departure  of  tho  kinp  resulted  from  the  dianrjrninai- 
tion  of  tho  magnificent  Asiatic  polios  onotad  by  Bnnnpnrtr- 

An  '(Tort  [|  being  RUdd  r;« »\\  ,n l.i vr  to  form  a  police  of  respect- 
able people,  a  proocduro  which  disbanda  tho  old  police. 
M.-iniin  .1  in  by  the  military  police  of  Qia  invindon.  we  lare  not 
arrcrt  any  one.  for  fear  we  might  lay  hands  on  some  prince  on 
his  way  to  keep  an  assignation,  or  some  margrave  who  hud 
lined  tiM)  well.  Rut  for  ymir  graca  ■  man  will  attempt  the 
impossible.    Hue  this  young  man  any  viced?    Does  ho  play? 


ThbDqeb 


Yea,  in  a  social  way 


Saint-Charles 
Tub  Dukk 


Doea  he  cheat? 

Chevalier ! 

Saint-Charms* 
Thia  young  man  must  be  very  rich. 


Tkk  Ddkc 


Inquire  for  youree-lf . 


SAINT-CHARLES 

I  auk  pardon  of  your  grace;  but  people  without  passion* 
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cannot  know  much.    Would  you  have  the  goodness  to  tell  mo 
u  httiuf  this  young  man  is  sincerely  attached  to  Mile,  de  Chris- 

tOTill? 

The  Dukk 
Whit!  tlmt  [)iinns>:  tlmt   iu-ires*!     You  alarm  me,  my 
friend. 

SAINT-CnARLBB 

IIa&  not  your  grace  lo]d  me  that  he  is  a  young  man?    Now. 

in  I  adad  IflY*  is  more  perfect  Ihiui  irenuine  love;  that  fo  the 

s  why  bo  mnny  women  are  deceived!      Uodoubtodlj   tM 

has  thrown  over  muny  mistrcssc*,  and  heart-free,  tonguc-frcc, 

you  know — 

The  Duke 

Take  care!  Your  mission  is  peculiar,  and  you  hnd  beet  not 
meddle  with  tho  women  ;  nn  indiscretion  on  your  part  mat  for- 
fcit  my  good  will,  for  all  that  relate?  to  M.  Proscar  must  go  no 
further  than  you  and  myself.  I  demand  absolute  secroc;,.  bo  b 
from  those  you  employ,  and  those  who  employ  ymi.  In  fact, 
you  will  be  a  ruined  man,  if  Madame  de  Montsorcl  haa  any 
suspicion  of  your  designs. 

Saint-Charles 

Is  Madamo  de  Montsorcl  then  interested  in  this  young  man  ? 
I  tihihI  keep  nn  eye  ou  her,  for  thin  girl  is  her  ehambcnxiid 

The  Di 

Chevalier  de  Saint-Charlee,  to  order  you  to  do  this  would 
be  unworthy  of  hu\  and  lo  awk  for  such  an  order  is  quit*-  I  n» 
worthy  of  you. 

Saint-Charles 

Vuiir  grace  aud  I  perfectly  understand  each  other.  But 
what  is  to  be  the  main  object  of  my  investigations  ? 


Tub  Dvn 

You  must  find  out  whether  Raoul  de  Frescos  is  the  real 
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nunc,  of  thifl  young  man;  find  out  where  he  was  born,  ransack 
bn  whole  Ufa,  and  consider  all  you  learn  about  him  a  secret 
of  state. 

You  must  wait  uniil  to-morrow  for  this  information,  mj 
lord. 


The  Duke 


That  is  t  abort  time. 


.Saint-Chablto 
But  it  involves  a  good  deal  of  money. 

Tan  Di 

Do  not  suppose  that  T  wish  to  hear  of  evil  thing* ;  it  ii 
method  of  you  people  to  pander  to  depraved  passions.  Ini 
of  showing  then  up,  yM  prtfer  t<»  invent  rather  than  to  reveal 

•irurrencea.    I  should  \>  >•<!  tu  I  mm  that  thi*  youog 

man   has  a    family — (The  marquis  enters,  ar.es  his  father 
engaged,  and  funis  to  go  out;  the  duke  asks  him  to  remain.] 


BCENE  FIFTH. 
The  Preceding  and  the  Marqitis  dk  Montborel. 

The  Duke  (continuing) 

If  M.  de  Fresoas  Si  a  gentleman,  tad  the  Pnneresc  d'Arjol 
ilcciili'dlv  prefers  liiiu  to  my  son,  tho  marquis  mu6t  withdraw 
his  suit. 

The  Marquis 

But,  father,  I  am  in  love  with  Tnnx. 

Tttb  Duke  (to  Saint-Charles) 
You  may  go,  sir. 


vautiun  ar 

SAiNT-CiiABUis   [<mde) 

He  takes  no  interest  in  the  proposed  marriage  of  hie  son. 
He  is  incapable  of  feeling  jealous  of  his  wile.  1'hcro  id  some- 
thing very  Mdrfoai  in  these  circumstances;  1  am  either  a  ruined 
man  or  iny  fortune  is  made.     (Exit.) 


SCENE  SIXTH. 

The  DrjKn  and  tiik  Mabquib, 

Tin;  Dckk 
To  marry  a  woman  who  does  not  lore  you  is  a  mistake  which 
I  shall  never  allow  you  to  commit,  Albert 

TlNJ  MAI1QUI8 

But  there  is  nothing  that  indicates  that  Inez  will  reject  me; 
and.  in  any  case,  once  she  is  my  wife,  it  will  be  my  object  to 
win  her  love,  and  1  believe,  without  vanity,  that  I  shall  sne- 
obkL 

Thk  DtIKH 

Allow  me  to  tell  you,  my  son,  that  your  burraek-room  ideas 

are  quite  oat  Of  place  here. 

Tub  Marquis 

On  any  other  subject  your  words  would  be  law  to  me;  but 
every  era  has  a  different  art  of  love — I  bejr.  of  you  to  hut  n 
my  marring.  btf  has  nil  the  pliability  of  an  only  SttghtUT, 
and  the  readiness  with  which  ebe  accepts  the  advanced  of  a 
mere  adventurer  oupht  to  rouao  your  anxiety.  Kcally,  the 
coldness  with  which  you  mvivv  CD*  tUfl  morning  mum  me. 
Putting  aside  my  love  for  Inez,  could  I  do  better?  1  shall 
be,  like  you,  a  Spanish  trrandee,  and,  more  than  that,  a  prince. 
Would  that  annoy  you,  father? 
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The  Duke  (aside) 

The  blnod  of  his  mother  shows  itaelf  all  the  timet     Oh! 

Louise  hag  known  well  my  tender  *pot !     (Alvud)    llecollect, 

air,  that  there  ie  no  rank  higher  than  tho  glorious  title,  Due 

i\v.  MoutsoreL 

The  Maquis 
How  have  I  offended  you? 

The  DnKR 

Enough  I    You  forget  that  I  arranged  this  marriage 
my  reildjftBM  in  Spjiin.     You  are  moreover  aware  that  Ii 
cannot  1<   unitd  wiihout  her  father's  consent.     Mexico  has 
recently  declared  its  independence,  and  the  occurrence  of  thii 
revolution  explain*  the  delay  of  Ii!h  answer. 

Tin:  Mai^uis 

But,  my  dear  father,  your  plans  are  in  danger  of  being 
defeated.  You  surely  did  not  see  what  happened  yesterday 
al  the  Bparjifth  HiiibaKsiulnr's?  My  mother  look  particular 
notice  there  of  thil  Hnoul  de  Krcscns,  and  Inez  was  immensely 

|ilr:l.ri1     Willi     I   mm  I>.i     ,    ill     ]-nnA     |!i:<1      !     h:\V(-    long    felt,     find 

it  last  admit  to  myself,  that  my  mother  hates  me?  And 
That  I  mywlf  fcd,  what  I  would  only  t>ny  to  you  father,  whom 
!  h  \« ■-  thftt  I  have  little  love  for  hi  r? 

Trnt  Ddkk  (atide) 

1  nm  roapim?  all  that  I  have  aown;  hato  as  well  as  love  is 
iiiNtiiu  Live  j  iitinadi  (To  tht*  marquis)  My  eon,  you  should 
not  jud^c.  for  you  can  DCW  undentiind  your  mother.  She 
ha*  soon  my  blind  affection  for  v  lig  wishes  to  correct 

it  by  severity.  Do  not  W  me  hear  any  more  ROh  remarks 
from  you,  mwl  lei  U  drop  the  subject!  You  arc  on  duty  at 
tha  palaco  to-day;  repair  thither  at  once:  I  will  obtain  leave 
for  you  this  evening  when  you  can  go  to  the  ball  and  rejoin 
tho  PrlnOOMW  d'Arjog. 
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Tub  Mauo,  uis 

Before  leaving,  T  should  like  to  see  my  mother,  and  beg  for 
her  kind  oflkta  ui  my  favor,  with  Inez,  who  calls  upon  her  this 
morning. 

The  Duke 

Ask  whether  she  is  to  be  seen.,  for  I  am  waiting  /or  her 
mjfldfi  (Exit  the  marquis.)  Everything  overwhelms  me  at 
the  wimc  time;  yesterday  the  ambassador  inquired  of  mo  the 
place  of  my  son's  death;  last  night,  my  eon'.-  Qflthsi  thought 
she  had  found  him  uguin;  this  morning  the  son  of  Juaria 
Monde*  harrows  my  feelings!  The  princess  recognizes  him 
Instinctively.  No  law  can  be  broken  without  a  nemesis; 
nature  is  as  pitilees  OB  tlic  world  of  men.  Shall  1  be  strong 
UUKwhj  even  with  the  bucking  of  the  king,  to  overcome  this 
complication  of  circumstances? 


SCENE  SEVENTH, 
The  Doke,  the  Duoiiess  and  tub  MAttQtris. 

The  Duchess 

Excuse*?  Nonsense!  Albert,  I  am  only  too  happy  to  nee 
you  here;  it  is  a  pleasant  surprise ;  you  ore  come  to  kiss  your 
mother  before  gOXBg  to  the  palace — that  is  all.  Ah !  if  ever 
a  mother  found  it  in  her  heart  to  doubt  her  son,  this  eager 
affection,  which  I  hnvc  not  been  accustomed  to,  would  dispel 
nil  such  fear,  and  I  thank  you  for  it,  Albert.  At  Inst  we 
understand  each  other. 

The  Marquis 

I  am  glad  to  hear  you  hay  that,  mother;  if  I  have  aoemed 
lacking  in  my  duty  to  you,  It  Is  not  that  I  forget,  but  that  I 
feared  to  annoy  you. 
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T:rE  Dcchesa  (seeing  ike  duke) 

What  I  your  grace  here  al*o  ! — yon  raally  fieorn  to  than*  your 
■OSft  i'ni(li;(])iy. — my  firing  this  morning  is  actually  n  fftt«. 

Tin:  Dckk 

And  you  will  find  it  |6  every  day. 

Tub  DuciiKst*  (to  the  Adba) 

Ah!  I  understand —  (To  the  marcjm*)  Good-bye  1  the 
king  ie  strict  about  the  puint uuliiy  nf  his  riil-txmted  guards, 
and  I  should  bo  sorry  to  cause  you  to  bo  reprimanded. 

The  Dm 

Why  do  you  scud  him  off?    Inez  will  soon  be  here. 

Tiik  Pi  i  in    - 
I  do  not  think  go,  I  have  just  written  to  hex. 
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SCENE  EIGHTH. 
The  Same  Pekscns  and  Joseph. 

Joseph  (announcing  a  visitor) 

I  ir  graces  the  Duchesse  do  Chxistovul  and  the  Princeaao 
d'Arjos. 

The  Duchess  (aside) 
How  cxcoaaircly  awkward! 

The  Ddke  (to  his  son) 
Do  not  go;  leave  all  to  me.    Tbcy  are  trifling  with  ua. 
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SCENE  NINTH. 

Iamb  Persons,  the  Duchesse  de  Chrtstoval  and 

TOE    PKINCESSE    l/AnjOM. 

The  Duchehsk  dk  Mo.vtsorkl 

Ah!  raadame,  it  is  extremely  kind  of  you  thus  to  anticipate 
my  visit  to  you. 

TnE  Dcohebhe  n  <'h:mhtoval 

I  come  in  this  way  (hat  there  may  be  no  formality  between 
us. 

TllK  DrOlIEBKE  DK  Moxtsorel   {to  Intx) 
Hive  you  rt*ud  my  letter  ? 

Inez 

One  of  your  maid*  has  just  handed  it  to  me. 

The  DncHEHMK  dk  Montsorel  (tuUlr) 
Tt  is  evident  tliat  Ranul  it*  mUo  eoitiing. 

The  Duke  (to  the  Duchesse  de  Christoval,  whom  he  leadt  to 

n  seal) 

I  hop**  we  see  in  this  informal  visit  the  beginning  of  a  fam- 
ily intimacy? 

The  Dochrrhk  i>k  Chri&toval 
Pray  do  not  exaggerate  the  importance  ol  ■  civility,  which 
I  look  upon  aj  a  pleasure. 

The  Marqdis 

You  are  seriously  afraid,  madamc,  I  perceive,  of  encourag- 
ing my  hopes?  Did  I  not  suflVr  inffieicntly  watorduy?  The 
princess  did  not  notice  mc,  even  by  a  look. 
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1XEZ 

I  didn't  expert  thr  ploiKurr  <'f  meeting  you  again  so  wain, 
sir.  1  thought  you  were  on  duty ;  1  am  glad  to  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  explaining  that  1  never  daw  you  till  the  moment  I 
li;ft  the  bull-room,  nml  this  lady  (pointing  In  the.  Duchessc  de 
MonUorcl)  must  bo  the  excuse  of  my  inattention. 

The  Makqi-i 

Vim  1i:iw  lAfi  r.u-u.r.,.  ui.-n  limniselle,  and  I  thnnlc  ynu 
mentioning  only  one — my  mother. 

The  DtTKB 

Ilis  reproaches  spring  only  from  hia  modesty,  mademoii 
Albert  is  under  the  impression  (hat  M.  de  Frescas  can  give 
him  ground  for  anxiety!  At  hia  age  passion  is  a  fairy  that 
makes  trifles  appear  vast.  But  neither  yourself  nor  your 
mother,  mademoiselle,  can  attach  any  serious  importance  to 
fchfl  claims  of  a  young  man,  whose  title  is  problematical  and 
who  is  60  studiously  eilcnt  about  his  family. 

The  Duchesse  de  Montbobel  (to  the  Duchesse  de 
Ckristoval) 
And  are  ynu  sIfo  ignorant  of  the  plaeo  when-  ht  was  born? 

The  Duchesse  de  Cumst-oval 

I  nm  not  intimate  enough  with  him  to  oak  for  &uch  informa- 
tion. 

Tin:  Dike 

There  are  throe  of  us  hero  who  would  ho  well  pleased  to 
have  it.  Tuif  nl'Mic.  1;u!m<-.  unuM  he  discreet,  for  discretion  S» 
n  virtue  the  possession  of  which  profits  only  tiioae  who  require 
it  in  others. 

THE  PC0HE66E  DE  MOXTOOKCL 

As  for  me,  I  do  not  believe  that  curiosity  is  always  blame- 
less. 
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Tot  Majiqdis 

Is  mine  then  ill-timed?  And  may  I  not  inquire  of  madamo 
whether  the  Freecas  of  Arugon  are  extinct  or  not? 

The  Dcchesse  m  Chri^tovaf,  (to  tht  duke) 

Both  of  uh  have  known  ut  Madrid  the  old  commander,  who 
was  last  of  his  line. 

The  Dukk 
He  died,  of  coumv  without  issue. 

Due 

But  there  exists  a  branch  of  the  family  at.  Naples. 

The  Mabqdis 
Surely  yon  are  aware,  mademoiselle,  that  your  cousins,  tho 
house  of  Meilina-Cceli,  have  BUOoeedtd  to  it? 

THE  DUOfTESSB   DK    CilTMSTOVAI, 

You  are  right;  there  are  no  De  Frewa*  in  i-uMenee. 

Thr  Diichksse  db  Montkou>:i. 

Well!  well!  If  this  young  man  has  neither  title  DOI  fam- 
ily, he  can  be  no  danperoua  rival  to  Albert.  I  do  not  know 
why  you  should  be  interested  in  him. 

Thk  Dukb 

But  there  are  a  great  many  ladies  interested  in  him. 

Ikkz 

I  begin  to  see  your  meaning — 


bd«ftl 


Tot  iUHQtrcs 
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JNCZ 

Yaa,  this  young  man  is  not,  perhaps,  nil  he  wiBhe*  to  appear; 
but  he  is  intelligent,  well  educated,  hia  sentiment*  are  noble, 
he  tthown  us  the  most  chivulric  respect,  he  speaks  ill  of  no 
one;  evidently,  ha  is  acting  the  gentleman,  and  exaggerates 
hi*  r61e. 

The  DuKJi 

I  believe  he  also  exaggerates  the  amount  of  his  fortune; 
but  it  is  difficult  nt  Paris  to  maintain  that  prfttdBalOD  for  Any 
length  of  time. 

Tub  Dcciiebse  dk  Montbokel  (lo  the  Duckexse  de  CAria- 

toval) 

1  am  told  that  you  mean  to  give  a  series  of  brilliant  enter- 
tainments ? 

The  aUbquis 

Does  M.  de  FreseaB  epeuk  Spanish  '■ 


[KB 


Just  as  wall  us  wo  do. 


Tin?  Dm 

Say  no  more,  Albert ;  did  you  not  hoar  that  M.  de  Freacaa 
is  u  highly  RCCompliabcd  young  nmnP 

THB  DUCHESSB  DE  CHRI8T0VAL 

lie  is  really  a  very  igraeable  man.  but  if  your  doubts  were 
well  founded,  I  confess,  my  dear  duko,  I  should  be  very  sorry 
to  receive  any  further  visits  from  him. 

Thk  Dcchessk  de  Montsoeel  {to  the  Dachas*  d$  Chri*- 

total) 

You  look  a*  fresh  to-day  as  you  did  yesterday;  I  really 
admire  the  way  you  stand  the  dissipations  of  society. 


VAUTKIN  a 

TllE   DdCHESSE  Dtt  CHBlhTOVAL    (aside  to  Inez) 

My  child,  Jo  nol  mention  M.  do  Freseaa  again.    The  subject 
annoys  Madame  de  Montrori'l. 

Inez   (also  aside) 
It  did  not  annoy  her  ytiterday. 


SCENE  TENTH. 
The  Same  Persons,  Joseph  and  Raoci.  i>k  KkehojUC 

Joseph   (to  the  Duekesse  de  Mont&orel) 
Aa  Mile,  de  Vaudrey  is  not  in,  und  M.  do  Jj'reacas  is  hew, 
will  yoor  grace  see  him? 

The  Duchbseb  db  Chmstoval 
Is  Raoul  here? 

The  Dikk 
So  he  has  already  found  her  nut! 

The  Marquis    (to  his  father) 
My  mother  is  deceiving  us. 

The  DncriESHi:  in:  MoNTflOttEL  {io  Joseph) 
I  am  not  at  home 

Tub  Dttb;b 
If  yon  hove  nstod  M.  dfl  Frcxeas  to  eomo  why  do  yon  boffin 
by  treating  w>  gnut  l  |»- nonage  with  diwourtesy?  (To 
Joseph,  despite  a  gesture  of  protest  from  the  Duckense  de 
Montsorel)  Show  him  in!  {To  the  marquis)  Try  to  bo 
i^lm  and  sensible. 

Thb  Duchksrk  he  Mont8orel   (aside) 
In  trying  to  help,  I  have  hurt  him,  I  four 
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Joseph 


M.  Raoul  de  Frcsciw. 


Kaoct   [entering) 
My  eagerness  to  obey  your  commnnds  will  prove  to  you, 
Madame  In  Diii-'it'&se,  how  proud  I  am  of  your  notice,  and  how 
anxious  to  town  it. 

'I'm-    Dl "I'lirSNr.  DK  Montsorbl 

I  thank  you,  sir,  for  jour  promptitude,  {Aside)  But  it 
may  pioic  fatal  Lo  you. 

Raopl  [bowing  to  th*  Duchesse  d*  Chri&taval  and  her  daugh- 
ter, aside) 
How  is  thin?    Inrx  here?     (Raoul  exchange*  botes  with  tkg 
ffuk-c;  but  the  marquis  takes  up  a  newspaper  from  the  table, 
end  pretends  not  to  see  Raoul. ) 

Tjik  Dora 
I  must  nonfeflfl,  M.  de  Frescns,  I  did  not  expect  to  moot 
in  the  apartment  of  Madame  de  Montaorel;  but  I  am  ph 
nt  the  intercut  she  takes  in  you,  for  it  has  procured  me  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  a  young  mun  whose  entrance  into  Parisian 
society  has  been  attended  with  such  success  and  brilliancy. 
You  are  one  of  the  rivals  whom  one  is  proud  to  conquer,  but 
to  whom  one  submits  wit  hunt  displeasure. 

This  exaggerated  eulogy,  with  -which  I  cannot  agree,  would 
be  ironical  unlm*  it  had  Item  premouueed  by  you;  but  I  am 
compelled  to  noknowlcdgo  the  courteffv  with  which  you  derate 
to  set  me  at  my  ease  (looking  at  the  marquis,  who  turns  his 
back  on  him),  in  a  house  where  I  might  well  think  myself 
unwelcome. 

Tub  Ddkb 

On  the  contrary,  you  have  come  just  at  the  right  moment ; 
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wc  were  just  speaking  of  your  family  and  of  the  aged  Com- 
mander dc  Frefccas  whom  madame  and  myself  wore  once  well 

.irtjiMliit-jil     Vt  itll- 

BiOQL 

I  am  highly  honored  by  the  interest  yon  take  in  me;  fat 
such  an  honor  is  generally  enjoyed  at  the  cost  of  some  slight 

gOSBIp. 

Tub  Dpkk 
People  can  only  gossip  about  those  whom  they  know  well. 

Tine  Doopsnn  en  csnraotix 

And  wc  would  like  to  have  the  right  of  gossiping  about  you. 

IUoi  i, 
It  In  my  interest  to  keep  mynclf  in  your  good  graces. 

The  Ddciiksmk  dh  Moktsobjii. 
I  know  one  way  of  doing  so. 


What  is  that? 


IUOCL 


The  Duchkbsk  db  Montsohel 
Remain  the  same  uiystenou*  personage  you  arc  at  present 

The  Marquis  (rejoining  them,  newspaper  m  toad) 
Here  is  a  strange  thing,  ladies;  one  of  those  foreigner* 
who  claim  to  he  nohlcmon  hax  been  caught  cheating  ut  piny 
at  the  field  marshal's  house. 

Inez 
la  that  the  great   piece  of  news  in  which  you  liuve   Wn 
absorbed  ? 

Room* 

In  thc*e  times,  everyone  seems  to  be  a  foreigner. 
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TlIB   M-ABQUTS 

Tt  wflp  rot  altogether  thia  pier*  of  ucws  that  ad.  bm  think- 
ing, but  1  was  etruck  by  the  incredible  readiness  with 
people  receive  at  their  house*  thOM  about  whose  antecedents 
they  know  positively  nothing. 

Tuk  Duchkssk  dk  IfOVtSOSBL  (<uid*) 
Is  be  to  be  insulted  in  my  house? 

K.viiii. 

If  people  distrust  those  whom  they  do  not  know,  urcn't 
ttp-v  f"yHWMIl  likdjT]  tt  very  ihort  notice,  to  know  ruther 
too  much  about  tin 


The  T)r;KK 


Albert,  how  am   tail  news  of  yours  interest  us?     Do  we 
ever  receive  any  one  without  firtt  learning  what  hi*  family  in? 

Baovl 

Ilia  grace  the  duke  knows  my  family. 


Tub  Duke 

It  is  sufficient  for  me  that  you  are  found  at  Madam*  de 
Montsorcl's  house.     We  know  what  uo  owe  to  you  too  welt 
to  forgot   what  you  owe  to  DJL     The  mime  De  FrctOU  ct 
mands  rcBpcct,  and  you  represent  it  worthily. 


Thb  Duchbssb  db  Chkistoval  (to  Raoul) 


Will  you  immediately  announce  who  you  are,  if  not  for  your 
own  sake,  ut  least  out  of  caiiMdi-ratiou  for  your  friend*? 


RiOOL 

1  shall  he  extremely  distressed  if  my  presence  here  should 
occasion  the  slightest  discussion;  but  us  certain  hints  are  an 
galling  as  the  most  direct  charges,  1  suggest  that  wc  ond  toil 
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conversation,  which  i*  li  unworthy  of  )*u,  nt  it  is  of  me. 
Eer  grace  the  duchess  did  not,  I  am  sure*  invite  dm  bera 
to  be  cross-examined.  I  recognise  i"  no  one  the  right  I  ■  a:.k 
a  reason  for  the  silence  which  I  havu  decided  to  maintain. 

Tick  Makqujs 
And  you  leave  us  the  right  to  interpret  it? 

Haoul 

If  I  claim  liberty  of  action,  it  is  not  for  the  purpose  of 

refusing  the  tune  to  you. 

Tiik  Don  (lo  Raoul) 

You  ore-  n  noble  young  man,  you  show  (as  natural  distinc- 
tion which  mnrkn  the  gentleman;  do  cot  be  offended  at  the 
curiosity  of  the  world  ;  it  (|  our  mily  rafflgUjd  Vnur  swnrd 
cannot  impoue  silence  ttpOD  idl  idle  talkers,  and  the  World* 
while  it  Ireato  becoming  modesty  with  generosity,  had  no  pity 
for  ungrounded  pretensions — 

Raoul 

Sir! 

Thk   Duohessk    in:    MnKiwuiKi,    (whispering    anxitnutly   lo 

Raoul) 

Not  a  word  about  your  childhood ;  leave  Paris,  and  let  me 
alone  know  where  you  in — hidden!  Your  whole  future 
depends  on  this. 

The  Dukb 

T  really  winn  to  be  your  friend,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  you 
are  the  rival  of  my  kui.  Give  your  confidence  to  a  man  who 
has  that  of  hi*  kinp.  How  can  you  bo  descended  from  tho 
boose  of  De  Fresuw,  which  is  extinct? 


■ 


Raoitt,  {U,  ihf.  duke) 

Your  grace  ib  loo  powerful  to  fail  of  prot6g&,  and  I  am  not 
so  weak  as  to  need  a  protector. 


TUE   DU0nB38B  DB   ClTEI8TOVAL 


Sir,  I  am  Bure  you  will  undrrixfand  a  mother's  filing  that 
It  would  be  unwue  for  her  to  receive  many  viaiu  from  you  at 
the  Chrifltoval  houae. 


Inez  (to  Haoul) 


... 


A  word  would  save  us,  and  you   keep  silence;   I   perceive 
that  there  is  something  dearer  to  you  than  I  am. 


Kaui  [, 


Inez,  I  could  !w*ar  anything  excepting  these  reproaches. 
(Aside)  0  Vautrin!  why  did  you  impose  absolute  silrn.v 
upon  me?  (Hi*  bows  farewell  tv  the  ladits.  To  the  Duchc*$4 
de  Montscrcl)  I  leave  my  ImppineBs  in  your  charge. 

The  DnciiEssB  ns  Mont»orel 
Do  what  I  ordor;  I  will  answer  for  the  neat 

Raoul  (to  (he  marquis) 
1  am  at  your  w-rvice,  6ir. 

The  Marquis 
Good-bye,  M.  RaouL 

Raoul 
De  Frescae,  if  you  please. 

The  Marquis 
De  Freaoaa,  then  t    (EM  Baoui.) 


VATJTMN 
BCENE  ELEVENTH. 
The  Same  Persons,  Except  Raoot, 


The  Dochkswk  de  Montsobel  {to  thn  Ditchftnte  &* 
Chri&toml) 
You  were  very  severe. 

The  DucHEasB  de  Chbistotal 
You   may  not.  lie  aware,  inudarne,   thnt  for  the   Inxt  three 
months  this  young  man  has  danced  attendance  on  my  daugh- 
ter wherever  she  went,  and  that  his  admission  into  society  was 
brought  about  n   little   incautiously. 

The  Duke  (to  the  Duehesse  de  Ckristnval) 
He  might  easily  be  taken  for  a  prince  in  disguise. 

The  Marquis 
Ib  be  not  rather  a  nobody  disguised  a*  a  prince? 

The  Dochessb  ok  Montsoukl 
Your  father  will  tell  you  that  such  disguises  are  difficult 
to  assume. 

Inez  (to  the  marquis) 

A  nobody  sir?    Wc  women  con  bo  attracted  by  one  who  ia 
above  ns,  never  by  him  who  is  our  inferior. 

The  Duoeesse  de  Cuoistoval 
What  are  you  talking  about,  Inez? 

Inez 
It  is  of  no  consequence,  mother  I    Either  this  young  man  in 
crazed  or  these  people  are  ungenerous. 

Madame  de  Chris-total  (to  (he  Duchess*  de  Montsord) 
I  can  plainly  see,  madame,  that  any  explanation  is  impos- 
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*iblc,  especially  in  the  presence  of  the  duke;  but  my  honor  is 
at  stake,  and  I  shall  expect  jrOO  to  explain. 

Tilt    DOOHBaSB   PB  MOKTflORBL 

To-morrow,  tli-n  [JfaU  the  duke  with  the  Duches**  dr 
Christoval  and  her  daughter,  followed  by  the  Duckcsee  de 
MontsoreL) 


SCENE  TWELFTH. 
Thk  Makqihs  ami  tiik  Dmnc. 

Tub  Marquis 

The  appearance  of  i*n  .  dti  ■ii-ircr.  father,  seems  to  throw 
both  you  and  my  tnothnr  into  u  slate  of  the  most  violent 
r\ i-.irmciit ;  it.  wnnld  itl most  seem  as  if  not  only  was  the  mar- 
riage of  your  pon  jeopardized,  but  your  very  cxietonoe  men- 
aoed  Tli.-  duchess  and  her  daughter  went  off  in  high  dudg- 
eon— 

The  Dukk 

What  could  have  brought  them  here  in  the  very  midrt  of 
our  discussion  P 

Thk  Marquis 
And  you  olno  are  interested  in  this  fellow  TUoul? 

Tub  Dukb 

Are  not  you?  Your  fortune,  your  name,  your  future  and 
jour  marriage,  all  that  in  more  to  you  than  life,  in  now  at 
stake! 

TriE  Marquts 

If  nil  these  things  are  dependent  upon  this  young  man,  I 
will  immediately  demand  satisfaction  from  him. 


VAUTRIN  a 

Thk  Dukb 

What !    a  duel  ?    If  yon  had  the  wretched  luck  to  kill  him, 
the  success  of  jour  suit  would  be  huptfleaa. 

Tub  Majkjuib 
VThat  then  is  to  be  doue? 

TnB  Duu 

Do  like  the  politicians;  waitl 

Thb  Marquis 
Tf  you  are  in  danger,  father,  do  you  think  I  can  remain 
quiet? 

Thk  Dokk 
Leave  this  burden  to  me;  it  would  crush  you. 

Tub  M  ■  :.-'.'i  i - 
Ah  I  but  you  will  epoak,  father,  you  will  tell  me — 

The  Doilb 

Nothing !  for  wc  should  both  of  us  have  too  much  to  bhuh 
for. 


8CENK  TBIBTXBSTSi 

Thb  Samk  Phrbon8  and  Vautrtk. 

'(Yautrin  w  dressed  oil  ta  Mdtffe;  at  the  beginning  of  (he  seen* 
he  puU  on  an  air  of  compunction  and  humility.) 

Vadtbik 

Eieuw  me.  your  prw,  (or  hnv'mj  EbffiCd  my  wiiy  in.  hut 
( w\  -.'pering  so  a*  not  to  bo  overheard)  wc  hnvc  both  of  up  been 
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VAtJTRIN 


victimized  by  an  abuse  of  confidence— allow  me  to  nay  a  word 
or  two  to  you  alone. 

Thk  Duke  (with  a  tiign  to  his  son  in  laave  them) 

Say  on,  sdr. 

VAVffcU 

In  these  days  iueeoas  Sb  in  the  power  of  those  alone  who 
exert  themselves  to  obtain  offloc,  and  this  form  of  ambition 
pervades  all  classes.  Kvery  man  in  France  deairos  to  bo  a 
mlmicl.  ami  a  ia  iliiluiilt  to  see  where  the  private*  are  to  come 
from.  As  a  matter  of  fact  society  is  threatened  by  disintegra- 
tion, which  will  simply  result  from  this  universal  desire  for 
high  positions,  accompanied  with  a  gaurel  disgust  for  tile 
low  places.  Such  i*  the  fruit  of  revolutionary  equality. 
Religion  is  the  sole  remedy  for  this  corruption. 

The  Don 

What  are  you  drivmg  at? 

Vatttrin 

I  beg  pardon,  but  it  is  impossible  to  refrain  from  explain- 
ing to  n  stntcMiian.  with  whom  I  am  going  to  work,  the  can* 
of  a  mistake  which  annoys  mc.  Has  your  grace  confidod  any 
secrets  to  one  of  my  people  who  came  to  you  this  morning,  with 
the  foolish  idea  of  supplanting  me,  and  in  the  hope  of  xnaki 
himself  known  to  you  as  one  who  could  serve  your  interests 

Tub  Duke 

What  do  you  mean  ?  that  you  arc  the  Chevalier  de  Si 
Charles? 

VxVTMti 

Let  me  tell  your  grace,  that  we  are  just  what  we  desire 
be.  Neither  he  nor  1  is  simple  enough  to  bo  hie  real  self- 
would  cost  u*  too  much. 
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VATTRIN  W 

TlIK    DOKR 

Remember,  that  you  must  furnish  proofs. 

Vautrin 
If  your  grace  has  confided  any  important  WMirel  to  him,  I 
shall  have  immediately  to  put  him  under  surveillance. 

Tug  Doke  (aside) 
Thia  man  tuxnm  muru  honest  und  reliable  Lnan  the  other. 

Vautbtw 
We  put  the  secret  police  on  such  eases. 

Thb  Dckr 

You  ought  not  to  have  come  here,  sir,  unless  you  were  able 
to  justify  your  assertion*. 

Vautrtx 
I  have  done  my  duty.     I  hope  that  the  ambition  of  tbn 
man.  who  h  capably  of  gelling  himself  to  the  highest  bidder, 
may  be  of  service  to  you. 

Thk  Dukm  (aside) 

How  can  he  have  learned  so  promptly  the  secret  of  my 
morning  interview? 

Vaittrin  (rvtidr) 
He  hesitates;  Joseph  U  right,  some  important  secret  L*  at 
stake. 

The  Dckb 
Sir! 

Vaotbin 
Your  grace! 

Tub  Dctb 
It  ia  the  interest  of  both  of  us  to  defeat  thia  man. 


VAUTRIN 


Vautrin 


has  your  set-ret;  for  he  is 


That  would  be  dangerous,  if 
tricky. 

Tus  Dim 
Yes,  the  fellow  has  wit 

Vauthipt 
Did  jou  give  him  a  commission? 


Tub  Dttkb 

Nothing  of  importance;    I  wish  to  find  out  all  about  ft 
certain  M.  de  Frewcaa, 


Vautjun  {atide) 

Merely  that !  (Aloud)  I  can  toll  your  grace  all  about  him. 
Rnoul  de  Fre&cas  is  a  young  nobleman  whose  family  is  mixed 
up  in  an  affair  of  high  treason,  and  he  does  not  like  to  aaeume 
his  father's  name. 


Tub  Duke 


He  has  a  father,  then  ? 


He  has  a  father. 


Vautbiit 


I 


The  Dukb 
And  where  does  he  come  from  ?    What  is  his  fortune? 

Vautrin 

We  are  changing  our  rflles,  and  your  grace  rauat  excuse  my 
not  answering  until  you  tell  me  what  special  interest  your 
grace  has  in  M,  de  Frescas. 

TbbDukb 

You  are  forgetting  yourself,  air  I 


VAUTRIN  V 

VAtmtrN  (with  assumed  humility) 

Ye*,  I  am  forgetting  the  fact  that  there  is  an  enormou* 
difference  between  epics  and  those  who  wt  them. 

The  Duke 
Joseph ! 

Vactiun  \aside) 
This  duke  has  set  his  spies  upon  ns;  I  must  hurry.   (Yautrin 
disappears  through  the  side  door,  by  which  he  entered  in  the 
first  act. ) 

The  Duke  (turning  hick) 
Yon  aliall  not  leaTe  the  Louse.  Henwrw!  whprn  in  ho? 
(He  rings  and  Joseph  answers.)  Let  all  the  door*  of  the 
house  be  looked,  a  man  has  got  into  the  house.  Quick !  let 
all  look  for  him,  and  let  him  be  apprehended.  (He  goes  to 
the  room  of  the  duchess.) 

Joseph  (looleing  through  the  postern) 
He  ia  far  away  by  thJ6  time. 

Curtain  to  the  Second  Act. 
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ACT  HI. 

BCENE  FIR8T. 
(A  room  in  the  house  of  Ranul  d$  Fresco*.) 

LAPGUUAILLR    [alona) 

Would  my  Into  pxrellent  father,  who  ndvised  me  In  frMU 
none  hit  the  hot.  society,  have  been  satisfied  villi  mr  yester- 
day? I  spent  al!  night  with  ministers1  valets,  attendante  of 
ilic  mnlmwiy,  princes',  dukes',  peer/  ooadunan — none  but  these, 
nil  nltsblft  men,  in  good  luck ;  they  steal  only  from  their  mas- 
ters. My  msstei  dfxtoad  with  n  fine  chit  of  a  girl  whose  hair 
was  powdered  with  a  million's  worth  of  diamonds,  and  he  had 
no  eye?  for  anything  hut  the  bouquet  she  carried  in  her  hand; 
simple  young  man,  we  sympathize  with  you.  Old  Jaoque* 
Collin — Botheration !  there  I  trip  again,  I  cannot  reconcile 
myself  to  this  common  name — I  mean  M.  Vautrin,  will 
arrange  all  that  Tn  a  little  time  diamonds  and  dowry  will 
t*kc  an  airing,  and  they  hare  need  of  it ;  to  think  of  them  as 
always  in  the  same  strong  boxes !  'Tia  against  the  lawa  of 
t-iiruhitiori.  What  n  joker  he  is! — Tie  sets  you  up  as  a  young 
man  of  means.  He  is  so  kind,  he  talks  so  finely,  the  hciresi 
comefl  in,  the  trick  is  done,  and  we  all  cry  shares!  The  money 
will  have  been  well  earned.  You  see  we  hare  been  hero  six 
months-  Haven't  wc  put  on  tho  loolc  of  idioU !  Everybody  in 
the  neighborhood  takes  us  for  good  simple  folk.  And  who 
would  refuse  to  do  anything  for  Vautrin  ?  He  said  to  us :  "T*e 
virtuous/'  and  virtuous  wo  boonme.  I  fear  him  as  I  fear  the 
police,  and  yet  I  love  him  even  more  than  money. 


Vautrin   (calling  from  the  outside) 
Lafouraille ! 


VAUTRIN  &$ 

Lafoubaillb 

There  lie  h\  I  haven't  seen  hie  face  thin  morning — that 
means  a  storm ;  J  prefer  it  hhotild  fall  upon  some  one  clue, 
and  will  get  out  (He  starts  to  the  door  but  encountort 
Yautrin.) 


SCENE  SECOND. 

Vauthin  and  LAFomunxB. 

(  Vautrin  is  drawd  in  long  white  dvck  trauam  and  a  waist- 
coat of  the  same  material,  slippers  of  red  morocco, 
— the  morning  dress  of  a  business  man.) 


Lalouraille. 
Sir? 


Vaotmn 

Lafoujlmlle 
Vautmn 


Where  are  you  going? 

ItAfOURAJXXB 

To  get  your  letters. 

Vautrin 
I  have  them.    Hare  you  Anything  else  to  do? 

LafoubailLR 
Yea,  your  chamber — 

Vaittkin 

In  bo  many  words  you  want  to  avoid  mo,  T  havr»  always 
found  that  restless  legs  never  go  with  a  quiet  conscience.  Stay 
where  you  arc     1  want  to  talk  with  you- 
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VAUTR1N 

Lafouraille 


1  am  at  jour  serrice. 


Vaittrin 


1  hope  you  are.  Come  here.  Yon  told  us,  under  the  fair 
sky  of  Provence,  a  certain  etory  whioh  waa  little  to  your 
credit.    A  steward  beat  you  at  play;  do  you  recollect? 

Lafoubaille 
A  utoward?  yoe,  that  fellow  Chorles  Blondot,  the  only  man 
who  ever  robbed  met    Can  a  fellow  forget  that? 

Vactuin 

Had  you  not  on  one  occasion  sold  your  mnator  to  him? 
That's  common  enough. 


Lafodraillr 
On  one  occasion?    I  sold  him  three  times  over. 


- 


Vactriw 
That  was  better.    And  what  business  was  the  steward  th 
engaged  in? 

Lafocbaille 

I  waa  going  to  tell  you.     1  was  footman  at  eighteen  with 
the  De  Laugeacs — 

VlUTRIJf 

I  thought  it  was  in  the  Due  de  MonUorel'B  house. 

Latocraixxb 

No ;  the  duke,  fortunately,  has  only  twice  »et  eyes  on  me, 
and  has,  I  hope,  forgotten  me. 

VACTJtltf 

Did  you  rob  him  ? 

Lafocraillb 
Well,  to  some  nmall  extent. 


VAUTRtN  «1 

VAUTtIN 

Why  do  yon  want  him  to  forget  you  P 
Lafocraille 


Because,  after  seeing  him  nguia,  yesterday,  at  the  embniwy, 
I  should  then  feel  safe. 

Vactbjn 
And  it  is  the  same  man? 

Loooftifuai 

We  ore  both  older  by  twenty-fire  ycaTS,  and  that  is  the  only 
difference. 

Vadtkin 

Tell  me  all  about  him.  I  knew  I  had  heard  you  mention 
his  name.    Go  on. 

La  FOUR XI  LIE 

The  Vicomte  de  Longeac,  one  of  my  masters,  and  this  Due 
de  Montsorel  were  like  peas  in  the  same  pod.  When  I  WU 
forced  to  choose  between  the  nobles  and  the  people,  1  did  rot 
herniate;  from  a  mere  footman,  I  became  a  citizen,  and  citizen 
Philip  Boulard  was  an  eurnest  worker.  I  had  enthusiasm, 
and  acquired  influence  in  the  faubourg. 

Vadtbtk 
And  so  you  have  been  a  politician,  hare  you? 

Lafoujiaiixb 

Not  for  long.    I  did  a  pretty  thing,  and  that  ruined  ma. 

Vautbin 

Aha  I  my  boy.  pretty  things  are  like  pretty  women — better 
fight  shy  of  them ;  they  often  bring  trouble.  Wh8t  was  thia 
pretty  thing? 
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VArnux 


LATorRAn.tr 

I'll  tell  you.  In  the  scrimmage  of  the  Tenth  of  August,  the 
duke  confided  to  my  care  ihv.  Vicomte  de  Langenc ;  I  disguised 
and  hid  him,  I  gave  him  food  at  the  risk  of  my  popularity  and 
my  life.  The  duke  had  greatly  enoounged  ma  by  such  trifles 
as  a  thousand  gold  pitCCO,  and  that  Hloudct  hod  the  infamy  to 
offer  me  a  bigger  pile  to  give  up  our  young  master. 


v.i  iron 


Did  you  give  him  up? 


Lakouraimjc 

Immediately.    lie  was  jugged  in  the  Abbaye,  and  I  beoa 
the  happy  poasusaor  of  sixty  good  thousand*  of  franca  in  gold, 
in  real  gold. 

Vauteik 

And  what  ha*  Una  to  do  with  the  Due  de  Moctsorcl  ? 


TmPOHUAII.LK 

Wait  a  little.    When  the  dava  of  September  came,  my 
duct  seemed  to  me  slightly  reprvhrnsihh*;  and  to  quiet  my 
science,  I  determined  to  propose  In  Su  lake,  who  waa  leavi: 
the  country,  that  1  should  rescue  his  friend. 

VaUTRIN 

Did  your  remorse  prove  a  good  investment? 

LATOUHAlLLK 

That  it  did ;  for  it  was  rare  in  fchota  days!  The  duke  prnm- 
ieed  me  twenty  thousand  francs  if  I  dolirorad  tho  viscount 
■from  the  handa  of  my  comrades,  and  I  succeeded  in  doing  so. 


Vauthin 
Twenty  thousand  franca  for  a  viscount ! 


vatjtiiin 
Lapocbaillb 
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And  he  wps  nil  the  more  worth  it,  because  he  was  the  liwt. 
I  found  that  out  too  lato.  The  steward  had  disposed  of  all  the 
other  Langcacs.  even  to  a  poor  old  grundinothci  whom  he  had 
seat  to  the  Carmelites. 

Vautbin 

That  was  good  f 

Lajoubaillb 

But  then  something  else  liappcned.  That  Blondnt  heard 
of  my  devotion,  he  tatoed  me  out  and  found  me  in  Bm  Dflgb* 
borhood  of  Mortagnc,  where  my  master  was  at  the  house  of 
one  of  my  uncles  waiting  for  a  chance  to  reach  the  sea.  The 
noodle  offered  me  as  much  money  as  he*  had  already  given  me. 
I  saw  before  me  an  honest  life  for  the  rest  of  my  duye;  and  I 
was  wi*ak.  My  friend  Blondet  caused  the  viscount  to  bo  shot 
as  a  spy,  and  my  uncle  and  myself  wore  imprisoned  a*  his 
accomplices.  We  were  not  released  until  I  had  disgorged  ail 
my  gold. 

Vautrix 

That  is  the  way  a  knowledge  of  the  human  heart  is  aetjuirtsL 
You  were  dealing  with  a  stronger  man  than  yourself. 

Lapouk-ullb 
That  remains  to  be  seen;  for  I  am  atil!  aliTc. 

Vactotn 
Enough  of  that  I   There  is  nothing  of  use  to  me  in  your  tale. 

Lafooiuiixk 

Can  I  go  now  ? 

Vadthtm 

Come,  come.  Yon  cocm  to  experience  a  keen  longing  to  bo 
where  I  am  not-  But  you  went  into  Bociety  ycBtexday ;  did  you 
do  anything? 
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LArounAiuA 

The  servants  said  such  funny  things  about  their  musters, 
that  1  could  not  leave  the  antechamber. 

Vautrin 

Yet  I  eaw  you  nibbling  ut  the  sideboard;  what  did  you 
take? 

Lafourailui 

Nothing — hut  stay — I  took  a  wineglass  of  Madeira. 

Vjluthin 

What  did  you  do  with  the  dozen  of  gold  spoons  that 
with  the  glass  of  Madeira  ? 

Lafouraillh 

Gold  spoons!  I've  searched  diligently,  but  find  nothing  of 
that  kind  in  my  memory. 

VaTTThTN 

Possibly;  hut  you  will  find  them  in  your  mattress. 
was  Philosopher  uIbo  ubsent-minded  ? 

Lafourajlle 
Poor  Philosopher  1  Since  morning  he  has  been  a  laughing- 
stock below  stairs.  He  induced  a  coachman  who  was  very 
young  to  strip  off  his  gold  lace  for  him.  It  wag  all  false  on 
the  underside.  In  these  days  masters  arc  thieves.  You  can- 
not be  sure  of  anything,  more'a  the  pity. 

Vautbijt  (whistle*) 

This  is  no  joking  matter.  You  will  make  me  lose  the 
house:  this  must  be  put  a  stop  to— Hero,  father  Bnteux, 
ahoy!  Philosopher!  Come  here.  Fil-de-Soie!  My  dear 
friends,  let  us  have  a  clearing  up.  You  are  a  puck  of  scoun- 
drels. 
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8CBNE  THIRD. 
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Tub  Same  Persons,  Buteux,  Puilobophbb  and  Fil-db- 

801*. 

Bctbux 
Present!    Is  the  house  on  fire? 

Flly-DK-S0U£ 

Is  it  nornc  (tnr  Imrning  with  curiosity? 

Bvtvux 
A  fire  would  ba  batter,  for  it  can  be  put  out 

PniLOSOI'HBB 

But  the  other  can  be  choked. 

Lafoubatuje 
Bali !  lie  has  had  enough  of  this  trifling. 

Blteux 
So  wo  htp  to  have  more  moralizing — thank  you  for  that 

FiL-DE-Sore 
Ho  cannot  want  mc  for  I  have  not  been  out. 

Yu'TitiN    [to  Fil-de-Soie) 
You^    The  evening  when  I  bade  yon  exchange  your  «:ul- 
lion's  cap  for  a  footman's  hot — poisoner — 

FlL-PB-SoiB 

We  will  drop  the  extra  names. 

VArrntiif 
And  you  accompanied  me  a&  my  footman  to  the  field  max- 
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•dial's;  nliiU-  helping  me  on  with  my  cloak,  yon  stole  the  watch 
of  the  Cossack  prince. 

FlL-DK-SOIE 

One  of  the  enemies  of  France. 

Vautuin 

You.  Buteut,  you  old  malefactor,  carried  off  the  opera- 
glagia  of  the  Prineeaac  d'Arjoa,  the  evening  ahe  set  down  yonr 
young  iuubUt  at  our  gate. 

TUitkox 
It  dropped  on  the  carriage  step. 

Vautrin 

You  should  have  raped fully  handed  it  back  to  her;  but 
tho  gold  and  the  pearls  appealed  to  your  tigerish  talons. 

Lafouraillk 

Now,  now,  purely  people  can  hare  a  little  fun?  Dctil  take 
it !    Did  not  you,  Jacques — 
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What  do  you  moan  ? 


Vautuin- 


LAFOURAnXB 

Did  not  you,  M.  Vantrin,  require  thirty  thousand  frnnca, 
that  this  young  man  might  Uve  iu  princely  style?  We  buo- 
cocded  in  satisfying  you  in  the  fashion  of  foreign  govern- 
ments, by  borrowing,  and  getting  credit.  All  those  who  come 
to  ask  for  mc  leave  some  with  us.    And  you  are  not  aatinficd. 

Flli-DB-SOIR 

And  if,  when  I  am  sent  to  buy  provisions  without  a  son, 
I  may  not  bo  allowed  to  bring  back  some  cash  with  me, — I 
might  as  well  send  in  my  resignation. 


VAUTRIN  m 

PniL080PPtBR 

And  didn't  I  MO  our  custom  to  four  different  eoaoh-builderi 
— r>.oO0  francs  each  clip— and  the  man  who  got  thr  order 
lost  all?  One  evening  M.  de  Frcscas  starts  off  fioxn  homo 
with  WTCfeohtfl  nmn^  mid  wo  bnn>(  him  buck.  Lafouraille  and 
I,  with  m  *p»n  worth  (1*11  thousand  franc*,  winch  Iiutl*  coat 
him  only  twenty  glaiate  of  brandy. 

Lafoduaillb 
No,  it  wae  Kircheuwaaaer. 

Philosopher 

Yw,  and  yet  you  By  into  a  rage — 

Fir,-i)E-.Soir 
How  are  you  going  to  Wp  house  now? 

VAl'TRfV 

Do  yon  expect  to  do  (bicgi  of  Bufl  kind  for  long?    What 

I  have  permitted  111  order  to  eet  tip  our  oftublhthment,  from 
this  day  furtli  I  forhid.  Yon  wish,  I  fuppoKr.  to  descend 
from  robbery  to  swindling?  If  you  do  not  understand  what 
I  say  I  will  look  out  for  bettor  sotTftfltS. 

BlTTECX 
And  where  will  you   find   them? 

Lxtqv  RXllXM 

Lot  him  hunt  for  thcml 

Vactrin 
You  forget,  I  see.  that  T  hnve  pledged  myself  tn  gave  your 
neck? !    Dear,  dear,  do  you  think  I  haTe  sifted  you.  like  aeeda 
in  n  colander,  through  three  different  places  of  residence,  to 
let  you  ham  round  a  gibbet,  like  An  la  candle?    T 

with  you  to  know  that  any  imprudence  that  brings  you  to 
•uch  8  position,  i*}  to  men  of  my  stamp,  a  crime.    You  ought 
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to  appear  as  supremely  innocent  as  yon,  Philosopher,  ap- 
peared to  him  who  let  you  rip  off  hii  laoc.  Never  forgot  the 
part  you  are  playing;  you  are  hom-rt  fellow*,  faithful  Jomea- 
tics,  and  adore  Haoul  dc  Frescas,  your  master. 

BtJTBGX 

Do  you  take  this  young  man  for  a  god?     You  hove 
nessed  us  to  his  ear ;  but  we  know  him  no  better  than  he 
knows  us. 

PlTILOSOWlBIl 

Tell  mo,  in  he  one  of  our  kind? 

Fil-db-Soib 
What  is  he  going  to  bring  us  to  ? 

LiFormaTLtE 

We  obey  on  condition  that  tin  BooWff  of  the  Ten  Thousand 
bo  reconstituted,  so  that  never  loss  than  ten  thousand  francs 
at  a  time  be  assigned  to  us;  at  present  we  have  not  auy  funds 
in  common. 

Fil-ds-Soib 

When  arc  wo  all  to  be  capitalists? 

Rtjthux 

Tf  the  gang  knew  that  for  the  lost  six  months  I  have  been 
disguising  myself  as  an  old  porter,  without  any  object,  I 
should  be  disgraced.  Tf  I  am  willing  to  risk  my  neck,  it  is 
that  I  may  give  bread  to  my  A  dele,  whom  you  have  forbidden 
me  to  see,  and  who  for  six  months  must  have  been  as  dry  as 
a  match. 

LAromuiLLB  (to  the  other  two) 
She  is  in  prison.     Poor  man!  let  ua  spare  hia  feelings. 

Vactkin 
Have  you  Uniahed  ?    Come  now,  you  have  made  mtrry 
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for  six  months,  eaten  like  diplomats,  drunk  like  Poles,  and 
hare  wanted  nothing, 

Butkux 
Yes,  we  are  rusting  out! 

Vautjuv 

Thanks  to  mc,  the  police  hnvc  forgotten  yon !  You  owe 
your  good  luck  io  mo  llontl  T  hnvn  nrased  the  brand  from 
your  foreheads.  I  am  the  head,  whose  ideas  you,  the  arms, 
carry  out. 

ruiL080PHBB 
We  are  sutisiled. 

Vautuin 

You  must  oil  obey  mc  blindly. 


Blindly. 

Without  a  murmur. 

Without  a  murmur. 


Lai'ouuailli 

VaCTIUN 
FXL-DB-SOH 


Vautbin 

Or  else  let  ue  break  our  compact,  and  be  off  with  you  I  If 
I  meet  with  ingratitude  from  you,  to  whom  can  I  venture 
hereafter  to  do  a  service? 

Philosopher 
To  no  out'.,  my  emperor. 

Lafouraillk 
I  should  rather  say,  our  great  teacher  t 

Buthux 
I  lore  you  more  than  I  love  Adele. 
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PiL-DE-Sore 
We  worahip  you. 

Vaotmn 
If  necessary,  1  shall  even  have  to  beat  you. 

PlULUSOfltKII 

Well  take  it  without  a  murmur. 

Vauti:i'. 

To  spit  in  your  face ;  to  bowl  over  your  livos  like  a  row  of 

skittle*. 

BUTEUX 

But  I  bowl  over  with  a  knife. 

Vaijtrin 
Very  well— Kill  me  this  instnnt. 

BrTETTX 

It  ifl  no  use  beinp  vexed  with  this  man.     Do  tot  wish  ma 
to  restore  the  opera-glass?     I  intended  it  for  Adelc! 

All  [surrounding  kim) 
Would  you  abandon  us,  Vautrin? 


Lafouraiixe 
Vautrin!  our  friend. 

ottornen 
Mighty  Vautrin ! 

Fil-de-Sotb 
Our  old  companion,  dial  with  us  as  you  wUL 


Vautkin 

Yes,  and  I  ean  d<-ul  with  you  aa  I  will      When  I  think 
whaf.   trouble    you    make,   ui    JOOX    triuket-ttttKufe   I    feel 
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inclined  to  send  you  back  to  the  place  I  took  you  from.  You 
are  cither  above  or  below  the  level  of  society,  dregs  or  foam ; 
but  I  desire  to  moke  you  onter  Into  society.  People  used  to 
hoot  you  ue  you  went  by.  1  wish  them  to  bow  to  you ;  you 
were  once  the  basest  of  mankind,  I  wish  you  to  be  more  than 
honest  men. 

Pniix>sopHsa 

Is  there  such  a  class? 

Botbux 

There  arc  those  who  are  nothing  at  nil. 

Vauttun 

There  are  those  who  decide  upon  the  honesty  of  other*. 
You  will  never  be  honest  burgesses,  you  must  belong  either 
bo  tin-  wretched  n  Hie  riah;  yon  must  therefore  master  om- 
half  of  the  world!  Take  o  buth  of  gold,  and  you  will  como 
forth  from  it  virtuous! 

FIL-DE-SOIB 

To  think,  that,  when  I  have  need  of  nothing*,  I  shall  be  a 
good  prince ! 

Vautkin 

Of  course.  And  you.  Lafouraille.  you  can  become  Count 
of  Saint  Helena;  and  what  would  you  like  to  be,  Butcux? 

Bonus 

T  should  like  to  lie  a  philanthropist,  for  the  philanthropiat 
always  become*  a  millionaire. 

PuiLosorjua 
And  I,  a  banker. 

Fn^DK-SoiE 
He  wiahea  to  bo  a  licensed  professional. 

Vautrin 
Show  yonwelves  then,  according  as  occasion  demands  it, 
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ml  riear-pighted,  ndrnit  find  rlumsy,  rf.upid  mid  elcvrr, 
lLkc  all  thoir  v.  their  fortum*.     S 

understand  my  meaning.    You  aek  vim  Rtonl  3o  Pres- 
ent is'-      I   will  ejphiin  In  von;  he  will     rion  have  jim  in 
'■'  i  v.t'Ui-  Imiidn-cl  fllQUfipd  fr.ii:"  I       1 1  BWlll  Df  a  firmer.       Nu-l 

I  picked  him  up  when  he  iraa  begging  on  fchc  big|]  rood,  and 
ready  to  beonmo  a  dnunin,  r  his  twelfth  wir  ho  had 

neither  bum  nor  famiU  ,  he  came  Crom  whtrt  be 

must  have  got  into  some  trouble,  for  hi?  wai  I  fugitive  from 
ju  slice. 

Oh,  now  that  vc  know  hir*  .m i- 1  edcats  and  his  .nocml  posi- 
tion— 

Vautkik 
Bo  off  to  your  lodge ! 

BrjTOTX 
Little  Nini,  daughter  of  Uirofloo  U  thert— 


Vaotiux 
She  may  let  n  fcpj  pa»  in. 


Btrnrox 

She!    She  isn  liftl-  r»(  (■>  ulu.in  it  in  not  nee*R*ary  to  po 
out  the  ftool-pigcone. 

VvtiTRIN 

You  may  judge  rm  powi  r  from  what  I  am  in  process  of 
doing  for  Kaoul.  Oughf  he  not  u>  be  preferred  before  all? 
Raoul  do  ftNBO&fl  El  n  young  n:un  who  ha;  -.-inamw!  pu 
an  angel  in  the  midst  »»f  oar  mire-pit  ;  hn  h  .1  rr  bod  eleoce 
moreover,  lie  is  my  creation;  I  am  at  01  ft  bL  i..i1;«t.  l.i; 
mother,  and  I  desire  to  bo  hu  guiding  provi  leDOO.  T.  \rho  can 
never  kno\v  happiness,  Mill  delight  in  making  other  people 
happy.    I  breathe  through  his  lips,  I  live  i:i  b  da  pac- 

tion* are  my  own ;  and  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  know  noble 
and  pun?  emotions    excepting  in  the    heart  of    this 
uneoiled  by  crime.    You  have  your  fancied  here  I  show  you 
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mine.  In  exchange  foT  the  blight  which  aooioty  has  brought 
upon  mi',  I  giw  ti  a  man  of  honor.  nnd  *'ntrr  uptm  a  struggle 
with  deatinj  ;  do  yon  wi*h  to  be  of  my  party?    Obey  mc 


All 


In  life,  and  death— 


Vadtbjjc  (arid*) 
8i>  my  wivagp  beasU  art'  ttUM  more  hrought  to  Rubmiarinn. 

/)      Philosopher,  try  to  put  on  the  (lit,  Oh1  hOOj  ',! 

tnme  of  an  employe  of  ;hr>  lost  trnn«1-  hun-nn.  and  bake  bank 
U>  the  embiflQf  the  plate  borrowed  uuili ,  ( To  Pil-dc- 

Soio)  You,  Fil-de-Soic,  must  prcrum'  a  fumptuous  dinmT, 
U  M  tie  FresraR  it  to  entertain  a  f»?w  friend*  Yon  will  after- 
wards drat  ■■■  ni  i  U  I  Mi  pectobla  man.  and  assume  the  air 
of  a  lawyer.  You  will  go  to  number  six,  Ruo  Oblin,  ring 
wren  time*  at  the  fourth-story  door,  and  ask  for  Pen-  Qhoflie. 
When  they  auk  where  you  comt  from,  yon  will  unawer  from 
b  veaport  in  BohsmJa.  Thoy  will  let  you  in.  I  want  certain 
li-Ut  n  and  pi  pan  "f  the  Dim  dt;  PhritttuvHl :  hflTfl  art*  tha  tad 
and  patterns.  I  want  tin  absolute  tu  n.ilr.  with  the 
brief  e»t  poaeibla  di  lag  Ijafouraille,  you  munt  go  and  inneri  a 
:  .)'.-■■  in  iti..-  newspapers  notifying  the  arrival  of  .  .  . 
(fir  wkitptrs  into  his  ear.)  Thia  forma  part  of  my  phtn. 
NOW  leave  me. 

Laiwkaillb 
Well,  are  yon  satisfied? 

Vautihn 
Yea. 

1*1111  OCOKDB 

You  wiint  nothing  mom  of  M  f 

Vactbin 

Nothing. 

Pn.-DK-Soir 
There  will  in-  no  more  rebellion;  every  one  will  be  good. 
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Bill  J,  LI  A 

Let  your  mind  rest  easy;  we  are  going  to  be  not  only  polite, 
but  honeet. 

Vautrik 

Thiit  is  right,  boys ;  n  littV  iutrgrity,  a  great  deal  of  addrtna, 
and  you  will  be  respected. 

(Bxeunt  all  except  Vautrin.) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

Yjuitkin  (alone) 
Tn  order  to  lead  them  it  is  only  necessary  to  let  them 
they  have  u  honorable  fatm  bat*  no  future,  no  pro*- 

poets !  Pshaw !  if  generals  took  their  soldiers  seriously,  not  a 
cannon  would  be  fired !  Tn  a  few  days,  following  upon  years 
of  subterranean  labora,  I  shall  have  won  for  Raoul  a  com- 
manding position;  it  must  be  ninde  sure  1o  him.  Lufotiniillr 
and  Philosopher  will  be  necessary  to  mc  in  the  country  where 
I  am  to  give  him  a  family.  Ah,  this  lore !  it  has  put  out  of 
the  question  the  life  I  had  destined  him  to.  I  wished  to  win 
for  him  a  solitary  glory,  to  see  him  conquering  for  me  and 
under  my  direction,  the  world  which  I  am  forbidden  to  enter. 
Raoul  is  not  only  the  child  of  my  intellect  and  of  my  malice, 
he  is  also  my  instrument  of  revenge.  These  follows  of  mine 
cannot  understand  these  sentiments;  they  are  happy;  they 
Lave  never  fallen,  not  they  I  they  wore  born  criminals.  But  I 
have  attempted  to  raise  myself.  Yet  though  a  man  can  raise 
himself  in  the  ey,e6  of  God,  he  can  never  do  so  in  the  eyes  of 
the  world.  People  tell  you  to  repent,  and  then  refuse  to 
pardon.  Men  possess  in  their  dealings  with  each  other  the 
inttincts  of  savage  animals.  Once  wounded,  one  is  down- 
trodden by  hia  fellows.  Moreover,  to  ask  the  protection 
of  a  world  whose  laws  you  have  trampled  under  foot  is  like 
returning  to  a  house  which  you  have  burnt  and  whoso  roof 
would  fall  and  crush  yon.  T  have  well  polished  and  perfected 
the  magnetic  instrument  of  my  domination.    Raoul  was  brave, 
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he  would  havo  sacrificed  his  life,  liko  a  fool ;  I  had  to  make 
hini  cold  and  domineering,  and  to  dispel  from  liia  mind,  one  by 
one,  hia  exalted  ideas  of  life ;  to  render  him  suspicious  and 
tricky  a« — an  old  bill-broker,  while  all  the  while  he  knew  not 
who  I  W8H.  And  at  this  moment  love  has  broken  down  the 
whole  scaffolding.  He  should  have  been  great;  now,  he  can 
only  be  happy.  I  shall  therefore  retire  to  live  in  a  corner  at 
the  height  of  his  prosperity ;  hia  happine**  will  have  been  my 
work.  For  two  day  a  I  have  been  asking  myself  whether  it 
would  not  be  better  that  the  Princeaae  d'Arjos  should  die  of 
BOOM  ailment — buy  brain  fever.  Ifs  singular  how  many  plana 
a  woman  con  upset! 


SCENE  FIFTH. 

Vavtuin  and  Lafouuaills. 

Vac  trim 
What  is  tho  matter?    Cannot  I  bo  alone  one  moment  ?    Did 
I  call? 

Lafoubaille 
We  are   likely   to   feci   the   claws  of  justice  ocrateh  our 
shoulders. 

Vadtwn 
What  new  blunder  have  you  committed? 

Lafouhaille 

The  fact  is  little  Nini  hus  admitted  a  well-dressed  gontie- 
man  who  asks  to  see  you.  Butenx  Is  whirling  the  air,  There's 
No  Place  Like  Uome,  so  it  must  be  a  sleuth. 

Vautrin 
Nothing  of  the  kind,   1  know    who  it  is;  tell  him  to  wait. 
Everybody  in  arms!    Vautrin  must  then  vanish  |  1  will  be  the 
Baron  de  Vieux-ChAne.    Speak  in  n  German  IO(NI&t|  fool  him 
well,  until  I  can  play  the  master  stroke    {Exit.) 
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SCENE  SIXTH. 

l^FOURAtLLB  AND  SAINT-CHARLES. 

Lafouraille  [tpsokinQ  with  c  German  accent) 

M    de   FVwjcmb  i*  uot  ul   homo.   >ir.    mi]    liiv   Htewnnl,   the 
laron  de  Vicux-CVnc.  fa  engaged  with  an  architect,  whoi»  to 
build  a  gruud  houso  for  our  luaatiT. 

S\INT-CnARLBS 

I  beg  your  pardon,  rny  dear  BT,  you  said — 

LArormAiLLB 
I  said  baron  de  Viciu-Chfioe. 


Saint-Chaulbs 

iMKOtlllAlM.K 

Saint-Oiiaklbh 


Baron! 

Yes!    Yes! 
He  is  a  buron  Y 

I.Ar'OniLWM.K 

Baron  de  Vicux-Chcne. 

SAINT-CHARLES 

Yon  are  a  German. 

Lapoutuillh 
Not  1 1  Not  I !  I  am  on  Aluitinn,  a  very  different  thin£. 

Satnt-I'  (oxide) 

This  man  has  certainly  an  accent  too  decidedly  German  to 
be  a  Parisian. 

Lafoukaillb  (aside) 

1  know  tlud  ami  well.    Here's  a  go  t 
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Saint-Crarlbs 
If  the  baron  ia  busy,  I  will  wait. 
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Lafouhaule  (aaidt) 

Ah!   Blondct,  IBJ  boftutjj   v)u  <-nn  fli*|ruijic  yrmr  fncc,  but 
;  if  you  gi't  out  of  our  clutdwe  now,  you  will  bo 
;i  Jmrndlir.      (Aloud)     What  rlijill  I  tell  tlir  baron  brings  you 
here?     (He  makes  as  if  to  go  out.) 

Saxnt-Ci]  Hem 

Stny  a  nimiiiMit.  my  frit-nil :  you  H|u;iV  firrnmi,  I  hpeak 
French,  we  may  misunderstand  one  mother.  (Puts  a  jmrsc 
into  his  hand.)  There  can  bo  no  muttuku-  witli  this  for  an  in- 
terpreter. 

Lafouhaillb 

No,  air. 

SAINT-ClIAftUW 

That  ib  merely  on  account. 

LATODltAILLIS  (aside) 

Yea,  on  account  of  mj  0  ghtg  HuniHanil  francs.  (.4iottrf) 
And  do  you  wish  mr  to  shadow  my  master? 

Saint-Charms* 
No,  my  Mendj  I  in'irly  uak  for  some  information,  which 
cannot  compromise  you. 

Lafodraillb 
In  good  German  we  call  that  spying. 

SAINT-CllAr.M* 

Bui  no — that  in  not  it — it  ia — 

IiAFOURAM.i.k 
To  shadow  him.    And  what  shall  I  say  to  his  lordship  the 
boron  P 
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Saint-Charles 
Announce  the  Chevalier  de  Saint-Charles. 

Lafoubaille 

We  understand  each  other.  I  will  indncc  I  mi  to  sec  you. 
But  do  not  offer  money  to  th«:  ittWftrd ;  Ik-  is  more  honest  than 
Ihc  rr>Ht  of  u*.     (Zi>  gives  a  sly  wink:  ) 

SAIKT-CUAttLK9 

That  means  h«  will  coat  more. 


LAfouiuni.* 


Yes,  sir.    (8iit) 


SCENE  SEVENTH. 


SAiKT-CuAnLBs  (alone) 

A  bad  beginning!  Ten  Ionia  thrown  away.  To  shadow 
him  indeed!  It  «  too  mtupid  not  to  have  a  *pieo  of  wit  in  it, 
thin  hnbit  of  Milling  thinp*  by  their  righl  name,  nr  the  oatwt 
If  the  pretended  steward,  for  there  is  no  steward  here,  if  the 
baron  is  as  clever  a*  lus  footman.  I  shall  have  nothing  to  base 
my  information  on,  i-xcvpling  what  they  mnccal  from  me. 
This  room  is  very  fine.  There  is  neither  portrait  of  the  king, 
nor  emblem  of  royalty  here.  Well,  it  in  plain  they  do  not 
frame  their  opinions.  la  the  furniture  suggestive  of  any- 
thing? No.  It  is  too  new  to  have  bean  even  paid  for.  But 
for  the  air  which  the  porter  whistled,  doubtless  u  signal,  I 
should  be  inclined  to  believe  in  the  De  Frescos  people- 
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SCENE  EIGHTS. 

Saint-Charlkr,  Vactrin  and  Lafouraille. 

(Vautrin  wears  a  bright  maroon  coat,  of  old-fashioned  cut, 
with  large  heavy  buttons;  his  breeches  are  black  silk,  as 
are  his  stockings.  His  sltuca  hurt-  gold  buckler,  his  waist' 
coat  is  flowered,  he  wears  two  watchchaxns,  his  cravat 
belongs  to  the  time  of  the  Revolution;  his  wig  it  white, 
his  face  old,  keen,  withered,  dissipated  looking.  He 
speaks  low,  and  his  voice  is  cracked.) 

Vautuin  (to  Lafouraille) 

Very  good ;  you  may  go.  {Exit  Lafouraille.  Aside)  Now 
fur  the  Lug  of  war,  M.  BluituVL.  (Aloud)  I  am  »l  your 
ttrviee,  sir. 

SAiNT-CnA.ni.EB   (aside) 

A  worn  out  fox  is  still  dangerous.  (Aloud)  Kxcusc  rac, 
baron,  for  disturbing  you,  while  yet  unknown  to  you. 

Vautuin 
I  can  guess  what  your  business  is. 

Saint-Charles    (aside) 
Indeed  ? 

Vautoin 

Yon  are  an  arehitert,  and  have  n  proposal  to  make  to  me; 
but  I  bare  already  received  most  rxccllent  offers. 

Saint-Charles 
Excuse  me,  your  Dntehmun  must  have  nuRpmnouncxil  my 
name.    I  am  the  Chevalier  dc  Snint-Chnrles. 

Vautrin    (raising  his  spectacles) 
Let  me  see—we  are  old  acquaintances.     You  were  ni  Ihe 


so 
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Congress  of  Vienna,  and  then  bore  tho  name  of  Count  of  Got- 
cum — a  fine  name  I 

\  Saint-Charles  {and$) 

Go  cboke  yourself,  old  uud  I     (.l/oW)     So  you  were  there 

V.\i:tki\ 

1  should  think  to !  And  I  am  glad  to  hare  com©  upon  you 
again.    You  wero  a  deuced  clever  fellow,  jou  know,    lfovr  you 

fooled  thcui  all! 

SAZOT-On  UUJB  (o^ide) 

We'll  stick  to  Vienna,  then.  (Aloud)  Ah,  baron!  I 
recall  you  perfectly  now;  you  aluo  steered  your  bark  pretty 
cleverly  then.-. 

Vactrin 
Of  course  I  diil.  and  what  WOJWri  we  had  there  I  yes,  indeed! 

And  huve  you  atilJ  your  f.nr  Italian? 

Saint-Charles 

DM    von    V    juvv   In-i ■'-'      She  WHfl   :;    luiihui  ftj  siu-h   L'lrl. 

Vaotun 

My  dear  fellow,  waen't  >he,  though  ?  She  actually  wanted  to 
iiittl  out  who  I  was. 

Saint-Chaklss 
And  AM  Afl  find  out? 

Vautrin 
Well,  my  dear  Wand,  1  know  you  will  bo  glad  to  hear  it,  tvhe 
discovered  ttOl  bi 

Saint-Cmaiimc* 

Come,  baron,  flince  wo  aw  ipfaJring  freely  to  each 
to-day,  I  for  my  part  mast  confer  that  your  admirable  Pole — 
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Vautrin 
also  had  the  pleasure? 

Saint-Ohaiilbs 
On  my  honor,  yes! 

Valtkin   (laughing) 
Hn!    Hji!    II*!    BftJ 

SAINT-CHARLES   (fofit^nin?) 

Hal    Ha!    Ha!    3ft] 

Tautbih 

We  can  safely  laugh  now,  for  I  suppose;  you  lnft  her  there? 

S  W  Vr-<*'ll   lK1.l!h 

Immediately,  as  yon  did.  I  sis<  that  we  ore  hoih  come  tx) 
throw  uwuy  our  mon»7  in  Vi\v\».  nd  m  bUTQ  dOM  W*B;  but 
it  seems  to  me,  haron,  that  yon  have  accepted  a  very  secondary 
position,  though  one  which   tttnatfl  notice. 

run 

Ah  I  thank  you.  chevalier.     I  hope,  however,  we  may  still 

be  friend*  for  many  n  day. 

Smnt-Ohablss 

Forever.  I  hoj>e. 

X  xi  mux 

You  ran  ho  atrVDJ h  \  eful  to  me,  I  can  he  of  immense 
service  to  you,  we  n m ii  r  t -mil  rjicii  othi-r!  Let  me  know 
what  your  present  bu sinew  h,  and  I  will  tell  you  mine. 

Saint-Cuahlk*   (4*1 

T  should  libs  to  know  whether  he  ia  b«ing  set  on  im-,  or  I 
on  him. 


8ft  VAUTIUN 

Vautbdt  (aside) 
It  is  going  to  bo  a  somewhat  alow  business. 


I  will  tell  you. 
I  am  uttetitiou 


►>AINT-UUARLBtS 

Vaotiun 
Saint-Charlk* 


Baron,  between  ourselves,  I  admire  you  immensely. 

Vadtbik 
What  n  compliment  from  a  man  like  you  ! 

Saint-Charles 
Ki  >t  at  all !    To  create  a  De  Freacaa  in  the  face  of  nil  Paris 
shows  an  inventive  genius  which  transcends  by  a  thousand 
[minis  that  of    our    Lnmiiteesex    at    the  Congress.     You    are 
angling  for  the  dowry  with  rare  nerve. 

Vadtkim 
I  angling  for  n  dowry? 

S4INT-CTIARLE8 

But,  my  dear  friend,  you  would  be  found  out,  unless  I 
your  friend  had  been  the  mau  chosen  to  watch  you,  for  I  am 
appointed  your  shndower  by  a  rarj  high  authority.  Permit 
me  also  to  ask  how  can  you  dare  to  interfere  with  the  family 
of  Montsorel  in  their  pursuit  of  an  heiress? 


Vaotrin 
To  think  that  I  innocently  believed  you  came  to  pro 
we  should  work  in  company,  and  speculate,  both  of  Oft,  with  the 
muiiey  of  M.  de  Preseaa,  of  which  I  have  entire  control — and 
here  you  talk  to  mc  of  something  entirely  different  T  Frescos, 
my  good  friend,  is  one  of  the  legal  titles  of  this  young  ma 
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who  ha*  seven  in  all.  Stringent  reasons  prevent  htm  from 
revealing  the  name  nf  his  family,  which  I  know,  for  the-  next 
twenty-four  hours.  Their  property  is  vast,  I  have  seen  their 
estate,  from  which  I  am  just  returned.  I  do  not  mind 
being  taken  by  you  for  a  rogm  .  f< a  ihi-re  is  no  disgrace  i 
vaat  sums  at  stake;  but  to  be  taken  for  an  imbecile,  capable 
of  dancing  attendance  on  a  shorn  nobleman,  and  *o  silly  a* 
to  defy  the  Montsorel*  oil  behalf  of  a  counterfeit — Betdfr, 
ray  friend,  it  would  seem  that  you  have  never  been  to  Vienna  I 
We  are  not  in  the  name  class? 

SxiNT-Cn.lRI-ES 

Do  not  grow  angry,  worthy  steward!  Let  as  leave  q9 
entangling  oureclvcs  in  a  web  of  lies  more  or  less  agreeable; 
you  cannot  expect  to  make  me  swallow  any  more  of  thtm. 
Our  cash-box  is  better  furnished  than  yours.  I  eorac 

over  to  ub.  Your  young  man  is  as  much  FretCAfl  as  I  am 
chevalier  and  you  burou.  You  picked  him  up  on  the  frontier 
of  Italy;  he  was  then  a  vagabond,  to-day  he  u  an  adventurer, 
and  that's  the  whole  truth  of  it. 

Vautuin 
You  are  right    Wo  must  leave  off  entangling  ourselves  in 

the  web  of  falwehiKnl»  more  or  lei-  ;ii'reeable;  we  i:iuh(.  epeak 

the  truth. 

Saint-C  haulm 
I  will  pay  you  for  it. 

Vautrjw 
I  will  givo  it  you  for  nothing  You  nre  an  infamous 
cur,  my  friend.  Your  name  is  Charles  Dlondet;  you  were 
pteward  iu  the  household  of  Do  Langeac;  twice  have  you 
bought  the  betrayal  of  the  viscount,  ami  never  have  you  paid 
the  money — it  is  shameful !  You  owe  eighty  thousand  francs 
to  on©  of  my  footmen.  You  caused  the  viscount  to  bo  shot  at 
Mortagne  in  order  that  you  might  appropriate  the  property 
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entrusted  to  you  by  the  family  Tf  the  Duo  de  Montaorel, 
who  wut  Mm  lii KTO)  knew  who  you  an?,  hn  !  ha !  hr  would  nuke 
you  eottlfl  some  odd  account*  I  SUn  off  your  mouM/irhi 
whiskers,  yonr  wig,  your  sham  dfioontlou  ind  your  Iwdges 
of  foreign  orders.  (>/<:  tear*  o/f  /row  him  his  wig,  hi*  wk\nk-rr* 
and  dec oration*.)  Good  <luy.  you  rascal  1  How  did  you  man- 
H^r  to  eat  up  e  fortune  BO  cleverly  mo?  It  was  colowal;  ho 
did  yen  I&N  »t? 

BaU  i-t'll  Ml  MIS 

Through  ill-luck. 

VADTaiN 

I  undewtaud.    .    .    .    What  urv  you  going  to  do  now  ? 


■ 


Saint-Charles 
Whoever   tm  I  '■■■.  *top  there ;  I  surrender,  I  haven't  a  chance 
left!    Vuu  ftn  riiliLi'  the  devil  or  Jaoqoff  Collin  1 


V.\t'TBIK 

1  nm  and  wish  to  be  Dot  I  Huron  de  Vimx-Chene 

toyou.    Tiisten  tomy  ultmiMi 'j:        I  o  be  buried 

uatant  in  one  of  mj  cellar*,  and  no  one  will  inquire  for 
you. 


8AINT-ClIABl*B8 

I  know  it. 

Vautkiv 
tt  would  be  prudent  to  do  so.     Hut  iff)  you  willing  to  do 
ffir  irif  in  Montttjrv)  -  Imn-  ■.  wliui    Mont<orrl  sent  you  to  dn 
here? 

SAINT-CnABLM 
I  accept  the  offer;  tut  what  are  the  prufita? 


Ail  you  can  take. 


VairnuN 


Saikt-Chaiii.i» 


:  either  party? 


\AI  TIC1N  M 

Vautrin 

Cirrijiinlv!     You  will  and  mt-  by  Lhe  person  who  accom- 
.  you  back  all  the  deeds  thut  rvluU-  to  tin;  Do  Langeac 
family;  they  must  -till  be  in  your  possesion.      In  case  M.  dr 
Freacaa   narrfca   Mile.   d<  I,   ymi    cannot  be  their 

■toward,  l«ii :  you  shall  receive  a  hundred  thousand  franc*. 
Vnii  are  dealing  with  exacting  masters.  Walk  straight,  and 
they  will  not  betray  you. 


SainivCb  • 


Iffl  A  burpiin  ! 


ilUV 
T  will  not   ratify   It  until   I  have  the  document*  in   hand. 
Until  then,  bo  careful  '    |  //  ■   rrwf/y  ;  nil  fhr  household  COW  M.) 

Ami  ml  \[  le  Chevalier  home,  with  all  the  reaped  due  hie  hi]  b 
rank.  [To  Saini-ChorUs,  pointing  out  to  kim  I'hilosophc.r) 
This  man  will  accompany  you.  {To  Philosopher)  Do  B0l 
leave  him. 

Saint-Cm  ahi.k*  (afide) 
Oiici  l  I'ri  lafe  arid  -otmd  mil  of  Ibeb  dutches  1  will  emu 
dowu  hcuvy  00  thie  nest  of  thieves. 

Vautrin 
Mounieur  le  Chevalier,  I  am  TOOT)  l.o  riniimand! 


M.  Vatrtrin! 


8CKNF.  MXTH. 

VACTBIN  AHD  LaFOITRAILXB. 

Lafocraillb 
Vactrik 
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L&FOOBAHXK 

Are  you  letting  him  go? 

Vattthin 

Unless  he  considers  himself  at  liberty,  what  can  wc  hope 
to  learn  from  him?  T  have  given  my  instructions;  he  will  bo 
taught  not  to  put  ropea  iti  tin-  way  <if  haQgmen.  When  Phil- 
osopher brings  for  me  the  documents  which  this  fellow  irt  to 
baud  him,  they  will  be  given  to  me,  wherever  J  hapja-i]  to  be. 

Lafouraiixe 
But  afterwards,  will  you  spare  lus  life? 

Vaittkin 

You  are  always  a  little  premature,  my  dear.  Have  yon 
forgotten  how  curiously  the  dead  interfere  with  the  peace  of 
the  living?    Hu&h !  J  hear  fiaoul — kave  ua  to  ouraelvea, 


SCENE  TENTH. 
Vautbik  and  Raodx  ok  Fkrhoa*. 

Raoul   (soliloquizing) 

After  a  glimpse  of  Iipiivcti.  act  ill  remain  on  earth. — audi 
ia  my  fate!  I  am  a  lost  man;  Vautrin.  an  infernal  yet  a 
kindly  genius,  a  man  who  knows  everything,  and  seems  able 
to  do  everything,  a  man  as  harsh  to  others  aa  he  ie  good  to 
me,  a  man  who  is  inexplicable  except  by  a  supposition  of 
witehemft,  a  maternal  providence  if  I  may  ao  call  hirn:  is  not 
after  all  the  providence  divine.  (Vautrin  enters  wearing  a 
plain  black  pervkr.,  a  Hue  coat,  gray  pantaloons,  a  btaeQ 
waistcoat,  the  costums  of  a  stock-broker.)  Oh!  T  know  what 
love  ie;  but  I  did  not  know  what  revenge  was,  until  I  felt  I 
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eould  not  die  before  I  had  wreaked  my  vengeance  on  these  two 
Montsorels. 


VaUTRIK  {aside) 
He  is  in  trouble.     (Aloud)     Iiuoul,  my  son,  what  nils  you? 


Nothing  ails  me. 


Raoul 
Pray  leave  rue. 


Vautbin 

Do  you  again  repulse  mc?  You  nburte  the  right  you  bavo 
to  ill-treat  u  friend — What  are  you  tfcfalfcJTig  al>outP 

Baodt 

Nothing. 

Vaotbin 

Nothing?  Come,  sir,  do  you  think  that  ho  who  has  taught 
you  that  English  coldness,  under  the  veil  of  which  men  of 
worth  would  conceal  their  feelings,  was  not  aware  of  the 
transparency  which  belongs  to  this  cuirass  of  pride?  Try 
concealment  with  others,  but  not  with  me.  Dissimulation 
is  more  than  a  blunder,  for  in  friendship  a  blunder  is  a  crime, 

Raoul 

To  game  no  more,  to  come  home  tipsy  no  more,  to  shun 
the  menagerie  of  the  opera,  to  become*  serious,  to  study,  to 
desire  a  position  in  life,  this  you  call  dbaimulation. 

Vauthin 

You  are  as  yet  hut  a  poor  diplomatist.  Tou  will  he  a  great 
one,  when  you  can  deceive-  me.  Ruoul,  you  havo  made  tha 
mistake  which  I  have  taken  most  pains  to  save  you  from. 
My  son,  why  did  yom  not  take  women  for  what  they  are,  crea- 
tures of  inconsequence,  made  to  enslave  without  bring  tln-ir 
slave,  like  a  sentimental  shepherd  ?  But  instead,  my  IiOvelaoe 
has  been  conquered  by  a  Clarissa.    Ah,  young  people  will  strike 
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against  these  idols  a  great  many  times,  before  they  discover 
thcui  to  bo  hollow! 


lUonx, 


Is  this  a  sermon? 


Vaotiun 

What?  Do  you  take  mo,  who  have  trained  your  bai 
the  pistol,  who  hnve  shown  yon  how  to  draw  the  aword, 
taught  you  not  to  dread  the  strongest  laborer  of  the  fau- 
bourg, wlio  have  dorir  fur  yrmr  liraiiis  what.  I  have  done  for 
your  body,  huve  set  you  above  nil  men,  and  anointed  you  my 
king,  do  you  take  me  for  a  dolt?  Couw,  now,  ltt  us  have  a. 
little  more  frankness. 

IUOOL 

Do  yon  wish  mo  to  tell  you  what  I  was  thinking? — But 
no,  that  would  be  to  accuse  my  benefactor. 

Vauthin- 

Your  benefactor !  You  insult  me.  Do  you  think  I  have 
devoted  to  you  my  life,  my  blood,  shown  myself  ready  to 
kill,  to  assassinate  your  enemy,  in  oTdor  that  I  may  receive 
that  exorbitant  interest  called  gratitude?  Have  I  become  an 
usurer  of  this  kind?  There  are  some  men  who  would  hang 
the  weight  of  a  benefit  around  your  heart,  like  a  cannon-ball 

attached  to  the  feet  of ,  but  let  thnt  pass !    Such  men  I 

would  crush  as  I  would  a  worm,  without  thinking  that  I  had 
committed  homicidol  Nol  I  have  asked  you  to  adopt  mo 
as  your  father,  that  my  heart  may  be  fo  you  what  heaven  ia 
to  the  angels,  a  space  where  all  is  happiness  and  confidence; 
that  you  may  tell  me  all  your  thought?,  even  those  which  are 
evil.  Speak,  I  shall  understand  everything,  even  an  act  of 
cowardice. 

TUoox 

God  and  Satan  must  have  conspired  to  cast  this  man  of 
bronze. 

Vauteik 

It  is  quite  possible 
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Baob 

I  will  tell  you  alL 

Vadtrin 
Very  good,  my  son;  let  lis  sit  down. 

Sunt 

You  hare  been  the  cause  to  me  of  opprobrium  and  despair. 

Vactrin 

Where?  When?  Blood  of  a  man!  Who  hns  wounded 
you?  Who  has  proved  false  to  you?  Tell  me  the  place,  name 
the  people — the  wrath  of  Vautrin  shall  descend  upon  them ! 

Raocl 

You  can  do  nothing. 

Vactrtv 
Child,  there  are  two  lands  of  men  who  can  do  anything. 

Baoul 
And  who  are  they? 

Vadtrin 
Kings,  who  are,  or  who  ought  to  hp.  ibon  tb$  law;  and— 
this  will  give  you  pain— criminals,  who  arc  below  it 

Raoul 

But  since  you  are  not  king — 

VADTRnr 
Well  S  I  reign  in  the  region  below. 

Raoul 

What  horrible  mockery  is  this,  Vautrin? 

Vactiun 
Did  you  not  nay  that  God  and  the  devil  hobnobbed  to  cart 
roe? 


•0  VACTRIX 

• 

Rxoul 
Heavens,  bit,  you  mako  me  shudder  f 

Vauthxk 

Return  to  your  seat!  Calm  yourself,  my  boo.  You  must 
not  be  astonished  at  anything,  if  you  wish  to  escape  being  an 
ordinary  man. 

Raodx 

Am  I  in  the  hands  of  a  demon,  or  of  an  angel?  You  have 
brought  me  up  without  debauching  the  generous  instincts  I 
feel  within  me;  you  have  enlightened  without  dazzling  me; 
you  have  given  me  the  experience  of  the  old,  without  depriv- 
ing me  of  the  grace*  of  youth ;  but  it  is  not  with  impunity 
But  you  have  whetted  the  edge  of  my  intellect,  expanded 
my  view,  roused  my  perspicacity.  Tell  me,  what  is  the 
source  of  your  wealth,  is  it  an  honorable  one?  Why  do  you 
forbid  me  to  confess  to  you  the  suderiugs  nf  mv  childhood? 
Why  have  you  given  mc  the  narno  of  tho  village  whcTC  you 
found  me?     Why  do  yon  prevent  mp  from  searching  out  my 

i!"  r  and  mother?  Why  do  you  bow  me  down  under  a  load 
of  falsehoods?  An  orphan  may  rouse  the  interest  of  people; 
an  impostor,  never.  I  live  in  a  style  which  makes  mc  an 
equal  to  tho  son  of  a  duke  or  a  poor;  you  have  educated  me 
well,  without  expense  to  the  state ;  you  have  launched  U  into 
the  empyrean  of  the  world,  and  now  they  fling  into  my  face 
the  declaration,  that  there  arc  no  longer  such  people  as  Do 
Frescas  in  existence.  I  have  been  asked  who  my  family  arc, 
and  you  have  forbidden  mc  to  anewcT.  I  am  at  once  a  great 
nobleman  and  a  pariah-  I  must  swallow  insults  which  would 
drive  me  to  rend  alive  marquises  und  dukes;  rage  fill*  my 
heart;  I  should  like  to  fight  twenty  duels,  and  to  die.  Do 
you  wish  mc  to  suffer  any  further  insult* ?  No  more  secrets 
for  me!  Prometheus  of  hell,  cither  finish  your  work,  or 
shatter  it  to  pieces  I 

Vaotrin 

Who  could  fail  to  respond  with  a  glow  of  sympathy  to 
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this  buret  of  youthful  generosity  ?  What  flashes  of  courage 
blaze  forth!  It  is  inspiring  to  see  flWltimrrTl  ■»'■  ita  full 
tidt-!  You  must  lie  the  sou  of  a  noble  race.  But,  Rauul,  let 
un  come  down  to  what  I  call  plain  rcuaon. 

TUouh 

Ah!    At  last! 

Vaotkin 
You  ask  me  for  an  account  of  my  guardianship.     Here 
it  is. 

Raodl 
But  have  I  any  right  to  ask  this  ?  Could  I  livo  without  you  ? 

Vactbin 

Bilcnce,  you  had  nothing,  I  have  made  you  rich.  You  knew 
nothing,  1  have  given  you  a  ^ood  cducution.  Oh!  1  have  not 
yet  done  nil  for  you.  A  father — nl!  fathers  give  (heir  life  to 
their  children,  and  as  for  me,  happiness  ia  a  debt  which  I  owe 
you.  But  is  this  really  the  cause  of  your  gloom  ?  There  are 
here — in  thin  eattket  (hit  paint*  in  a  avtkct)  a  portrait,  im! 
certain  letters.  Often  while  reading  the  letters  you  sigh 
as  if— 

Raouij 

Then  you  know  all —  ? 

Vautriv 
I  know  all. — Are  you  not  touched  to  tho  heart? 

Raotjl 
To  the  heart 

YAtrmra 
0  fool!    Lot*  lives  by  treachery,  friendship  by  confidence. 
— And  you — you  must  seek  happiness  in  your  own  way. 

Raotjl 
But  have  I  the  power?     I  will  become  a  soldier,  and — 
wherever  the  cannon  roars,  I  will  win  it  glorious  name,  or  die. 
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Vauthjk 
Indeed !    Why  should  you?    You  talk  nonaeoae. 

Raoul 

You  are  too  old  to  possess  the  power  of  understanding  we, 
and  it  is  no  use  trying  to  exphr 

Vautbik 

Well,  I  will  explain  to  yon.  You  are  in  love  with  Iocs 
do  L'hristoval,  Princessc  d'Arjoe  in  her  own  ripht,  daughtor 
of  u  duke  binis!u><!  by  King  Ferdinand — an  Andalualan  who 
you  and  pleases  me,  not  as  a  woman,  but  as  a 
ravishing  money-box,  whose  eyce  arc  the  finest  in  the  world* 
whose  dowry  is  captivating,  and  who  is  the  most  delightful 
piece  of  cash,  graceful  and  elegant  as  some  black  corvette 
with  white  sails  which  convoys  the  long-expected  galleons  of 
America,  and  yields  nil  the  joys  of  life,  exactly  like  the  For- 
tune which  is  painted  over  the  entrance  of  the  lottery  agen- 
cies. I  approve  of  you  here.  You  did  wrong  tn  fall  iu  love, 
love  will  involve  you  in  a  thousand  follies — but  I  understand. 

Raoox 
Do  not  score  me  with  such  frightful  sarcasms. 

Vadtrin 
See  how  quickly  he  feels  hiB  ardor  damped,  and  hia 
wreathed  in  crepe ! 

Raoox 

Yes.    For  it  is  impossible  for  the  child  flung  hy  accident 
into  the  bosom  of  a  fisher  family  at  AUrhero  to  become 
of  Arjos,  while  to  lose  Inez  is  for  me  to  die  of  grief. 

Vaothik 

An  income  of  twelve  hundred  thousand  francs,  the  title  ol 
prince,  gTandeur,  and  amns*cd  wealth,  old  man,  are  not 
things  to  be  contemplated  with  melancholy. 
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Raoiii, 

If  you  love  me,  why  do  you  mock  me  thus  in  the  honr  of 
my  despair? 

Vautein 
And  what  in  the  cause  of  your  despair? 

Raoux 
The  duke  and  the  marquis  have  insulted  me,  in  their  own 
hounR,  in  her  presence,  and  I  have  seen  then  all  my  ho]*;* 
extinguished.  The  door  of  the  Chrietoval  mansion  is  closed 
upon  me.  I  do  not  know  why  the  Duchesne  de  Montsorel 
made  rnc  come  and  ece  her.  For  the  last  few  days  she  has 
manifested  an  interest  in  me  which  I  do  not  understand. 

Vautbix 
And  what  brought  you  tc  the  houac  of  your  rival? 

IUoot 
It  seems  you  know  all  about  it 

Vaittrin 

Yea,  and  many  other  things  besides.  Ts  it  true  yon  desire 
Inez  de  Christovol?  Then  you  can  get  over  this  present 
despondency. 

IUoox 

You  are  trilling  with  me. 

Vaftrtn 

Look  here,  Raoul !  The  Christovals  hare  shut  thoir  doori 
upon  you.  Well — to-morrow  you  shall  be  the  accepted  lovrr 
of  the  princess,  and  the  Montaorele  shall  bo  turned  away, 
Muutaorels  though  they  l>«. 

Raoux 
The  sight  of  my  distress  has  crazed  yon. 
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VaCTRIN 

What  reason  have  yon  ever  had  for  doubting  my  word? 
Diil  I  not  give  you  .in  Arabian  horse,  tu  drive  mad  with  envy 
Qu  1  .reign  and  native  da&dlci  of  the  Hoia  dc  Boulogne?  Who 
paid  your  gambling  debts?  Who  made  provision  for  your 
exceteea?    Who  gave  you  boots,  you  who  once  went  barefoot? 

TUotn. 
You,  my  friend,  my  father,  my  family! 

Vauthin 

Many,  many  thanks.  In  those  words  ie  a  recompense  for 
all  my  sacrifice*.    But,  alas!  when  root  you  beotnnt  rScb,  ■ 

grandee  of  Spain,  n  part  of  the  great  world,  you  will  forget 
me;  a  change  nf  atmosphere  brings  a  change  of  idea*;  you 
will  despise  me,  ond — you  will  be  right  in  doing  so. 

ILuotl 

Do  I  sec  before  me  a  genie,  a  spirit  materialized  from  the 
Arabian  Nights?  i  question  my  own  existence.  But,  my 
friend,  my  protector,  1  bare  no  family. 

Vautrik 

Well,  we  are  making  up  a  family  for  you  at  this  Terr  mo- 
ment. The  Louvre  could  not  contain  the  portraits  of  your 
ancestors,  they  would  overcrowd  the  quaya 

Babul 

You  rekindle  all  my  hopes. 

Vautbtw 
Do  yon  wish  to  obtain  TnexP 


Raoul 


By  any  means  possible. 
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Vadhoh 

You  will  shrink  from  nothing?  Magic  nnd  hell  will  not 
intimidate  you? 

Raoul 

Hell  is  nothing,  if  it  yields  me  paradise. 

Vautmn 

What  ia  hell  but  the  hulks  and  the  convicts  decorated  by 
justice  and  the  police  with  brandings  and  manacles,  and 
driven  on  their  course  by  that  wretchedness  from  which  they 
have  no  escape?  Paradise  is  a  fiH6  house,  sumptuous  car- 
rinses,  delightful  women,  and  the  prestige  of  rank.  In  this 
world,  there  exist  two  world*.  T  put  you  in  the  fairest  of 
them,  1  remain  myself  in  the  foulest,  and  if  you  remember  mc, 
it  is  all  I  ask  of  yon. 

RaOUL 

While  you  make  mo  shudder  with  horror,  you  fill  mo  with 
the  frenzy  of  delight. 

Vautmx    (slapping   h-im   on    ihe   shoulder) 

Tou  are  a  child  1  (Aside)  Have  I  not  said  too  much  to 
him?     (11 o  rings.) 

ItAoni.  (aside) 

There  are  moments  when  my  inmost  nature  revolts  from 
the  acceptance  of  his  benefit*.  When  he  put  bis  hand  on  my 
shoulder  it  was  like  a  red-hot  iron ;  and  yet  he  has  never  done 
anything  but  pood  to  me!  He  conceals  from  me  the  means, 
but  the  ends  are  all  for  me, 

Vautmn 
What  are  yoa  saying  there? 

Raotjl 

I  am  resolved  to  accept  nothing,  unless  my  honor — 
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VaUTRlN 

We  will  take  care  of  your  honor!  I*  it  not  1  who  havo 
fostered  jour  sense  of  honor?     Haw  I  rver  compromiacd  it? 

Raodl 
Tou  must  explain  to  me — 

Vadtbjit 
I  will  explain  nothing. 

Raodl 
Nothing? 

VADTEnr 

Did  you  not  say,  "By  any  possible  means"?  When  Inez  is 
once  yours,  docs  it  matter  what  I  have  done,  or  who  I  am? 
You  will  take  Inez  away;  you  will  travel.  The  Christoval 
family  will  protect  the  Prince  of  Arjos.  (To  LafourailU) 
Tut  some  bottle*  of  champagne  on  ice;  your  master  is  to  be 
married,  he  bid*  farewell  bo  bacbcIoT  life.  His  friends  are 
invited.  Go  and  seek  his  mistresses,  if  there  are  any  left! 
All  shall  attend  the  wedding — a  general  turn-out  in  full 
drees. 

lUorjL  («*{rf«) 
His  confidence  terrifies  mc,  but  he  is  always  right 


Now  for  the  dinner  1 


Vautbin 


All 


Now  for  the  dinnor! 

Vatjtrw 

Do  not  take  your  pleasure  gloomily ;  laugh  for  the  last  time, 
while  liberty  ia  atill  yours;  I  will  order  none  but  Spanish 
wines,  for  they  are  in  fashion  to-day. 

Curtain  to  the  Third  Ad. 
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ACT  TV. 

SCENE  FIRST. 

(Drawing-room  of  ihe  Ihichesse  de  Christoval.) 

Tub  Dl'chesse  ds  Christoval  and  Intcz. 

Inbe 

if  M.  do  Frescas  is  of  obscure  birth,  mother,  I  will  at 
give  him  up;  bat  you,  on  your  part,  must  be  good  enough 
to  inoi&t  upon  my  marriage  with  the  Marquis  de  Montaorcl. 

The  Duchess 

If  I  oppose  this  unreasonable  match,  it  is  certainly  not  for 
the  purpose  of  making  another  with  a  designing  family. 

Ink 

Unreasonable?  Who  knows  whether  it  be  so  or  not?  You 
believe  him  to  be  on  adventurer,  I  believe  he  ifl  a  gentleman, 
and  we  have  nothing  to  refute  either  view. 

The  Duchess 

We  shall  not  have  to  wait  long  for  proofs;  the  Montaorela 
are  too  eager  to  unmask  him. 

Ikez 

And  lie.  I  believe,  loves  me  too  much  to  delay  proving  him- 
self worthy  of  ua.  Was  not  his  behavior  yestordny  noble  in 
lilt*  extreme;? 

The  Duchess 

Don't  you  see,  eilly  child,  that  your  happiness  is  identical 
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with  mirw?    IM  Uaoul  witicfy  tho  world,  and  T  shall  lx> 

to  fight  for  you  not  •  •  1 1 1  _s    agaUl&l   the  ililrjgutb  of  the  Muiit- 

Boruls,  but  at  the  court  of  Spain,  itaelf. 

Inez 
Ah,  mother,  I  perceive  that  you  also  love  him. 

The  Ducniws 
Ifi  he  not  the  man  of  your  choice? 


8CENE  SECOND. 

TWK    SAMK    PrRSOWS,    A    FOOTMAN    ftSD    VmiTKIW. 

{The  footman  brings  the  duchess  a  card,  wrapped  up  <xi 

sealed.) 

Tn*  Duchess  (to  Snei) 

General  Crustamcnte,  the  secret  envoy  of  his  Majcitty  Don 
Augustine  L,  Emperor  of  Mexico.  What  can  ho  have  to  any 
to  me? 

Ink 

Of  Mexico!    He  doubtless  brings  news  of  my  father! 

The  Ducniws  {fo  the  footman) 

Lot  him  come  in. 

(Van-Inn  enters  dressed  like  a  Mexican  general,  his  height 
increased  four  inchest,  lit*  hat  has  white  plumes;  hie  coat 
blue,  with  the  rich  lace  of  a  Mexican  general  officer;  hit 
trousers  white,  his  scarf  crimson,  his  hair  long  and  fritted 
like  that  of  Murat;  he  wears  a  long  sabre,  and  his  com 
Ation  is  cnppttr'husd.  Tie.  stutters  Wet  the  Spaniards  of 
Mexico,  and  Ml  B0MI  resembles  Provencal,  plus  the  gut- 
tural intonation  of  the  Moon.) 
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Vadtbin 


N 


Is  it  indeed  her  grace,  the  Duchesse  de  Chrieto?al  that  I 
have  the  honor  to  address? 


Tub  Duchess 


Yea,  sir, 


Vadtbut 
And  mademoiselle? 

The  Duchess 
My  daughter,  sir. 

VaUTRJN 

Mademoiselle  is  then  the  Sonora  Inea,  in  hor  own  right 
Princcese  d'Arjos.  When  I  *ee  yon,  I  nndcrBtand  per- 
fectly M.  do  Christovars  idolatry  of  his  daughter.  But. 
ladies,  befniv  anything  further,  let  me  impose  upon  you  the 
utmost  secrecy.  My  mission  is  already  a  difficult  one,  but, 
if  it  is  suspected  that  there  ie  any  communication  between 
yon  and  inc,  we  nhould  all  be  seriously  compromised. 

The  Duchess 
I  promise  to  keep  secret  both  your  name  and  your  visit 

Inez 
General,  if  the  matter  concerns  my  father,  you  will  allow 
me  to  remain  here? 

Va  ijthi  n 
You  are  nobles,  and  Spaniards,  and  I  rely  upon  your  word. 

The  Ducitrsb 
I  shall  instruct  my  servants  to  keep  silonce  on  the  subject. 

Vmttuin 

Don't  Hiv  n  word  to  thorn  j  to  demand  silence-  ia  often  to 
provoke  indiscreet  talk.     I  can  answer  for  my  own  people. 
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I  pledged  myself  to  bring  you  news  of  M.  de  Christoval,  an 
soon  at  1  reached  Pari*,  and  this  is  my  first  visit. 

Trk  Dochb88 
Tell  us  at  once  about  my  husband,  general;  where  is  he 
now? 

VatrraiN 
Mexico  has  become  what  wns  former  or  Inter  inevitable,  a 
state  independent  of  Spain.    At  the  moment  I  speak  there  ore 
no  more  Spaniards,  only  Mexicans,  in  Mexico. 


Tn*;  Duchess 


At  this  moment? 


VainSDf 

Everything  seems  to  happen  in  a  moment  whore  the  cause* 
are  not  discerned.  How  could  it  be  otherwise?  Mexico  felt 
the  need  of  he?  independence,  she  hns  chosen  an  emperor  E 
Although  nothing  could  be  more  nai.viral,  it  may  still  sur- 
prise us:  while  principles  can  wait  to  be  recognized  men  are 
always  in  a  hurry. 

Tttb  Duchbbb 
What  has  happened  to  M.  de  Christoval  ? 

Vautiun 

Do  not  be  alarmed,  mudame ;  he  is  not  emperor.  His  grace 
the  duke  has  been  unsuccessful,  in  ppite  of  a  desperate  strug- 
gle, in  keeping  the  kingdom  loyal  to  Ferdinand  VII. 

Thk  Duchess 
But,  eir,  my  husband  is  not  a  soldier. 

Vaptrtn 

Of  course  he  is  not;  but  he  is  a  clever  loyalist,  and  Has 
acquitted  himself  well.     If  he  docs  eventually  succeed,  be 


VAUTBIN 


101 


will  be  Tcooivod  baok  again  into  royal  favor.     Ferdinand 
cannot  help  appointing  him  viceroy. 

The  Duohbbs 
In  what  a  strange  century  do  we  live! 

Vautrin 

Revolutions  succeed  without  resembling  each  other. 
France  seta  the  example  to  the  world.  But  let  me  beg  of  you 
not  to  talk  politics  -r  it  is  dangerous  ground. 

Inez 

Has  my  father  received  our  letters,  general  ? 

Vauttun 

In  the  confusion  of  such  a  conflict  letters  may  go  astray, 
when  even  crowns  are  loat. 

Tub  Due n ess 
And  wliat  has  become  of  M.  de  Christnval? 

Vaotbjn 

The  aged  Amoagoe,  who  exercises  enormous  infWnoe  in 
those  regions,  saved  your  husband's  life  at  the  moment  t 
was  going  to  have  him  shot — 

Tub  Duchess  and  Hbb  Daughter. 
▲hi 

Vatttrin 
It  was  thus  that  he  and  I  became  acquainted. 


You,  general? 
And  my  father? 


The  Duouiaa 

INH 
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Vautkix 

WpI],  Indie*.  T  should  have  bwn  either  hanged  by  htm.  as 
a  rebel,  or  hailed  by  others  as  the  hero  of  an  emancipated 
notion,  and  here  I  am.  The  sudden  arrival  of  Amoagos,  at 
the  head  of  hi*  mint-re,  decided  Hie  question.  The  safety  of 
hia  friend,  the  Due  de  Christoval,  was  the  roword  of  his  intcr- 
feronoe.  Between  ourselves,  the  Emperor  Iturbide,  my  roaster, 
is  no  more  than  a  figurehead;  the  future  of  Mexico  is  entirely 
in  toe  bands  of  the  aged  Amoagoe. 


The  Duchess 
And  who,  pray,  is  thio  Amougos,  the  arbiter,  as  you  say,  of 
Mexico's  destiny? 

Vaotjun 

Ib  he  not  known  here?  Is  it  possible?  I  do  not  know 
what  can  possibly  be  found  to  weld  the  old  and  new  worlds 
together.  I  suppose  it  will  be  steam.  What  ib  the  use  of 
exploiting  gold  mines,  of  being  sueh  I  man  II  Don  Inigo  Juan 
Varago  Caidaval  de  los  Amoagos,  laa  Frescos  y  Peral — and  not 
be  heard  over  here?  But  of  course  he  uses  only  one  of  his 
mimes,  as  we  nil  do;  thus,  I  call  myself  simply  Cnistamentiv 
Although  you  may  be  the  future  president  of  the  Mexican 
republic,  France  will  ignore  you.  The  aged  Ainoagos,  ladies, 
received  M.  de  Chrislovnl  just  as  the  ancient  gentleman  of 
Aragon  that  he  was  would  receive  a  Spanish  grandee  who  had 
been  banished  for  yielding  to  the  spell  of  Napoleon's  name 

Inez 

Did  you  not  mention  Frescas  among  other  names? 

Vautrtn 

Yes,  FTcscas  is  the  name  of  the  second  mine  worked  by 
Don  Cardaval;  but  yon  will  learn  all  that  monsieur  the 
duke  owes  to  his  host  from  the  letters  I  have  brought  you 
They  are  in  my  pocket-book.  (A tide)  They  an-  muofa  token 
by  my  aged  Amongcs.    (Aloud)  Allow  mc  to  send  for  one  of 
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my  people.  (He  *\tjn*  Inn  to  ring.  To  th«  duchesn)  TVrmit 
mc  to  say  a  few  words  to  him.  (To  the  footman)  Tell  my 
negro — but  no,  you  wont  understand  his  frightful  patois. 
Make  signs  to  him  to  come  here. 

Thk  DtJCHEfiS 

My  child,  leave  the  room  for  a  moment 
(JCntcr  Lafouratilc,  made  up  as  a  negro,  and  carrying  a 
larg*  portmanteau.) 

Vautuin  to  La»ouiuills. 
Jigi  roro  flouri. 

Lafouraillb 
Joro. 

Em   (to   Vautrin) 

The  rnnfldriioe  my  father  has  repowd  in  yon  pnsnres  you 
a  worm  welcome ;  but,  general,  you  have  won  my  gratitiid* 
by  your  promptness  in  allaying  Jur  anxieties. 

Yauthin 

Your  gratitude (  Ah.  senura,  if  we  are  to  reckon  account* 
I  should  consider  myself  in  debt  to  your  illustrious  father, 
■  ficr  having  the  happiness  to  see  you. 

Lafouraillk 
Jo. 

Vadtbik 
Caracas,  y  mouli  joro,  fistas,  ip  souri. 

Lafoubaillb 
Sonri,  joro. 

Vauthin  (to  the  ladies) 

Ladies,  hero  are  your  letter*.  (Aside  to  LafovrailU)  Go 
ro  100  from  the  antechamber  to  the  court,  close  your  lips 
open  your  ears;  hands  off,  eye  on  the  watch. 
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LurocKAruje 
Ja,  mem  herr. 

Vactbik  (angrily) 
Souri  joro,  fififofl. 

IxAFOUK-irLLB 

Joro.     (TrTiis/iervip)  There  are  the  da  Langcac  papers. 

Vaptkiv 
T  am  not  for  the  emancipation  of  the  negroes!  when  there 
arc  no  more  of  ilium,  we  ahall  hare  to  do  with  whiten. 

Inez  (to  her  mother) 
Mother,  nllow  mc  to  go  and  read  my  father's  letter.     (To 
Vautrin)  General —  (She  hows.) 

Vaiitkiv 

Sho  ia  charming,  may  ahe  be  happy!     (R*it  /n#f,  aoeom- 
pawled  to  the  door  by  her  mother.) 


SCENE  THIRD, 


Tub  DocnEsa  and  Vautrix. 

Vautbix  (aside) 

If  Mexico  saw  herself  represented  in  this  way,  the 

ment  would  be  capable  of  condemning  mo  to  embaaeades  for 

life.     (Aloud)   Pray  excuse  me,  madame.     I  have  so  many 

things  to  think  about. 

Thk  Dcohbkh 

If  abumt-mlndednees  may  be  excused  in  any  one,  it  ia  in  a 
diplomat. 

Vautrin 

Yce,  to  civil  diplomats,  but  X  moan  to  remain  a  frank  eol- 


, 
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dicr.  The  success  which  I  derive  must  be  the  result  of  can- 
dor But  now  that  wp  us  alone,  tat  us  lalk,  fur  I  have  more 
than  one  delicate  mission  to  discharge. 

The  Duchess 
Havo  you  any  news  which  my  daughter  should  not  hair  ? 

Vadtrin 

It  may  be  m.     Let  ue  come  to  tho  point;  the  *enora  ii 

youn>r  ;iiii]  Iirniitifnl,  -1m  \*  rich  and  noble  honi ;  the  prob- 
ably had  four  limes  as  many  suitors  as  any  other  lady.  Hor 
hand  is  the  object  of  rivalry.  Well,  hor  father  haa  charged 
me  to  Hud  whether  she  has  singled  out  any  one  m  particular. 

Thb  Duohkss 

With  a  frank  man,  general.  I  will  be  frank.     Your  ques- 
tion is  »o  strange  that  I  cannot  answer  it. 

Vacthik 
Tako  eare,  for  we  diplomats,  in  our  fear  of  being  deceived, 
alwayB  put  the  worst  interpretation  on  ailcneu. 

Thb  Duchess 
Sir,  you  forget  that  we  are  taLking  of  Inex  de  Christoval  I 

Vautrek 

She  is  in  love  with  no  one.    That  is  good ;  she  will  be  able 
then  to  carry  out  the  wishes  of  her  father. 

Thb  Duchess 
How  has  M.  de  Christoval  disposed  of  his  daughter's  hand? 

Vahtrin 
Yon  see  my  meaning,  and  your  anxiety  tell*  mo  that  she 
has  made  her  choice.    I  tremble  to  ask  further,  as  much  as 


roe 
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you  do  to  answer.  Ah!  if  only  the  young  man  whom  yonr 
daughter  love*  were  a  foreigner,  rich,  apparently  without 
family,  uud  bent  on  concealing  Che  name  cf  his  natife 

Tub  Duchess 

The  name,  Frtficaa,  which  you  lately  uttered,  is  that  of  a 
young  man  who  beck*  the  hand  of  Inez. 

Vautmk 
Does  he  call  himself  also  Raoul  ? 

Tub  Dcoxxaaa 

Yea,  Raoul  de  Froscas. 

Vaotbin 

A  young  man  of  refinement,  elegance  and  wit,  and  twenty- 
three  years  of  age? 

Thr  Dcohess 
Gifted  with  manners  which  are  never  acquired,  but  innate. 

Vautbik 

Romantic  tn  the  point  of  desiring  to  be  loved  for  his  own 
sake,  in  Bpite  of  hi?  immense  fortune;  he  wishes  that  passion 
should  prevail  in  marriage* — an  absurdity!  The  young 
Amo&gOS,  for  it  is  he,  madume. 

The  Duohuss 
But  the  name  of  Raoul  is  not — 

Vautrin 

\fr-xicfin — you  are  right.  It  waa  driven  to  him  hy  his 
mother,  a  Frenchwoman,  an  emigrta,  a  Do  Granville,  who 
came  from  St.  Domingo.  Is  the  reckless  fellow  favored  by 
bar? 
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Tub  Duchess 
Preferred  to  all  the  rest 

Vautrin 

Well,  open  this  letter,  and  read  it,  madame;  and  yon  will 
see  that  I  have  receired  full  authority  from  Axnoogoa  and 
Chmtoval  to  conclude  this  marriage. 

The  Duchess 
Oh,  let  me  call  in  Inez,  air.     (Exit.) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

Vautrin  (alone) 

The  mnjoT-dnrao  is  on  my  side,  the  gennino  deeds,  if  he 
comes  upon  them,  will  he  rinded  to  me-  Ttamil  in  too  proud 
to  return  to  this  house;  beside  that,  he  has  promised  me  to 
wait.  I  am  thus  master  of  the  situation;  Raoul,  when  once 
he  ia  a  prince,  will  not  lack  ancestors ;  Mexico  and  I  will  arc 
to  that. 


SCENE  FIFTH. 

VAUTRIK,  THB  DuCHBfieB  DB  CUKISTOVAL  AND  INK*. 

The  Duciiess  (to  har  davqktar) 
My  child,  yon  havo  reason  to  thank  the  general  very  warmly. 

IKKZ 

T6  thank  youf  air?  My  hihar  tdb  me,  that  among  other 
miaeione  jou  have  received  ia  that  of  marTying  me  to  a  cer- 
tain Signor  Amoagos,  without  any  rt^rard  lo  my  inclination* 
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Vautrik 

You  need  not  be  alarmed,  for  his  name  here  is  iUoul  dc 
Frencw. 

Inez 

What  I  ho,  Raoul  dc  Frescaa! — why  then  hia  per&istent 
■QoDoef 

Vautrin 
Does  it  need  un  old  soldier   to  interpret   the  heart  of  a 
young  man?    He  wiabed  for  love,  not  obedience;  he  wished — 

Ink 

Ah,  general,  I  w31  punish  him  well  for  his  modesty  and 
distrust.  Yesterday,  he  showed  himself  readier  to  swallow 
an  affront  than  to  reveal  the  nainu  of  his  father. 

VXTFBBB 

But,  mademoiselle.  I  am  still  uncertain  as  to  whether  the 
name  of  his  father  is  that  of  a  man  convicted  of  high  treason, 
or  of  a  liberator  of  America. 

Inks 

Ah!  mother,  do  you  hear  that? 

Vadtotn  (aside) 
How  she  loves  him  1    Poor  girl,  she  does  not  deserve  to  be 
imposed  upon. 

The  Duchess 
My  husband's  letter  docs  in  truth  give  you  the  full  author- 
ity, general. 

Vautmic 
1  have  the  authentic  documents,  and  family  deeds. 

A  Footman   (as  he  enters) 
Will  her  grace  the  duchesg  *«e  M.  dc  FrescaaP 


■ 


VAUTKIN 

Vactruj  (aside) 


Ml'. 


That!  Raonl  here? 

Thb  Duchess  (to  the  footman) 
Let  him  come  in. 

Vaotmn  (aside) 
What  a  mees  I    The  patient  id  liable  to  doec  his  doctor  1 

Thb  Duchess 
Inez,  yon  can  see  M.  de  Frescas  alone  hereafter,  since  lie  has 
been  acknowledged  by  your  father-    (Inez  kisses  her  mother's 
hand  formally.) 


SCENE  BIXTU. 

Thb  S*mk  PKRBoica  asd  TUoitl. 

(Raoul  salutes  ths  two  ladies.     Vautrin  approaches  him.) 

VAUTRiif  (to  Baoul) 
Don  Raoul  do  CardavaL 

Raoul 
Vauthnt 

Vautun 

No!  General  Oruntamcnte. 

Baoul 
Cruatamente  1 

Vautbjw 
Certainly;  Mexican  Envoy.     Bear  well  in  mind  the  name 
of  your  father, — Amoagoe,  a  pentlcman  of  Aragon,  friend  of 
the  Dae  de  Christoval.    Your  mother  is  dead ;    I  bring  the 
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acknowledged  titles,  and  authentic  family  papers.     Inez  is 

yours 

RaOUL 

And  do  yon  think  that  I  will  consent  lo  fucb  villainies? 
Never  I 


VAtmuN  (to  the-  two  ladies) 

He  is  overcome  by  what  I  have  told  him,  not  anticipating 
bo  prompt  an  etplauation. 

Raocl 

If  the  truth  should  kill,  your  falsehoods  would  dishonor 
rro\  and  I  prefer  to  die. 

Vautwn 

You  wished  to  obtain  Inez  bv  any  nmnm;  [w>K*ible,  y*t  you 
shrink  from  practicing  a  harmless  stratagem. 


Ladies 


Baoctl  (in  exasperation) 


Yautmk 


He  is  beside  himself  with  joy.  (To  Raoul)  To  upeak  out 
would  be  to  lose  Inez  and  deliver  me  to  justice;  do  as  you 
choose,  T  am  at  your  disposal. 

Raoctl 

0  Vautrin!  in  what  an  abyss  you  hare  plunged  xue! 

Vautkiv 

1  have  made  you  a  prince ;  and  don't  forget  that  you  are 
at  the  summit  of  happiness.  (Aside)  He  will  give  in.   (Enit.) 


VATJTRIN 
BOBNB  SEVENTH. 


Ihks  (Handing  at  the  door  through  which  her  mother  has 
paused) ;  Kaoul  (at  the  other  tnde  of  the  stage). 

Raocl  (aside) 

Honor  bids  mo  to  speak  out,  gratitude  to  keep  silence; 
well,  I  accept  mj  rillc  of  happy  man,  until  he  is  out  of  danger ; 
but  I  will  write  thin  evening,  and  Inec  *hall  learn  who  I  am. 
Vautrin,  after  such  a  sacrifice,  I  may  cry  quite  with  you ;  all 
ties  between  us  are  severed.  I  will  seek,  I  care  not  where,  a 
soldier's  death. 

Inez  (approaching,  after  gating  at  him) 

My  father  and  yours  arc  friends ;  they  consent  to  our  mar- 
riage; we  make  love  to  each  other  aa  if  they  were  opposed  to 
ifyand  you  seein  lout  tu  thought,  and  almost  sadl 

Raoul 

You  are  right,  and  T  have  Inst  my  reason.  At  the  very 
moment  you  see  no  obstacle  in  our  way,  it  is  possible  that  in- 
surmountable difficulties  may  arise. 

I  MS 

Haoult  what  a  damper  you  are  throwing  on  our  happinctic  1 

Raoul 
Oar  happiness!     (Aside)     Tt  is  impossible  to  dissemble. 
(Aloud)    In  the  name  of  our  common  love  I  implore  you  to 
ln'lit!Yi?  in  my  loyalty. 

In 

Has  not  my  confidence  in  you  been  hnunriloM?  And  thv 
general  has  quite  justified  it.  even  during  your  silence  before 
the  Montsorels.  I  forgive  you  all  the  httle  annoyances  you 
were  forced  to  cause  me. 


I 


tic 


VAUTRIW 
TUoui.  (at 

I  trust  rnyaelf  to  you ! 


Ah !  Vnutrin !  I  truet  inyAelf  to  you !  (Aloud)  Inea,  you 
do  not  kH0V  DOH  great  ia  tin'  lt.ipnwsion  your  words  m&ki* 
upon  mc;  they  jjivc  me  power  to  bear  the  overwhelming  rap- 
ture your  presence  causes — Come  then,  lot  u*  be  happy ! 


i 


SCENE  EIGUTE. 

The  Samk  Persons  ash  tiik  Mar^ujp  dk  MoxnWEKL. 

Tiik  Footman  (announcing  a  visitor) 
M.  Je  Marquis  dc  Montaorcl. 

Raoul  (aside) 
Ah!   That  name  recall*  mc  to  myself.     (To  Inez) 

evnr    happen*      I  in*/.,    do   riri(    juil^i'   my    ruruluH    until    T   have 

BQJMtf  given  an  account  of  it,  nnd  believe  at  thr  present  mo- 
ment thut  I  am  carried  along  by  an  invincible  fatality. 

Iras 

Raoul,  I  cannot  undemtaml  you;  but  I  shall  truet 
always. 

The  Marqcts  (aside) 

Again  this  little  gentleman  hero!  (He  salutes  Inet.)  I 
thought  you  were  with  your  mother,  mademoiselle,  and  1  never 
dreamed  my  visit  would  be  *o  inopportune.  Be  good  enough 
to  excuse  me— 

Inez 

I  beg  that  you  will  not  go;  there  w  no  one  but  oureelve* 
here,  for  M.  Raoul  has  been  accxrptari  by  my  family. 

The  Marque* 
Will  M.  Kaoui  de  Freseas,  then,  accept  my  congratulations  ? 


VAUTBIN 
Raocl 


lit 


Your  congratulations;,    1  accept  them  {they  shako  hands) 
in  the  same  spirit  aa  that  in  which  they  are  offered. 

Tub  M auqcib 
.We  understand  each  other. 

Inez  (to  RacvJ) 
Manage  (hat  he  go  away,  and  do  you  remain.    (To  ihe  Yor- 
quis )    My  mother  requires  me  ior  a  few  momenta,  and  1  wilt 
return  with  her. 


SCENE  NINTH. 
Thi  Marquis  and  Kaocl;  later,  Vautbik. 


The  Marqittb 
Will  yon  agree  to  a  meeting  wiLhout  nw*md 
the  death  ? 


fight  to 


Raool 


Without  Beeonda? 


Titr  Marquis 
Do  you  realize  that  both  of  u«  cannot  exist  in  the  name 
world? 

RaOUL 
Your  family  is  a  powerful  one ;  your  proposition  exposes 
me,  in  case  I  urn  vietoriouB,  to  their  vengeanoe.  Allow  me  to 
•ay  that  I  do  not  want  to  pxnhnnjj*  thin  hotwr.  for  n  priwin. 
(Yautrin  appears.)  I  will  fight  to  the  death— but  not  with- 
out seconds. 

Thh  Marquis 

Will  those  on  your  side  stop  the  duel? 


I 
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Raoul 

Our  mutual  hatred  ia  sufficient  gi grantee  againat  that. 

Vacthin  (aside) 

Well,  now — we  always  commit  some  blunder  in  the  moment 
of  -uoness?  To  the  uVnl.h  !  This  child  would  garnblr  away  tiii 
life  as  if  it  belonged  to  him. 

The  M^RCiOiB 

Very  well,  monsieur;  to-morrow  at  eight  o'clock,  we  meet 
at  the  terrace  of  Sniut-Genuain,  aud  drive  from  there  to  the 
forest. 


Vautbin  (coming  forward) 
You  will  not  go.  (To  Raoul)  A  duel?  Are  the  principals 
of  equal  rank?  Is  this  gentleman,  like  you.  the  only  son  of 
a  noble  house?  Would  your  father,  Don  Tni^o  .Tnnn  Vnrngo 
de  los  Amoagos  de  Cardaval  lua  Frencas  y  Peral,  allow 
to  do  it.  Haoul  ? 


. 


The  Makquis 
I  have  consented  to  fight  with  an  unknown  man.  but  the 
greatness  of  the  house  to  which  the  gentleman  belongs  can- 
not nullify  the  agreement 


: 


Raoul  (to  the  marquis) 
Nevertheless,  it  6eem9  to  me,  monsieur,  thnt  we  can  treat 
each  other  with  courtesy,  and  net  like  people  who  esteem  each 
other  too  much  to  take  the  trouble  to  hate  and  to  kill. 

I'm:  Marquis  (looking  at  Vautrin) 
May  I  know  the  name  of  your  friend? 


Vautbik 
By  whom  have  I  the  honor  to  be  referred  to? 


VAUTRIN 
The  Marquis 
By  the  Marquia  de  MontaoreJ,  sir. 


US 


Vadtrin  (eyeing  him  from  head  to  foot) 

1  have  the  right  to  refuse  you.  but  I  will  tell  you  my  narao, 
once  for  nil,  in  n  very  nhnrt  time,  and  yon  won't  repeat  it. 
I  am  to  be  one  of  the  Beconda  of  M.  de  Freacaa.  (Aside)  And 
Buteux  shall  be  tho  other. 


SCENE  TENTH. 

Raoul,  Vautrin.  the  Marquis  and  tite  Ducuessb  db 

mowt80ttkl;  later,  tub  dociie88e  de  cujubtoval 

AVO  Inez. 

Footman  (announcing  a  visitor) 
Her  grace  the  Ducheaae  de  MontaoreL 

Vadtkin  (to  Raoul) 

Let  me  have  no  nonsense ;  be  calm  and  firm !  I  stand  faoo 
to  face  with  the  enemy. 

Tnr.  Marquis 

Ah,  motliPT  denr,  mid  urc  you  COM  to  witness  my  defeat? 
All  if  ended.  The  De  ChriatOTaJ  family  has  trifled  with  us. 
Thie  gentleman  (He  points  to  Yantrin)  represents  both 
families. 

The  Duchessb  de  Montsorel 

Then  Raoul  hen  a  family?  (The  Dvchesse  ds  CkristovaJ 
and  her  daughter  enter  and  saints  the  speaker.  To  the 
Duchesse  de  Christoval)  Madnrnc,  my  aon  ha«  told  mc  what 
bus  occurred  lo  frustrate  all  our  hopes. 


u« 


The  DroHESBE  de  CnrufvrovAi, 


Tin*    Enteral     uhicu    yrsteniay    you    manifestril    i::     \t.    rfn 

Frctscas  has,  i  see,  changed  to  indifference? 

TUB  DOCUESSB  DB  M0KT80RfiL.  (scrutinizing  Vautrin) 

la  it  through  thin  gentleman  that  all  your  doubt*  have  been 
nhtJBfied?    Who  is  ha? 

The  Dtjchbbsk  db  Christoyal 

He  represent*  the  father  of  M.  de  Frcacns,  don  Arnoagoe, 
and  the  father  of  Inez,  M.  do  Chrietoval.  He  hue  brought  us 
the  news  we  expected,  unil  brought  letters  from  my  husband. 

Vadtrin  (aside) 
Am  I  to  act  this  part  long? 

Xhb  DncHESSK  nc  Mont-souki.  (to  Yuutrin) 

Doubtless  you  have  known  the  family  of  M.  de  Frescos  for 
some  time? 


Vauthtv 


My  acquaintance  is  limited  to  a  father  and  an  uncle— (to 
Raonl)  You  have  not  oven  the  mournful  satisfnetion  of 
remembering  your  mother.  (To  ths  Duchess)  She  died  in 
Mexico,  shortly  after  her  marriage. 

The  Duotjessb  de  BIontsouel 
M.  do  Freseas,  then,  waa  born  in  Mexico? 


, 


.Vautuin 


Of  eourae  he  was. 


Tub  Dcchesse  de  Montsorei.  (to  the  Ducksss*  4s 

CkrtJttovaJ) 

My  dear,  we  are  being  imposed  upon.    (To  Raotd)  Sir,  you 
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did  not  come  from  Mexica     Your  mother  it>  not  dead,  i*  she? 
And  have  you  uot  boon  abandoned  since  your  childhood  ? 

IUoui 

Would  that  my  mother  were  olive! 

\\vl:ti:i\ 
Pardon  me,  madiimp,  but  T  nm  hero  in  wit.isfy  your  mriomty, 
if  you  wish  to  lenm  the  nccret  history  which  it  is  not  neces- 
sary you  should  seek  from  this  gentleman,    {To  Raoul)     Not 
a  word ! 

Tin    l'ii  i  11    pi:  Miivtwikm. 
It  ia  he!     And  tliis  nmn  w  making  him  the  tool  in  ■omfl 
sinister  undertaking.      (She   approaches   tko   marquis)     My 
aon — 

The  Marquis 

You  have  put  them  out,  mother,  and  T  share  your  impas- 
sion of  this  man  (he  indicate*  Vautrin)  ;  but  only  a  woman 
has  the  right  to  exprcta  her  thoughts  in  a  way  to  txpoee  thia 
frightful  imposture. 

The  Dcchesse  vr,  Montsoeel 
Fnghtful  indeed  I  But  pray  leave  ua. 

TllE    MaIKJTTIS 

Ladies,  in  spite  of  my  fll-fortuna,  do  not  blame  mo  if  I 
rtill  have  hopes.     (To  Yautrin)     Often  between  the  cup  and 

the  lip  there  is — 

Vautbik 


Death! 
Knot*/,) 


(Exit  (he  marquis,  after  exchanging  bow  with 


Tna  Dcohessb  de  Montsoeel  (to  Madame  de  Christoval) 
My  dear  duchess,  I  implore  you  to  excuse  Inez.    We  can- 
not make  our  explanation  before  her. 
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The  Duchrssr  dr  Chmstoval   (to  her  daughter,  making 
xiynx  to  for  to  Imttt  Mm  room) 

I  will  rejoin  you  in  a  moment 

IUoul  (hissing  his  hand  to  Inns) 
This  is  perhapc  £ood-bye  forever!     {Exit  Inn.) 


i 


fftffftfff  ELEVENTH. 

TlIB    DuOHESBB   DK    ChHISTOVAL,    TUB    DtJ0HK99B    DB    Mom> 

(toRBi*.  Raoih*  and  Vauthin. 

Vautbin   (to  lie,  DtichtsM  dt  Chris toval) 
Do  you  suspect  the  motive  thnt  brings  madamc  here? 

Tnp  DncHBSflB  de  Ciikibtoval 
After  what  happened  yesterday  I  prefer  not  to  say. 

Vaotjun 
I  guessed  her  love  for  him  immediately. 

Raoul  (lo  Yautrin) 
This  atmosphere  of  falsehood  stifles  mc. 

Vaitthi.v  (to  Raoul) 
One  word  more,  and  thr  ufTnir  will  be  ended?. 

THB  DUC)IK88S  DK  MoNTSOREL 

Madame,  I  know  wotl  how  etrange  my  present  conduct  must 
appear  to  yon,  nud  T  won't  attempt  to  justify  it.  There  are 
solemn  duties  before  which  the  conventions  and  even  the 
laws  of  society  must  give  way.  What  is  the  chai 
what  the  powers  of  this  man? 
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The  DucHEflAR  de  Chrisixival  (to  whom  Yautrin 
makes  a  tignal) 

I  am  forbidden  toanBwer  tins  ijuestion. 

The  Duchesne  dk  Moxtsorel 

Well,  I  will  tell  you;  thin  man  I-  cither  the  accomplice  or 
the  dupe  in  an  imposture  of  which  wa  are  the  victims.  In 
spite  of  the  letters  anil  iloeumenis  which  he  brings  to  you,  I 
am  convinced  thnt  all  evidence  which  gives  name  end  family 
to  Raoul  is  false. 

Raofl 

To  tell  the  truth,  madame,  I  do  not  know  what  right  you 
have  to  interfere  in  personal  matters  of  mine. 

THE  0UCHKB8E  DB  CnaiBTOVAL 

Madame,  you  were  wise  to  send  out  of  the  room  my 
daughter  und  the  nmrquiF- 

Vautew  (to  Raoul) 

What  right?  (To  Madam*  de  Kortfvret)  You  need 
avow  it,  for  we  divine  it.  I  can  well  understand,  madame. 
the;  pain  you  feel  nt  tho  prospect  of  thi*  marriage,  and  am  not 
therefore  offended  at  your  suspicion)*  with  regard  to  me,  and 
the  authentic  document*  which  I  have  brought  t«>  Madame  de 
Chrutoval.  (Aside)  Now  for  the  Sfii)  stoke,  {lie  takes 
Her  aside)  Before  becoming  a  Mexican  I  was  a  Spaniard, 
and  I  know  the  cauao  of  your  hatred  for  Albert.  And  aa 
to  the  motive  which  hring*  you  h*re,  we  will  talk  about  that 
very  soon  at  the  house  of  your  confessor. 


The  Duchessr  de  Montsokel 


You  know  ?- 


V  U'TIilN' 

All.     (Asidf)    She  ha*  *orac  motive     (Xloud)    Will  yon 
examine  the  documenti? 
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Thb  Duchbssb  DB  Christoval 
Well,  my  dear? 

Tub  Duchbssb  db  Montoobel 

Be  quick,  and  scud  for  Inez.    Examine  the  deeds  carcfi 
I  implore  von.    This  U  the  request  of  u  despairing  mother. 

Tna  DtronsssE  db  Cihustoyax* 
A  despairing  mother ! 


The  Ddchessi'.  Dl  UoVTSOBKb  (to  herself,  looking  at  Raoxd 
and   Vautrin) 

How  ib  it  possible  that  this  man  should  know  my  secret  and 
have  this  hold  upon  my  ion? 

Thb  DuciiEsaE  i>k  OhuUOTaX 
Will  you  come,  xnadame?     {Exount  the  two  duchesses.) 


•SCENE  TWELFTH. 

Raoux,  Vautuin  and  iater  Lapoubatlle, 

Vactbdv 

I  thought  oar  star  nub  gelling;  but  it  is  etill  in  the 
aucendunt. 

ICaOCX 

Have  I  not  been  humbled  r-uflicicnfly  ?  I  had  nothing  in 
the  world  but  my  honor,  and  that  1  #ivn  into  your  keeping. 
Your  power  Si  infi-rniiK  I  (*ee  that  plainly.  But  from  this 
very  moment  1  withdraw  from  its  influence.  You  are  no 
longer  In  danger.    Farewell. 


l^yooiuilLB  {coming  in  whiU  Raovl  speaks) 
No  ono  caught,— tvaa  lucky,— we  had  timol     Ah,   air. 
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Philosopher  is  below,  all  i*  lout*    The  house  has  been  entered 
by  the  police. 

Vautki.m 

Disgusting!    And  no  one  has  been  taken  ? 

l.AirfUTnAIT.T.P! 

We  were  too  cute  for  that. 

Vactrin 

Philosopher  it  below,  as  what? 

LAjroURAIMiE 

As  a  footman. 

Timor 

Good;  let  him  get  up  behind  my  carriage.    I  want  to 
you  my  orders  ahout   locking  up  the  Prince  d'Arjos, 
thinks  ho  is  going  to  fight  a  duel  to-morrow. 

give 
who 

IUocl 

I  see  that  you  arc  in  clanger.     I  will  not  leave  you,  arid  I 
desire  to  know — 

VAirriuN 

Nothing.     Do  not  worry  iboat  your  own  security.    I 
look  out  for  you,  in  epite  of  you. 

will 

Raoul 

Oh!   1  know  what  my  future  will  be. 

Vautrik 
1  too  know. 

Lafouraillb 

Come,  things  are  getting  hot. 

Vautkix 
Nay,  the  fat  is  in  the  fire. 
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Lafouraille 


No  time  for  sentiment,  or  dilly-dallying,  they  are  on  our 
track  and  are  mounted. 


Vautrin 

Let  us  be  off  then.  (He  takes  Lafouraille  aside)  If  the 
government  should  do  us  the  honor  to  billet  its  gendarmes  on 
usf  our  duty  is  to  let  them  alone.  All  are  at  liberty  to  scatter ; 
but  let  all  be  at  Mother  Giroflee's  at  midnight.  Get  off  post 
haste,  for  I  do  not  wish  us  to  meet  our  Waterloo,  and  the 
Prussians  are  upon  us.    We  must  run  for  it 

Curtain  to  the  Fourth  Act 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  FIRST. 

(The  stene  is  laid  at  the  Montsurcl  house,  in  a  room  on  ih$ 
ground  floor.) 

JoKKiMJ   (alone) 

The  euwed  white  mark  appear?  this  eroninp  on  the  wiokot 
gate  of  Hie  garden.  ThfDgR  r;inm>l  go  on  long  in  llii*  way; 
the  devil  only  knows  how  it  will  end.  I  prefer  seeing  him 
Sun,  however,  rather  than  in  the  apartments;  the  garden  \% 
at  It  a  ft  uway  from  the  houm.-.  and  when  the  warning  comes, 
one  can  walk  out  to  meet  him. 


SCENE  SECOND. 

Joeicrri,  Lai- ri:  mile  and  Butbcx;  latch,  VurruiN. 
(The  humming  sound  of  a  voice  u  Arairti  /or  a  moment.) 

JOSEPH 

There  it  is.  our  national  air.  which  I  never  hoar  without 
trembling.  [Enter  Lafourailk)  And  who  are  you  P  (Lafour- 
aille  makes  a  rign  )     A  new  one  coming? 


Lai'ouiuillk 


No,  an  old  one. 


JOSKFB 

Oh,  he  whose  murk  ia  in  the  garden. 
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Linovtuua 

Can  he  be  writing  here?  He  intended  to  be  here*.  (BuUna 
appears. ) 

Joskpg 

Why,  there  will  be  three  of  you. 

Lafocraille  {pointing  to  Joseph) 
There  will  be  four  of  us. 

Josbph 

And  what  do  yon  come  to  do  at  thin  hour  ?  Do  you  want  to 
twitch  up  everything  here? 

Lurominu 

He  lakes  us  for  thieves! 

BnTKUX 

Wc  prove  that  wc  can  be,  when  we  arc  down  in  our  luck ; 
but  we  never  gay  so. 

Eovomunu 

That  is,  wp  make  money>  like  athi'r  pBjAfc 

JOS  KIM  I 

But  Lia  grace  the  duke  is  going — 

Lafour.um.k 

Your  duke  cannot  return  home  before  two  o'clock,  and  that 
gives  ua  time  enough:  do  not  therefore  intprlnrd  with  anxioun 
thought  the   professional   dish   which  wo  have  to   servo — 


Bcteoi 


And  serve  hoi 
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Vaotrin  (ho  wears  a  brown  coat,  blue  trousers,  and  a  black 
waitttcoai.  Hi.t  hair  u  xho rt  and  he  w  tjut  up  ax  an  imita- 
tion of  Napoleon  in  undrew,  dl  he  enters  he  abruptly 
puts  out  the  candle  and  draws  the  slide  of  his  dark\ 
lantern) 

What!  You  hare  lights  here!  You  think  yourselves  still 
members  of  respectable  society.  I  can  understand  that  this 
fool  should  ignore  the  first  elements  of  eane  conduct — but  you 
others!  (To  Buteuz,  as  he  point*  out  jQHph  to  him)  Put 
wool  in  this  fellow's  curs,  and  talk  with  him  oTer  there.  {To 
Lafourailh)     And  what  of  the  youngster? 

L-irouruiLLE 
He  In  Ice pt  well  out  of  sight. 

Vautrin 

In  what  place? 

L&fOQBAJUiB 

In  the  other  rookery  of  GimfUV*  woman,  m»r  here,  behind 
the  Invalided, 

Yai:tu!\ 

And  sec  that  ho  docs  not  occape  like  that  slippery  eel  of  a 
Seint-Charle6,  that  madman,  who  enme  for  the  purpose  ofc 
breaking  up  our  establishment — for  I — but  I  never  threaten. 

Lafol*baii.le 

Upon  the  youngster's  safety  I  will  stake  my  head !  Philoso- 
pher has  put  buskins  on  his  hands  and  frills  on  hist  feet,  he 
cannot  stir  hand  or  foot,  and  will  be  given  np  only  to  rnc  A* 
for  the  other,  who  could  help  it?  Poor  Uiroflcc  cannot  resist 
strong  liquors,  and  Blondet  knew  it. 


Vautim* 


What  did  Raoul  say? 
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LlTOUHAiLLE 

Mr  made  n  terrible  uprm;r:  unci  swore  ho  was  disgraced 
Fortunately  Philosopher  is  insensible  to  metaphors. 

Do  you  think  the  boy  wishes  for  a  fight  to  the  death  ?  A 
young  man  is  fearful ;  lie  has  the  courage  to  conceal  his  terror 

M  folly  to  allow  himself  to  be  killed,    I  hope  they  pn 
him  from  writing  to  any  one. 

LaPOURAILLB    ((Wkf«) 

W«  are  in  for  it!  (Aloud)  I  can  conceal  nothing  from 
you;  before  ho  wan  fastened  up  the  pniiue  sent  little  JNrni  with 
i;  letter  to  the  Curixtuvul  housfc 


Vautbin 

To  Inez? 

Lafouiuiij.k 

Tn  Tin*/. 

Vautein 

He  wrote  a 

lot 

of  rubbish,  111  warrant. 

Lafottrajli.k 
A  pack  of  lies  and  absurdities. 

VAtrrniif  (to  Jowph) 
Hello  there!    You — the  honest  man. 

Butkdx   {loading  Joseph   to  Vautrin) 
Ton  had  better  explain  thing?  to  the  muster,  M  ho  desirot, 

JOSEl'K 

Tt  seems  to  me  that  I  am  not  unreasonable  to  ask  what  risk 
1  am  to  run,  and  whut  profit  is  to  accrue  to  me. 

Vautrin 
Time  is  short,  speech  long,  let  us  employ  the  former  and 
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drop  the  latter.  There  are  two  live*  in  peril,  that  of  n  man 
T  an)  interested  in,  and  that  of  a  musketeer  which  I  consider 
uwlt'Kb:  we  are  going  to  crush  him. 

Joseph 

What!    Do  you  mean  monsieur  the  marquis?    I  will  Late 
nothing  to  do  with  it. 

Lafocraille 
You  have  no  say  in  the  matter  of  your  consent. 

BtrrBtB 

Wc  hare  captured  him.     Look  you,  my  friend,  when  tta* 
wine  is  drawn — 

Joseph 

If  it  is  bad.  it  must  not  be  drank. 

And  you  rcfuee  to  pledge  me  in  a  glass?    He  who  thinks 
calculates,  and  he  who  calculates  betrays. 

Joseph 
Your  calculations  lead  to  the  scaffold. 

Vactbix 
Enough!     Ton  tin*  me.     Your  master  is  to  fight  a  duel 
to-morrow.     In  this  dud  one  of  the  combatants  will  nerer 
leave  the  ground  nlivr*;  Imagina  (hut  tha  dutd  Iiuh  taken  plaue, 
and  that  your  master  hns  hnd  no  fair  chance 

BuTEUX 

That  is  just  it 

Lafouiuttxb 
The  master  is  hk  deep  ait  KjiTc 
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A  flnp  condition  to  be  in. 

Boteux 
The  dovil  to  pay  and  no  pitch  hot ! 

Vautbix  (to  Josf})h,  pointing  out  LafourailU  and  Hut  cuz) 
You  will  conceal  thcec  two. 

JOHKl'll 

Where? 

Vivnns 

1  tell  you,  you  must  conceal  them.  When  nil  are  asleep  in 
the  house,  excepting  us,  you  must  send  thorn  up  to  the  mus- 
l.iii  it's  room.  (To  Hutmix  muf  Ltifonmilh.)  Try  to  pn  thi»n» 
without  him ;  you  must  be  cautious  and  adroit;  the  window  of 
his  room  overlooks  the  court.  ( Whispers  in  (heir  eat)  Throw 
him  down.  It  will  be  a  case  of  despair  (turnittg  to  Joseph), 
and  suicide  will  be  u  ground  for  averting  suspicion  from  all. 


SCENE  THIRD. 

Yadtbin  (alone) 

All  is  saved!  there  is  only  one  mi*:;»H  ;i:im:i;r  oh,  and  I  will 
change  that  state  of  ntFair?.     Blonrirt.  it  the  trraiior,  and  in  thi* 
case  bad  debts  will  make  good  friends,  for  I  will  poi-it.  him  ou 
lo  (he  duke  in  a  friendly  manner  h.i  the  murderer  of  Vlcomtc 
dc  Lan^cac     I    must    finally    dir-eover  the    motive    of    the 

88*1  singular  behavior.    If  what  T  learn  explains  tb 
cidc  of  the  marquis,  what  a  master  stroke  it  will  be! 
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SCENE  FOURTH. 

JOSKI'H  AND  VaUTHIN. 

Jowicpii 

Your  men  are  well  concealed,  but  you  doubtless  intend  to 
leave  the  house? 

\    W  Tftltf 

No,  I  am  going  to  do  Bome  reading  in  tin*  Htuily  of  the  Due 
de  Montaorel. 

Joseph 
But  if  he  comes  home,  won't  you  be  nfrniil? 

Vai'tkim 
Tf  I  feared  anything,  would  1  be  the  ronpter  of  you  all  ? 

Josm 

But  where  are  you  going? 


Vautrik 


You  are  very  curious. 


SCBXE  FIFTH. 

JosEnr   (alone) 
There,  he  is  disposed  of  for  the  moment,  his  two  fellows 
likewise;  I  hold  them,  nnd,  as  I  don't  want  to  Lave  anything 
to  do  with  the  affair,  I  urn  going— 
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Joseph,  a   Footman;    and   Afterwards  Saint- Charles. 

The  Footman 
M.  Joseph,  some  one  is  asking  for  yon. 

Joseph 
At  this  hour? 

Saixt-Chables 
It  is  I. 

Joseph  {to  the  footman) 
Yon  may  go. 

Saint-Charles 
His  grace  the  duke  cannot  come  home  until  after  the  king's 
retirement  for  the  night.    The  duchess  is  on  her  way  home.    I 
wish  to  speak  to  her  privately  and  wait  for  her  here. 

Joseph 
Here? 

Saint-Charles 
Here. 

Joseph  (aside) 

0  my  God !  and  Jacques — 

Saint-Charles 
If  it  inconveniences  you — 

Joseph 
Not  in  the  least. 

Saint-Charles 
Tell  me  the  truth,  you  are  expecting  some  one. 

Joseph 

1  am  expecting  the  duchess. 
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Saint-Chables 
And  nut  Jacques  Collin? 

Jomrph 

Oh !  don't  talk  to  me  about  that  man,  you  make  me  shud- 
der. 

Bajot-Ciubuh 

Collin  is  mixed  up  with  aome  buaincaa  that  miffht  brinjr  him 
here,  Yon  must  have  eeen  him  lately.  I  have  no  time  to  pump 
you,  and  I  have  no  need  t«  briber  but  you  xuuat  choose  betwocn 
him  and  mc,  und  pretty  quickly,  too. 

Joseph 
What  do  you  require  of  mc? 

Saint-Chahi.eh 
To  tell  me  everything  that  takes  place  here. 

Joan 

Well,  the  latest  thing  ie  the  duel  of  the  marquis;  he  fights 
to-inorrow  with  M.  de  Fresoaa. 

Sauit-Chamijcs 
What  next? 

Joseph 

I  Bee  her  grace  the  duchess  has  jnst  returned- 


'SCENE  SEVENTH. 

8\lNT-C!iAnr.Rj»  (alone) 
What  a  timid  hen fii  he  if!    TbJi  duel  is  a  capital  excuse  for 
•peaking  with  the  dneheaa.    Tho  duko  did  not  understand  mo. 
he  «*w  in  me  nothing  but  a  tool,  to  he  taken  up  and  dropped 
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nl  pleasure.  Did  he  nol,  by  unposbig  Mlrncr  upon  me  towards 
his  wife,  betray  hia  suspicion  tliat  1  waa  dangerous  to  him? 
The  putrimonv  o[  ihe  strong  is  tho  faculty  of  utilizing  tha 
nf  a  nrighbor.  I  have  already  devooMfl  H-vernl  putri- 
monies,  and  my  appetite  u  still  good. 


8IM.VJ?  EIGHTH. 

Saint-ChUU.ES,    IKI    TtncilESSR    D8   MONTSOBBL   AXD    MM**. 
DE  VaUDRET. 

(Saint-Charles  disappears  fill  the  two  ladies  have  passed,  and 

remains  at  the.  lack,  while  they  coma  to 

the  front  of  the  stage.) 

MLLB.  DE  V  AUDREY. 

You  arc  quite*  worn  out. 

The  Ddchesse  de  Montsoobi.  (sinking  into  an  armchair) 
Yoe;  I  am  dear!!    In  doapair — 


Saint-Coablbb  {coming  forward) 

Madame  tin?  duchowc 

The  Due h  bbb 

Ah!  1  hid  forgotten!  Sir,  it  is  impossible  at  this  moment 
to  jrrant  you  the  interview  you  ask.  To-morrow — or  later  in 
tin-  day. 

Mlle.  de  Vaudret  {to  Saint-Charles) 

My  niece,  e!r,  is  not  in  a  condition  to  listen  to  yon. 

SAiKT-CnantKB 
To-morrow,  ladiea,  it  will  be  too  late !    The  life  of  your  ton. 


, 
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the  Marquis  de  Montaorel,  who  Gghta  a  duel  to-morrow  with 
M.  de  Fracas,  is  threatened. 

The  Duchess 
This  duel  is  Indeed  a  frightful  thing. 

MtLE.  dk  Vaidrey  (in  a  low  ton*  to  the  duchess) 
You  have  already    forgotten   ihnt  Rauul   in  a   stranger  to 
you. 

Tub  Dicuess   (to  Saint-Charles) 
Sir,  my  eon  will  know  how  to  acquit  UimeelL 

SlIVZ-CsABL&a 

May  I  venture  to  inform  you  of  facta  which  ordinarily 
would  he  kept  from  a  mother?  Your  ion  will  be  killed  with- 
out any  fighting.  Hi*  w&ttrUXJ9*  servants  arc  bravocs, 
wretches  of  whom  he  is  the  ringleader. 

The  Duchess 
And  what  proof  have  you  of  this? 

Saivi-Ou  WU.V.i 

A  former  steward  nf  M.  de  Freseas  has  offered  me  a  vast 
sum  if  I  would  join  in  this  foul  conspiracy  again*!  the  Chrie- 
toval  family.  In  order  to  make  time,  I  prvten&ed  to  aaaent; 
but  jurt  as  I  wn*  on  my  vrer  to  warn  the  authorities,  I  was 
dnwhed  to  the*  ground  by  two  men  who  oamo  by  at  full  speed, 
and  I  lost  conscinuMies*;  they  mlnunistered  to  me  in  thix  con- 
dition n  powerful  narcotic,  thrust  nic  into  a  cab,  nnd  when 
I  eiime  to  myaelf,  X  was  in  a  d^n  tff  gffnrinalM.  Hecovering 
my  ■elf-puKw.-niim.  I  eacaped  fruiu  my  euniineineut,  and  act 
out  to  track  these  dare-devila, 

Mlle.  de  Vaodbet 
You  somctimoe  come  here  to  dec  M.  do  Montoorel,  accord- 
ing to  what  Joseph  tells  us? 
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Sai.nt-Ciiakuw 

Ye,, 

nmdarne. 

Tin:    I  )i;rn  k.ss 

And  who. 

pray, 

may  you  be,  air? 

S\I.VT»CllARLE8 

I  am  a  private  detective,  whom  oil  BTncc  the  duke  dis- 
trusts, 8Dfl  1  ID  hired  for  clearing  up  myxtL'rioua  occur- 
rences. 

Mllb.  db  Vaudoby  (to  the  duchess) 
0  Louirc! 

The  DrcnE&s  [fisting  her  eyes  on  Saint-Ckarlu) 
And  who  has  had  tli  'nee  to  send  you  to  add 

cic? 

Saint-Charles 

A  senao  of  your  danger  brings  mo  here.  I  am  paid  to  bo 
your  enemy.  You  can  keop  silence  as  well  as  I;  prove  that 
your  protection  is  more  advantageous  to  mc  than  the  hollow 
promise*  of  the  duke,  and  I  can  aeeuro  you  the  victory.  But 
tfrna  |irr-.'. -.  ;iii-  i]i;k.  will  sooii  be  hen^  and  if  ha  Hndi  di 
together,  the  succeed  of  our  undertaking  would  bo  endan- 
gered 

The  Duchess  (to  MIU.  de  Yau&rey) 
Ah!  we  may  still  hope!     (To  8aint-€harUs)   And  what 
were  you  going  to  du  al  Lhe  huuae  of  M.  Je  Freacaa? 
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Saint>Chaiu.i» 
Tluit  which,  at  present,  I  am  doing  at  your*. 

The  Duchess 
Silence,  air. 

Saint-Chabi.es 
Your  grace  has  given  me  no  answer ;  the  duke  baa  my  word, 
and  he  is  very  powerful. 
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Thk  Duohbss 

And  I,  sir,  am  immensely  rich;  hvit  do  not  expect  to  take 
advantage  *>f  mo.  (She  rises)  I  will  uever  be  the  dupe  of  M. 
de  Montaorcl,  I  recognize  his  trickery  in  this  secret  interview, 
ridCfa  yon  had  asked  for.  (  With  emphasis)  Let  roe  complete 
your  information.  M.  de  Frcscas  is  not  a  wretch;  his  ser- 
vants are  not  attamsins;  he  belongs  to  u  family  ns  rich  as  it  is 
noble,  and  he  is  about  to  marry  the  Priucesse  d'Arjos. 

Saint-Chahles 
Yob,  madame,  u  Mexican  envoy  has  produced  letters  from 
M.  de  Chri&tovnl,  and  doeumrnts  remarkably  authentic.  You 
hnvc  Bent  for  a  secretary  of  the  Spanish  legation,  who  hoa 
endorsed  them:  seals,  stamps,  authentications — oh  I  all  are 
flawksa. 

Tub  I  >rv'i!>s 
Yes,  sir,  the  documents  are  unassailable. 

Saint-Charles 

You  are  very  much  interested,  madame,  in  their  being 
proved  forgeries,  I  presume? 

The  Duchess  (to  Mile,  de  Vaudrey) 
Never  has    such    torture  ns    this    wrung    the    heart  of  a 
mother  I 

Saint-Charles  (aside) 
Whose  side  shall  I  take,  husband's  or  wife's? 

Thb  Duchess 
Sir,  any  sum  you  may  ask  shall  be  yours,  il  you  can  proro 
to  me  that  M.  Baoul  de  J?Yceoaa — 


Is  a  criminal? 
No,  but  a  child— 


4>AlNT-ClIAttLBB 

Tub  Duoubss 
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Saint-Ciuhlba 
You  mean  your  child,  don't  you? 

Thk  Dum  (forgetting  herself) 

Yes,  yes!     Be  my  deliverer,  and  I  will  be  your  eternal 

protector.      {To  Mile,,  de.   Vnndrey)   Ah  me!     What  have  I 

•aud?    (To  Saint-Charka)  Where  is  Haoul? 

Saint-Chablbs 

He  has  disappeared,  and  this  stewurd  of  hie,  who  procuwi 
thcr  forged  deeds  in  Rao  Oblin,  nnd  rinubtlcw  played  the  part 
of  ill.-  M»»xir«n  envoy,  is  one  of  0m  most  'iHtute  of  cnmisala. 
(The  duchess  starfs.)  Oh,  yon  need  not  lie  alarmed;  he  is 
too  clever  to  shed  bio.  id;  but  he  is  more  formidable  than 
those  who  shed  it  Rvklc^K  ;  ami  such  a  man  is  the  guardian 
of  Ruoul. 

Thk  Duchess 

My  whole  fortune  for  his  life! 

Sajnt-Chaklis 
I  am  for  you,  madame.      (Aside)   I  know  all,  and  can 
chooeo  which  side  I  like. 


SCENE  NINTH. 

Tna  Same  Pebsons,  the  Ddo  db  Montbobel  a>td  a 
Footman. 

Tiib  Duke 

Ah,  well,  you  are  getting  your  own  way;  there  is  talk  of 
nothing  else  but  tbr  fortune  and  coming  marriage  of  M.  dp 
Freflcae;  but  of  course  he  can  claim  a  family.  (Whispers  to 
Madame  de  MontsoreJ)  He  has  a  mother.  (Perceiving  Saint- 
Charles)  What!  you  here,  chevalier,  and  with  the  duchesa? 


, 
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Saint-Charlkg    (taking    the   duke   aside) 

Your  grace  will  approve  of  what  1  have  done,  (Aloud) 
You  have  been  at  the  palace  aud  I  thought  it  necessary  to 
wnru  the  duchess  of  the  danger  which  threatens  hex  only  eon, 
tho  marquis;  he  is  likely  to  he  murdered. 

The  DrjKB 
Murdered  ? 

Sajot-Chajceh 

But  your  grace  will  listen  to  my  advice*— 

Thk  Dukk 
Come  into  my  study,  my  friend,  aud  let  us  nt  once  take 
step*  to  avert  this  catastrophe. 

Saint-Charles  (exchanging  a  look  of  intelligence  with  the 

duchess) 
I  have  strange  things  to  Ml  your  grace.      (Aside)    I   urn 
certainly  going  to  take  the  duke's  port. 


SCENE  TENTH. 

Thb  Duchbsb,  Mllb.  de  Vaudrbt  and  Vadtrik. 

Mllr.  n«  VADDUjeY 
If  Baoui  is  your  son,  how  vile  is  the  company  ho  ki«op*. 

The  Duchess 
An  angel  would  purify  ludl  itself. 

Vautrin  {who  half  opens  with  caution  a  French  casement 

thai  leads  to  the  gard-'n,  uJirre  he  A-tU  hern  listen* 

ing  to  the  preceding  conversation,     (A Me) 

I  know  alL    Two  brothrra  rnnnot  £fcht  a  duel.    Ah,  here  i« 
my  d  lichees  t    (A  loud)  Ladies ! 


13* 


A     m.in 


It  it  he 


VAUTKIN 

Mlle.  i»k  Vaudbet 
HolpI     Help! 

The  Duo  uses 

Vm  thin-  (to  lha  duchess) 


SU**in_*c !  Women  cam  tin  nothing  but  cry  ouL  (To  Milt, 
do  Vaudrey)  MIK:.  do  Vaudrcy,  run  to  the  chamber  of  the 
mnrqui*.  Two  infamous  murderers  are  there;  be  quick, 
before  [lu-v  ODfe  Ihp  throat.  But  let  the  wretchee  be  aeixed 
without  making  a  disturbance.  (To  the  duchess)  Stay  where 
you  mi',  omflmno. 

Tub  Duchess 

Go,  dear  aunt;  have  no  fi-ar  Tor  me. 

Vautoik  (aside) 

My  rascals  will  be  vastly  aurprisuri.     What  will  thoy  think? 

Hub  is  the  way  I  bring  down  judgment  upon  them.     (A 

noise  is  heard.) 


» 


SCENE  ELEVENTH. 

Tub  Duchess  and  Vautbik. 

The  Duchess 
The  whole  houac  js  in  commotion !    What  will  be  aaid,  when 
it  is  known  that  I  am  ben.*? 

VaUTIUN 

Let  ua  hope  that  the  foundling  will  be  saved. 

Tub  DuonitsH 
Bui  you  MO  known  here,  and  the  duko  il  with — 
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VAtfTttlW 

The  Chevalier  de  Saint-Charles.    I  am  unperturbed;  you 
will  defend  me. 

Tbjb  DocHKsa 
I? 

Vautkin 

Yea,  you.     Or  you  will  never  again  Bee  your  aon,  Fernaad 
de  Mnntaorrl. 

The  Duchess 

Raoul  i»  undoubtedly  my  aon  then? 

Vautsxs 

He  is — I  hold   in  my  possession   complete  proofs  of  your 
innocence,  and — your  son. 

The  DocHEsa 
You  I    You  shall  not  leave  me  until — 


BOENE  TWELFTH. 

Thk  Same  Persons  and  Mlle.  i>k  VjuxBKH  on  one  side  of 
the  stage,  8aint-Chaules  on  the  ether,  and  Domestics. 

Mi.i.k.  or  Vaudrby 
Hon  he  is  I     {To  Vautrin)     Begone!    At  once! 

The  Duchess  (to  Mile,  do  Vaudrcy) 
Tom  are  mining  everything. 

Saint-Charles   (to  the  servants) 

Behold  their  ringleader  and  accomplice !    Whatever  he  may 
say,  seize  him  1 


. 


k 
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Thk  Duchkss  (to  ihfi  company) 
I  command  you  to  leave  me  alone  with  this  man. 


Vautkin 


What  it  it,  chevalier? 


Saint-Chablxs 
You  are  a  puzzle  to  me,  baron. 

Vautmn  {whispering  to  tktt  duchess) 
Yon  behold  in  this  man  the  munl«Tcr  of  the  vi&count  whom 
you  loved  bo  well. 

The  Dochkss 
He  Ihu  murderer? 

Vadtbik  {to  the  duchw)  . 

Let  him  be  closely  watched,  or  he  will  ulip  through 
fingers  like  money. 

THE   DUCHB38 

Joseph ! 

Vautrqj  {to  Joseph) 
What  happened  up  stairs? 

Joseph 

His  lordship  the  marquis  drew  his  eword,  and  being 
attacked  from  the  rear,  defended  himself,  and  was  twie* 
cJightly  wounded.    IIi»  grace  the  duke  is  with  him  now. 

Thk  Duohesb  {to  her  aunt) 
Return  to  Albert's  room,  I  implore  you.    {To  Joseph,  point' 
ing  out  Saint-Charles)  I  shall  hold  you  responsible  for 
man's  detention. 


So  ©hall  1. 


Vaitckin    (to  Joseph) 


vAirntra 

Saint-Chasles  {to  Yavtrin) 
1  see  tbc  situation,  you  have  got  ahead  of  me. 

Vautiun 
I  bear  no  malice  toward*  you,  my  dear  fellow. 

Saint-Chahi.kk  (to  Jomfk) 
Take  me  before  the  duke.     {Exeunt.) 


Ul 


BCENE  THIRTEENTH. 

Vautrin  ai?e>  the  Duenna. 

Vaotrim  (asitl?) 
He  has  a  father,  an  ancestral  family,  n  mother.     Whnt  a 
climax!  In  whom  shall  I  henceforth  find  an  interest?    Whom 
shall  I  be  able  to  love?     After  ten  years  of  paternity,  the 
loss  is  irreparable. 

Thx  Duchess  (approaching  Yautrin) 
What  ia  it? 

Vaotrin 
Whnt  is  it?  It  is,  that  T  can  never  jriv  buck  i<>  you  your 
son,  madamc;  it  is,  that  I  do  not  feci  brave  enough  to  sur- 
vive his  separation  from  me,  nor  his  contempt  for  me.  The 
loss  of  such  as  Raoul  ia  irretrievable!  My  life  has  been 
bound  up  in  hie. 

Tub  Duchksk 

But  could  he  feel  affection  for  you,  you  a  criminsl  whom 
one  could  at  any  moment  give  up — 

Vadtkfn 
To  justice  do  you  mean?    I  thought  you  would  have  been 
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TRIN 


DON  tender.  But  you  do  not,  I  perceive,  wo  the  abyaa  in 
wblt  li  I  am  dragging  you,  your  son  ami  the  duke,  and  which. 
all  descend  in  company. 

Tffl  Dbobm 

Oh  I    What  have  you  made  of  my  poor  child? 


A  man  of  honor. 


Aud  be  loves  yon  ; 


Hi-  lovca  mc  alill. 


Vauthjm 


The  Puchkss 


Vai  "IIIIS 


The  PrniiE^ 


But  has   that  wretch  ipokeit   the   truth  iu  revealing  what 
you  arc  arid  whence  you  OOBM  ? 

Vadtbin 
Ye*,  madame. 

Tnc  Ducmtas 
And  havo  you  taken  care  of  my  son? 

V'autein 

Your  bod,  our  aon — yea — have  JOT  nut  p.iwived  that  he  la 
ue  pure  as  au  angel? 


i  dzu  : 


■]'i 

Ah,  may  you  reooivo  a  bleating  for  what  you  havo 
Mny  Bid  world  pardon  you!  (»  God  I  {At  hnccU)  the  roioe 
of  n  mother  must  reach  Thee,  forgive,  forgive  thi*  man.  (Sh4 
Ippfcp  at  Vantrin.)  Ify  tear*  shall  bathe  his  hands!  Oh! 
grunt  that  he  may  repent!  (Turning  to  Vautrin)  You  be- 
long to  me ;  I  will  change  you !  But  people  are  deceived,  you 
are  no  criminal,  and,  whatever  you  are,  n!l  molhrrt  will  give 
you  their  absolution ! 


, 
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VaUTIHN 

Come,  it  id  time  to  restore  her  son  to  her. 

The  Ducuaw 

Did  you  itaO  birbor  thr  horrible  thought  of  refining  Ida 
to  his  mother?  Hut  I  have  waited  for  him  for  two  and 
twenty  years 

Vatjtrix 

And  I,  have  I  not  been  for  ten  Years  hi*  fntheT?  Kaoul 
is  my  very  soul !  Let  me  endure  Anguish,  let  men  heap  AlSM 
upon  me;  if  he  is  happy  im«l  OOTOcd  with  houur,  I  ehall  see 
it  and  my  life  will  once  more  be  bright. 


I  am  overwhelmed. 


]  ed  Ducinsee 

He  loves  like  a  mother. 


Vaitkin 
The  only  tie  that  hinds  me  to  lire  world,  to  Ufa,  i»  this 
bright  link,  purer  than  gold 

The  Duchess 

And — without  Biain ? 

Vaiiticix 

Ah!  People  know  themselves  only  in  their  virtu**,  and  btp 
austere  for  others  alone.  But  in  n.\  h  If  I  KN  hut  ihfamv — in 
him  tin-  heart  of  honor.  And  yet  was  he  found  by  we  on  the 
highroad  from  Toulon  to  Mur*:i!lc*«  the  route  of  the  convict. 
He  was  twelve  yoors  old,  without  bread,  and  in  rag«. 

Tub  Ducmaaa 


Bore-foot,  it  may  be  ? 

Van 
Yes.    But  beautiful^  with  curly  bar 
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Tub  Duchess 

It  wa*  thug  you  f&w  him  ? 

Vautiun 
Poor  angel,  he  wna  crying.    I  took  him  with  me. 

Thk  Duchkss 
And  you  brought  him  up? 

Vactrix 
T  stoic  the  means  to  do  so. 

The  Duorrass 
I  should,  perhaps,  mv6oil  have  done  the  like. 

Vavtbin 
I  did  more ! 

TnE  Duchess 
He  must  have  suffered  much. 

V.u  :ti;i\ 

Kevor!  I  coneenlrd  from  him  tho  means  T  t«ok  to  nuke 
bit  life  happy  and  easy.  I  would  not  let  him  even  suspect 
them — it  would  have  blighted  hint  You  may  ennoble  him  by 
pArnhmeotB)  I  have  made  him  nobis  in  heart 

The  Duchess 
And  he  waa  my  eon  !— 

Vautrin 

Yoa,  a  son  full  of  nobility,  of  winning  grace,  of  high  in- 
stincts; he  IlMded  bnl  to  have  the  way  made  clear  to  Liu. 

TSM  DtTO&ESA   (it riti fling  the.  hand  of  Vautrin) 
Son  must  neath  be  gmt  indeed,  who  have  so  well  per- 
formed a  mother's  tuak ! 


, 
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Vautri\ 
And  better  than  you  mothers  do  I  Often  yon  love  yonr 
babes  amiss — Ah,  you  will  spoil  him  for  me  even  now! — lie 
wag  of  reckless  courage;  he  wished  to  be  a  soldier,  and  the 
Emperor  would  have  accepted  Mm.  1  shown!  him  tin*  world 
and  mankind  under  their  true  light — Yet  now  ho  is  about  to 
renounce  me — 

Tug  Docu£33 
My  eon  ungrateful  ? 

Vautrin 
No,  'ti»  mine  I  speak  of. 

Tub  Ducmsss 
Oh !  give  him  Lack  to  me  this  vary  instant ! 

Ymvtmxm 

I  and  thoge  two  men  upstairs — nre  wo  not  nil  liable  to 
prosecution  ?  And  ought  not  the  duke  to  give  us  assurance 
of  silence  and  release? 

The  Duchess 

Those  two  men  then  are  your  agents?    And  you  came— 

Vactbin 
But  for  me,  of  the  two.  natural  and  lawful  son.  there  would 
not,  in  a  few  hours,  have  rorvived  but  one  child.    And  they 
might  perchance  both  have  fallen— each  by  the  other**  hand. 

The  DocHBsa 

Ah !  you  are  a  providence  of  horror! 

Vadtbjn 
What  would  yon  have  had  me  do  ? 


MP 


VAUTRIN 
SCENE  FOURTEENTH, 


Thjc  Same  Persons,  the  Di;kk,   Lafoubaille,  Bnnn 
Saint-C'iiahles,  and  All  tub  Domestics. 

The  Dukm  (pointing  to  Vautrin) 

Seize  him !    (Pointing  to  Qaint-Oharlts)    And  obey  no 
bat  thie  gentleman. 

The  Duchess 
Bat  you  owe  to  him  the  lifo  of  youx  Albert!     It  wu  he 
who  gave  the  alarm. 

Tub  Ddkb 
He! 

Botbux  (to  Vautrin) 

Ah!  yoa  have  betrayed  us!    Why  did  you  bring  iw  here? 

Saint-Charles  (to  tAe  duke) 
Does  your  grace  hear  them  ? 

Lafocraillk  (to  Buteux) 
Cannot  yon  keep  silence  ?    Ilave  we  any  right  to  judge  Mm  ? 

Buteux 
And  yet  he  condemns  us ! 

Vautbjn  (io  the  duke) 
I  would  inform  your  jrnio<?  that  these  two  men  belong  to 
mo,  and  I  claim  possession  of  thorn. 

Saint-Charles 
Why,  these  are  the  domestics  of  M.  de  Prescast 

Vautrin  (to  Saint-Charles) 
Steward  of  the  Longcao,  hold  your  tongue!    (He  points  to 


litifouraUlr.)     Thin   in  Philip   Boulnrd.      (Lafouruille   how8.)4 
Will  your  grace  kindly  send  every  one  out  of  the  room  ? 

Thk  Dokk 
What !    Do  you  dare  give  your  orders  id  my  house? 

The  Duchess 
Ah  !  sir,  he  is  master  here. 


The  Dckb 


What!  this  wretch? 


Vautuix 

If  his  grace  the  duke  wishes  to  have  an  audience  present 
we  will  proceed  to  talk  of  the  son  of  Dona  Mendes. 

Tub  Dckb 

Silence  I 

Vautmn 
Whom  you  are  passing  off  as  the  son  of — 

Tub  Dckb 
Once  more  I  say,  silence ! 

Vaotkin 
Your  grace  perceives,  evidrnllj,  thai  ther*  arr  too  many 
people  within  hearing. 

The  Duxb 

All  of  ynu  begone! 

Vapthin  (to  thn  difa) 
Set  a  watch  on  every  outlet  from  your  house,  and  let  no  on« 
leave  it,  excepting  these  two  men.  (To  Saint-Charlts)  Do 
you  remain  here.  (Ha  draws  a  dagger  and  cuts  the  cords  by 
which  7,afimra'\U(>  and  Rvlcux  are  bound.)  Tnko  yonrwlvi* 
off  by  the  postern ;   here  is  the  key,  and  go  to  the  bouec  of 


148  VAUTRItf 

mother  Giroflee.     (To  LafouvailU)    You  mutt  send  Raoul 

U'    JUL. 

Lafouicaiuji  (as  he  leaves  the  room) 
Oh !  our  veritable  emperor. 

Vautiwv 
You  shall  receive  money  and  passports. 

BiTTErx  (as  he  goes  out) 
Alter  all,  I  shall  have  something  for  Addlol 

Thb  Duke 
But  how  did  you  learn  nil  these  facta? 

Vautkin  {handing  some,  documents  to  the  duke) 
These  an?  what  I  took  from  your  study. 

Tub  Duke 

Those  comprise  my  correspondence,  and  the  letter!  of  tha 
duchess  to  the  ViacimnL  de  Jjuigeac. 

Vautri  s* 
Wlio  was  shot  at  Mortagne,  October.  1792,  through  the  kind 
efforts  of  diaries  Blondet,  otherwise  knowa  as  the  Chevalier 
de  Saiut-Ch&rk's. 

SAIKT-Cl!AltLH3 

But  your  grace  very  well  knows — 

Vautmn 

It  was  he  himself  whn  guvi-  me  these  papers,  amonjpj  which 
you  will  notice  the  death  certificate  of  the  viscount,  which 

5  roves  that  he  and  her  jrmee  the  duchess  never  met  after  the 
i  nfli  of  August,  for  ht  bad  (hen  left  the  Ahbaye  for  the 
Vendee,  accompanied  by  Boulard,  who  seized  the  moment  to 
betray  and  murder  Lira. 
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Thb  Duke 
And  so  Fcrnand — 

Vautbin 
The  child  Bent  to  Sardinia  is  undoubtedly  your  boil 

Tub  Due* 
And  her  grace  the  duchess — 

Vautrin 
Ib  innocent 

TllK  DUKB 

My  God !  (He  sinks  back  into  an  armchair.)     What  lwe  I 
done? 

The  Duchess 
What  a  terrible  proof — his  death !    And  the  assassin  ataiLila 
before  ub. 

Vaptrin. 
M.  Jo  Due  de  Montsorel,  I  have  been  a  father  to  Fernand, 
and  I  have  just  saved  your  two  sons,  each  from  the  sword  of 
the  other;  you  alone  are  the  author  of  all  this  complication. 

The  Duo  i  ices 
Stop!   I  know  him  better  than  you  do,  and  he  Buffers  at 
this  moment  all  that  I  hsvo  Buffered  during  twenty  year*. 
In  the  name  of  mercy,  where  is  my  son? 

The  Dues 
What,  Eaoul  de  Frescae? 

VAumiK 

Fernand  de  Montsorcl  is  on   hi*  way  here.    {To  Saint- 
Charles)   And  what  do  yon  sny  about  all  this 9 

SAINT-ClTARLM 

You  are  a  hero;  let  me  be  your  servant 


lt#  VAITTRIN* 

Yautiuk 

You  arc  ambitious.    Would  you  follow  rocJ 


Anywhere 

I  can  well  believe  it 


s  aj  xx-c 1lu1lk3 
Vautkuti 


SA1NT-CIUEI-K3 

Ah  1  what  a  moater  miud  you  obtain  in  me,  an  J  what  a  lota 
to  the  gotcrumoaU 

Vautein 
Go;  anil  wait  for  xuu  at  the  bureau  of  passport*.      (Exit 
ASUiril'Uharloo.) 


8CKNE  FIFTEENTH. 

TIDE  SAME  PERSONS,  THE  DrCltESSE   DR  CHhISTOTAL,  IKE! 

awdMi.i.k,  i>b  Vauuokt. 


Mu.K.   DK  VaUOHHT 


Ucre  they  arc 


The  Diichkkkk  ue  Curistoval 
My  daughter,  mndnnicv,  has  received  a  letter  fTom  AT.  Raoul. 
in  which  thie  noble  young  man  declares  that  he  would  i 
pve  up  Inex,  than  d hru  us;  he  has  related  hi*  whole  life'* 

hintnry.      !f<-  [fl  to  Bgnt  a  flnrl   with  vnur  BOB  to-morrow,  and 

ae  Ines  ie  the  involuntary  cause  of  this  duel  we  arc  come  to 
prevent  it;  for  it  is  now  entirely  without  ground  or  rvawn. 


THE  DnOHESflE  DE  MOCTBOBHL 

There  will  bo  no  duel,  niadame. 
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1st* 


Ml 


He  will  live  then  1 


Tub  Ducubssb  db  Montsohel 
And  you  shall  man?  the  Marquis  de  Montsorel,  my  child. 


SCENE  SIXTEENTH. 

Tub  Same  Pbrbonb,  Raoul  and  Lafouraille.    (The  U$t- 
named  does  not  tarry.) 

Raoul  (to  Vautrin) 
What!  would  you  imprison  me  to  prevent  tny  fighting  a 
duel? 

The  Dukb 
With  your  brother  ? 

Raoul 
My  brother? 

Thb  Puke 
Yea. 

The  Dociiesse  de  Moktsohel 

Ymi  are,  then,  really  my  child  T      (Shu  emhraces  Tlaoul.) 
Ladic*,  thie  is  Fernand  do  Montsorel,  my  son,  the — 

The  Duke  (taking  Raoul  by  the  Hand,  and  interrupting  hi* 

wife) 
The  eldest  son,  who  was  carried  off  from  us  in  childhood. 
Albert  is  now  no  more  than  Comto  de  MonUorvl. 

Raoul 
For  three  days  1  have  been  in  a  dreamt    You,  my  mother! 
you,  sir — 

Thb  Dtma 
Yout  father— yes  I 


i-i-1  VAUTR1N 

Bitot 

Among  the  very  people  who  asked  me  to  name  my  family 

Vautbin 
Your  family  has  been  found. 

Kaoul 
And— ore  you  etill  to  have  a  placo  in  my  life? 

Vautrin  (to  the  Duchcm  da  MonUord) 

What  aha II  I  any  to  you?  (To  Raoul)  Remember,  my  li 
niarquie,  that  I  haw,  in  advance,  absolved  you  from  all 
charge  of  ingratitude.  (To  the  duchess)  The  child  will  for- 
get mc;  will  the  mother  also? 

The  Duoheksk  dr  Montsorkl 
New. 

The  Duke 
But  what  are  the  misfortunes  that  plunged  yon  into  to  dark 
an  abyss? 

Vautrjn 
Can  any  one  explain  misfortune? 


Dear  husband,  is  it  not  in  your  power  to  obtain  his  pardon 

Tub  Dukb 
The  sentences  under  which  he  has  served  aro  lrreveraiblff. 

Vadtrim 

That  word  reconciles  me  to  you,  it  is  a  statesman's  word. 
Your  grace  should  explain  that  transportation  is  the  last 
expedient  to  which  you  con  report  in  overcoming  ua. 


Baoto 


Monsicu: 


VAUTRJN 

Vautrin 
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You  are  wrong;  I  am  not  even  monsieur  at  present 

boa 

I  think  I  understand  that  you  arc  an  outlaw,  that  my  friend 
owes  you  a  vast  debt,  find  cannot  discharge  it.  Beyond  the  sea, 
I  have  extensive  ];inds,  whielt  rtHjuirt!  a  manV  energy  for  their 
right  ndministmtion;  you  shall  go  and  exercise  there  your  tal- 
ents, and  become — 

Vautrin 

Rich,  under  a  new  name?  Child,  can  you  not  realize  that 
in  this  world  then?  arc  pitileEE  necessities?  Yea,  I  could 
acquire  a  fortune,  but  who  will  give  me  the  opportunity  ?  (To 
the  duke)  The  king  could  at  your  grace's  intercession  grant 
me  a  pardon,  but  who  then  would  take  my  hand  in  his? 


I  would ! 


IUoul 
Vautein 


Ah!  It  was  this  I  waited  for  before  taking  leave.    You  now 
have  a  mother.      Farewell! 


SCENE  SEVENTEENTH. 

Tbb  Same  Persons,  a  Police  Officer,  Guards  and  Ser- 
vant*. 

(The  window  casements  are  flung  open;  and  an  officer  enter*; 
at  the  hack  of  Ike  stage  art  gendarme*.) 

The  Officer  (to  the  duke) 

In  the  nnmn  of  the  king,  of  the  law,  I  arrest  Jficcjup*  Collin, 
convicted  of  having  broken — (4//  por$on$  present  fling  them- 
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selves  between  the  armed  force  and  Jacques,  in  order  to  give 
him  opportunity  for  escaping.) 

The  Duke 
Gentlemen,  I  take  upon  myself — 

Vautbin 

In  your  grace's  house  the  justice  of  the  king  must  have  free 
course.  The  matter  lies  between  these  gentlemen  and  me. 
(To  the  officer)  I  will  follow  you.  (To  the  duchess)  It  was 
Joseph  who  brought  the  police;  he  is  one  of  us;  discharge  him. 

Eaoul 
Are  we  separated  forever? 

Vattthik 

You  will  marry  very  shortly.  Within  a  year,  on  a  day  of 
christening,  scan  carefully  the  faces  of  the  poor  at  the  church 
door;  one  will  be  there  who  wishes  to  be  certain  of  your  happi- 
ness. Till  then,  adieu.  (To  the  officer)  It  is  time  for  us  to  be 
moving. 

Final  Curtain, 
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AUTHORS  PREFACE 

Had  the  author  of  the  following  play  written  it  merely  for 
Hit  purpose  of  winning  for  it  the  universal  praise  which  the 
journals  have  lavished  upon  his  romances,  and  which  perlmps 
transcended  their  merits,  The  Resource*  of  Quinola  fflSBH 
still  hare  been  nn  excellent  literary  speculation;  but,  when 
he  sees  himself  the  object  of  so  much  praise  and  *o  much  con- 
demnation, he  has  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  is  much  more 
difficult  to  moke  successfully  0  first  venture  on  the  etage  than 
in  the  field  of  mere  literature,  and  he  has  armed  himself, 
accordingly,  with  courage,  both  for  the  present  and  for  the 
future. 

The  day  will  romc  when  this  piece  will  be  employed  by 
critic-;  us  u  battering  ram  to  demolish  some  piece  ut  ita  first 
representation,  just  as  they  have  employed  all  his  novel s-, 
and  even  his  play  entitled  Vaulrin,  to  demolish  The  Resovrcts 
of  Quinola. 

However  tranquil  may  bo  his  mood  of  resignation,  the 
author  cannot  rcfruiu  from  making  here  two  suggestive 
observations. 

Not  one  among  fifty  fonilleton  writer*  has  failed  to  treat 
as  a  fable,  invented  by  the  author,  the  historic  fact  upon 
which  lb  founded  the  present  play. 

Long  before  M-  Arago  mentioned  this  incident  in  his  his- 
tory of  steam,  published  in  the  Annwxire  du  ftfiflu  d?s  Lon. 
gitudes,  the  author,  to  whom  the  incident  was  known,  had 
guessed  in  imagination  the  great  drama  that  must  have  led 
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up  in  flint  final  m-t  nT  despair,  Qw  cataafcropha  whirli 
sarily  ended  Bu  career  <■*  the  unknown  inventor,  who,  b  UN 
middle  of  tho  Kixtccnth  century,  built  a  l&Sp  f&al  moved  by 
itean  in  tha  karbov  of  BncdoBAj  and  then  umttiod  Et  with 
hU  own  hands  in  the  presence  of  two  hundred  thousand  spec- 
tators. 

This  observation  El  tmfficie-nt  anawer  to  the  derision  I 
has  been  flung  upon  what  wna  fuppoiicd  to  be  the  au 
bjpothesSa  u  to  the  irrontxati  erf  steam  locomotion  before  tb 

Ink     of    tin'    Marquis    of    YV  SjiIi  inn      ■!■     Cans    and 

Pepin, 

The  second  observation  relates  to  the  strange  manner  in 
which  almost  all  the  critics  have  mistaken  the  character  of 
Lavradi.  one  of  the  personages  in  I  ly.  which  they 

have  stigmatized  u  a  hideous  creation.     Any  ono  who 
the  piece,  of  which  no  eritie  hue  given  an  exnet  analysis,  wil 
HQ  t hat   Lavradi,  sentenced  to  be  transported   fox  ton   yenr* 
to  ih<  prraidce,  comes  to  ask  pardon  of  the  king.    Kvcry  one 
know*  how  freely  the  severest  penalties  wen-  in  the  sixteenth 
century  meafuredont  for  the  lightest  of  .  md  how  warmly 

valeta  in  a  predioiXDent  BQcll  M  QuinoluN,  were  welcomed  by 
Qh  ■paetatori  in  the  antique  theatre*. 

Many  volume*  might  he  filled  with  the  lament.-  of  fouUhh 
tonistj;,  who  for  nearly  tvezrt)  yean  have  called  for  com 
in  the  Italian,  Spanish  or  Knglwh  style.     An  attempt  baa 
been  made  to  produce  one.  and  the.  critics  would  rather  eat 

etr  own  word*  than  mim  the  opportunity  of  choking  off  the 

an  who  hati  heen  bold  enough  to  venture  upon  a  pathway 
of  such  fertile  promiiie,  whoite  very  antiquity  Jcnds  to  it  in 
fcfafiat  days  the  charm  of  novelty. 

Nor  must  we  forget  to  mention,  to  the  disgrace  of  our  aj,t, 
the  howl  of  diwpprobation  which  groctcd  the  title 
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of  Ncptunndo,"  tlcctcd  by  Philip  II.  for  the  inventor,  a 
howl  in  which  educated  render*  will  refuse  to  join,  but  which 
wa»  »o  overwhelming  lit  the  presentation  of  tin  piaoe  that 
nfttT  its  firsi  utterance  the  actors  omitted  the  terra  »li:rn ij 
the  remainder  of  the  evening.  This  howl  was  raised  by  im 
audience  of  spectators  who  read  in  the  newspapers  every  morn- 
ing tho  title  of  the  Duke  of  Vittoria,  given  to  Espartoro,  and 
who  must  have  heard  of  the  title  J'rincc  of  PftX,  given  to  tho 
Inst  favorite  of  the  lost  but  one  of  thfl  kiBgf  of  Spain.  QoW 
could  such  ignorance  a*  this  have  been  anticipated?  Who 
docs  not  know  that  the  majority  of  Spanish  titles,  c«p« 

I-  ■;;«     vt    Charles    V     miJ    PHttj    1!..    nAf   fo  cnviirn- 

fctuuees  under  which  they  were  originally  granted? 

Orrrnhiyi's  iiosnmed  t)ie  lit lo  nf  La  /Vs,  bOH  hffTlBfl  rigBBfl 
tlie  treaty  of  pace  in  1725. 

\n  admiral  toolc  thai  of  Transport-Rral,  from  tin-  fact  that 
tho  dauphin  sailed  with  him  to  Italy. 

Xavnrro  was  given  the  title  La  Vittoria  after  tho  sea-fight 
off  Toulon,  though  the  issue  of  the  conflict  was  indecisive. 

These  examples,  and  as  many  others,  are  outdone  by  that 
of  the  famoun  finance  minist*  r.  u  brokofc  who  chose 

to  be  entitled  the  Marquis  Insign:ii.'a:it  (PJuMMtfa), 

In  producing  a  work,  constructed  with  all  the.  dramatic 
irregularity  of  the  early  I'Yench  and  Spanish  siajre,  the 
author  hoH  made  an  i*\pr-rinii'!i(.  wliidi  lunl  !n'i  imIIiiI  fur  by 
the  MjfTrngcs  of  more  (Inn  MM  "organ  of  public  opinion," 
as  well  as  of  all  the  "first-nighters"  of  Paris.  He  wished  to 
Q  i h i  Qm  genuine  public  and  to  have  his  piece  represented  in  a 
house  filled  with  a  paying  audience.  Tho  unsatisfactory 
result  of  this  ordeal  was  so  plainly  pointed  out  by  the  whole 
press,  that  tho  indispcnsability  of  claqueuf$  has  boon  now  for- 
ever established. 
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The  author  had  boon  confronted  by  tap  following  dilemma, 
lie  stated  by  thofifi  '  •;"  rial  oed  ta  neb  t**t— *  If  he  intro- 
duced into  the  thent.rr  twelve  hundred  "dead  heads, "  the  eue- 
ceea  secured  by  their  applause  would  undoubtedly  be 

[f  Mvrlvc  hundred  paying  tpectators  were 
i.hf  lUCCCM  of  fchl  piece  whs  almost  out  of  flu-  ipn ftt&OB*     Tho 
author  ohaH  to  run  {km  risk  of  tho  litter  Jiltrrn;.i  LI <-.     Such 
history  of  tlii.*  (fast  riilirtfWUttffon^  when?  *o  m>iny  jwm>- 
plo  appeared  to  !*>  made  so  uncomfortable  by  their  olevati 
to  the  dignity  of  bad  prrlent  judges. 

The  author  intends  therefore  to  return  to  the  beaten  track, 
base  and  ignoble  though  it  be,  winch  prejudice  has  laid  out  as 
the  only  avenue  to  dramutic  niccees;  but  it  may  not  be  un- 
iftabU  to  rtUtc  twfOj  UW  the  lirst  representation  of  Th$ 
Rc9ources  of  Quinola  actually  redounded  to  the  advantage  of 
the  claqueurs,  the  only  persons  who  enjoyed  any  triumph*  in 
an  evening  entertainment  from  which  their  presence  was 
debarred! 

Sonic  LdBfl  of  tlm  cxilirisrn  attend  on  this  COXDfldj  may  In* 
gained  from  lh»*  fool  Ulal  out  of  the  fifty  newspaper*,  nil  of 
whnli  for  the  l;i-l  (wwity  years  luivo  uttered  over  the  unrae- 
eessful  playwright  the.  htrlmflyod  phrase,  "the.  piny  is  tlw 
work  of  a  clever  man  who  will  aomo  day  tako  hit  revenge/* 
not  one  employed  it  in  tpoaking  of  The  Resources  of  (jum 
which  tlicy  were  unanimous  in  consigning  to  oblivion. 
remit  has  Bftttted  the  ambition  of  the  author. 

Certain  persons,  whose  good  auguries  the  muhor  had 
nothing  to  call  forth,  encouraged  from  the  outset  this  dramatic 
Tenture,  and  tin     howed  themselves  less  critical  than  unkind; 
but  tin-  iiuthor  mi  isesleulntioni  ai  Klnflrtrtfll  in 

disguise,  fur  tho  loss  of  false  friends  is  the  best  school 
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experience.  Not  is  it  less  n  pleasure  thnn  a  duty  thus  pub- 
licly to  thtnk  the  friends,  like  M.  Leon  (Jozlnn,  who  have 
remained  faithful,  towards  whom  the  author  has  contracted 
a  debt  of  gratitude;  like  M.  Victor  Hugo,  who  protected,  so 
to  speak,  against  the  public  verdict  at  the  first  representa- 
tion, by  returning  to  witness  the  second;  like  M.  de  Lamar- 
tine  and  Mudame  dc  Girnrdin,  who  stuck  to  their  first  opin- 
ion, in  spite  of  the  genera!  public  reprobation  of  the  piece. 
The  approval  of  such  persona  as  these  would  be  consoling  in 
any  disaster. 

LauNV,  2  April,  18M. 
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PERSONS  OP  THE  PROLOGUE 

Philip  II.,  King  o/  Spnin. 

Cardinal  Cienfceoos,  Grand  Inquisitor. 

The  Cajtain  op  the  Guabds. 

The  Duke  op  Olmedo. 

Tub  Duke  op  Lsrha. 

Alponbo  Fontanahbh. 

Lafuadi,  known  ak  Quinoln. 

A  HalLbbrdisb. 

An  Alcalde  of  the  Palace. 

A  Familiau  op  the  Inquisition. 

The  Qoeen  op  Spain. 

The  Mauuiuonksk  op  Mondejab. 
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PERSONS  OF  THE  PLAY 

Don  Fregose,  Viceroy  of  Catalonia. 

Grand  Inquisitor. 

Count  Sarpi,  Secretary  to  the  Viceroy. 

Don  Ramon,  a  savant 

Avaloros,  a  banker. 

Mathieu  Magis,  a  Lombard. 

Lothundiaz,  a  burgees. 

Alfonso  Fontanares,  an  inventor. 

Lavradi,  known  as  Quinola,  servant  to  Fontanares. 

Monipodio,  a  retired  bandit 

Coppolus,  a  metal  merchant 

Carpano,  a  locksmith. 

ESTEBANl       ofkmen 
GlRONE      J 

The  Host  of  the  "Golden  Sun." 
A  Bailiff. 
An  Alcalde. 

Faustine  Branoadori. 

Marie  Lothundiaz,  daughter  to  Lothundiaz. 
Dona  Lopez,  duenna  to  Marie  Lothundiaz. 
Paquita,  maid  to  Faustine. 

Scene:  Spain — Valladolid  and  Barcelona.  Time :  1588-89. 
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PROLOGUE. 

SCENE  TTBBT 

(The  setn*  is  laid  at  Valladolid  in  thfl  palace  of  tkr  King 
of  Spain.  The  stage  represents  the  gallery  which  leads  to 
1he  chapel.  The  entrance  to  the  chapel  vt  on  the  spectators' 
left,  that  to  the  royal  ajtarlmr.nl  on  the  right.  Tkr  principal 
entrance  is  in  the  centre.  On  each  side  of  the  principal  door 
stand  two  halberdiers.  At  the  rise  of  the  curtain  the  Captain 
of  the  Guards  and  two  lords  are  on  the  stage.  An  alcahlr  of 
the  palace  stands  in  the  centre  of  the  gallery  0flWttl  WW 
tiers  are  walking  up  and  down  in  the  hatl  that  leads  to  the 
gallery.) 

Ths  Captain  op  tiir  Gimrdh,  Quinola   (wrapped  in  hie 
mantle)  and  a  IIaliiebdieil 

The  Halberdier  (barring  the  way  to  Quinola) 
No  one  pushes  this  way,  unless  lie  kts  this  righl  Lu  do  ho. 
Who  are  yoa  ? 

Quinola  (lifting  up  the  luilberd) 
An  ambassador.    {All  look  at  him.) 


Halbekdiku 


From  what  elate? 


Qdnola   (jtaxnng   in) 
From  what  state?     From  a  state  of  rniirrjr. 
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BESotmcxa  ot  qn  qvgla 

The  Captain  of  the  Guards 


Go  and  bring  the  major-domo  of  the  pulace.  that  he  may 
Pe&d  t  to  thin  ambaK*ador  the  honors  that  arc  due  him.  (Z'o 
M«  halberdier)    Three  days*  impruoimunl 

QuiNOLa  (fo  Mc  captain) 

And  no  this  il  the  way  you  J  igbtsl     Listen, 

mj  lord,  you  are  v.?ry  high,  and  I  am  •••  ry  low,  but  A  conpU 
of  wonlw  will  place  di  on  an  equal  footing. 

Tot  Cak4J3| 

Yon  are  a  very  droll  rascal. 

guivoLA  (taking  him  asidt) 

An  not  you  Mi*-  coiithi  "f  ili>'  M.iirliinn  !  Kiilrjar? 


'I  im    Captain 


What  if  I  am? 


(JUJNOLA 

Although  aba  in  high    in    (;mir.  ifafl   i*  OB   th«-   brink  of  ail 
abyaa.  into  which  ahc  may  full  and  loeto  hrr  head  in  fulling. 

Tnn  Caitaiv 

All  people  of  yoar  olaee  trump  up  these  atones  I — Linton, 
you  urc  Che  t.wi-nty-M'(?i)rnl  penon,  and  we  lit vi-  only  natched 
the  ti-niii  uf  the  month,  who  ho*  made  an  attempt  to  be  i 
!  i     1  to  the  favorite,  for  the  purpose  of  squeezing  a  few 
piatolea  from  her.    Take  yourself  off  or  eh 


Ql  EBOLI 

My  lord,  it  is  better  to  be  misled  by  twenty-two  poor 
devils,  twenty-two  times,  than  once  to  miss  the  opport 
of  heeding  him  who  in  tenl  by  your  guod  angel ;  and  you  IMb 
J  may  also  say  (he  open*  hit  mantle)  I  am  wearing  bar  wing* 
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The  Oaitaix 

TW  us  end   this,  and   tell  inc.  what  proof  »f  your  errand 
you  can  give? 

QtTOOT-A   (handing   him   a  httrr) 
This  little  message  you  murl  p  turn  to  me  to  that  the 
remain*;  in  our  possession,  mid  hunt,'  rne  if  you  do  not  sue  the 
'uonesft  woi>:i  when  she  reads  ii.    Believe  moreover  that 
1  prof  cms,  in  eumrnon  vt  1 1 1 1  mi  inum-iin:  majority  "I  Spaniards, 
a  deep-seated  aversion   for — the  gallows. 

The  Captain 
And  Mippoee  that  some  amotions  iramftv  baa  paid  for  yonr 
life,  that  she  give:  it  in  exchange  for  aaozhcr'aP 

Qui  kola 
Should  I  bo  in  lap?    My  Llle  18  at  pood  as  CflMar'*.    Look 

:nv   lord.       I //'    ItMtaJi  At  httrr,  Miielljt  U.  folds  tt  up 

again,  and  gives  it  /<«  km)     Are  you  ntufladE 

TilK  QaVXADI    (asulr) 

I  hare  yet  tlCM       (To  Qninofa)   Hemain  where  you  are,  I 
am  going  to  bor. 


SCENE  SECOND. 

QriXOLA    (alonr.  in   the  front  of   thr  singe,  looking   at  the 

drpnrfii  n) 

Thnt  i*  nil  right!  0  my  don  nuatv,  if  the  tartan  cham- 
ber has  not  broken  your  bones,  you  are  likely  to  get  out  of  the 
cells  of  the  holy— tin-  thri"f  holy  ]wim>.ition— eavod  by  your 
poor  cur  Quinola!  Poor? — why  nadd  I  say  poor?  My 
BM  bar  once  free,  wc  will  end  by  cashing  our  hope*.  To  live 
nt  Vulladolid  for  six  uirmths  without  money  ind  without 
being  nabl>c-d  by  the  alguazila,  argues  the  powewion  of  co 
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tain  smnll  talents,  Vnicb,  if  applied  to — other  radx,  might 
bring  a  man  to — something  different  in  fact!  If  wo  knew 
where  we  were  going  uo  one  would  stir  a  step — I  purpose 
sjicuking  to  thy  king,  I,  Quinohi.  God  of  the  rapscallion*, 
give  roe  the  eloquence — of — a  pretty  woman,  of  the  Mar- 
chioness of  Monde; ; 


SCENE  THIRD. 


QUIXOLA    AKD    THE    CaI'TAIS. 


The  Captain  (to  Quhmta) 
Here  nre  fifty  doubloon*:  which  the  murehionc**  sends  you, 
that  you   may  bo  rnahlrd   to   main  your  appearance  here  in 
decent  gin 

la  (pouring  the  gold  from  one  hand  into  the  oth*r) 
Ah,  this  burst  of  sunshine  has  bean  long  expected!  I  will 
return,  my  lord,  radiant  as  that  amorous  valet,  whoeo  name 
I  have  assumed;  Qumo!n  at  yonr  service,  Quinohi  I  km  to  hi 
lord  of  wide  domains,  where  T  shall  administer  justice,  from 
the  time — (aside)  1  ceaee  to  fear  its  ministers. 


SCENE  FOURTH, 
The  Coubtiers  axd  the  Cm&v. 


9<) 


The   Captmv    (alanr  at    the   front   of   the  stage' 

What  sM-rpt  hn«  this  miserable  creature  diwwered?    My 

cousin  almost  fainted  away.     She  told  me  that  it  concerned 

all  my  friend*.    The  king  must  have  something  to  do  in  the 
niilirr.     (To  a  lord)  Duke  of  Leruut,  is  than  anythi 
in  Valladolid? 
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The  Dukk  op  Lbrma   {whimpering) 

Tt  is  paid  that  the  Duko  of  Olmedo  was  murdered  this 
morning,  at  three  o'clock,  just  before  dawn.  It  happened  a 
few  paces  from  the  Monde  jar  palace. 

The  Captain 

It  i*  quite  likely  he  should  he  nssnssinatod  for  prejudicing 
the  king's  mind  agein&t  my  cousin;  tin*  king,  like  all  great 
statesmen,  eetcems  as  true  everything  that  appears  to  bo 
probable. 

TllK  Dim: 
Tt  is  said  that  enmity  between  the  duko  and  tho  marchion- 
ess was  only  a  pretence,  and  that  the  aewsin  is  not  to  be 
prosecuted. 

The  Captain 
Duke,  this  outfht  not  to  he  repented  unless  it  can  be  proved, 
and  ctcn  then  could  not  be  written  excepting  with  a  eword 
dipped  in  my  blood. 

The  Dcke 
Yon  aaked  me  the  news.     {Tkn  duke  retire*.) 


SCENE  FIFTH. 
Thb  Same  Persons  and  The  Marchioness  op  Mondkjab- 

TnE  Captain 

Ah !  here  U  my  cousin  !  (To  the  marchioness)  Dear  mar- 
ehionoRs,  you  nm  still  very  much  agitated.  In  the  name  nf 
our  common  salvation,  control  yourself;  you  will  attract 
attention. 

Thb  Marchioness 

Ha*  that  man  come  back? 
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The  Captain 

Now,  how  can  a  man  of  such  buso  condition  as  ho  is  throw 
you  into  such  n-rror? 


TlIE  MAKOI10KE33 


Efa  holds  my  life  in  his  hands;  more  than  my  life,  indeed ; 
for  he  holds  in  his  power  the  life  also  of  another,  who,  in 
spite  of  the  most  scrupulous  precautious*  cannot   avoid 
Citing  the  jealousy — 

The  Captain 

Of  the  long  I— Did  he  cause  tho  aflsaaainotion  of  the  D 
of  Ohnedo,  nx  is  rumored? 

The  Marchioness 

AUs!     I  do  not  know  what  to  think. — Here  I  am  alone, 
hclples* — and  perhaps  soon  to  bo  abandons  I. 

The  Captain 
You  mny  rely  upon  mc — T  shall  constantly  be  in  the  mi* 
of  nil  our  enemies,  like  u  hunter  on  the  watch. 
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8CEN8  SIXTH. 

The  Same  Persons  and  Quinola. 

QOXVOl  v 

I  hare  only  thirty  doubloons  loft,  but  I  hare  had  the  worth 
nf  »\x\y. — Ah  !  wluit  ii  luvcly  went!  Tho  tnarchiontsu  can  now 
talk  to  me  without  fear. 


The  MAEOfliONEBS  (pointing  out  Quinola) 
Ts  this  our  man? 


Yea. 


MsoxracGS  of  gcisoLA 

The  Captain 
The  Mabchjonbss 


in 


Keep  watch,  my  consin,  so  thnt  I  may  to*  ahle  to  faille  wiili- 
out  being  overheard.    (To  Quinola)   Who  arc  you,  my  friend ? 

QiriKin.A  (oxide) 

Her  friend !  As  soon  as  you  have  a  woman'*  iocrct,  you 
are  her  friend.  (Aloud)  Madumi*.  1  uin  a  man  superior  to 
oil  considerations  and  all  drcumfltVOi 

THE  M  MICH  ION  K88 

You  have  ittacli<>)  g^d  height,  at  that  rate 

Qwixula 
Is  that  a  threat  or  n  warning? 

Tub  Marchioness 
Sir,  yon  arc  very  unpertfaeni 

Qpivola 
Do  not  mistake  farsightedness  for  impertinence.  You 
must  study  me,  before  coming  to  a  decision.  T  nm  going  to 
de»criLt  my  character  to  you;  my  real  name  ie  Lavradi.  At 
this  moment  LavraiH  oughi  to  bn  serving  a  ten  years'  ■co- 
tence  in  Africa,  at  the  presides,  owing  to  an  error  of  the 
alcaldes  of  Barcelona.  Quinola  is  the  conscience,  white  na 
your  fair  bands,  "f  Lavnidi.  Quinola  does  not  know  Lav  nidi. 
Does  the  soul  know  the  body?  You  may  unite  the 
Quinola,  to  the  body,  Larradl,  all  the  more  easily  b^cau^-  {nil 
morning  Quinola  was  at  the  po*tcrn  of  your  garden,  with  the 
friends  of  the  dawn  who  stopped  the  Duke  of  Oliuedo— 

Tin:  mamribmi 

What  has  happened  to  hiza? 
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Qitinoi.a 

Lavradi  would  take  advantage  of  this  moment,  which  is 
full  of  promise,  to  unk  u  puiclon;  but  Quinola  ia  a  gentle 

The  Marchioness 
Yon  are  taken  up  too  much  with  yoiiraolf— 

(ty   (NOLI 

And  not  nithcicntly  with  him — that  ie  juat.  The  duke 
took  us  for  f.  ill  ^flassins;  wo  were  simply  asking  him,  at  a 
rather  too  advanU^irour*  hour,  to  make  uw  a  loan,  pledged  by 
uur  rapiers  us  collateral.  The  famous  Mnjorul,  who  was  in 
command  of  us,  being  close  pressed  by  the  dukn,  was  forvvd 
to  disable  him  by  a  little  thrust,  of  which  he  knowa  the  secret 

The  Marchioness 
Oh!  My  God  I— 

QOINOLA 

Happiness  U  cheap  at  STLCh  a  cost,  madam*. 

Tire  Marchioness  (ojiide) 
Hugh!  be  knows  my  6ocrot 

Quinola 

When  wc  saw  that  the  duke  h.id  not  a  maraverli  about  him. 
we  left  him  where  ho  was.  As  I  was  the  least  culpable  of  all 
Ibe  gang,  T  was  bhaiged  to  IhV*'  him  '  i  adjusting  hi* 

pockets,  which  hud  been  turned  inside  out,  1  found  the  letter 
which  he  had  written  to  you,  and,  learning  your  position  at 
I  hi'  court,  I  understood — 

The  Marchioness 
That  your  fortune  wh»  made  ? 

Qdinola 

Not  at  all— that  my  life  was  in  danger. 
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Tub  Mauchioksss 
Indeed? 

tJOINQLA 

To  whom  are  you  speaking?    Quiuola  or  Lavradi? 

TtTE  Maaghio.m&.h 
Lavradi  shall  have  liis  pardon.     What  does  Quinnla  desire? 
To  enter  my  service? 

QUJNOLA 

Foundling  children  are  of  gentle  birth;  Qninola  will  de- 
liver your  letter  to  you  without  asking  a  niaravrdi,  wiihuut 
«.-i»  ivii.i:  v'->ii  to  do  anything  unworthi  ot  ywij  tad  Im  w- 

pecU  that  you   will  refrain   fmni   desiring  the  service*  of  a 
poor  duvil  who  carries  under  hia  wallet  the  heart  of  the  CM. 

The  Marchioness 
IIaw  dear  you  are  going  ti>  cost  me,  fellow  ! 

Quikola 
Ton  aaid  to  me  jnat  now,  "my  friend." 

Thic  Marchioneks 
Were  you  not  lay  enemy  ? 

Qdihola 

On  account  of  that  word  I  trust  yon,  madame.  and  intrnd 
to  tell  you  everything.  Hut  hero — do  not  laugh — you  mutt 
promise — I  wish — 

Thk  Marchioness 
You  wish? 

OLA 

I  wish — to  speak  to  Hm  king — at  the  moment  wHen  ha 
passes  on  his  way  to  the  chapel ;  1  desire  you  to  lend  favor 
to  my  request 


i 
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Tiik  MAitcnioxaas 
But  whot  ore  you  going  to  a*k  him? 

-OLA 

The  moat  simple  tiling  m   tbfl  world — Jin  KOfltatOI  & 
matter. 

Ta  bombs: 

Explain  vonrwlf,  Cor  time  presses. 

:OLA 

l.iTiK,  I  nm  the  Mrnat  of  a  philosopher ;    and  if  Bi 
rnnrk  of  emiw  is  poverty,  we  have  a  great  deal  too  much 
gcuitia.  luaOunK  . 

Tui:  V  u;<  iiionxbs 
To  the  point. 

Qrr 

BcSoi  Alfonso  Fonlanarc*  has  come  here  from  Catatonia 
to  offer  the  king  our  roaster  the  soeptro  of  the  boh.  At  Bar- 
celona be  vu  taken  for  a  madman ;  hare  he  in  ixioKiderrd  n 
torn ror.     When  it  '  own  whftt  !;<•  proposes,  he  i: 

•coifed  nt  in  the  antechamber*  Ona  wishes  to  protest  for 
the  sake  uf  ruining  Jiijn ;  another,  a  philosopher,  throws  a 
doubt  on  :  r  roc-rut.  with  the  view  of  filching 

it;  others  Again  tnukc  turn  b  buainew  propositi  n — capi- 
talists who  wish  to  entangle  him  in  their  meshes.  As  things 
go  at  present  we  do  not  know  how  they  will  turn  out  Ho 
one  certainly  can  deny  the  force*  of  mechani  V  and  geouctry, 
hi  finest  theorems  have  very  litllo  hodily  nourithmci 

ill      Ihrin,     ..-nl     llir     -omlir-l     of     RlgOOtfl     U     hrtti  T     foi 
■  u:h  ;  but,  roil  not   tO  blurno  for  thut      1 

ing  the  put  winter  my  ma*h?rnnd  myself  warmed  oursi'lvi 
hut  nur  projocta,  ami  chawed  llie  end  of  our  illusions. 
U.  :i.  madftffi«)  tu  Ea  now  in  prison,  lor  he  has  boon  act 
of  befn£  on  too  friendly  tarmi  with  the  devil;  and,  uufor- 
fttDtti  ly.  th«  Holy  Office  is  right,  this  time,  for  wc  have  con- 
/  seen  him  at  the  bottom  of  our  purse-     And  now, 
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rnadume,  I  implore  you,  inspire  the  king  with  curiosity  to 
*ee  a  man  who  will  give  him  u  dominion  us  extended  n*  that 
which  Colambue  gave  to  Spain. 

Tufc  Makctuonks* 

But  einco  Columbus  gave  a  now  world  to  Spain,  cow  worlds 
m  being  offered  to  us  once  in  every  fortnight! 

QVISQLX 

Ah !  imnlanie,  every  man  of  genina  has  one  of  hia  own  to 
"if*  i      I'V  i       it  ie  do  raro  that  a  man  ean  make  honeetly 

a  fortnnp  both  for  hunwlf  imi  i !n-  -::ite  iliat  the  phenomenon 
deserves  to  be  favored. 

TlIK  MATtCHIOKKS* 

But  what  is  the  project  al>out  ? 

Qdinoul 

I  nm-i  nil,.,  more  beg  you  not  to  laugh,  rnadnmo.  Hi-  plan 
is  to  make  ships  travel  without  Mil  or  oar,  Agninst  the  wind, 
by  moans  of  a  pot  filled  with  water,  which  is  kept  boiling. 

Tin:  M  \i;.-inoNEaa 

What  an  idea!  Whcra  do  you  come  from?  What  do  you 
mean?     Are  you   drenminp? 

Quixolx 

Thnt  is  just  what  they  nil  ttjl  Ah,  oommnn  hoard,  ye  an? 
so  constituted  that  the  man  oi  genius,  who  is  right  ten  years 
before  everybody  else,  passes  for  a  madman  for  tweoty-avo 
ftfta  I  am  thv  only  uue  who  believes  in  this  m;i:i.  nud  it  ia 
on  this  account  1  love  him;  to  understand  another  ir>  to  be 
his  equal. 

TnE  Marcuioxess 

And  yuu  want  me  to  repeat  this  nonsense  to  the  king? 
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Madame,  yon  arp  the  only  prrson  in  the  whole  nf  Spain 
whom  the  king  will  not  say,  **Bc  silent." 


This  maim  nronna 
You  do  im(.  know  On-  king,  and  I  do.  (Aside)  T  must  get 
bark  rny  letter.  (Aloud)  Thrre  i*  one  recent  circumstance 
whose  occurrence  cocmn  fuvorable  to  your  muter :  now*  come* 
to  the  king  thnt  the  Annndn  has  own  lost ;  wait  for  him  on 
his  way  through  to  chapel  and  address  him.     {Exit.) 
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SCENE  SEVENTH. 


Tun  Cattish  octhr  Guards,  the  Couktikiw  ani»  Quino 


Quinola  (in  the  front  of  ihe  stage) 
It  is  not  sufficient  to  possess  genius  and  to  employ  it. 
there  are   plnily   nf   people   fib.0   makii  a   fabr  hlnm    to   li;i 
it  and  meet  with  excellent  raoocee.     'J'  need  aI*o 

opportunity  and  favoring  circumstances;  a  picked  up  lot 
which  puts  a  favorite  in  danger,  iu  order  to  obtain  an 
interceding  tongue,  and  the  loss  of  tin-  mightiest  of  flotilla*, 
in  order  to  open  thfl  CUB  of  a  princr.  Chain  e  LI  19  n::'nmou» 
.wretch!  And  now,  in  the  duel  of  Fontanares  with  hi*  ccn- 
iin  v  ihe  hour  has  come  for  his  poor  second  to  appear. 
ere  heard;  guard  is  mounted.)  I«  yon  sound  an  omen  of 
tucccsw?  {To  tho  Captain  vf  the  Guardt)  How  ought  tk* 
king  to  be  spoken  to  ? 

Tub  Captaix 

Step  forward,  bow  your  knee,  and  say:  "Sire" — and  pray 
God  to  guide  your  tongue  aright — (Th*  royal  procmsw* 
appears). 

Qtroi 

I  ahnll  have  no  trouble  in  falling  upon  my  knees;  thoy 
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are  giving  way  ali'widy ;    fur  it  li  not  only  the  fat*  of  a  man, 
but  of  u  world,  that  is  at  stake. 


The  queen ! 
The  Icing ! 


A  Pag*. 

A  Pao*. 

(Tableau.) 

SCENE  EIGHTH, 


Thb  8am«  Persons,  the  Kino,  tor  Qpebn,  top  Mah- 

i  ■i'lilNKSS   OK   MONlU-i-IAU       MIE   (llUVD   1>JQUIHIT0K 

akd  Tim  Whole  Coubt. 

Philip  II. 

Gentlemen,  we  art'  about  to  pray  God  and  honor  Him  who 
has  dealt  a  deadly  blow  to  Spain.  England  has  escape*!  00, 
the  Armada  la  lost,  and  we  desire  no  more  to  talk  of  that 
flotilla-  Admiral  (he  turns  to  the  admiral),  you  were  not 
sent  to  give  battle  to  the  storms. 

QtTINOLA 

Sire!     (He  falls  on  one  knee.) 

Philip  II. 

Who  are  you? 

QlIINOLA 

The  most  insignificant  nml  the  mn»*t  devoted  nf  your  sub- 
jects; the  servant  of  a  man  who  pines  in  the  prison*  of  the 
Holy  Offies,  accused  of  tnagie,  because  he  desires  to  give  to 
your  Majesty  i\w  power  of  escaping  from  similar  disaster*— 

Philip  II. 
Tf  yon   nr*  merely  a   servant,   rise   to  your  feet    Onlj 
grandeea  are  wont  to  kneel  here,  in  presence  of  the  king. 
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QlIlNol.A 
My  masler,  then,  mHmI  I  kneel  at  your  feat. 

Pmo  1 1- 

Explnin  yourself  in  brief;  the  momenta  of  the  king**  whole 
life  are  not  so  numerou*  a*  arc  hist  ^ubjucU. 

You  must  have,  then,  but  one  hour  for  citch  of  your  ompii 
My  mutter,  Senor  Alfonso  Font:  i >;  in  the  prisons  of 

the  Holy  Offi 


Phimp  II.  (io  the  Grand  Inquisitor) 
Father  (the  Grand  Inquisitor  apjyroaches),  what  can 
tell  ue  of  a  certain  Alfonso  Foutanures? 


The  Grand  TvqtxisiTOK 
He  is  a  pupil  of  tialilm.     He  professes  ih.-  heretical  doc- 
trine of  his  master  sud  boasts  the  power  to  do  wonders  erhile 
he  refuses  to  explain  the  means.    He  is  accused  of  being  ra 
a  Moor  Llian  a  Spaniard. 


Qoixola  (aside) 
That  willow  face  ie  going  to  spoil  all ! — (To  tko  King)  Sire, 
my  master  know*  no  corcery,  excepting  so  far  as  he  is  madly 
in  love,  fat  with  the  glorj  of  your  Majesty.  D<  -  maid 

of  Barcelona,  hriress  of  Lothuu-Jii;:,  tin  rich.'  in- 
town.  As  he  picked  up  more  science  than  wesKh  in  studying 
nnturul  science  iu  Italy,  the  poor  youth  ha*  fajlitl  in  kid 
attempt  to  mnrry  this  maui. — And  notice,  sire,  how  grout  men 
are  calumniated ;  in  his  despair  he  made  a  pilgrimage  to  the 
Viigcn  del  Pilar,  to  bc£  her  assistance,  because  Marie  wa*  the 
name  of  the  lady  he  loved.  On  leaving  the  church,  ho  tat 
down  wearied  under  a  five  ami  fill  jiMivp.  In  his  dreamt  the 
Virgin  appeared  to  him  and  conim  mioatcd  to  him  an  inven- 
tion  by  x*  lieh  he  t*juld   navigate  thiM  without   mOb,  wltfaoilfl 
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oar*,  againrt  wind  und  tide,  lie  approached  you,  ture;  but 
luMwivn  the  BUS  and  him  n  elouri  infiTvi'in'd,  anil  aft.  r  i 
deadly  conflict  with  the  cloud,  ho  in  now  miBtttiog  for  hie  cou- 

lidcnci'  in  iln-  \  iruoii  del  1'ilar  and  in  hi*  king.     No  one  but 

bii  HTviim  has  mlBdeni  courage  to  oqbm  and  thnra  at  jwir 
fori  the  news  that  there  exllta  a  means  of  realising  universal 
fl  .imiiion. 

Philip  II. 

I  will  sec  your  master  when  I  leave  the  chapel 

The  Gbakd  Inquisitor 
Surely,  the  king  will  nut  uipoae  hbflself  to  suck  peril? 

Philip  II. 

My  duty  id  to  inqnire. 

I'm:  GaMMD  Inoj  isrroa 
And  mine  i*  to  make  men    respect  the  privileges  of  the 
Snored  Ollieo. 

I  know  them.  Obey  me  and  keep  filenee.  I  know  that  I 
•  •■■■..  \"u  a  hostage.  I  know  it — (lie  looks  round)  Tell  me, 
where  is  the  Duke  of  Olmodo? 


Aha! 

We  nre  lost. 


yuiNOLA  (aside) 
The  Makchionkss  (atidt) 


Thk  Captaik  of  thk  Go  arm 
Sire,  the  duke  is  not  yet — urrivei! — 

Piiii  ip  H 
Who  ha«  given  him  leave  QnD  boldly  to  forwikp  the  duties 
of  hi*  office?     (Asi'ir)     Soma  OQQ  i»  deceiving  me.     (To  the 
Captain  0/  the  Guards)    Tell  him,  if  ho  cornoe,  that  the  king 
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luu*  nimmJliiM]  him  ii  a  prJWftr  of  tin*  Iluly  Office.  (To 
Grand  Inqumtor)     le*uc  the  order. 

The  Grand  Jnqui8itok 

Sire,  T  will  go  myself. 

The  QfKBV 

And  what  if  the  duke  falls  to  come? 

Philip  II. 

In  that  cum  he  m\M  be  dend.    (To  £/w  otpfotn)    You  will 
taki*  oil  [i\iuv  in  the  execution  of  my  orders.     (He  enters  the 
chapel. ) 

Tin:   BbBOfltOVIBB    (to   Quinoh) 

Run  to  the  duke's  house,  loll  bin  to  oome  and  comport  him- 
rwlf  us  if  he  were  not  wounded  to  tin;  death.     The  report  will 
then  be  considered  mere  calumny — 

l.}v j.v.u  ■. 

Vdu   iimy  rtckon  upon  rne,  but  grunt   uk  your  protection. 
(Alone)     (Ircat  heavens!    The  king  B    Bied  charmed  by  my 
little  fable  of  the  Virgen  del  Pilar ;  1  mtut  make  a  vow  to  hcT 
— but  what  thai!  it  he!'' — wt  will  Bee  after  we  have  »uceeudcd- 

{Scene  curtain.) 

SCENE  NINTH. 

(A  cell  of  the  Inquisition.) 

FONTXNxnES  (alone) 

I  understand  now  why  Columbus  desired  thnt  his  fetter* 
should  be  placed  beside  him  in  bis  coffin.    What  0  lesson  for 
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!  A  great  discovery  10  a  revelation  of  truth.  And 
truth  destroys  so  many  abut**  mid  errors  that  all  those  who 
live  by  fnlsehood  rise  up  to  slay  the  truth;  they  begin  by 
assailing  the  man.  Let  inventors  then  have  patience!  I 
myself  desire  to  liavc  it  Unfortunately,  my  patiir.ee  pro* 
cceds  from  my  love.     In  the  1  0,  I  drwim 

of  glory  and  I  pursue  it. — 1  saw  a  piece  of  straw  fly  up  above  a 
boiler.  All  mcu  have  had  the  same  experience  since  boiler* 
an 9  straw  existed.  But  1  saw  there  a  force;  in  order  to  esti- 
ii-  u^kiur.  1  put  1  Ud  on  the  boiler;  the  lid  flew  off 
but  did  not  kill  me.  Archimedes  and  I  are  of  the  same  mind  ! 
He  wished  for  11  lover  and  a  fulcrum  to  move  the*  world;  I 
pOMCM  Bus  lever  and  have  been  fool  enough  to  sny  so;  since. 
then — misfortunes  have  overwhelmed  me.  If  I  should  die, 
you,  man  of  genius  who  shall  discover  tho  secret,  net  on  It, 
but  keep  silence.  Tin*  Ugh1  which  we  discover,  men  take  from 
fB,  only  to  act  on  fire  our  fuivral  pile.  Galileo,  my  master, 
is  in  prison  for  having  said  that  the  earth  moves,  and  I  am 
here  for  attempting  bo  Bppljf  the  fOrGGS  of  Lhfl  bstOl  wol  I 
am  here  because  I  rebel  ngainst  the  cupidity  of  those  who 
desire  to  etenl  my  secret ;  weTe  it  not  for  my  love  for  Marie.  I 
would  claim  my  liberty  to-night,  leaving  to  them  the  profit, 
keeping  to  myself  thr  fume. — Ah  !  Whnt  ngjO  is  in  my  heart ! 
— Hill,  inpv  is  nnly  lit   feu*  i-l  iild  n-ti ;  !■-(  me  be  calm  Mini  tied   I 

ehall  lie  strong.  Would  that  I  might  have  news  of  the  only 
man  who  ban  faith  in  im-f  He  is  at  liberty,  he,  who  begged 
to  win  me  bread. — But  faith  is  uuly  found  among  the  poor, 

who  huvc  need  of  it — 


8CENE  TENTH. 

Thb  Gr4Kd  IvquiaiTOR,  a  Familiar  ani>  Fo.vtasabes. 

Tiik  Giuxd  Txquisitou 
Well,  ray  son,  how  arc  you?    You  were  speaking  of  faith, 


Iflfl 


HKKOI 


riouht.lra.  yon  have  nuidi*  wun  lection*  recently.    Come 

now,  spare  thG  Holy  Office  a  resort  lo  etverity. 

h.-.  i   •  |  IKES 

Father,  what  d  A  me  to  say? 

TnE  OBAND    IXQtnsiTOB 

Before  setting  you  al  liuertyj  the  EToJj  Office  must  be  *\ 
that  the  mean*  you  employ  ore  natural — 

i    I \KES 

Father,  if  I  bad  made  8  compact  with  the  Evil  One,  wouli 
Ik-  Imv..  kt  j r i •  =  l.ii-iii-ii  hfiffeS 

Tiik  Ouanh  Inquisitor 
You-  vorda  an  hnpSooa;  the  fori]  he  tea  v^ioaeexist- 

tBM  »*  proved  by  our  burning  of  heretic*. 

FOJfXlHAfiBS 

Havnyoa  pvi        ■  m  :i  ship  nn  i'':'1  waf     iV'/jr  (iituul  !wju\ 
tor  assents.)     By  what  aicans  is  it  propelled? 

TllU  OkAXO  iNQUIilTOlt 

The  wind  fllla  the  Mils. 

FOXTANAUKK 

Did  the  devil  reveal  this  method  of  navigation  to  t\\< 
sailor? 

Tut;  QbajTO  Inquisitor 
Do  you  know  who  he  wac  ? 

Ki  IN  TAN  ABM 

He  was.  perhaps,  the  founder  of  some  long  forg-ottrn 
Qui  ruled  Ihr  sea — nt   i  ,  Hw  mean*  thai    I   i  i  cloy 

not  Ioas  natural  than  hi;,    i  liavi*  itucn  u  ccrl  I  m  nature. 


, 
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a  force  controllable  by  man.  For  the  wind  is  God's  creature, 
and  man  is  not  its  muter,  but  the  wind  propels  the  ship*  of 
mozi,  while  my  force  is  in  the  ship  itself. 

Thb  Grand  Inquisitor  (aside) 

This  man  may  prove  n  dangerous  fellow.  (Aloud)  And 
you  refuse  to  tell  ua  what  it  is? 

FONTANABBS 

I  will  tell  the  king,  in  presence  of  his  court;  for,  after  that, 
no  one  will  be  able  to  rob  me  of  my  glory  and  the  fortune  that 
it  brings. 

The  Grand  Inquisitor 

You  call  yourself  an  inventor,  and  yet  you  think  of  nothing 
but  fortune !    Yuu  arc  too  ambitious  to  be  a  man  of  genius. 

FONTXNABSB 

Father,  I  am  so  profoundly  disgusted  by  the  jealousy  of 
the  vulgar,  by  Um  avarice  of  the  groat,  liy  this  behavior  of 
sham  philosophers,  that — but  for  my  love  for  Marie — I 
would  give  back  to  chance  that  which  chance  has  U'-atowed 
upon  me. 

Tub  Grand  Inquisitor 

Chance? 

FONTANAKKH 

I  am  wrong.  I  would  give  back  to  God  the  thought 
which  God  has  sent  to  me 

Thr  Granh  Inquisitor 
God  did  not  send  it  to  you  that  it  might  be  bidden,  and 
we  have  the  right  fa  force  you  to  diTulgc  it — (to  hi*  Familiar) 
Bid  them  prepare  the  raok. 

FONTANA&BS 

I  was  expecting  it. 


i-:i 
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Tub  Gba.vd  Inquisitor.  Fostanarea,  Quivola  and 
x>lke  q*  oum edo. 

rou 

It  isn't  a  very  healthy  thing,  this  torture 

FoNTANAREft 

Quinola!   Anil  iu  what  I  livrry  ! 
QOIKOLA 

The  livery  of  suceew,  for  you  ai*  to  be  fr«. 

KoNTAN'AllK.-l 

Free?  And  to  paw  from  hell  to  bWflD  in  an  instant? 

Tub  Duke  ov  Olmedo 
A*  martyrs  da 

TUX  (JllAND  I.VO.C18IT08 

Sir,  do  you  daro  to  aay  such  words  in  thi*  place  I 

TlIK  DCKB  OK  Ol.MEOO 

I  am  chargprl  liy  tht*  king  to  tnkn  out  of  your  tmtbxiy 
man,  and  will  answer  for  him  to  Hfc  M>lv  Inquisition. 

Tilt  GttANU   INQL'ISXTOB 

What  a  mistake! 

Quimola 

Ah!  yon  would  likr  to  boil  him  in  your  caoldrom 
Many  thank* f     His  cauldron*  are  going  to  carry  us  'round 
die  world— like  this,    {lie  twitis  his  hat.) 

FONTA  MARIS 

Embrace  me,  my  friend,  and  tell  mc  how — 
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The  Dukb  op  Olmkdo 
Say  not  a  woid  hero — 

QfiivoT.I 

Yea  (he  point*  to  the  Inquisitor},  for  here  the  walls  have 
ears.  Come.  And  you  (speaking  to  the  duke)  take  courage, 
You  are  pale,  and  I  miut  give  to  you  a  tingo  of  color;  but 
I  know  how  to  do  it. 

(Bcetto  curtain.) 


SCENE  TWELFTH. 

(Palace  gallery  as  in  first  scene,) 

Thb  Dcke  or  Olmedo.  thb  Duke  of  Lbrma,  Fontawabks 

AND  ^UINOLA- 

TliE  ])i'Ki:  OP  OlMBDO 

Wc  hare  come  just  in  time! 

Thb  Dukk  op  Lbrma 
You  were  not  wounded  then? 

The  i  'i-ki:  op  Olmedo 

Who  eaid  I  was?  Would  the  favorite  of  the  king  ruin  me? 
And  should  1  he  here,  as  you  *w>  me,  if  I  were  dead?  (To 
Quinola)    Stand  close  and  hold  mc  up — 

QniNOLA  (to  Funtanares)\ 
TIub  la  a  reun  worthy  of  yuur  lovt?— 

YoxTAVAMm 
Who  would  not  envy  such  a  one?     Yet  how  wldcm  it 
occasion  given  to  show  one's  love. 


ISO 
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in-  us,  good  sit,  all  this  rigmarole  about  love,  in  the 
presence  of  the  king;  for  the  king,  hark  you — 

A  PAGE 

The  king  1 

F0XTANARE3 

'•' f  »<■,  ami  let  ;«1!  «'ii !   Ihoii^liU  Uj  fur  Mark-! 

f.'i  [not,*  (noticing  that  the  Duke  of  Otmedo  is  fainting) 
How  are  you?     (He  puts  a  {task  to  his  nostrils.) 


SCENE  TniRTEENTB. 

The  Saub  Persons,  tick  Kino,  the  Queen,  the  Captain 
OV  run  Guam*,  the  Gham>  Inquisitor,  tmk   Max* 

OIUONB39  Or  MONDEJAR.  THE  PRESIDENT  OP  TUB  COUN- 
CIL of  Castile  and  the  Whole  Court. 

Philip  II.  [to  the  Captain  of  the  Guards) 
Has  our  man  arrived  ? 


The  Captain 
The  Duke  of  Olmedo,  whom    T  met  on  the 
hue  at  once  obeyed  the  commands  of  the  king. 


palace 


The  Duke  of  Olmedo  (falling  on  on*  knee) 
Will  the  king  deign  to  pardon  a  delay — unpardonable. 


Philip  II.  (raising  him  by  his  wounded  arm) 

I  was    told    you  were    dying — (ks  glances    at    (k$ 

chioness) 


you  were 
f  a  wound  received  in  a  nocturnal  attack. 
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Tub  Dl'ke  or  Olmkixi 
Well,  you  sec  mo  here,  sire,  a  sufficient  answer. 

Tub  Mabchjonesb  (aside) 
He  u  routed  I 

Philip  II.  (to  the  duke) 
Wnere  is  your  prisoner? 

Thh  Dukk  op  Olmbdo  {pointing  to  Fonlanaru) 
Yonder  he  stands 

Fontanareb   (kneeling) 

And  ready,  to  tlie  great  glory  of  God,  to  do  wonder* 
which  thai]  add  splendor  to  the  reign  of  the  king,  my  master. 

PHiur  II. 

Rise  up  and  speak  to  mc;  what  is  this  force  miraculous 
which  shall  give  to  Spain  the  empire  of  the  world  ? 

FONTANAKIW 

It  is  a  force  invincible,  aire.  It  is  steam ;  for,  when  water 
has  become  expanded  in  steam,  it  demand*  11  ini;rh  DCffC 
extensive  area  than  that  which  it  occupies  in  iU  natural  foDD  ; 
and  in  order  to  take  that  space  it  would  blow  up  nv.unUim). 
By  my  invention  this  force  is  confined:  tin*  machine  is  pro- 
vided with  wheels,  which  bent  the  sen  and  propyl  n  vOWU  as 
swiftly  ss  the  wind,  so  that  tempests  cannot  resist  iU  course. 
Voyages  can  be  mude  in  safety  and  so  swiftly  that  there  is 
no  limit  to  speed,  excepting  in  the  revolution  of  the  wheels. 
Human  life  is  lengthened  every  time  a  moment  is  econ- 
omized. Sire,  Christopher  Columbus  gave  to  yoa  a  world 
three  thousand  leagues  across  tho  ocean;  I  will  bring  one  to 
you  at  the  port  of  Cadi*,  and  you  shall  claim,  with  the 
assistance  of  God,  the  dominion  of  tho  sea. 
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You  do  not  seem  to  be  astuiiitiht-d,  hire? 

piuup  n. 

Astonishment  ie  involuntary  flattery,  and  kings  may 
flatter.     [To  Fontanares)    What  do  you  ask  ol  ma? 

FoNTANAiira 

That  which  Columbus  asked,  a  ship  and  the  present 
xny  king  to  witness  the  experiment. 

Philip  n. 

You  shall  have  all — the  king,  the  realm  of  Spain — the 

rholo  world.    Thoy  tell  me  thnt  you  love  a  maid  of  Barcelona. 

I  nm  about  to  cro*w  the  Pyrenees,  to  visit  my  possessions, 

Koussillon  and  Perpignan;  you  shall  rooeive.  your  vessel  at 

Barcelona. 

FoXTAXAUEfl 

In  granting  mo  thie  vessel,  sire,  you  have  don©  me  justice; 
in  giving  it  to  me  at  Barcelona,  you  have  bestowed  a  favor 
which,  from  a  subject,  makes  me  jour  slave 

Philip  n. 

Yet  be  cautious;    to  lose-  a  veeucl  of  the  state  will 
risk  your  life,  for  hi  the  law  provides. 

FONTAKABSS 

1  know  it,  and  accept  the  risk. 

Philip  IL 

Well  said,  brave  man!  If  you  succeed  in  eonatruettng 
this  ceilless.  oarless  vessel  that  shall  face  the  wind  as  swiftly 
as  if  the  wind  wero  in  its  favor,  I  will  create  you — what  is  your 

name? 
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FONTANAHES 

Alfonso  Fontanarcs. 

Philip  n. 

You  shall  be  Don  Alfonso  Fotitunares,  Duke  of Nep- 

tunado,  Grandee  of  Spain — 

The  Duke  of  Lehma 
Sixty— the  statutes  concerning  nobility— 

Philip  II. 
Silence !    Dnlce  of  Lerrna.    It  is  the  duty  of  a  king  to  oxnlt 
the  man  of  genius  above  all  other  men  and  thua  to  honor 
the  ray  of  light  which  Uod  has  given  to  him. 

Thb  Gband  Inquisitob 
Sire— 

Philip  II. 

What  would  yon? 

TlfK   GKAND  IXQOTSITOR 

Wc  did  not  imprison  this  mnn  on  the  charge  that  lit*  luul 
commerce  with  the  devil,  nor  because  of  his  impiety,  n»r 
because  he  springs  from  a  family  suspected  of  heresy;  but 
for  the  safety  of  mnmirchies.  Printing  has  permitted  clever 
men  to  communicate  their  thoughts  to  others  and  the  rosult 
has  been — Luther,  whose  word  has  flown  abroad  in  pvpry 
direction.  But  tins  man  is  endeavoring  to  make  out  of  all 
the  nations  of  the  earth  a  single  people,  and.  before  a  multi- 
tude like  this,  the  Holy  Office  Lrcmbles  for  the  fate  of  mon- 
archy. 

PurUF  n. 
All  progress  moves  heavenward. 

Thb  GlUND  iNQtaSITOB 

Heaven  does  not  command  many  tilings  which  yet  it  doet 
not  hinder  men  from  doing. 


ISO 
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Our  duty  consists  in  bringing  good  out  of  evil  things  and 
in  tine  work  of  amelioration  gathering  all  within  one  circle, 
whose  centre  is  the  throne.  Do  you  not  see  what  is  here  at 
stake,  even  the  realization  of  that  universal  dominion  long- 
eought  for  by  my  glorious  father? — (To  Fontanarts)  When 
you  have  woo  the  rank  of  Juke  and  Spanish  grandee  of  the 
first  class,  I  will  put  upon  your  breast  the  Golden  Fleece;  you 
shall  then  be  appointed  Grand  Master  of  Naval  Construc- 
tion in  Spain  and  th»*  Indie**—  (to  a  minM/cr)  ^President, 
you  will  issue,  this  very  day,  under  pain  of  my  displeasure, 
the  order  to  put  at  the  disposal  of  this  man,  in  our  port  of 
Barcelona,  euch  a  vessel  as  he  desires,  and — sec  that  no 
obstacle  interferes  with  his  enterprise. 


Sire— 


What  do  you  desire? 


Qui  kola 


Philip  II, 


QtTINOLA 


While  you  are  here,  grant,  sin-,  full  pardon  to  n 
named  Larradi,  who  was  sentenced  by  a  deaf  magiatrate. 

Philip  II. 
Because  the  judge  was  deaf,  must  the  king  be  blind? 

Quinola 
No,  but  indulgent,  wre,  which  i*  almost,  tin?  wirae  thing. 

Font  an  arm 

Pardon!     Grant  pardon  to  the  only  man  who  has  sus- 
tained mo  in  uiy  struggle! 
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Philip  II.  (to  a  minister) 

This  man  lias  talked  with  me,  and  I  gave  him  my  hand  to 
kiss;  issue  to  him  letters  of  my  full  pardon. 

The  Qdbbn  (to  the  king) 
If  this  man   (the  points  to  Fontanarts)   U  one  of  those 
great  discorerprs,  raised  up  of  God,  Don  Philip  you  bare 
dono  t  good  day's  work  thin  morning. 

Pnaxr  II.  (to  the  queen) 
It  it  very  difficult  to  distinguish  between  a  man  of  genius 
and  a  madman;  but;  if  he  is  a  madman,  my  promises  are  only 
worth  the  value  of  his. 

Qotnola  (to  the  marchioness) 
Here  is  your  letter,  hut  let  rue  beg  you,  between  ourselves, 
io  write  no  more. 

The  MAHcnioKBfla 

We  arc  wired!    {The  court  follows  tho  king  into  the  royal 
apartment.) 


SCENE  FOURTEENTH. 

FOKTAMAttBS    AND    QuitfOLA, 
FONTANARES 

Surely  I  am  dreaming — Duke!  Grandee  of  Spain!  The 
Golden  Fleece! 

QUINOLA 

'And  Master  of  Naval  Constructions !  We  shall  havi;  plnnty 
of  contractors  to  patronize.  The  court  is  an  odd  place.  I 
should  like  to  succeed  there;  how  ia  it  to  be  done?  By  impu- 
dence? I  hare  enough  of  that  to  will  By  trickery?  Why,  the- 
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king  believes  my  tale  of  the  Yirgcn  del  Pilaj 
But  what  is  my  master  thinking  about? 


(he  leughi), 


Let  us  start  at  once. 


For  what  place? 
For  Barcelona. 


FOKTANAttES 


QriNOia 


Fo.VTANAKlW 


QCTNOLA 

No — for  a  tavern.    If  the  air  of  the  court  (jives  the  oil 
a  good  appetite,  it  mdtM  DM  devilish  thirttv.    After  a  ill 
my  glorious  muter,  you  will  bcc  your  Qulnola  a  very  buj 
man;  for  wo  must  not  delude  ourselves.    Between  the  woi 
of  the  king  and  the  attainment  of  success,  we  shall  meel  uith 
nn  many  jealous  philosopher*,  scheming  trickster*,  Boll 
cavillers,  crooked,  NpftdOttg,  greedy  beat)  v.   thfavtlh 

parasites  as  have  ever  beset  you  in  your  attempts  to  tc« 
king. 

FuNTANAltES 

Yet  to  obtain  ray  Marie  I  must  succeed. 

Ql'INOLA 

Yea,  and  for  our  own  cakes  also. 

Curtain  to  the  Prologue, 


i 
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ACT  I. 


SCEXE  FIRST. 


{The  scene  is  Barcelona.  The  stage  represents  a  public 
place.  On  the  left  cf  the  spectator  appear  houses,  among 
which  thai  of  I*othundm  stands  at  the  corner  of  the  street. 
To  the  right  is  the  palace  of  Sohora  Brancadori.  The  time 
is  night,  but  the  day  begins  to  dawn.) 

Monipodio  {wrapped  in  a  mariiln,  seated under  the  balcony  of 
the  Hrancadori  palace),    Qcinola  {who  glides  forth  cau- 
tiously like  a  thief,  and  brushes  against  Monipodio), 

MuNIPODIO 

Who  ie  it  dare*  to  tread  on  my  ahoeu? 

Quikola  (in  ragged  array) t 
A  gentleman,  who  does  not  wear  any. 

Mokipowo 

That  sounds  like  Larradi. 

Qttinola 
Monipodio  I — I  thought  that  you  had  been — hanged  I 

MONTFODIO) 

I  thought  that  you  had  been  beaten  to  death  in  Afrien. 

Quixola 

Alas,  vo  have  been  boateu  enough  without  going  to  Africa ! 


mi  BBOHBGSS  Oi  (JUHUbi 

MoMPODIO 

And  do  you  dare  to  show  yourself  here? 

Quinola 

You  seem  comfortable  cnoujrli  tWO.  As  for  mo,  I  have  the 
king'A  pardon  in  my  pocket,  and  while  I  am  waiting  for  my 
patent  of  nobility  I  call  myself  QuinoLa. 

MONTJH>DIO 

1  suppose  you  stole  your  pardon? 

QuiHOti 

Tee,  from  the  king. 

Momttooto 

And  have  you  seen  the  king?  (77a  miffa  at  him.)  Yoo 
smell  of  poverty — 

QOINOUL 

Like  a  poet's  garret     And  what  are  you  doing? 

Monipodio 
Nothing. 

QtTlNOLA 

That  is  soon  done;  if  it  given  you  nny  income,  I  would  like 
to  embrace  your  profession. 

MowrpoDio 

I  have  toes  misunderstood,  my  friend !  Hunted  by  our 
political  enemies— 

QtTINOl,* 

The  judget,  magistrate*  and  police. 

MoNironi© 
It  is  neoeaaary  for  a  man  to  have  a  political  party. 


i 
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I  understand  you;  from  being  the  game  you  have  become 
the  hunter. 

UURNM0 

What  nonsense!  I  am  always  myself.  1  hare  merely  come 
to  an  understanding  with  the  viceroy.  When  one  of  my  W* 
Iowa  has  reached  the  end  of  hi**  tether,  I  say  to  him:  "Get 
off,"  and  if  he  doesn't  jco,  ah !  1  hale  him  to  justice — you 
understand ! — That  is  not  treachery  is  it? 

Quinola 
It  is  prevision — 

MoNiromo 

And,  by  the  bye,  you  havo  just  come  from  court 

QuiwotA 

Listen.  (Aaido)  Here  is  a  man,  the  very  one  I  want, 
knows  everything  in  Barcelona.  {Aloud)  After  what  you 
have  told  me  we  ought  to  be  friends. 

Mo.vipodio 
He  who  has  my  6ecret  must  be  my  friend — 

Quinola 
You  are  as  watchful  here  as  if  you  were  jealous.    What  is 
it?    Come  let  us  moisten  our  clay  and  wet  our  whistle  with  a 
bottle  in  some  tavern ;  it  is  daybreak — 

Monipowo 

Do  you  see  how  this  palace  is  lit  up  for  a  feast  ?  Don  Fro- 
gnse  is  dining  and  gaming  at  the  house  of  Suuorn  Fautttiuu 
Brancadori. 

Qttinola 

Quite  Venetian,  Brancadori.  Tis  a  rare  name!  She  muBt 
be  the  widow  of  some  patrician. 
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MONIPODIO 

She  is  twenty-two,  subtle  ns  mu  governs  the  gover- 

nor, and,  let  me  tell  you  between  ourselves,  has  already 
wheedled  out  of  him  all  that  he  pirknl  up  under  Charles  V. 
in  the  wars  of  Italy.     What  cornea  from  the  tluto — 

Qt'IXOLA 

The  air  takes.    What  if  tho  ago  of  our  viceroy? 

IfOSXVOHO 

He  owns  up  to  sixty  year*. 

Quikiii.a 
And  yet  they  spenk  nf  first  love!     I  know  of  rutin 
terrible  as  last  love;  it  strangles  a  man.    I  am  happy 
have  been  brought  up  so  far  with  uusinged  wings  I  1  nxitfht 
be  a  statesman— - 

Mo>tipodio 

This  old  general  is  still  young  ^nnugh  to  employ  mo 
spy  upon  the  Branrjidnri.  while  nhe  pays  me  foi  ha  liberty; 
and — yon  can  understand  the  joyous  life  1  lend  by  making  no 
mischief ! 

QCIKOLA 

Now  you  want  to  know  «1!,  Old  Curioxity.  in  nnlrr  k> 
your  thumb  upon  the  throat  of  opportunity?  (Mvnipodio 
assent.)    Is  Lothundiaz  still  alive? 


iK  no 


Mos'ironio 
Yonder  is  his  house,  and  this  palace  belongs  to  him ;  always 
grasping  more  and  more  property. 


Qoikola 
I  had  hoped  to  find  Ike  heiress  her  own  mietros*. 
ter  is  rained! 


i 
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MONIPOMO 

You  bring  back  a  master  with  you  ? 

QtnNouA 

One  who  will  bring  me  mines  of  gold. 

Mokipodio 
Could  not  I  enter  hie  service? 

QUIKOLA 

I  am  counting  very  much  upon  your  co-operation  here. — 
Listen,  Monipodio;  we  are  going  to  change  the  face  of  the 
earth.  My  masfrr  bus  proinisexl  the  king  to  make  ono  of  his 
finest  vessels  move  through  the  water,  without  nail*  or  oars,  in 
the  wind's  eye,  more  swiftly  than  the  wind  it*elf. 

Monipodio  (examining  Quinola  a*  ha  walks  round  him) 
Something  has  changed  my  friend. 

Quinola 

Monipodio.  please  to  remember  that  men  like  us  must 
net  lx»  artoniflhed  at  anything.  T*eave  lhal  to  H&flKaf  people. 
The  king  has  given  us  the  ship,  but  without  n  doubloon  to  go 
and  get  her.  We  arrived  here,  therefore,  with  those  two  faith- 
ful COOpakiifflu  of  genius,  hunger  and  thin*!..  A  poor  man 
who  discovers  a  valuable  idea  has  always  seemed  to  me  like  a 
crumb  of  bread  in  a  fish-pond ;  every  fish  takes  a  bite  at  him. 
We  are  likely  to  reach  the  goal  of  glory  naked  and  dying. 

Monipodio 

You  are  probably  right. 

QUIKOU1 

One  morning  at  Valladolid,  my  master  was  within  an  ace 
of  divulging  his  secret  to  a  philosopher  who  knew  nothing  of 
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it.    I  warrant  you,  I  showed  that  gentleman  the  door,  with  a 
dose  of  cudgel  given  with  a  good  will. 

Mojtipodio 
But  how  is  it  possible  for  as  to  gain  a  fortune  honcatly  ? 

QOINOLA 

My  master  is  in  lore.     Now  love  forces  a  man  to  do 
many  foolish  as  wise  things.    We  two  hare  firet  of  all  to  pro- 
test our  protector.     My  master  is  a  philogopher  who  cannot 
keep  accounts — 

Monipodio 

Oh!  my  dear  fellow,  in  choosing  a  master,  you  ought  to 
have  selected  ono — 

QtJINOLA 

Devotion  and  uddrcse  count  more  with  him  than  money ; 
for  money  and  favor  to  him  arc  moro  snares.  1  know  him 
well ;  he  will  either  give  us  or  permit  us  to  take  enough  to  end 
our  days  in  respectability. 

MONIPODID 

Ah !  that  is  what  1  have  dreamed  of. 

Qui  no  la 

We  must  then  use  all  our  talents,  which  have  b*en  *o  far 
wasted,  in  carrying  out  this  grand  enterprise.  We  ahould 
hare  had  a  great  deal  of  misfortune  if  the  devil  had  not 
favored  us. 

MONII'ODIO 

It  will  be  almost  worth  while  to  make  a  journey  to  Compos* 
tdlo.    I  have  the  smuggler's  faith,  and  I  love  wine 

QCIKOLA 

At»  yon  not  still  in  touch  with  the  coinera  of  false  money, 
and  the  skeleton  kcy-makexa? 
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MotflFODIO 

Ye* — but  for  the  good  of  the  country — 

QUINOLA 

Well,  that'*  the  trick !  As  my  master  constructs  his  ma- 
chine, I  shall  take  possesion  of  the  models  of  each  part  and 
we  will  make  a  duplicate — 

MoNiPomo 
Quinola ! 

Quinola 
Wliat  now?     (Paquita  thaws  herself  on  the  balcony.) 

Monikidio 
You  are  the  greatest  of  men  1 

Quinola 

I  knov  it.  Make  o  discovery,  and  you  will  die  persecuted 
a»  a  criminal :  make  a  copy,  and  yon  will  live  happy  as  a  fool  I 
And  on  the  other  hand,  if  Fontanarrs  should  die,  why  should 
not  I  save  his  invention  for  tho  good  of  humanity  ? 

MONTPODIO 

Especially,  since  we  on  wives  arc  humanity,  as  an  old 
author  says, — Let  me  embrace  you — 


SCENE  SECOND. 

The  Save  Pkbsonb  and  Paquita- 

Quinola  (agidt) 
Next  to  an  honest  dupe,  I  know  nothing  better  than  the 
self-deluding  rascal. 


tftd 
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Paquita  (to  herself) 
Two  friends  euibraue  each  other!  thej  cannot  therefore h> 
spies. 

QUTNOLA 

You  arc  already  in  the  Mcreta  of  the  viceroy,  you  haw  the 
confidence  of  the  Bnincadorj  lady.  That  i*  n  good  beginning! 
Work  a  miracle  and  give  ua  some  clothes  first  of  all,  and  if  wc 
two.  talcing  counsel  with  a  flask  of  liquor,  do  not  discover 
some  way  by  which  my  master  and  Marie  Lothundi/u  may 
moot,  I  will  not  answer  for  tho  consequence*.  For  the  Inst 
two  days  hie  constant  Inllc  lias  hern  of  her,  and  T  hiii  afraid 
he  may  some  day  entirely  Io*e  his  head. 


Hbtroomo 

The  maiden  is  guarded  like  n  condemned  convict.  This  Li 
the  reason:  Lothnndinz  hftfl  hnd  two  wives;  the  first  vai  poor 
and  gave  him  a  son,  the  second  hnd  a  fortune,  and  wh* 
died  left  all  to  her  daughter,  and  left  it  in  such  ft  way  that 
she  could  never  bo  deprived  of  it.  The  old  man  is  a  miser 
whose  only  object  is  his  son's  success.  Snqii,  the  secret*!)  of 
the  viceroy,  in  ord«.r  to  win  the  rich  heiress,  has  promised  to 
obtain  a  title  for  Lothundiaz,  and  takes  vast  interest  in  his 
son— 

Qctznoljl 

There  you  are — an  enemy  at  the  very  outaet 


Monipodio 
We  rount  use  great  prudence.  Listen.  I  am  going 
giro  a  hint  to  Mathieu  Magi*,  the  most  prominent  Lombard 
in  the  ■  ily  and  »  man  entirely  under  my  influenci*.  Yoa 
will  find  everything  yon  need  at  his  place,  from  diamonds 
down  to  low  shoos.  When  you  return  here  you  shall  see  oar 
young  lady.      (Eztiunt.) 
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80BNB  TUIBD. 
Paqcita  and  Fauktisir. 


Paquita 

Mnriitme  ip  right;  two  men  art*  on  sentry  under  her  linlmny 
and  arc  going  away  on  seeing  the  day  dawn. 

Faosxixe 
This  old  viceroy  will  end  by  disgusting  me!    He  suspect*! 
we,  even  at  my  own  house,  while  I  urn  within  eight  and  hear- 
ing of  him      (Exit  Paquita.) 


SCENE  FOUIiTU. 
Fausxiwe  and  Don  Frbgosk. 

DOM    FlCKUMBR 

Madame,  yon  run  the  risk  of  catching  cold ;  it  is  too  chilly 
here — 

FAUBTItfE 

Come  here,  my  lord.  You  Ml  mc.  that  you  hare  fnith  in 
me;  bnt  yon  put  Mouipodin  to  mfcfti  mm  my  windows. 
Your  beliavior  is  not  to  le  eicuaed  like  the  excessive  pru- 
dence of  a  young  man,  and  necessarily  oxasporntos  an  honcrt 
gramas,  There  are  two  kinds  of  jealousy:  the  first  makes  a 
man  diltruat  his  mistrcsa;  the  second  leads  him  to  lose  faith 
in  himself-    Confine  yourself,  if  you  please*,  to  the  second. 

Don  FaEoosB 
Do  not  end  so  charming  a  celebration,  senora,  by  a  burst 
of  anger  which  I  do  not  deserve. 


i 


m 
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Kadatwe 

Was  Monipodio,  through  whom  you  learn  everything  thai 
goes  on  in  Barcelona,  uzider  my  window*  last  night,  or  wot 
be  not  P    Answer  tne  on  your  honor  a*  a  gentleman. 


Don  Freoose 
He  might  hare  been  in  the  neighborhood  to  prevent  out 
gamester*  from  being  attacked  on  their  way  home. 


Faustivb 

This  is  the  evasive  stratagem  of  an  old  general?  I  must 
know  the  truth.  If  you  have  deceived  me  I  will  never  ace 
you  again  bo  long  as  I  live!     (She  leaves  him.) 


ur 


80ENE  FIFTH. 

Don  Fheoose  (alone) 
Oh,  why  cannot  I  give  up  the  sight,  the  voice  of  thin  wo* 
man !     She  delights  mo  even  in  her  very  anger,  and  1  love 
to  call  forth  her  reproaches,  that  I  may  listen  to  her  words. 


SCENE  81XTH. 

PAQniTA  and  Monipodio  (disguised  as  a  begging  frw  at  ik$ 
door  of  the  Braneadori  Palace). 

Paqttita 
Mndnme  told  me  to  learn  why  Monipodio  stationed  htranlf 
below,  but  J  saw  no  one  there. 

MoKiPomo 

Alms,  my  dear   child,  is  a  treu*ure  which   is  laid   up  in 
heaven. 
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Paqoita 
I  hare  nothing  to  give. 

Monipodio 
Never  mind,  promise  me  something. 

Paquita 

Thia  is  rather  n  jovial  friar. 

Monipodio 
She  does  not  recognize    rae  end    I  believe  I  can  run  the 
risk.     (He  knocks  at  th<r  door  of  Lothvndiaz.) 

Paquita 
Ah!    If  you  count  upon  the  alms  of  our  frirnd  the  land- 
owner, you  would  be  richer  witli  my  proniine.     (To  Fatwtinc 
Brancadori,  whu  appears  on  the  balcony)     Madame,  the  men 
are  gone. 


SCENE  SEVENTH. 

Monipodio  and  Dona  Lopez  (at  the  door  of  the  Lothundiai 

Mansion). 

Dona  Lornz 
What  is  it  you  desire? 

Monipodio 
The  brothers  of  our  order  havu  received  tidingB  of  yonr 
dear  Lopez — 

Dona  Lopez 
That  m*  wm  living? 

MoNrponio 
As  you  conduct  the  Scriorita  Marie  to  the  convent  of  the 
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Dominicans,  take  a  turn  round  the  tfmarc;  you  will  inert 
Hi*  it  )tu  iwcftpod  Algerian  citptire,  who  will  u*ll  you  About 
Lopez. 

Dona  Lopez 

Merciful  hwivcns!    Would  that  1  could  ransom  him  I 

MoNiPODia 
Bo  careful,  first  of  all,  whom  you  approach  on  that  subject : 
suppose  that  he  wore  a  Mussulman? 

Doha  I»riws 

Dear  Lopez !    I  must  go  and  prepare  the  acfiorita  for  her 
journey.     (Reenters  the  house.) 


SCENE  EIQUTH. 
MoNirowo,  QtnxoLA  and  Fontanahbb. 

FOKTANAREft 

At.  In*t,  Quinoln,  we  aland  beneath  her  window*. 

QtTlNOLi 

Yea,  but  where  ia  Monipodio?    Haa  he  allowed  himself 
be  beaten  off?     {Hi  turn*  to  the  friar)  Sir  Beggar? 

Monipodio 
All  goca  well. 

Qoinoi.a 

Son^odcmv!  What  perfection  of  mendicancy  I  Titian  ought 
to  paint  you     [To  F'mtarutre.i)  She  will  come.     (To  M\ 
podio)  How  do  you  find  things? 


Mokipodio 


Mo»t  favorable. 
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QCINOLA 

lie  shall  be  a  grandee  of  Spain. 


MOMPODIO 

Oh! — That  is  nothing — There  is  something  still 
than  that! 

Qdinola  (to  Pontartares) 

Now,  eir,  you  must  ubovc  ail  things  be  prudent.     Let  us 
have  no  sighing,  which  might  open  the  eyes  of  the  duenna. 


ill  tetter 


SCENE  NINTH. 

The  Same  Pkbsons,  Dona  Lomcz  and  Maum. 

MosiPODIo  (to  the  duenna,  pointing  at  (Juinofa) 
This  is  the  Christian  who  tsc.ipoxl  from  captivity. 

QuiKOLA   (speaking  to  the  duenna) 

Ah !  madamc.  I  recognize  you  from  the  portrait  of  ynur 
rhnrmn  which  Senor  Lorenzo  drew  for  in©.  {Hq  tak*$  /w 
aside.) 


SCENE  TENTH. 

MONIPODIO,  MahIK  ASfD   FONTAKAKB*. 

Maris 

Is  it  n-ally  ynu? 

FOKTAKABM 

Yes,  Marie,  and  I  have  ao  far  succeeded ;  our  happiness  £9 
Assured. 

Haiti 
Ah  I    If  you  only  knew  how  I  have  prayed  for  your  success  f 


M6 


i 
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I  have  millions  of  tilings  to  say  to  ymi;  but  than  El  ol 
thing  which  1  ought  to  day  8  million  times,  to  make  up  f< 
all  the  weary  time  of  my  absence. 

ICabtj 

If  you  speak  thus  to  me,  I  shall  behere  you  do  not  know 
the  depth  of  my  uttuchiwjit ;  for  it  is  fed  less  upon  fluttering 
word*  than  upon  tho  interest  1  feel  in  all  that  interest*  you. 

VnSTXTiXBhS 

What  I  am  most  interested  in  now,  Afarie,  is  to  Isatn  before 
engaging  in  so  important  an  undertaking,  whether  you  have 
the  courage  to  rc6iet  your  father,  who  is  said  to  contemplate 
a  marriage  for  you. 

Makik 
Do  you  think  then  that  I  could  change? 


FONT.INAOEB 

With  us  men,  to  love  is  to  be  forever  jealous  I    You  are  ao 
rich,  1  am  so  poor.    When  you  thought  I  was  mined,  you  had 
no  perturbation  for  the  future,  but  now  that  success  has 
.we  shall  have  the  whole  world  between  us.    And  you  shall 
my  star!  and  ahull  shine  upon  roe  though  from  so  great  a  dis- 
tance.   If  I  thought  that  at  the  end  of  my  long  struggle  1 
should  not  find  you  at  my  side,  oh !  in  the  midst  of  all 
triumph  I  should  die  for  grief  I 


i  had 

DjQBH 

,11  h., 


11  tho 


Makik 
Do  you  not  know  mo  yet  ?  Though  I  was  lonely,  almost  a 
recluse  while  you  were  absent,  the  pure  feeling  which  from 
our  childhood  united  tmi  with  you  1ms  grown  greater  with 
your  destiny!  When  theao  pyrw,  which  with  such  rapture 
look  on  you  again,  shall  bo  closed  forever;  when  thi*  heart 
which  only  beaU  for  God,  for  my  father  and  for  you  shall  be 
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reduced  to  durt,  l  bolwn  Qui  on  earth  will  flurvivo  a  soul  of 
mine  to  love  you  still  I     Do  you  doubl  no*  tuy  coiialaiicy? 

FOKTAKAJZES 

After  Untuning  to  such  words  as  these,  what  martyr  would 
not  receive  new  courage  at  the  stake  ? 


SCEXE  ELEVENTn. 

Thb  Same  Peksons  and  Lotiionduz. 

Lothdndiaz 
That  cursed  duenna  hat  left  my  door  open. 

MoNironio    (aside) 

Alas,  those  poor  children  are  ruined! — (To  Lotkundiaz) 
Alms  is  a  treasure  which  is  laid  up  in  heaven. 

LoTHPNniAZ 

Qo  to  work,  and  you  can  lay  up  treasures  here  on  earth. 
(Ur  looks  round)  \  do  not  see  my  daughter  and  her  dueritm 
in  their  usual  place. 

Monipodio  (to  Lothundiaz) 
The  Spaniard  is  by  nature  generous. 

I/yraoNDiAZ 

Oh  !  #ct  away  !  I  am  a  CnteJonUn  and  nunpicionn  by  nature. 
(Ht  catches  sight  of  hi*  daughter  and  Foninnares.)  Whnr  do 
I  see? — My  daughter  with  a  young:  oeiior!  (He  runs  up  to 
them.)  It  is  hard  onoujrh  to  par  duennaa  for  frnardinjr  chil- 
dren with  (he  heart  and  eye*  of  a  mother  without  finding 
them  deceiver*.    (To  o-w  daughter)  Uow  U  it  that  you,  Mario, 
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heiress  of  ten  thousand  ycqnins  a  ywir,  should  Bpejik  tn— -do 
my  cy-  d '■-<-.■  ivi-  me! — it  is  that  blasted  machinist  who  hasn't 
a  maxavedi     (3/ontpoJio  mato*  «yna  to  Qutnoto.) 

Maris 

Alfonso  Fontanaxea  is  not  without  fortune;  he  haa 
the  king. 

LonnjNDiAZ 
So  much  iliu  worse  for  the  king. 

Fontanarkb 

Sefior  Lothundiaa,  I  am  quito  in  a  position  to  aspire  to 
tin;  baud  of  yuu  daughter. 


LoTHUNDIAZ 


Ah 


FONTANAKBg 

Will  you  accept  for  your  son-in-law  tho  Duke  of  Vepl 
grandee  of  Spain,  and  favorite  of  the  king?  (J*ot\ 
pretends  to  look  for  the  Duke  of  Ntpturutdo.) 

Maus 

But  it  is  he  himself,  dear  father. 

LOTHUNDUZ 

You,  whom  I  have  known  since  you  were  two  feet  high, 
whose  father  used  to  ecll  doth — do  you  take  xne  for  a  fool? 


8CENE  TWELFTH. 
Tine  Saur  Peusons,  Quinola  and  Dona  Lopez. 

Quinola 

Who  said  fool? 
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As  a  prewnt  upon  our  wadding,  I  will  procure  for  you 
find  for  my  wife  n  pntiMil  of  nobility,  wr  tvill  pri-mit  you  to 
settle  her  fortune  by  entail  upon  your  son — 


How  is  that,  father? 


Makib 


QPINOLA 


How  18  that,  air? 

LOTHDNDIAZ 

Why!  this  it  that  brigand  of  a  Lavradi! 

QOINOLA 

My  muster  has  won  from  the  king  an  acknowledgment  of 
my  innocence. 

LoTHUNDIAZ 
To  obiain   for  me  a  patent  of  nobility  cannot  then  l>e  a 

difficult  mutter. 

QU1NOLA 

And  do  you  really  think  that  a  townsman  con  be  changed 
into  a  nobleman  by  letters-patent  of  the  king!  Let  us  make 
the  experiment  Imagine  for  a  mnmc'iit  that  I  am  the  Miir* 
quis  of  Lovradi.    My  dear  duke,  lend  roe  a  hundred  ducota? 

Lgtmunduz 
A  hundred  cuts  of  the  roil!  u  hundred  ducat*! — It  is  the 
rent  of  a  piece  of  property  worth  two  thousand  gold  doubloons. 

QUXVOU 

There  1  I  told  you  so— and  that  fellow  wishes  to  be 
ennobled!  Let  ua  try  again.  Count  Lothundia/,  will  von 
advance  two  thoufl:iri<!  doubloOHI  in  gold  to  your  -.  n-ni-U\v 
tluit  he  may  fulfill  his  prumLser  to  the  King  of  Spaiu? 
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Lothunmaz  {to  Fontanaru) 

But  you  must  icll  me  what  you  have  promised. 

Font a narks 

The  king  uf  Spain,  learning  of  my  love  for  your  daughter, 
is  coining  to  Barcelona  to  $cc  o  ship  proptQod  without  oar*  or 
emit,  by  a  machine  of  my  invention,  and  will  himself  honor 
oux  marriage  by  Ins  presence. 


Lothundiaz  (aside) 
He  ia  laughing  at  me.  {Aloud)  You  are  very  likely 
propel  a  ship  without  wtiU  nr  qui !  T  bopa  you  will  do  it;  I'll 
(to  to  kc  it.  It  would  amuse  me,  but  I  don't  wiah  to  bare  for 
a  eon-ln-liiw  any  man  of  such  lofty  dream*.  Girls  brought 
up  id  our  families  need  no  prodigies  for  husband*,  but  men 
who  aro  content  to  mind  their  business  at  their  own  homos, 
and  leave  the  affairs  of  th«  sun  and  moon  alone.  All  that  T 
want  ie  that  my  son-in-law  should  be  the  good  lather  of  his 
family. 

FONTANABES 

Your  daughter,  sefior.  when  she  was  but  twelve  year*  old, 
smiled  on  me  as  Beatrice  smiled  on  Dante.  Child  as  alio  w*3, 
she  saw  in.  me  8t  first  naught  but  a  brother;  sinoo  than,  as 
we  felt  ourselves  separated  by  fortune,  she  has  watched  mo  M 
I  formed  that  bold  enterprise  which  should  bridge  with  glory 
the  gulf  that  «tood  between  ua.  It.  was  for  her  taloi  I  wnt 
to  Italy  and  studied  with  Galileo.  She  was  the  flrat  to  ap- 
plaud my  work,  tho  first  to  understand  it-  She  had  wedded 
herself  to  my  thought  befm  uvurrrd  to  her  that  one 

day  she  might  wed  herself  to  me.  It  is  thus  she  haa  become 
the  whole  world  to  me.  Do  you  now  understand  how  I  adore 
her? 

Lothokdiaz 

It  is  just  for  that  reason  that  I  refuse  to  git*  her  to  you. 
In  ton  years'  time  On-  would  In-  diwrtad,  that  you  might 
after  aome  other  discovery. 


. 


, 
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M  Mil!. 

Is  it  possible,  father,  that  a  lover  could  prove  fal«;  to  a 
love  which  hat)  spurred  him  on  to  work  such  wonders  ? 

LOTHCNDIAZ 

Yes,  when  he  can  work  Lhem  no  longer. 


MARIE 

become  a  duke, 


grandee  of   Spain,   and 


If  he  should 
wealthy?— 

IxmirxDiAZ 

If !  If!  Iff — Do  yoa  take  mo  for  an  imbecile  ?  These  ifa 
ore  the  horses  that  drag  to  the  hospital  all  these  sham  world- 
diecovcrcrs. 

FONTANAHBe 

But  here  are  tbo  letters  in  which  the  king  grants  to  mo  tho 
use  of  a  nhip. 

Qui  n  ola 

(Tow  open  your  ryes!  My  master  li  at  once  a  man  Oxgmhu 
and  a  handsome  youth;  genius  dulls  a  man  and  makes  him 
of  no  use  in  a  home.  I  grant  you;  but  thfl  handsome  youth  in 
there  still ;  what  more  is  needed  by  a  girl  for  happiness  ? 

Lothpnoiaz 
Happiness  does  not.  consist  in  thom  extremes.     A  hnndnonw 
youth  and  a  man  of  genius — these,  forsooth,  are  fine  reasons 
for  pouring  out  the  treasures  of  Mexico.    My  daughter  shall 
be  Madame  Sarpi. 


SCENE  THIRTEENTH. 

The  Samb  Persons,  awd  Sarpi  (on  the  halcuny). 

Sarpi  (aside) 
Some  one  uttered  my  name.  What  do  I  «ee?     It  ix  thfl 
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heircfis  and  her  father !    What  con  they  be  doing  in  the  square 
at  this  hour? 

Lothuxdxaz 

Knrpi  has  not  gono  to  look  for  ■  :-hip  in  the  harbor  of  Valla- 
dolid,  but  he  gainnl  jmimotion  for  my  son. 

Fontakakks 

Do  not,  Lothundia/,.  merely  tat  tha  sake  of  your  son's  ad- 
vancement, dispose  of  your  daughter*!*  hand  without  my  con- 

«'iil  ;  sin-  Ir.vcw  tiic  urifl  I  love  hnr  in  return.     Tn  a  shorf 

I  filial]  be  (Sarpi  appears)  one  of  the  most  influential  men  in 

Spain,  and  powerful  enough  to  reap  my  vengeance — 

Marie 
Oh !  not  upon  my  father ! 

FoNTAXAKEft 

Tell  him  then  Marie,  all  that  1  am  doing  to  deserve  you. 

Sauti  (aside) 
What!   a  rival? 

Qdtkola  (to  Lothundiax) 
Nii ,  if  you  don't  consent,  you  arc  in  a  fair  way  to  be  damned. 

IiOTHDNDIAZ 

Who  told  you  that? 

QtJlNOLA 

And  worse  than  that, — you  are  going  to  be  robbed; 
I'll  tweur  to. 

Loth  us  Diaz 

To  prevent  my  cither  being  robbed  or  damnod  I  am  keep* 
tag  my  daughter  for  a  man  «rho  may  not  hava  genius,  but 
who  font  common  scuse — 
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At  least  you  will  give  me  time— 


Saui-i 


Why  give  him  time? 


QaiNOLA  (to  Monipodio) 
Who  can  that  be? 

Mo>npoDio 
fiarpi. 

Quinola 
What  a  hir  J  of  prey  he  !ook« ! 

MOVTPODIO 

And  he  I*  as  difficult  to  kill.     He  is  the  real  governor  of 

Barcelona. 

LOTHCNMAZ 

My  respects  to  you,  honorable  secretary!  (To  Fonta- 
narfis)  Farewell,  my  frieiul.  your  nrrivnl  U  an  excellent  rea- 
son why  I  should  hurry  on  tli  (To  Marie)  Come, 
my  daughter,  let  ue  go  in.  (To  the  duenna)  And  you,  old 
hag,  you'll  have  to  pay  for  thin. 

Sinn  (to  Lotkundiax) 
This  hidalgo  seems  to  have  pretension* — 

l'oNTiNAiits  [to  Sarpi) 
Nay,  I  have  a  right!     (Ennui  Mark,  the  duenna  and 
Lotkundiat) 


SCENE  FOURTEENTH. 

MoNlfoMii,    .Sakm.    FOMTAXASn   AND   QuiXOLA. 

Sabfj 

A  right? — Do  you  know  that  the    nephew  of    Fra  Paolo 


tu 
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Snrpi,  kinsman  of  the  Brancadori,  count  in  the  Kingdom 
Naples,  secretary  to  tho  viceroy  of  Catalonia,  makea  proten- 
sinn  (o  Qm  hntnl  of  Marie  Lothmirim/.?     Wln*n  another 
claims  a  right  in  the-matter  he  insults  both  hor  and  mc. 


man 


F(  >N"  TANAJUW 

Do  you  know  that  I  for  five  year*,  I,  Alfon«o  Fontanarct, 
to  whom  the  king  our  master  lias  promised  tbo  titlfl  oi 
of  Neptunado  and  Grandee,  as  well  as  the  Golden  Fleece,  havo 
l"V'it  Marie  Lotrrrmdias,  and  thnt  your  prr  tension*,  made  in 
apite  of  the  oath  which  she  has  sworn  to  me,  will  bo  consid- 
ered, unless  you  renounco  thorn,  an  insult  both  by  her  and 
by  me? 

Sabtz 

I  did  not  know,  my  lord,  that  I  had  so  great  a 
for  a  rival.  In  any  ense,  future  Dukr  of  Neptunado,  futur* 
<iruin!iv  future  Knight  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  we  love  th« 
same  woman;  and  if  you  have  Hi-  promise  of  Marie,  I  hare 
that  of  her  father;  you  tro  axpooting  honors,  while  I  poaaett 

(iicni. 

FOKTAKAHEB 

Now,  listen ;  let  us  remain  just  where  wc  are ;  let  os  not 
in t*  r  another  word;  do  not  insult  me  even  by  a  look.  Had  I 
a  hundred  quarrel:*,  1  would  fight  with  no  one  until  I  had  com- 
pleted my  enterprise  and  answered  successfully  the  expecta- 
tion of  my  king.  When  that  moment  comes,  T  will  light 
single-handed  against  all.  And,  when  I  have  ended  tho  con- 
flict, you  will  iind  me— close  to  the  king. 


Sauti 
Oh  1  wc  are  not  going  to  loco  Bight  of  each  other. 


. 


. 
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SCENE  FIFTEENTH. 
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The  Same  Persons,  Facstinb,  Don  Feeoobe  and  Paqotxa. 

Faustthb  (on  the  balcony) 
Toll  me  what  is  going  on,  my  lord,  twtween  that  young 
roan  and  your  secretary?    Let  us  go  down. 

QtTTNOrA   (lo  Montpodio) 
Don't  you  think  that  my  roaster  has  piwminonl.ly  the  gift 
of  drawing  down  the  lightning  on  bia  own  head? 

Monipodio 
He  carries  his  head  so  high ! 

Sarpx  (to  Don  Frtgose) 
My  lord,  there  bag  arrived  in  Catalonia  a  man  upon  whom 
the  Wing  our  master  has  heaped  future  honors.     According  to 
my  humble  opinion,  he  should  be  welcomed  by  your  excellency 
in  accordance  with  his  merits. 

Don  Fbeoosb  (to  Fontanare$) 
Of  what  house  arc  you  ? 

Fontanaiies  (aside) 
How  many  sneers,  such  as  this,  have  I  not  been  forced  to 
endure!      {Aloud)    The  king,  your  excellency,  never  oakod 
mo  that  question.    But  here  is  his  letter  and  taut  of  hu  min- 
isters.    (He  hands  him  a  package.) 

Faustixk  (to  Paquxia) 
That  man  has  the  air  of  a  king. 

Paqimta 
Of  a  king  who  will  prove  a  couqueror. 


I 
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FaUSTJNK    {m->n/in:iiiij   Monipodh) 

Mcnupodio!    Do  you  know  who  Unit  man  u? 

Monipodco 
He  is  a  man  who,  icoordn^  I"  rumor,  is  going  to  turn 
world  upside  down. 

Faitstixb 
Ab!  I  »*e;  it  Ik  Llmt  famous  inventor  of  whom  I  have  heard 
80  much. 

Monipodio 
And  hero  is  hii  servant. 

Don  Frboosb 

Sarpi.y"1  m;iv  BJfl  fchmc  miniti  Mil  documents;  I  will  keep 
that  of  the  kim/.  {To  Font  anting)  Wall,  my  fine  follow,  tho 
li'llrr  of  tin*  kii  h>  inr  (n  Im»  punitive      You 

taking,  I  ntj  bo  Ul  impotrfble!    However  pre. 

m»y  hi1,  perhaps  it  would  b*  well  for  you  to  take  the  advice, 
in  this  affair*  of  Don  Ramon,  a  philosopher  of  Catalonia  who, 
on  thin  subject,  has  written  some  funioun  treatises — 

F0NTANAEE3 

In  n  matter  of  this  kind,  your  •  lOttltav  >,  the  Boaat  <li«er- 

tations  in  the  world  arc  not  worth  eo  much  as  a  practical 

:ii'hu'vement. 

Don*    FrBOOSB 
Tlial    s.uihIh  prcrtumpl.uouK.     (To  Sarpi)   Sarpi.  you  must 
place  at  the  diepoeol  of  this  gentleman  whatever  vewiel  in 

Imrlmr  In-  iniiv   <  li«»  »■»• 

Sarpi  (lo  the  viceroy) 
Are  you  quite  sure  that  nuch  is  the  kim/a  wish? 


Don  Fkkoobi 
We  shall  B6&     In  Spurn  it   la  beat  to  hay  a  paternosttr 
between  everj  two  steps  wc  take. 
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Bum 

Other  letters  on  the  nuiui  nubjccl  have  reached  us  from 
Valludolid. 

Favstixk    (to  </t«  viceroy) 

What  are  you  talking  about? 

Don  Frbgobb 
Oh,  it  is  nothing  but  8  chimera, 

Faustix* 
But  don't  you  know  that  I  am  rather  fond  of  chimera*? 

Don  F&EQ06E 

This  is  the  chimera  of  some  philosopher  which  the  king 
has  taken  seriously  on  account  of  I  he  disaster  of  the  Armada. 
If  this  gentleman  succeeds,  wc  shall  have  the  court  at  Bar- 
celona. 

Faostive 
We  shall  be  much  indebted  to  him  for  that. 

Don  Fukiiose 

He  has  staked  hia  life  on  a  commission  to  propel  a  vessel, 
swift  as  the  wind,  yet  straight  in  the  wind's  eye,  without  the 
employment  of  cither  onre  or  euils. 

Faustink 

Staked  his  life?    lie  must  bv  a  child  to  do  ao. 

SXBPI 

Alfonso  Fontanarep  reckons  that  the  performance  of  thit 
miraclo  will  win  for  him  the  hand  of  Marie  Lothunduz. 

Facstine 
Ah  I    Ho  lovos  her  then — 
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Quikola  {whispering  to  Fau$tin$) 
Ho,  ecnora,  he  adores  her. 

Fattsti.nb 

The  daughter  of  Lothundiuz! 

Don  FRE003B 
You  seem  suddnnly  to  feci  a  grout  intercut  in  him. 

Facbttnb 

I  hope  the  gcntlemnn  may  succeed,  if  it  were  only  for  the 
purpose  of  bringing  the  courl  hew. 

Don  Feeoosb 

Scnow,  wilt  yon  not  come  nnd  take  luncheon  at  the  rill* 
of  Avaloros?    A  vessel  is  at  your  service  in  the  harbor. 

Fuptivi: 

No,  my  lord,  this  night  of  pleasure  has  wearied  me,  and  a 
flail  would  prove  too  much.  I  am  not  obliged.  liko  yon,  to 
ba  indefatigable;  youth  loves  sleep,  give  me  leave  then  to 
retire  and  take  a  little  rest. 

Dok  Feeoobb 

You  nerer  say  anything  to  me  but  that  your  words  coor 
tain  some  innuendo. 

Facstimb 

You  ought  to  be  grateful  that  I  do  not  take  you  eerioualyl 

{Exeunt  Faustine,  the  Viceroy  and  Paquita.) 
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BCENE  SIXTEENTH. 

AVALOROS,    QlIINOLA,    MoNIPODIO,     FONTAKARB*    AND    3AKPL 

Sabpi  {to  Avaloros) 
It  iB  too  late  for  a  soil. 

Avajxjbor 
I  do  not  can*;  T  have  won  ton  ltowuh  in  gold.     (Sarpt  and 
Avaloros  talk  together.) 

FONTANARKN    {to  Moiltpadio) 

Who  is  this  fx*r$on  ? 

MONIPODIO 
It  ifl   Avaloros,   the   richest   hunker  of   Catalonia;  he  has 
brought  the  whole  Mediterranean  to  be  hi*  tributary. 

QUINOLA 
I  feci  my  heart  filled  with  tenderness  towards  him. 

Monipodio 
Every  one  of  ub  owns  him  as  our  master. 

Avaloros  (to  Fontanares) 
Young  man,  I  am  a  banker;  if  your  business  is  a  good  one. 
next  to  the  protection  of  God  and  that  of  the  king,  nothing  in 
so  good  ae  that  of  n  millionaire. 

SabI'I  (to  the  banker) 
Make  no  engagements  at  present. — Yon  and  I  together  will 
easily  be  able  to  make  ourselves  masters  of  this  cntcrpriee. 

Avaloros  (to  Fontanarr.%) 
Very  well,  my  friend,  you  must  come  to  sec  mo.     (Moni- 
pedio  secretly  robs  him  of  his  purse.) 


ftt  REBOURCKS  OF  gt/IXOliA 

SCENE  SEVENTEENTH. 

MONII'ODIO,  FONTANABES  AND  QUUTOLA 

Quinola  (to  FonUnarcs) 
Arc  you  making  a  good  begiuning  here? 

Mniyii-onni 
Dou  Fregoee  is  Jealous  of  you. 

QUXKOLi 

Sarpi  is  bent  on  defeating  your  enterprise 

Moftpodio 

You  an  posing  ji*  a  giant  l>efoiv  dwarfs  who  are  in  power! 
Before  you  put  on  those  airs  of  pride,  succeed!  People  who 
tuioeeeri  make  themselves  small,  slip  into  small  openings  and 
glide  inward  to  the  treasure. 

Qdtkola 
Glory? — But  ray  dear  sir,  it  can  only  be  obtained  by 

FoNTANABES 

Do  you  wish  mo  to  abase  myself? 

Monipodio 
Yes,  in  order  that  you  may  gain  your  point 

FON  TAN  ARES 

Pretty  good  for  a  Sarpi!  I  shall  make  an  open  struggle 
for  it.  But  what  obstacle  do  you  sw  between  success  and  me? 
Am  I  not  on  my  way  to  the  harbor  to  choose  a  fine  galleon? 

Qoixot.a 
Ah !   I  am  superstitious  on  that  point.    Sir,  do  not  choose 
the  galley! 


BBOQHSGaa  op  quwola 

J'VvrA.VUliiS 

I  see  no  reason  why  1  shouldn't. 


m 
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You  have  had  no  pvperie-nce!  You  have  had  BOmethiog 
else  to  rnako  discoveries  about.  Ah.  mi.  we  are  moneyless, 
without  credit  at  any  inn,  and  if  I  had  not  met  thin  old 
friend  who  loves  jue,  for  there  are  friends  who  hate  you,  we 
should  have  been  without  clothes — 

FONTANABKS 

But  she  loves  me !  (Mario  waves  her  handkerchief  at  the 
window.)     Sec,  sec,  my  ntur  ifl  tuning! 

Qotnoh 
Why,  air,  it  is  a  handkerchief !  Are  yon  sufficiently  in 
your  right  mind  to  take  a  bit  of  ftdvlOO? — This  is  not  the  port 
of  madonna  fop  you;  von  m.il  x  MsrcliimifH*  nf  Mnndi'JAr — 
one  of  those  slim  creatures,  clad  in  steel*  who  through  love  arc 
capable  of  all  the  expedient*  which  distress  makes  necessary. 
Now  the  Braneadori — 

FoNTANAHHB 

Tf  you  want  to  see  me  throw  the?  whole  thing  np  you  will 
go  on  talking  like  that!  Bear  that  in  mind  ;  love  gives  the 
only  strength  I  have.    It  is  the  celestial  light  that  leads  mo  on. 

Qdtkola 
There,  there,  do  not  excite  yourself. 

MONIPODIO 

Tin*  man  makes  me  anxious!  He  set'ms  to  Dan  rather  to 
be  possessed  by  the  machinery  of  love  than  by  the  Iotc  of 
machinery. 


i 


8  RESOURCES  OF  QUINOLA 

SCENE  EIGHTEENTH. 

Tub  Samk  Persons  and  Paquita. 

Paquita  (to  FontaiuiTt*) 
My  mistress  bid*  me  tell  you,  Nfiffi^  that  you  must  be  on 
\our  guard.    You  ore  the  object  of  implacable  hatred  to  cer- 
tain persons. 

Momi-obU) 

That  i»  my  business.  You  raiiy  go  without  fear  through 
oil  the  street*  of  Barcelona ;  if  any  one  seeks  your  life,  1  shall 
be  the  first  to  know  it. 

F0KTAKARE8 
Danger!     Already? 

Paquita 
You  have  given  me  no  answer  for  her. 


i  at  th« 


QriNOLA 

No,  my  pet,  people  don't  think  about  two  mnchino* 
same  time ; — tell  your  divine  mistress  that  my  master  kissai 
hat  feet.  I  am  .1  bachelor,  sweet  angel,  and  wish  to  make  a 
happy  end.    {He  kisses  her.) 

Paquita  (slapping  him  in  the  foe*) 
You  fool! 

(JUJNOLA 

Oh,  charming!  (Exit  PaqnUn.) 


SCENE  NINETEENTH. 

POVTANABES,  QuiVOLA  AND  MOWIPOPXO. 
MONIPODIO 

Come  to  the  Golden  Sun.     I  know  the  hoot;  you  will 
credit  there. 
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QlJINOLA 

The  battle  ib  beginning  even  curlier  tlian  I  had  expected. 

Fontanabbs 
Where  shall  I  obtain  money? 

QmNOXA 

We  can't  borrow  it,  but  we  can  buy  it.  How  much  do  you 
need? 

Foot  an  auks 
Two  thousand  doubloons  in  gold. 

Qcikola 
I  have  been  trying  to  make  an  estimate  of  the  treasury  I 
intended  to  draw  upon;  it  is  not  plump  enough  for  that. 

Monitodio 
Well,  now,  I  have  found  a  purse. 

QUINOLA 

Forget  nothing  in  your  estimate;  you  will  require,  sir, 
iron,  copper,  steel,  wood,  all  of  which  the  merchants  can  sup- 
ply. I  have  an  idea !  1  will  found  the  house  of  Quinola  and 
Company ;  if  they  don't  prosper,  you  aholL 

FoNTANAUES 

Ah  I  what  would  have  become  of  me  without  you  ? 

MONIl'ODIO 

You  would  have  been  the  prey  of  Avaloros. 

FoNTAN'ARES 

To  work  then !  The  inventor  must  prove  the  salvation  of 
the  lover.     {Exeunt.) 

Curtain  to  the  Firsi  Aot. 


I 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  FlItST. 
(J  room  in  the  palace  of  Senora  Braneadori.) 

AVALUKOS,  SARFI    AND  PAQUITA. 
AVALOBOS 

Is  the  queen  of  our  lives  really  ill  ? 

Paqotta 

She  is  melancholy. 

Avalokob 

Ig  thought,  then,  a  malady  I 

Yes,  and  you  therefore  can  bo  sure  of  good  health. 

Sarpi 

Any  to  niv  dear  cousin  that  Senor  Avaloros  and  I  are  await* 
icg  her  good  pleasure. 

Avaloros 

Stay;  here  are  two  ducats  if  you  will  any  that  I  am  somo- 
timea  pensive— 

Paqtjtta 

I  will  say  that  your  tastes  nre  expensive.     But  I  must 
and  induce  the  senora  to  dress  herself.     (Exit) 
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8CENE  SECOND. 

AVALOROB  AND  SABTt. 
8ARPr 

Toor  viceroy !    He  is  the  youngster. 

AVALOROS 

Whilp  your  little  cousin  ie  making  a  fool  of  hiro,  you  are 
displaying  all  the  activity  uf  n  statesman  and  clearing  the 
vay  for  the  kin^s  conqueet  of  French  Navarre.  If  1  had  a 
daughter  I  would  give  her  to  you.    Old  Lothundiax  i*  no  fooL 

Sahpi 

Row  fine  it  would  he  to  bg  founder  of  a  mighty  houae;  to 
win  a  name  in  the  history  of  the  country;  to  be  a  second 
Cardinal  Granville  or  Duke  of  Alva  I 

AVALOB03 

Ycb  !  It  would  he  a  very  fine  thing.  I  aluo  think  of  making 
a  name.  The  emperor  mode  the  Fdggen  prisma  of  Hatwm- 
hauaen;  the  title  cost  them  a  million  ducats  in  gold.  For 
my  part,  I  would  like  to  be  a  nobleman  at  a  cheaper  rate. 

Sabfi 

You !    How  could  you  accomplish  it? 

Avaloros 

This  fellow  Fontanares  holds  the  future  of  comnwre©  in 
his  own  hamlx. 

Sahpi 

And  i*  it  possible  that  you  who  cling  ao  peraietently  to  the 
actual  have  any  faith  in  him? 


IM 
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AVALOUOS 


i 


Since  the  invention  of  gunpowder,  of  printing  and  llir  At* 
covery  of  the  new  world  I  hove  become  credulous.  If  any  one 
were  to  tell  me  that  a  man  had  discovered  the  means  to  receive 
the  news  from  Paris  in  ii-n  minute*,  or  thiit  water  CQBtUMd 
lire,  or  that  there  nre  still  new  Indies  to  discover,  or  thai  it  b 
possible  to  travel  throngh  the  air,  I  would  not  contradict  it, 
and  I  would  give — 

BASH 

Your  money? 

AVAXOBOS 

No ;  mv  attention  to  the  enterprise. 

8am 

If  the  veaeel  ia  made  to  move  in  the  manner  proposed,  you 
would  like  then  to  be  to  Fontanares  what  Amerigo  Vespucci 
was  to  Christopher  Columbus. 

AvALoaog 

Have  I  not  here  in  mv  pocket  enough  to  pay  for  six 
of  genius  ? 

Sariu 
But  how  would  you  manage  the  matter? 

AvALoaoa 

By  means  of  money;  money  is  the  great  secret.  With 
money  to  loae,  time  is  gained ;  and  with  time  to  spend,  every- 
thing is  possible;  by  this  means  a  good  businewt  may  1m?  mad* 
a  bad  one,  and  while  those  who  control  it  arc  in  despair  the 
whole  profit  may  be  carried  off  by  you.  Money, — that  is  the 
true  method.  Money  furnishes  the  satisfaction  of  d«tin\  u 
well  as  of  need.  In  a  man  of  genius,  there  is  always  a  child 
full  of  unpractical  fancies;  you  deal  with  the  man  and  yt 
conic  sooner  nr  Inter  on  the  child  the  <1  ild  will  become  yoi 
debtor,  and  the  man  of  genius  will  go  to  prison. 
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3AKPI 
And  how  do  you  stand  with  him  now? 

Avaloros 

He  does  not  trust  my  offers ;  that  is.  his  servant  docs  not. 
I  shall  negotiate  with  the  servant. 

Sabfi 
I  understand  you :    I  am  ordered  to  send  all  the  ships  of 
Barcelona  to  the  roasts  of  France ;  Hud,  through  the  prudence 
of  the  enemies  which  Fontanares  made  at  Valladolid,  this 
order  i8  absolute  and  subsequent  to  the  king's  letter. 

Avaloros 
What  do  you  want  to  get  out  of  the  deal  ? 

ELutt? 

The   functions  of   the  Grand   \fa3ter  of  Naval   Construc- 
tion— these  I  wish  to  be  mine. 

Avtaloro* 
But  what  is  your  ultimate  object? 


Glory. 

You  rascally  trickster ! 

You  greedy  extortioner 


SAIIl'i 
AVALOQOa 

Sash 


AvALonoa 

Let  us  hunt  together;  it  will  be  time  enough  to  quarrel 
when  we  come  to  the  division  of  the  prey.  Oive  me  yoor 
hand.  (Aside)  I  am  the  stronger,  and  I  cuutrul  the  viceroy 
through  the  Brancadori. 
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Sarih  (aside) 

We  have  fattened  him  sufficiently,  let  iu  kill  him ;  I  know 
how  to  destroy  him. 

Av*LOROB 

We  mutt  gain  over  thin  Quinola  to  our  ir.tmsU,  mid  I  have 
gent  for  him  to  hold  a  conference  with  the  Bnincadori. 


BCENB  THIRD. 
Tub  Same  Pjcksonh  and  Qcixola. 

Qnvou 

I  hang  like between  two  thieves.     Bat  these 

■M  powdered  over  with  virtue  and  tricked  out  with  fine  man* 
nere.    And  they  would  like  to  hang  the  reet  of  ual 

Sarpi 

You  rogue,  while  you  are  waiting  for  your  masfor  to  propel 
the  gnlleys  by  Dew  methods,  yon  ought  to  be  rowing  in  then: 
yourself. 

QtJINOLA 

The  king,  who  justly  appreciates  my  merits,  well  unnVr- 
.-lands  that  be  would  lose  too  much  by  such  en  arrangement. 

Sabti 
You  shall  be  watched ! 

Qttinola 

That  I  can  well  believe,  for  I  keep  watch  on  myself. 

AVALOROS 

You  are  rousing  his  huapieiona,  for  he  is  an  honest  lad. 
(To  Quinola)  Come,  my  good  fellow,  hare  you  any  idea  of 
what  ia  meant  by  wealth  'f 
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QflNOLA 

No,  for  I  have  seen  it  from  too  great  a  distance. 

Avalobos 
Say,  mich  n  nun  aa  two  thousand  golden  doubloons? 

Qdinola 

What?  I  do  not  know  what  you  meant  You  dazzle  me 
Is  there  such  a  eum?  Two  thousand  doubloons!  That 
mean3  to  be  a  land-hnlcler,  to  own  n  hmiw,  a  servant,  n  horw, 
a  wife,  an  income ;  to  be  protected  instead  of  being  chawd  by 
the  Holy  Brotherhood! — What  must  I  do  to  gain  it? 

AVALOBOa 

Ton  most  ae&ist  me  in  obtaining  a  contract  for  the  mutual 
advantage  of  your  master  and  myself. 

QOTKOLA 

I  understand  f  To  tangle  him  np.  0  my  conscience,  that: 
is  very  fine!  But.  dear  conscience,  be  silent  for  a  while:  let 
me  forget  you  for  u  few  days,  and  we  will  live  comfortably 
together  for  the  rest  of  my  life. 


We  have  him. 


AVALOBOS   (to  Sarpi) 


Sarpi  (to  Avahros) 
lie  ia  fooling  us  1    Jf  ho  were  in  carnott  bo  would  not  talk 
thou 

QurrfOT-A 

I  suppose  you  won't  give  me  the  two  thousand  doubloons  in 
gold  until  after  the  treaty  has  been  uipnod? 

Sarm  {with  eagerness) 
You  can  huTt-  it  before. 
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Qui  sola 

Tou  don't  moan  it !  (lidding  out  k\$  Juind)  Give  it  me 
then. 

Avaloqos 
A*  won  a*  you  sign  notes  of  hand  fur  the  amounts  which 
bftVQ  il  ready  mal  tired 

QUI  SOLA 

The  Grand  Turk  himself  never  offered  the  bowstring  with 
greater  delicacy. 

Sarpi 

Has  your  roaster  got  hie  ship  P 

Qtjimola 

Valladolid  ie  at  some  distance  from  thia,  I  admit;  but  wo 
control  in  that  city  u  pan  which  hag  the  power  of  decreeing 
your  disgrace. 

Sahpi 

I  will  grind  you  to  jwwder. 

QtflNOLA 

1  will  make  myself  so  amall  that  you  can't  do  it 
AvALonoe 

All  1   you  ■ootimlrel,  what  do  you  prupono  hi  do? 
QUIS'OLA 

To  talk  to  you  about  the  gold. 


BOENB  FOURTH. 

Tim  Saj*e  Pbbsons,  Fagotix*  axd  Paqotta. 

Paqutta 
Gentlemen,  here  is  the  seiiora.      (BnL) 
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SCENE  FIFTH. 


m 


Thk  Same  Persons,  with  the  Exception  op  Paqtjita. 

Qoxkola  (approaching  the  lirancadori) 

Senora,  my  master  talks  of  killing  himself  unless  ho  oan 
obtain  the  ship  which  CoonJ  Sarpi  has  refused  for  thirty  dayx 
to  give  him ;  Senor  Avaloros  asks  for  his  life  while  offering 
him  his  purse;  do  you  understand?  (Aside)  A  woman  wan 
our  salvation  nt  Vnllodolid;  the  women  shall  be  our  salvation 
at  Barcelona.     (Aloud)     He  is  very  despondent. 

AvALoaoe 
The  wretched  man  seems  daring  enough. 

QUTNOLA 
Daring  without  money  is  naturally  unitizing  In  you. 

Sail  pi  (to  Quinola) 
Will  you  enter  my  service? 

Q  or  sola 
I  am  too  set  in  my  wnys  to  take  a  matter. 

Facstine  (aside) 

He  is  despondent !  (Aloud)  Why  is  it  that  men  like  yon. 
Sarpi  and  Araloro*.  for  whom  I  have  done  so  much,  should 
persecute,  jnrtond  of  protecting,  tho  poor  man  of  genius  who 
has  fo  lately  arrived  among  us?  (Avaloros  and  Sarpi  are 
confused.)  I  cry  «harnc  upon  you  I  (2'o  Quinola)  You  must 
explain  to  me  exactly  their  schemes  against  you  master. 

Saupi  {to  Faustina) 
My  dear  cousin,  it  docs  need  much  penetration  to  divine 
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whai.  malndy  it  is  under  which  you  have  labored  ainoc  the 
arrival  of  bhia  1* outanarefc. 


Avaloros  (fo  Fatw/tna) 

You  owe  mo,  wxiora,  two  thousand  doubloon*,  and  you 
need  to  draw  still  further  on  my  purse. 

Facbtixh 
I?    What  have  I  ever  asked  of  you? 

AVALOR08 

Nothing,  but  yon  never  refuse  anything  which  I  am  gen 
eroiu  enough  to  offer  ymi 


KAURTrWE 

Your  monopoly  of  the  wlnMt  nude  is  a  monstrous 
AVALOtt03 

Bcfiora,  1  owe  you  a  thoUMnd  doubloons. 


Kai  STJKK 

Writp  me  nt  oner-  a  receipt,  for  t h.-  two  thousand  doubloon*, 
and  a  check  for  the  like  rum   which  I  do  not  intend  to  par 

you.    (To  Borpi)    AfUT  hiving  pal  you  tn  tht  position  id 

which  you  now  flourish.  I  warn  you  that  your  best  policy  is  to 
keep  my  secret. 

Sauii 

My  obligations  to  you  are  too  great  to  admit  of  my  hemp 
ungrateful. 

tine  (oatda) 

He  rneanri  juwl    llie  contrary,  and  he  will  make  the  vioeTOT 

furious  with  inc.     {Kxit  Sarpi.) 
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SCENE  SIXTH. 
Tub  Sake  Pebsoss,  with  toe  Exception  of  Sarpi. 


AVALOBOa 

Here  they  are,  sefiora.     {IJanding  her  ihc  receipt  and  ihf 

check.) 

FiLBTINB 

Very  good. 

AVALOROS 

Wo  shall  still  be  friends  ? 

Facctine 
Your  monopoly  of  the  wheat  trade  ia  perfectly  legal. 

Avaloros 
Ah!  eenora. 

Quinola  {and*} 
That  13  what  is  called  (kaog  busineae. 

Avalobos 
Senora,  you  nn-  a  noble  emtuife  and  I  ara — 


"ii'iMin   (aside) 
A  regular  swindler. 

Faustixr  (offering  the  check  to  Quinola) 
BOTO,   Quinola,   Lliix  is  for  the  expenses  of  your   master'* 
machine. 

Avaloros  (to  Faustina) 

Don't  give  it  to  him,  senora,  he  may  keep  it  for  himwlf. 
And  for  other  reasons  yon  should  ba  prudent;  you  should 
wait — 

QCIXor-A  (tunde) 

I  pass  from  the  torrid  V>  the  arctic  xono;  what  a  gamble  is 
life! 
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Fa vst  i  kb 


You  aw  right,  (/istjip)  Better  that  I  should  hnM  [9  1 
balance  the  fortune  of  Fontanarea.  (To  Avaloroa)  U  you 
wiab  to  keep  your  monopoly  hold  your  tongue. 

Atalobob 

There  ia  nothing  keeps  n  t^cret  better  than  capital.  (A. tide) 
These  women  arc  disinterested  until  the  day  they  fall  in  law. 
I  nmst  try  to  defeat  her;  she  is  beginning  to  cost  me  too  mudi. 
{Exit.) 


SCENE  SEVENTH. 

FaCSTINE  AND   QdNOLA. 

Far  stink 
Did  yon  nnt  tell  mo  he  was  despondent? 

QtTINOLA 

Everything  is  against  him. 

Facbtiwb 
But  he  knows  how  to  wrestle  with  difficulties. 

QrnroLA 

We  bars  bean  fnr  two  years  half  drowned  in  difficulties; 
sometimes  we  havo  gone  to  tho  bottom  and  the  gravel  was 
pretty  bard. 

FltOTXA 
But  what  force  of  character,  what  genius  he  has! 

QonrQCM 

Yoa  see,  there,  seflors,  the  offectfl  of  love. 
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FATTSTINB 
And  with  whom  ie  he  in  love  now? 

QuiXOLA 
Still  the  same — Marie  Lnthundiaz. 


A  doll! 


Faustinb 

QuiNOLA 


Yet,  nothing  but  u  doll  7 

Fatjstinb 
Men  of  talent  are  all  like  that. 

Quinola 
Colossal  creatures  with  feet  of  clayf 

Faustinb 
They    clothe  with   their    own   illuaiona    the  creature  that 
cntnnplce  them;  they  love  their  own  creation;  they  are  ego- 

Qoinola  (aside) 

Just  like  the  women!  (Aloud)  Litton,  scnora,  I  wish 
th>it  by  some  honest  means  we  could  bury  tliia  doll  in  the 
depths  of  the — that  is — of  a  convent 

Faustinb 
You  seem  to  me  to  be  a  line  fellow. 

Qui  NO  LA 
I  love  my  master. 

FATTSTmB 

Tkt  you  think  that  he  has  noticed  me? 
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QUTNO^ 

Not  yet 

Faustina 
Speak  to  him  of  me. 

Quinola 

But  then,  he  would  speak  to  me  by  breaking  a  stick  across 
my  back.    You  see,  senora,  that  girl — 

FaU8TINE 

That  girl  ought  to  be  forever  lost  to  him. 

Quinola 
But  he  would  die,  senora. 

Faustine 
He  must  be  very  much  in  love  with  her. 

Quinola 

Ah  1  that  is  not  my  fault !  All  the  way  here  from  Valladolid 
I  have  a  thousand  times  argued  the  point,  that  a  man  like  he 
ought  to  adore  women,  but  never  to  love  an  individual  woman  I 

Never — 

Faustine 

You  are  a  pretty  worthless  rascal !  Go  and  tell  Lothundias 
to  come  and  speak  with  me  and  to  bring  his  daughter  with 
him.     (Aside)     She  shall  be  put  in  a  convent. 

Quinola  (aside) 

She  is  the  enemy.  She  loves  us  so  much  that  she  can't  help 
doing  us  a  great  deal  of  harm.     (Exit  Quinola.) 
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SCENE  EIGHTH. 
FAUBTUs'K  and   Fbjsoqsk. 

Fiusgose. 

While  you  expect  the  master,  you  spend  your  time  in  cor- 
rupting the  servant. 

Faitstine 
Can  a  woman  ever  lose  her  habit  of  seduction? 

Frkoose 
Scnora.  ycru  are  ungenerous;  I  should  think  that  a  patrician 
lady  of  Venice  would  know  how  to  spare  the  feeling*  of  an  old 
soldier. 

FM'STl  a  s 

Come,  my  lord,  you  presume  more  upon  your  white  hair 
than  a  young  man  would  presume  upon  his  fairest  looks,  and 
you  find  in  them  a  stronger  argument  than  in — (Ska  laughs). 
Ixi  me  have  no  more  of  this  petulance. 

FllfiflOSB 

How  can  I  be  othorwise  than  vexed  when  you  compromise 
yourself  thus,  you.  whom  I  wi»U  lo  bfl  my  wife?  It*  it  nothing 
to  have  a  chance  of  bearing  one  of  the  noblest  of  numc*? 

Falotink 

Do  you  think  it  is  too  noble?  for  a  Branendciri? 

Freqobe 
Yet,  you  would  prefer  stooping    to  a  Fontanarefll 

Facsthtb 

But  what  if  he  could  rairr  himself  ns  high  as  tn  n  Brancn- 
dori?  Thnt  would  bo  n  proof  of  lovo  indeed!  Besides,  M 
you  know  from  your  own  experience,  love  never  reasons. 
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Rnooa 

Ah!    You  acknowledge  that! 

FaUSTINB 

Your  friendship  to  me  is  so  great  that  you  have  boon  the 
fir»t  to  learn  my  secret. 

Freooss 

Senorn !  Yes,  love  is  mndnp-ji!  T  havp  amrrondeTpH  in  ym: 
more  than  myself  I  Alas,  I  wiah  I  had  the  world  to  offer  you. 
You  evidently  are  not  awnre  that  your  picture  gallery  alone 
cost  me  almost  all  my  fortune. 

FACJSTIN* 

Paquita  1 

FnEOOHft 

And  that  I  would  surrender  to  you  OVU  my  honor. 


SCENE  NINTH. 
Thr  Samk  Pbkbon'8  and  Paquita. 

Faustine  (to  Paquita) 

Toll  my  steward  that  the  pictures  of  my  gallery  must 
diatety  be  carried  to  the  house  of  Don  Frego&c 

FfiHOOSS 

Paquita,  do  not  deliver  that  order. 

Faostins 

The  other  day.  they  tell  me,  the  Queen  Catherine  de 
Medici  sent  an  order  to  Diana  of  Poxtiem  to  deliver  up  what 
jcwcla  ehr  had  received  from  ITenry  II  ;  Diana  ml  th/ai 
back  mcltod  into  on  ingot.     Paquita,  fetch  the  jeweler. 
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Frbqopr 
Yon  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind,  but  leava  the  room.  (Exit 

Faquiia. ) 


SCENE  TE2TTE. 

Tub  Samk  Persons,  with  the  Exception  op  Paqjcita, 

Fadstink 
Ae  I  am  not  jet  the  Marchioness  of  Fregose,  how  dare  you 
give  your  orders  in  my  house? 

Freoobe 
I  am  quite  a  war*  of  the  fact  that  here  it  is  my  duty  to 
receive  them.    But  is  my  whole  fortune  worth  one  word  from 
you?    Forgive  an  impulse  of  despair. 

Fausttwb 

One  ought  to  be  a  gentleman,  even  in  despair;  and  in  your 
despair  you  treat  Fauetine  us  a  courtesan.  Ah  I  you  wish  to 
be  adored,  hut  the  vilest  Venetian  woman  would  UU  you  that 
this  costs  dear. 

Freqosb 
I  have  deserved  this  terrible  outburst 

* 
FXCSTINI 

You  aay  you  love  me.  Love  me?  Love  is  wlf-devotion  with- 
out the  hope  of  recompense  Lore  is  the  wish  to  lire  in  th? 
light  of  a  sun  which  the  lover  trembles  to  approach.  Do  not 
deck  out  your  egotism  in  the  lustre  of  genuine  love.  A  mur- 
ried  woman,  Laura  de  Nova,  said  to  Petrarch,  "You  arc  mine, 
without  hope— live  on  without  love."  But  when  Italy  crowned 
the  poet  she  crowned  also  his  sublime  love,  and  centuries  to 
come  shall  echo  with  admiration  to  the  names  of  Laura  and 
Petrarch. 
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There  are  very  many  poet*  Whom  I  dUlike,  but  thp  man 
you  mtmtiou  b  the  object  «j f  mv  tbomiiiitioxL  To  tin  .-n.! 
of  the  world  women  will  throw  him  in  the  face  of  thoeo  lovers 
whom   they   *i*h   i"  kiM'p  without  taking. 

Faustinb 
You  nrr  eilfad  ivikt.'iI,  lnif  you  Mrc  nothing  but  r  wildier. 

FSEOOSB 
Indeed,  anil  how  then  *h»II  I  imitate  thin  nuned  Petrarch? 

FaUSTJSB 

If  yon  eay  you  love  me,  you  will  ward  off  from  ft  nan  of 
genius — {Don  Frflfjosn  alprtt)  'frit,  there  aro  nuch — the  mar* 
tvnliufi  which  hi*  lofaridn  are  preparing  for  him.  Show 
yourself  gnat.  ajsJal  mm !  I  know  it  will  giro  yoa  pain,  bat 
Utifit  him;  Chen  J  *hull  baUeta  you  h>\e  me,  and  you  will  be- 
come more  illustrious,  in  my  sight  at  least,  by  this  act  of 
generosity  than  by  your  capture  of  Mantua. 


Fk  soon 


Here,  in  your  presence,  I  fool  rnpublo  of  anything,  but  jou 
cannot  3mm  of  Die  tempi  -i  rtl.icb  will  fall  upon  my  head,  if 
I  obey  your  word. 

Kaostinb 

Ah!  you  shrink  from  obeying  me! 

Fsbqobi 

Protect  him.  admire  him.  if  you  like ;  but  do  not  love 


Fa  uteri  nk 

The  chip  given  him  by  tli*  king  ha*  been  held  back; 
can  r<**toTe  it  to  him,  in  n  moment. 
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FliHGOSK 

And  I  will  send  him  to  give  you  tho  tbankB. 

Facstcnb 
Do  it  1  and  learn  how  much  J  love  you.   [tixii  Don  Fregoae.) 


SCENE  ELEVENTH. 

Favstixk  (alone) 
And  yet  so  many  women  wish  that  they  were  men. 


SCENE  TWELFTH. 

Faubtinb,  Paquita,  LoTntTOTiA2  and  Marii. 

Paquita 
Sefiora,  here  are  Seilor  Lotuundiaz  and  his  daughter.  {Exit 
Paquita.) 


SCENE  THIRTEENTH. 
The  Same  Persons,  Excepting  Paquita. 

LOTHt'NUlAZ 

Ah !  eencra,  yon  hare  turned  my  palace  into  a  kingdom  I — 

Faiimtink  (io  Maria) 
My   child,    scat   yourself  by    me.     (To  Lothnndiai)    Be 

seated. 

LOTHONDIAZ 

You  are  very  kind,  senora;  but  permit  me  to  go  and  eee 


fttf 
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that  famous  gallery,  winch  is  epoken  of  throughout  Catalonia. 
(Fawtlinti  bows  assent  and  Lothundiaz  leaves  the  room,) 


BCENE  FOURTEENTH. 
Faustink  and  Mawk. 

Facbtink 

My  child,  I  love  you  and  hnrv  learned  of  the  position  to 
which  you  stand.  Your  father  wishes  you  to  marry  my  couain 
Sarpi,  while  you  are  in  love  with  Fontanares. 

Maue 

And  have  been  for  five  years,  sefionu 

Faustink 
At  sixteen  one  knows  not  what  it  is  to  lore. 

Ham 

What  docs  that  matter,  if  I  love  him? 

Faustihb 
With  us,  sweat  girl,  love  is  but  self-devotion. 

Maiub 
I  will  devote  myself  to  him,  sefiora. 

7£0SRJH 

What  I  Would  you  give  him  up  if  that  were  for  hi*  in- 
terest? 

Mabir 

That  would  \h\  to  rite*,  hut.  yet  my  life  is  wholly  bio. 
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Fausttkk  (aside  as  she  rises  from  her  seat) 
What  strength  in  weakness  and  innocence!  (Aloud)  You 
hare  neTer  left  your  father's  house,  you  know  nothing'  of  the 
world  nor  of  its  hardships,  which  arc  terrible !  A  man  often 
dies  from  having  met  with  a  woman  who  loves  him  too  much, 
or  one  who  loves  him  not  at  all ;  Fontanares  may  find  him- 
self in  this  situation.  Ho  has  powerful  enemies;  his  glory. 
which  is  all  he  lives  for,  U  in  their  hands;  you  may  disarm 
them. 

Marie 
What  must  I  do? 

Faustine 

By  marrying  Sarpi,  yon  will  assure  the  triumph  of  tout 
dear  Fontanarea;  bnt  no  woman  would  counsel  such  a  sacri- 
fice; it  must  come,  it  will  come  from  you.  At  first  you  must 
dissemble.  Leave  Barcelona  for  a  time.  Retire  to  a  con- 
vent 

Makte 

And  never  see  him  again?  Ah!  If  you  knew — he  pas&ee 
every  day  at  a  certain  hour  under  my  window*,  aud  that  hour 
is  all  the  day  to  me. 

Facbtivr  (aside) 
She  stabs  me  to  the  heart !     Oh !    She  shall  be  Countess 
SarpL 


SCENE  FIFTEKSTB. 

The  Samb  Person's  and  Fontaxarbb. 

Fontanares  (to  Faustine) 
Seuora.    (He  kisses  her  hand,) 


What  a  pang  I  feel ! 


Maris  (aside) 
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FOKTANAMB 

Shall  I  lite  long  enough  to  testify  my  gratitude  to  you? 
If  I  ii'lii  ;■  :m)thiiig,  if  1  make  a  uume,  ii  I  attain  to  blppU 
neaty  it  will  be  through  you. 


Fattbttnk 
Why  that  is  nothing!     I  merely  tried  to  smooth  the  way 
for  vm.    I  feci  mftb  pity  for  man  "f  tnlmt  in  misfortune  tint 
you  may  ever  count  upon  my  help,    Yea,  I  would  go  bo  far  a-* 
to  be  tile  mere  gtepjiing  vnu  might  climb 

your  crown. 

Ma&ik  {drawing  ForiUmnrcx  hy  hi*  manllrt) 
Bui  I  am  litre,  I  {lie  turn*  around),  and  you  neTtrr  sww  r 


FOKTANARES 

Marie !    I  hove  not  spoken  to  you  for  ten  days ! 
line)     Oh!  ecnora,  whut  an  angel  you  are! 


{To  Pi 


Maiuk  (to  Fontanarex) 
Rather  say  a  demon.    (A  loud)    The  aefiora  wa«  adnaing  me 

h>  ri'Ure  io  ,1  niriveul. 


FONTANAttKS 

Makik 


She! 

Yea. 

Faubtine 

Children  that  you  arc,  that  courwo  were  beat. 

Fontanabes 

T  trip  up,  it  w*ma,  on  one  snare  nfter  another,  and  kincrnew 
ovor  conceal  h  a  pitfall.  (To  Marie)  But  tell  me  who  brought 
you  here? 

Maaie 
My  father ! 


» 
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He!    I3  he  blind?    You,  Marie,  in  this  house  I 


Sir!— 


F AUSTIN  E 


F0  VTA  N  ABES 


To  a  convent  indeed,  that  she  might  dominate  her  spirit, 
and  torture  bcr  soul! 


'SCENE  SIXTEENTH. 
Thjb  Same  Fbbsons  and  Lothondiaz. 

FONTANAftBS 

And  it  war  yon  who  brought  this  angel  nf  purity  to  thn 
house  of  a  woman  for  whom  1>on  Fregosc  ie  wasting  his  for- 
tune and  who  accepts  from  him  the  most  extravagant  gifts 
without  marrying  lum  ? — 


Six!— 


Facbtink 
fontaxahes 


Yon  came  here,  senora,  widow  of  a  cadet  of  tho  housw  of 
Brancadori,  to  whom  you  sacrificed  the  small  fortune  your 
father  gave  you ;  but  here  you  have  utterly  changed — 

FADBSOni 

What  right  have  you  to  judge  my  actions? 

LOTHITNDIAZ 

Keep  silence,  sir;  the  wfiorn  in  a  tii^'h  horn  lady,  who  has 
doubled  the  value  of  my  palace 
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FoflTAXAKHti 

She !  why  the  is  u 


Silence  f 


Fadbtixb 
LoTHrvniAZ 


My  daughter,  this  is  your  mnn  of  genius!  extreme  in  r7mr- 
thing,  but  loaning  rnrher  to  madness  than  good  ecv.':- , 
Mechination,  the  aenora  i«  the  couain  and  protector  of  Sarri 

Fontanaiies 

Well,  take  your  daughter  awuy  from  the  house  of  the  Mar- 
chioness of  Mondejar  of  Catalonia.  (Exeunt  Loihundiaz  and 
Marie.) 


SCENE  SEVENTEENTH. 
Faubtine  and  Fontawabbs. 

FuNTANAKES 

So,  aeiiora,  your  gonoroaity  was  merely  a  trick  to  pcrre  the 
interests  of  Sarpi '  We  are  quits  then!  And  so  farewell. 
(JWU 


SCENE  EIGHTEENTH. 
FAC8TIXB  AlfD  Paqotxa. 


FAoaxiKi 
TIow  handsome  he  Looked  in  hia  rage,  Poqaita  I 
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Faqitita 

Ah !  sefiora,  what  will  become  vt  you  if  you  love  him  in  this 
w*y? 

Faubtin  k 

Uj  child,  I  feel  that  T  have  never  loved  before,  and  in  nn 
instant  I  have  been  transformed  as  by  a  stroke  of  lightning. 
In  one  moment  I  bum  loved  fnr  all  lost  tins  I  Perhaps  T  Lave 
*ct  my  foot  upon  the  path  which  leads  to  an  abyss.  Send  onn 
of  my  servant*  to  the  house  of  Mathiou  Magis,  the  Lombard. 
(Exit  Paijuita.) 


SCENE  NINETEENTH. 

Faustikb  (alone) 
I  already  lovo  him  too  much  to  trust  my  vengeance  to  tho 
stiletto  of  Monipodio,  for  ho  has  treated  me  with  surli  con- 
tempt that  I  iiiiiht  bring  him  to  beliefs  that  the  greatest  honor 
he  could  win  would  be  to  have  me  for  his  wife!  i  wish  to  see 
liirn  groveling  ut  my  feet,  or  I  will  perish  in  the  attempt  lo 
bring  him  there. 


SCENE  TWENTIETH. 


FlUSTINE  AND  FrKGOSB. 


What  is  this?    I  thought  to  iind  Fontanaros  here,  Iiappy  in 
the  possession  of  ihe  ship  yon  gained  for  him. 

Faottixs 
You  have  given  it  to  liim  then,  and  I  suppose  hate  him  no 
longer.    I  thought  the  ttcrifica  wouli  bo  tbovi  yow  strength, 
and  wished  to  know  if  hat*  were  stronger  than  obedience. 


MB 
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Ah  1  seflora — 

PArSTtNB 

Could  you  take  it  bock  again  ? 

Furoosr 

Whether  obedient  or  disobedient,  I  cannot  plwuwi  yon.  Good 
heavens !  Take  back  the  ship !  Why,  it  is  crowded  with  arti- 
sans who  are  iU  masters. 

Fatjsttne 
You  ntrvcr  know  what  I  want,  and  what  T  do  not  want. 


IIUdPRfh? 

No,  but  his  disgrace. 


FBE008B 

FAtrero*! 


Frbgose 

And  in  that  I  shall  avenge  myw-lf  for  a  whole  month  of 
ingoUha 

Faubtink 

Take  caro  to  keep  your  hands  off  what  is  my  prey.  And 
first  of  all,  Don  Fregose,  take  back  your  pictures  from  my  gal- 
lery.     (Dun  Freyost  shows  utttmiushmcnt.)      It  ia  luy   wilL 


Freoohs 
You  refuse  then  to  be  marchioness  of — 

Faustimb 

They  shall  be  burned  upon  the  public  square  or 
the  price  given  to  tins  poor. 

FRTM09K 

Tell  me,  what  is  your  reason  for  this? 


i 
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Fachtink 
I  thirst  for  honor  and  you  have  ruined  mine. 

FttEQOSB 

Accept  my  name  and  all  will  bo  well. 


2W 


F  AC  ST  1KB 


I-cavc  rac,  I  pray  you. 


Frkgose 
The  more  power  you  have,  the  more  you  abuse  it.     (Exit) 


8CEXE  TWENTY-FIRST. 

Faostinb  (atom) 
So,  80 !    I  am  nothing  then  but  the  viceroy's-  mistrees !    He 
might  as  well  have  said  as  much  I     But  with  the  aid  of  Aval- 
ore*  and  Sarpi  I  intend  to  have  a  pretty  reveoge— one  worthy 
of  old  Venice  t 


BCENE  TWENTY-8EC0ND. 

Fauhtikk  and  Mathxbu  Maois. 

Mathiib  Magis 
I  am  told  the  eenora  has  need  of  my  poor  ecrvicen. 

Faubtinb 
Pray  tell  me,  who  are  you? 

Mathiett  Magis 
Hathicu  MagiB,  a  poor  Lombard  of  Milan,  at  your  Bervicc. 
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Faustink 
You  lend  money? 

Matxiibu  Maqes 

I  lend  it  on  good  security— diamond*  or  gold— a  very 
business.  Our  losotc  uru  overwhelming,  seilora.  And  at  pres- 
ent money  ecems  actually  to  bo  asleep,  Tbo  raising  of  mai- 
avedis  is  the  hardest  of  farm-labor.  One  unfortunate  deal 
carries  off  the  profits  of  ten  lucky  strokes,  for  we  riflk  a  thou- 
sand doubloons  in  the  hands  of  n  prodigal  for  three  hundred 
doubloons  profit.    The  world  is  very  unjust  to  us. 

Fausttnb 
Are  you  a  Jew? 

Mathieu  Maqih 
In  what  sense  do  you  mean? 

Kaustimb 
In  religion. 

MaTHIBH    MaI-,13 

I  am  a  Lombard  and  a  Catholic,  scnoxa. 

FaUoTWB 

You  disappoint  me. 

Matmiku  Maois 
Sofiora  would  have  wished— 

Fadstinb 

I  would  have  wished  that  you  were  in  the  clutches  of 
Inquisition. 

Mathibc  Maims 
Why  so? 

Faiistiwe 

That  I  might  be  certain  of  your  fidelity. 
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Matiuel  Magi* 
1  keep  many  Bccrcts  in  ray  strong  box,  eeiiora. 

Faustine 
If  I  had  your  fortune  in  my  power — 

Matiifeu  SIaois 
You  would  have  my  soul 

Facstinb  (aside) 
The  only  way  to  gain  this  man's  adherence  l»  by  appealing 
to  hie  nolf-interest,  that  is  pluin.      (Aloud)     You  lend- 

Matuibu  Maqis 
At  twenty  por  cent. 

Faustinb 
You  don't  umlrTetan.1  what  I  rucm.     Linton;  yon  arc  Ii-mJ- 
ing  the  use  of  your  name  to  Scnor  Avaloroa. 

Matuikd  Maois 

I  know  Scnor  Avnloroa.  JTc  ifl  a  banker ;  wo  do  some  busi- 
ness together,  but  hU  name  in  tho  pity  stand*  too  high  and 
his  credit  in  the  Mediterranean  is  too  sound  for  him  to  need 
the  help  of  poor  Muthieu  Mngia — 

Faust  j.. 
I  aee,  Lombard,  you  arc  very  cautious.    Tf  you  wish  to  lend 
your  name  to  promote  an  important  buaineaa  undertaking — 

Matuieu  Maois 
Is  it  smuggling? 

Fadatinr 
What  difference  do^g  it  make?  The  question  in,  what  would 
guarantee  your  absolute  silence? 
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Mathied  Maqib 
High  profit 

FAUSTIKB  (aside) 
This  is  a  rare  hunting  dog.     (Aloud)     Very  well,  I  am 
going  to  entrust  you  with  a  secret  of  life  and  death,  for  I  pur- 
pose giving  up  to  you  a  great  man  to  devour. 

MATHIEU  MaGIS 

My  small  business  feeds  on  the  great  passions  of  life; 
(aside)  where  there  is  a  fine  woman,  there  is  fine  profit. 

Curtain  to  the  Second  Aot, 
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'ACTITL 


SCENE  FIRST. 

(The  Stage  setting  is  the  interior  of  a  stable.  Overhead 
art:  piles  uf  hag;  ninny  the  wall*  are  u/trris.  tubes,  shafts,  a 
long  copper  ohimnoy,  a  huge  boiler.  To  ihe  left  of  the  specta- 
tor the  Madonna  is  sculptured  on  a  pillar.    To  the  right  is  a 

table  strewn  with  paper  and  inn  the  mat  tea!  instruments.    Above 

the  tabic  hang*  on  the  wall  a  blackboard  covered  with  figures; 
by  the  side  of  the  table  is  a  shelf  on  which  are  onions,  a  water 
crock  and  a  loaf.  To  the  right  of  the  spectator  is  a  wide  door, 
and  to  the  left,  a  door  opening  on  the  fields.  A  straw  bed  lies 
by  the  side  of  ths  pillar  at  the  feet  of  the  Madonna.  It  is 
night-time.) 

FOfTTANARKS  AND  QtTINOIM. 


(Fontanares,  in  a  black  robe  girded  btj  a  leathern  belt,  works 

at  his  table.     Quinolo  is  checking  off  the 

various  parts  of  the    machino.) 


QCTIXOLA 

Though  you  wouldn't  think  it,  senor,  I  also  haw  Veen  in 
lore!  Only  when  I  have  once  understood  the  woman,  I  have 
always  bado  her  good-bje.  A  full  pot  and  bottle,  ah!  these 
never  betray,  and  moreover,  you  grow  fat  on  them.  (He 
glances  at  his  master.)  Pshaw !  He  doesn't  even  hear  mo. 
There  are  three  more  pieced  ready  for  the  forge.  (He  opens 
the  door.)     Ilcro  is  Monipodio  I 


A  M80URCR8  Of  ty  inula 
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Thb  Same  Pkhsons  and  Monipodio. 

Quinola 

The  last  thn-*»  pin.-  1imv<-  come  in.    Bring  £hfl  innilcK  m 
make  duplicate*  of    (hem.  It    a  prorittion    against  accident, 
i  tfontpodlo  beckons  to  him  from  (ho  passage;   two  men 

ti\<  tr  appr.arant  \    \ 

Monipodio 

Carry  thceo  away,  boys,  and  not  a  eound !  Vanish  like  spec- 
tres. This  is  worse  than  theft.  (To  Quinola)  He  la  dead  and 
buried  in  his  work 

Qotnola 

Ha  suspect*  nothing  as  yet, 

Movipnnto 

Neither  they  nor  any  one  cIbc  suspect  ua.     Each  piece 
wrapped  up  like  a  jewel  and  bidden  in  a  cellar.    But  we  n«d 
thirty  ducata. 

Quinola 

Zounds! 

HuMI'MIHn 

Thirty  raacala  built  like  those  fellows  cat  aa  much  as 
ordinary  nien. 

QniNOLA 

Quinola  and  Company  have  failed,  and  I  am  a  fugitive  I 


i 


From  protest*? 


Monipodio 


Quinola 


Stupid !     They  want  mc  bodily.    Fortunately,  I  hare  two 
or  three  HuitH  of  old  clothes  which  may  nerve  to  deliver  Quinola 
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from  the  clutches  of  the  keenest  slcutha,  until  I  can  umkc 
payment. 

Moxipomo 
Payment?    That  is  folly. 

QUXffDLi 

Yes,  I  have  kept  a  little  ncat-epg  against  our  thirst.  Put 
on  that  ragbag  of  the  begging  friar  and  go  to  Lothundia?  and 
have  a  talk  with  the  dueunn. 

UwDano 

Ainu?  Ijnpcz  linn  returned  from  Alg«»ria  *o  often  that  our 
dear  duenna  begins  to  suspect  us. 

QttJVOM 

T  merely  wish  her  to  carry  this  letter  to  Sofiorita  Marie 
Lothundiaz  (handing  a  letter).  It  ie  a  mtlrtfffTrfftrff  of  elo- 
quence, inspired  by  thut  which  inspires  all  maalerpiecuc 
See!  we  have  been  living  for  ten  days  on  breud  and  water. 

MoNironio 
And  what  could  wo  look  for?     To  cat  ortolans?     If  our 
men  had  expected  QlM  fare  they  would  have  struck  long  ago. 

QUSTOLi 

If  love  would  only  cash  my  note  of  hand,  wc  might  still  got 
but  of  this  hole-    (Exit  Mtmipodiu.) 


SCENE  THIRD. 

QtTCNOLA  AND  FONTANARRS. 

Quinot.a  (rubhintj  an  onfon  Mo  hi*  breat) 
This  is  the  way  we  are  loM  this   BgJjftiftD  pvraniid-buddeni 
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were  fed,  but  they  must  also  have  had  the  eauee  which  givee 
un  iin  appetite,  Slid  that  ii  taltL  (Drink*  water.)  Ycni  don't 
appear  to  be  hungry,  ponor?  Take  care  that  the  machine 
in  your  head  doesn't  go  wrong ! 


FONTANABE3 

]  am  Hearing  the  final  solution — 


Quinola  (whose  slvrvr  splits  up  as  he  puts  back  the  crock) 
\nil  T  have  found  one  in  tin*  eimlmuiiv  <>f  mv  hleeve.     In 
thU  tnuli!  my  clothes  nro  becoming  us  uncertain  aa  an  un- 
known quantity  in  algebra. 

FONTAN  \ 

Yon  are  a  fine  fellow!    Alwoyn  merry,  even  in  the  dcptfca 
of  misfortune. 

QUINOLA 

And  why  not,  gadzook*f    Fortune  lovea  the  merry  almott 
ab  much  us  the  merry  love  her. 


SCENE  FOURTH. 
The  Samk  I'r.uaoNu  and  Mathiep  Maois. 


Qui  kola 

Ah!  Here  enmr?  our  dear  Lombard;  lie  look*  nt  nil  \\\k*+ 
pieces  of  machinery  as  if  they  were  already  hU  lawful 
property. 

Mathiru  Maui* 

I  am  your  most  humble  servant,  my  dour  Senor  Fontanarai 


QUI  KOLA 

This  ia  he,  polished,  dry,  cold  as  marble. 
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FONTANAKKS 

Good-day,  Seiior  Mugia,    {Cute  himself  a  piece  cf  bread.) 

Matiuku  Magih 

You  are  a  sublime  hero,  and  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  I 
wuh  you  all  sorts  of  good  luck. 

FOKTANARES 
And  is  this  the  reason  why  you  try  to  bring  upon  mc  all 
sorts  of  bud  luck? 

Matiuku  Magis 

You  snap  me  up  very  sharply ;  you  do  wrong,  you  forget  that 
in  me  there  are  two  men. 

F0NTAKAB£3 

I  have  never  seen  the  other, 

Matiiieu  Magis 

I  have  a  heart,  away  from  my  business 

F0NTAKARK8 
But  you  arc  nnvcr  nwoy  from  your  business. 

Matiiieu  Maow 
I  am  always  filled  with  admiration  at  the  sight  of  your 
struggle. 

FnNTAWKJM 

Admiration  is  the  pamlon  winch  is  the  most  easily  ex- 
hausted.   Moreover,  you  never  make  any  loans  on  sentiment 

Matiiieu  Magis 
There  are  some  sentiment*  which  hring  profit,  while  ofthm 
cause  ruin.    You  are  animated  hy  faith ;  that  is  very  fine,  but 
it  is  ruinous.    We  made  six  mouths  ago  certain  little  agreo 


I 
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mcata;  you  asked  of  me   three  thousand  dncata  for  your 

experiment* — 

QtUNOLA 

On  the  condition,  that  you  wore  to  idcgito  five  thousand 

in  return. 

FoNTANAKBS 

Well? 

MatHIEL    Mali-, 
The  pnyment  was  due  two  month*  ago. 

FOHTAHAfiSa 

You  demanded  it  by  legal  process  two  month*  ago,  the 
very  next  day  after  it  was  due. 


■ 


Mathieu  Maois 
I  did  it  without  thought  of  annoying  you,  merely  as  a 

formality. 

FoNTANAKKH 

And  what  do  you  want  now? 

Mathieu  Maois 
Tou  are  to-day  my  debtor. 

F0NTAXARE8 

Eight  months  grmc  already?     It  has  passed  lit**  a  dream1 
And  I  was  proposing  to  myself  this  rveninp;  the  ooluti 
the  problem  how  to  introduce  cold  water,  so  as  to  dissolve 
the  atcnni !     Magis,  my  dear  friend,  assist  me  in  this  matt 
be  my  protector,  and  give  me  n  few  days  more? 

Mathibo  Maou 
Aa  many  ao  you  desire. 


QrnraLA 
Do  you  mean  it?    This  is  the  first  appearance  of  the 
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man.  (To  Fontanaret)  Scnor,  I  shall  make  this  gentleman 
my  friend.  (To  Magis)  I  appeal  to  the  two  MagUos  and  ask 
if  they  will  give  us  the  sight  of  a  few  duubluuua! 

F0NTXNjLEJ£3 

Ah !  I  begin  to  breathe  freely. 

Mathiku  Mauxs 

That  can  easily  In;  managed.     I  am  to-cl.iv  not  merely 
money-lender,  I  um  monoy-londor  and  co-proprietor,  and  I 
wish  to  draw  out  my  share  in  the  property, 

QuiNOLA 

Double  man,  and  triple  dog! 

Matotbu  Maom 
Capita]  has  nothing  to  do  with  faith— 

QlTtNOLA 
Or  with  hope  and  charity  ;  emwns  are  not  Catholics, 

MATITTEC    1IAGI3 

When  a  man  comes  and  asks  us  to  dismunt  a  hill,  wt?  cannot 
say:  "Wait  a  bit;  wo  havo  a  man  of  genius  at  work  trying  to 
find  a  gold  mine  in  a  garret  or  a  stable!"  No,  indeed !  Why 
in  six  months  I  could  hare  doubled  those  ducats  over  again. 
Besides,  sencr,  I  have  a  email  family. 

Fontan'ajiE3  (to  QuimUx) 
That  creature  ha*  a  wife! 

Qr/INOLA. 

Yesy  and  if  *he  brings  forth  young  they  will  eat  up  OnU- 
lonia. 


MO  RKsoirnrKS  ok  gin  SOL* 

Muiiii-.i    Mamm 
I  hare  heavy  expenses. 


l'V>  NT  AX  A  KM 


You  see  how  I  live. 


MATHIEU    Mauik 

Ah!    If  I  were  rich,  I  would  lend  you  (Quinola  holds 
his  hand*)  the  wherewith  to  live  bettor. 

Paotimum 

Wait  fifteen  days  longer. 

IbTUIBD  Maoim   (axidr.) 

Thia  cuts  mo  to  the  hoart.  If  the  mnttrr  concerned  only 
myself  T  would  perhaps  let  it  go;  but  I  mud  QUO  what  ha* 
been  promised  inc.  which  is  to  he  my  daughter's  dowry. 
(Aloud)  Now  really,  I  have  a  great  regard  for  you,  you 
please  me  immensely — 

Qotnola  (aside) 

To  think  that  it  would  bo  I  crime  to  strangle  himl 

FoKTANAUES 

Tou  arc  of  iron ;  I  shall  show  myself  as  hard  as  steel. 

MdTUiEU  Maoxs 
What  do  you  mean,  scnor? 

FOKTANARBB 

You  shall  help  me,  whether  you  would  or  not 

Mathieu  Maois 

I  will  not !  I  want  my  capital !  And  would  think  nothing 
of  seizing  and  selling  all  this  iron  work. 
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ra 


F0KTJJTARE3 

You  compel  me  to  meet  trick  with  trick.  I  was  proceeding 
with  my  work  honestly I — Now,  if  necessary,  following  your 
example,  I  shall  leave  the  straight  path.  1  shall  be  of  course 
accused,  as  if  perfection  could  be  expected  of  me.  But  I  do 
not  mind  calumny.  But  to  have  this  cup  to  drink  is  too 
much-  Yon  made  a  senseless  contract  with  me,  you  now 
shall  sign  another,  or  you  will  sec  me  dash  my  work  to  frag- 
ments, and  keep  my  Becret  buried  here.  (He  strikes  his  /wnrf 
on  his  heart) 

Matiukij  Maoi* 
Ahf  sefior,  you  will  not  do  that.    That  would  be  theft,  a 
piece  of  rascality  of  which  a  great  man  is  incapable. 

FONTANAUKS 

You  seize  upon  my  integrity  as  a  weapon  by  which  yon 
would  insure  the  success  of  monstrous  injustice. 

Mathiett  Maois 
Listen,  I  wish  to  have  nnthing  to  do  with  this  matter,  and 
if  you  will  come  to  on  understanding  with  Don  Hainon,  a 
most  excellent  man,  I  will  yield  all  my  rights  to  him. 

FONTANAIUS 

Don  Ramon? 

QCINOLA 

Yes,  the  philosopher  whom  nil  Barcelona  seta  up  in  oppo- 
sition to  you. 

FON  TAN  ABES 

After  all,  T  have  solved  the  lust  problem,  and  glory  and 
fortune  will  attend  the  future  current  of  my  life. 

Qu  INULA 

Your  words  seem  to  indicate  that  there  is  still  a  part  to  b« 
supplied  in  the  machinery. 
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FoNTAXAEEa 
A  trifle— «  matter  of  aomo  hundred  duc&ta. 


Matiiieo  Maoib 

Such  a  sum  could  not  be  raised  from  all  that  yon  Iirw 
if  it  wore  sold  by  authority  of  government,  counting 

Qhinoka 
Carrion !    Will  you  get  out  ? 

M  \TTtrEn  Mages 

If  yon  humor  Don  Ramon,  he  doubtless  will  bo  willing  to 
give  yon  the  instance  of  hi*  credit.  (Turns  tn  QttinnUi)  Km 
for  you.  gallows-bird,  if  ever  you  full  into  my  hands.  I  will 
_•■  <■!    vou  with  you.  (  To  Fontanarcs)  Good-bye,  man  of  genius- 


SCENE  FIFTH. 

FoNTANAttKS  AND  QuiNOLA- 
F0NTASAHJC8 

His  words  make  mo  shudder. 


1 


QT7IN0LA 

And  me  also!    The  good  ideas  of  genius  arc  always  caught 


in  the  woba  of  such  spiders  aa  he. 


>m  that 


FONTANARES 

Well,  if  only  wo  can  pot  a  rnmdn ■■■!  ducats  more,  from 
jiTri.    f  irfh  we  kIiiiII  have  rt  golden  life  !lll»'d  with  the  ha 
of  lore.    (He  takes  a  drink  of  water.) 
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Qouroui 

I  quite  believe  you,  but  confoa*  that  blooming  hope,  that 

heavenly  ~y.nU:,  li.is  Inl  u«  on  prrUv  (Jrrji  into  the  uiire. 


FONTANAH** 


Qnjnola 


Qtnjrou 

I  do  not  complain  for  myself,  1  was  born  to  trouble.  The 
question  is,  how  are  we  to  g»?l.  tin.*  hundred  ducats.  You  are 
in  debt  to  the  workmen,  to  the  master  locksmith  Carpano, 
to  Coppolas  the  dealer  in  iron,  steel  nnd  copper,  and  to  our 
landlord,  who  after  taking  na  in,  more  from  fonr  of  M  mi* 
podio  than  from  compassion,  will  end  by  turning  na  out  of 
door*;  wo  owe  him  for  nine  months'  board  and  lodging. 

FOtfffAJMBBfl 

But  the  work  ia  all  but  finished. 

Qt  IXOLA 
But  what  of  the  hundred  ducuU? 


FON  TAN  ARES 

ITow  is  it  that  you,  usually  so  brave  and  inorry,  begin  now 
to  speak  to  me  in  such  a  dolorous  tone  ? 

QCINOLA 

It  is  because,  ns  a  means  of  remaining  at  your  aide,  I  uliall 
be  obliged  to  disappear. 

And  why  ? 

QFTNOLA 

Why?  Fray  whnt  arr  wo  to  do  ebout  the  sheriff?  I  have 
incurred,  for  you  and  for  myself,  trade  debts  to  the  amount 
of  a  hundred  doublcxms ;  and  lo  1  these  debts  take,  to  my  mmd, 
the  figure,  faeo  and  foot  of  tipatavw ! 
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F0NTANARE8 

Hot  much  unhoppinc**  is  compridcd  in  the  term  glory! 

QUINOLA 

Come!    Do  not  be  downcast    Did  you  not  tell  m* 
Y"iir  grandfather  went,  fto&c  fifty  Years  ago,  with  Corks. 
Mexico ;  hut)  he  ever  boon  heard  of '( 

FoNTANABEe 

Never. 

QUI  N  OLA 

Don't  forgot  you  finve  a  grnni1ffilli*r!    You  will  be  wiiibli 
to  continue  your  work,  until  you  roach  the  day  of  your 
urn  ph. 

FONTAKAlUttS 

Do  you  vriab  to  ruin  me? 

Qui- 

Do  you  wish  to  see  mc  go  to  prison  and  your  machine  to  the 
devil? 

FONTAKARKS 

I  do  not. 

QriNOLA 

Permit  me  then  to  bring  about  the  return  of  thia  grand- 
father9 He  will  be  the  ilrsl  of  his  company  to  return  frum  the 
.West  Indies. 


SCENE  SIXTH. 
Tns  Samb  Persons  and  Monipodio. 

QlllNOLA 

I  low  goes  it  ? 

MONIPODH) 

Your  princess  has  received  her  letter. 


nEsouncra  of  qutnola 

KO.MTAtfAUl 

What  kind  of  a  man  is  this  Don  Ramon? 


He  is  an  aas. 
Is  he  envious? 


MosiroDio 
Qctinola 


MONTPODIO 

As  throe  rejected  piny-writers.  He  makes  himself  out  to 
bo  a  wonderful  man. 

Qctinola 
But  does  any  one  believe  hira  ? 

MoNiromo 
They  look  upon  him  as  nn   oracle.     Tie   wrfbblflfl  oft  hi* 
troatieca,  explaining  that  the  enow  id  white  because  it  fall* 
from  heaven,  unci  lie  maintains,  in  contradiction  to  Galileo, 
that  the  earth  docs  not  move. 

QUINOLA 

Do  you  not  plainly  see,  sefinr,  that  I  must,  rirl  ynn  of  thin 
philosopher?  {To  Monipodio)  You  come  with  xuc;  you 
must  bo  my  eervant.    (Exeunt.) 


SCENE  SEVENTH. 

FONTANABES    (alone) 

What  brain,  even  though  it  bfl  ancflmd  in  trrODSS,  eouM 
stand  the  strain  of  this  search  after  money,  while  also  making 
an  Inquiry  into  the  most  jealously  guarded  secret*  of  nature? 
How  can  the  mind,  engaged  in  such  quests,  have  time  for  dis- 
trusting men,  fighting  them,  and  combining  others  against 
them  ?  It  i*  nn  may  thing  to  wc  at  onen  what  eourw:  hn< 
be  taken,  in  order  to  prevent  Don  liainon  from  stealing  my 
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glory ;  nnil  Hon  RamOSl  ahounri  nn  every  side.     T  at  ln*t  darr 

to  aiow  that  my  endurance  is  exliauotcd. 


SCENE  fJOHTH. 

FOOTAXARES,   E3TEBAN,  GmONB  AND  TWO  WottKJtBK. 

KstEDAN 

Pan  any  of  yon  tell  roe  whore  n  person  named  FonUnarw  ii 
hiding  himself? 

FONTANABBS 

Ho  is  not  hiding  himeelf.    1  am  he:  bo  i?  merely  medil 
in  ni)riirr.      (Jatfe)      Where  i*  Quinula?     fie  would 
haw  to  send  them  away  satisfied.     (Aloud)     What  do  j\ 
mart? 

ESTEBAX 

We  want  our  money !      Wo  hove   been   working  without 
wage*  fur  three.  ww:b;  Liu*  laborer  iiiv.«  from  day  lo  day. 

FOKZaSABSB 

Alas,  my  friends,  1  do  not  livo  at  all ! 

Ebteban 
You  are  alone;  jon  can   pinch  your  holly.     But  wc  hxi 
wives  and  children.    At  the  present  moment  wc  have  pawned 
et  cry  thing. 

FONTANARBS 

Have  confidence  in  me. 

BwiSBAir 

Can  we  puy  llic  baker  with  taia  conHdenoe  in  JOU? 


i 
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J  am  a  man  of  honor. 

GlBOHB 

Ilark  you  I    We  also  are  men  of  honor. 

Estebak 

Take  (lie  honor  of  each  of  us  to  the  Lombard  anil  you  will 
see  how  much  he  will  lead  you  on  it 

Gironb 

I  am  not  a  man  of  talent,  not  I,  and  no  one  will  give  me 

trust. 

EdTKBAN 

I  am  nothing  but  a  villainou*  workman,  but  if  my  wifa 
needs  an  iron  pot,  I  pay  for  it,  hy  hoaven ! 

Kontavares 
I  would  Iilce  to  know  who  it  is  has  set  you  on  me  in  this 
way? 

Buon 

Set  us  on  P     A  re  we  dog*  ? 

EflTEBAK 

The  magistrates  of  Barcelona  have  giron  judgment  in  favor 
of  Masters  Coppolus  and  Carpano,  and  have  grauted  them  a 
lien  on  your  inventions ;  pray  tell  ns,  where  is  our  lion  ? 

QlllONK 

I  shan't  go  away  from  this  pUcc  without  my  money. 

FON TAX ARES 

Can  yon  find  any  money  by  staying  here?  However,  hrn> 
you  may  remain.    Good-day.    (He  takes  up  kis  hat  and  cloak.) 


268  RESOURCES  OK"  QlTIXOIJl 

Nn!    You  won't  go  out  without  paying  na.    (The  workmen 
prepare  to  bar  the  door.) 

Qmcom 

There  is  a  piece*  which  I  forged  nyarif;  I  am  going  to 
keep  it. 

FONTANAKtS 

What !   you  wretch  I     (He  draw*  hi*  sword.) 


k 


The  Wohkmkn 
You  will  not  make  us  budge. 

FOCTANAREfi  (rushiny  upon  thorn) 
Here  is  for  you!  (/7c  stops  «*W*  and  ihrcw$  ataxy  hit 
word).  Perhaps  these  fellows  have  been  sent  by  AtsJoto* 
mid  Surjii  to  pub  ma  to  extremes.  If  they  succeeded  I  might 
be  accused  of  murder  and  thrown  into  prison  for  year*.  {He 
kneels  down  before  the  Madonna.)  Oh,  my  God!  are  genius 
and  crime  the  same  thing  in  Thy  tight?  What  have  I  dona 
to  suffer  such  defeats,  each  insults  and  auch  outrages?  Mu»t 
I  pay  for  my  triumph  m  advance?  (To  the  workmen)  Every 
Spamurd  is  muster  in  his  own  house. 


ESTEBAN 

Yon  have  no  house.     This  place  is  the  Golden  Sun;   the 
landlord  had  told  us  so. 

(J  IRONS 

You  haven't  paid  for  your  lodging;  you  pay  for  nothing. 


FONTANAEM 

Remain  when*  you  are,  uiy  maulers,  I  was  wrong;  I  am 
debt 
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SCENE  NINTH. 
Tub  8amb  Persons,  Coppoxus  anp  Cabpano. 

CorfOLDa 

Senor,  T  come  to  tell  you  that  tli<?  magistrates  nf  Bri 
have  granted  me  a  lien  on  jour  machine*  and  I  shall  take 
measures  that  no  part  of  it  leaves  this  place.  My  confrere, 
Carpono,  your  locksmith,  shares  my  elairu. 

Foktawahks 
What  devil  is  blinding  you?    Without  me,  this  machine  i* 
nothing  hut  so  much  iron,  steel,  copper  and  wood;  with  me, 
it  represents  a  fortune. 

Coppolus 

Wo  are  not  going  to  leave  you.  (The  two  merchants  mak$ 
a  movement  as  if  to  hem  in  Fontanarcs.) 

FONTANAfiES 

What  friend  embraces  you  so  closely  ad  a  creditor?  Well, 
well,  I  wish  the  devil  would  take  baelc  the  great  thought  ho 
gave  me. 

All 

The  devil! 

FONTANAIlKfl 

Ah!  I  must  keep  watch  upon  my  tongue  or  one  word  will 
throw  me  into  the  clutches  of  tin*  TmniisinYin ! — No  glory  can 
recompense  me  for  such  iufferinga  aa  these! 

Coppolus  (lo  Carpano) 
Shall  we  have  it  sold? 

FONTAXARES 

But  to  be  worth  anything,  the  machine  must  he  finished, 


a  o 
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and  oiu  ptaoa  li  wanting,  <>f  which  tbe  model  is  before 
(Coppolas  and  Carpono  consult  together.)     Two  hundred  *c- 
quina  mora  would  be  required  for  its  completion. 


£C£iVtf  TENTH. 

The  Sam*  Phhaon*.    Quikola  (ditguitttd  as  a  fantastic  ©I 

fwn),    MnNimmn    (/  '>,   t!rr.M*d) ;  the 

LANDLORD  OF   THE    GOLDEK    SCK 

Tub  Landlobd  of  the  Golden  Son  (pointing  to 
Fontanares) 
Seiior,  that  is  he. 

Qdinola 

And  bo  you  bavo  lodged  the  grandson  of  General  Fonta- 
nares in  a  stable!  The  republic  of  Venici  ■  H  «l 
palacol  My  dear  boy,  lot  me  embrace  yon,  (He  steps  up  to 
Fonlanaret.)  The  moat  nomV  republic  ha*  learned  of  jour 
promibce  to  the  king  of  Spain,  and  I  have  loft  the  arsenal  at 
Venioe>  over  which  1  preside,  in  order  that — {a$\<U)  I  an 
i  latndij. 

FoNTANARM 

Never  waa  an  ancestor  restored  to  life  more  opportunely— 

QtJiNOLA 

In  what  a  miserable  condition  I  find  you! — U  this  than 
the  aiilirliMinl"  i  of  glory  I 

FONTANARES 

Misery  is  the  crucible  in  which  God  te*ta  our  strength. 


Who  arc  these  people? 


QUXNOLA 


FOXTANAUES 

Creditors  and  workmen,  clamoring  for  their  wage*. 

Quinoi.a  (ro  Me  landlord) 
Rascal  of  a  landlord,  ia  this  the  dwelling-place  of  my  grand- 
son? 

The  Landlord 
Certainly,  your  exeellency. 

QtTlNOI-l 

I  hare  some  knowledge  of  the  laws  of  Catalonia.,  and  I  ehall 
wxid  fur  lite  migfchala  to  put  (hew  rogue*  in  prison.  Bon 
may  coll  down  the  l»iilin\<  upon  my  gTand*on,  but  ko 
yonr  own  houses,  you  blackguards \  (He  fumbles  in  hu 
pocket.)  Stay!  Now  go  and  drink  my  health.  (He  thrown 
money  among  them.)  Come  to  me  later  on  and  you  shall  bo 
paid. 

Tub  Workmkn 

Long  live  Lia  excellency  I     (Exeunt.) 

Quinola  (to  Fonlanaros) 
Our  loat  doubloon !    But  it  was  a  good  bluff. 


SCENE  ELEVENTH. 

The  Same  Persons,  Without  the  Host  and  tub 
Woman. 

Quixola  (to  the  two  tradesmen) 
Aa  for  you,  my  good  fellows,  you  teem  to  bo  of  better  stuff, 
and  by  the  intervention  of  a  little  money  we  can  come  to  a 
settlement. 

C0PXK)tU8 

Yea,  we  shall  then,  your  excellency,  be  at  yuur  service. 


m  BammoxB  o*  qt:inola 

Do  I  m  licie,  my  son,  that  famous  invention  about  wh> 
Venice  i  tod?    Where  is  the  plan,  the  elevation 

section,  the  working  drawings  of  ihi:  machine* 

Coffoltts  (to  Carpano) 

f  If  knows  all  about  it,  but  we  must  get  further  information 
he  fort'  advancing  anything. 

You  arc  an  nmazinp  man,  my  eon!  Liko  Columbua,  you 
will  yt  Iimv,  v t n i r  ilny.  (He  kneel*.)  I  thank  God  for  tli« 
honor  He  has  done  our  family.  (To  the  merchants)  Two 
hours  from  this  1  will  jwiy  you.  [Exeunt  Voppolus  and 
Carpaiw.) 


i 


SCENE  TWELFTH. 

QlJlNOLA,  FuNTA.NAHKS  AND  MONII'ODID. 
FOXTANABKS 

What  will  be  the  iwnlt  of  thia  imposture? 

i^uinola 

You  were  tottering  on  tho  brink  of  an  abyss,  and  T  real 
you. 

Monipodio 

It  was  well  impersonated!  But  tho  Venetians  havo  abun- 
dance of  money,  and  in  order  to  obtain  three  months'  credit, 
vo  must  throw  dust  into  the  eyes  of  the  creditors,  and  thus  is 
tho  most  expensive  kind  of  dust. 

QCOTQU 

Didn't  I  tell  you  that  there  wo*  a  treasure  coming?  WoU 
IV  &  here  now. 
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MONIPODIO 

Coming  of  iu  own  accord.     (Quinula  aumU  with  a  nod.) 

Fontanauks 
Hifl  effrontery  terrifies  me. 


SCENE  THIRTEENTH. 
The  Same  Pkrsons,  'Mathieu  Maois  and  Don  Ramon. 

Mathieu  Maois 

I  have  brought  Don  Kamoa  to  ton.  for  I  wish  to  do  nothing 

without  his  sanction. 

Don  Ramon  (to  Vontamrea)' 

Senor,  T  am  delighted  at  this  opportunity  of  sharing  the 
work  nf  ao  eminent  a  man  nf  qcifnee.  We  two  will  be  enabled 
to  bring  jour  invention  to  the  highest  perfection. 

Quimola 

Senor  known  mechanics,  balistics,  mathemntica,  dioptrics, 
catoptrics,  statistics? 

Don  Bam  on 
Indeed  I  do.    I  hate  produced  many  valuable  treatise*. 


In  Latin? 

No,  in  8panish. 


QtTXNOLA 

Don  Ramon 


QriNOLA 

No  true  philosopher,  senor,  writes  in  anything  but  Latin. 
There  is  a  danger  that  science  may  bo  vulgarized.  Do  you 
know  Latin? 


*74  aaaoii«CKi5  of  qunola 

JJON  KaUOM 

Yea,  senor. 

Qui  n  ola 
So  much  the  better  for  you. 

BofiOT,  I  respect    the  name  which  you    have  made;  but  I 

tt&Dol   ;eve[>l   your  ufTi  r.  Lx  ■  IDM  of  bhfl  <hn;vi-  :ille:iiJ.ih;  01 

mv  enterprise;  1  am  risking  mv  bttd  in  Uim  work  aud  youn 
in  too  precious  to  be  exposed. 


DO!    RAMOS 

Do  you  think,  nciior,  that   you  can  afford  to   slight 
Ramon,  the  great  scientific  authority  ? 


it  Don 


i 


Qtrnrou 

Don  Ramon!  the  famous  Don  liamon,  who  hae  expounded 
the  cnuBes  of  so  many  natural  phenomena*  irhicfa  hitherto  had 
been  thought  to  happen  without  cause  ? 

Don  Ramon 
The  very  mnn, 

QUINOLA 

T  am  FontanarcBi,  director  of  the  arsenal  of  the  Venetian 
K'-iniMic  nn<l  modiiather  of  our  inventor.  My  nun,  >uu  maj 
have  full  confidence  in  Don  Ramon  ;  a  mnn  of  his  position  can 
have  no  designs  upon  you ;  let  us  tell  bim  everything. 


Don  Ramon  (amTfo) 
Ah !     I  am  going  to  learn  everything  about  tho  mat 

Pontanares  (asulc  to  Quinch) 
What  in  all  this  about? 


QtrnroLA  (cuids  to  Funtanares) 
Let  me  give  him  a.  leason  In  mathematics;  it  will  do  him 
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no  good,  and  us  no  barm.  (To  Don  Ramvn)  Will  you  come 
here?  (He  points  out  the  parts  of  the  machine)  All  tkib  la 
meaningless ;  for  philosophers,  tho  great  thing — 

Don  Ramon 
The  great  thing? 

QnwoLA 

T*  f.he  problem  itself!  You  know  the  reason  why  clomU 
mount  upwards? 

Don  Eamon 

I  believe  it  is  because  they  are  lighter  tliun  the  air. 

Quinola 

Not  at  all  f  They  are  heavy  hb  well  aa  light,  for  the  water 
that  is  in  them  enda  by  falling  oe  flat  aa  a  fooL  I  don't  liko 
water,  do  you? 

Don  Ramon 

I  have  a  great  respect  for  it. 

Qutnola 

I  see  that  we  are  made  for  each  other.  The  clouda  rise  to 
such  a  height,  because  they  are  vapor,  and  are  also  attracted 
by  the  force  of  the  cold  upper  air. 

Don*  Ramon 
That  may  be  true.    T  will  write  a  treatise  on  the  subject 

QUINOLA 

My  grandson  states  this  in  the  formula  R  plus  0.  And  aa 
there  is  much  water  in  the  air,  we  simply  aay,  O  plua  0,  which 
is  a  new  binomial. 

Don  Ramon 

A  new  binomial  I 

QtflNOLA 

Tee,  an  X,  if  you  like  it  better. 
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Don  Ramon 
7C,  ah  yes,  I  understand ! 

FontaJUUb  (vide) 
What  a  donkey ! 

Quinola 

The  roet  is  a  mere  trifle.  The  tube  roccirca  tlio  water 
by  Boino  means*  or  other,  hits  been  chugod  to  cloud.       Tin* 
cloud  is  bound  to  rise  and  the  resulting  force  ifl  immcnjc. 

Don  IUmon 

Immense,  why  immense! 


Qfinola 

Immense — in  that  it  i*  natural,  since  man — pay  particular 
attention  to  this — docs  not  create  force — 

Don  Ramon 

Very  good,  then  how? — 

Qutnola 

He  borrows  it  from  nnture:  tn  invent.  Is  to  borrow. — Tin 
— by    means    of    certain    pistons, — for    in    mechanic* — you 
know — 

Don  Ramon 
Yea,  suitor,  I  know  mecltanica. 

QC1NOLA 

Very  good !    The  method  of  applying  a  force  i*  child's 
a  trifle,  n  matter  of  detail,  as  in  the  turnspit— 

Don  Ramon 

Ah!  Ho  employs  the  turnspit  then? 


i 
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QxmsohA 

There  are  two  here,  and  the  force  is  auch  that  it  rnisc*  the 
mountains,  which  skip  like  rams — as  was  predicted  by  King 
David. 

Don  Ramon 

Senor,  you  are  perfectly  right,  the  clouds,  that  ia,  the 
water — 

Qcinola 

Water,  9cnor  ?— Why !  It  is  the  world.  Without  water,  you 
could  not — That  is  plain.  Well  now  J  This  is  the  point  on 
which  my  grandson's  invention  is  based;  water  will  subdue 
water.    X  equals  0  plue  0,  that  is  the  complete  formula. 

Dorr  Ramon  (aaido) 
The  terms  he  employs  arc  incomprehensible. 


Qlimola 


Do  you  understand  me  ? 


Don  Ravon 
Perfectly. 

Qotxola  (aside) 
This  man  is  a  driveling  dotard.     (Aloud)     I  hmre  *(»jki*u 
to  you  in  the  language  of  genuine  philosophy — 

Mathieu  Maots  (to  Monipodio) 
Can  you  tell  me  who  this  remarkably  learned  man  is? 

Movipodio 

He  is  a  very  great  man,  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  my 
knowledge  of  balistica;  he  ia  the  director  of  the  Venetian 
arsenal,  and  purposes  this  evening  making  us  a  contribution 
on  behalf  of  the  republic. 


ftt  BI60I    .:■   I    -  QL-INOLA 

Mathiec  Magis 
I  must  go  and  toll  Seiiora  Braneadori,  she  comes  from 
Venice.     (Exit.) 


SCENE  FOURTEENTH. 


Tub   Sauk   Peimomk,  with  THE  ExowPrwn  Of    Math 
Maois.    Lotjiuxdiaz  asv  Ma itris. 


Makik 
Am  I  in  time  ? 

Quin'ola  (aWJt) 
Hurrah!    ITltl'  comr^  our  treasure.     {Lothundias  and 

H-nu  >t,    ixilumij,     1/rrr.tinns    iiuii    •     ■  '.■  !kr.    inr<<*    of    >,:..- 

chimnj  in  the  centre  of  the  stage) 

Fontawaww 
What!    Ie  Moiie  here? 

SCifin 

\{y  fnthor  brought  me.     Ah  !  my  &MX  friend,  your  aerviiit 
told  mc  of  your  distress — 


Fontanabem  (to  Quinvla\ 
QUXNOLA 


You  scoundrel  I 

What,  grandson! 

Marie 
And  he  brought  all  my  agonic*  to  an  aid. 

FONTANAttES 

Toll  me,  pray,  what  was  it  troubled  you  ? 

Ma 
a  oansot  imagine  the  persecutions  1  havo  endurod  einct 
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your  arrival,  and  especially  since  your  quarrel  with  Madame 
Brancadon.  V\  hat  could  1  do  ogamst  Die  authority  of  my 
father?  It  is  ahaolutft.  While  1  remained  at  home,  I  douliicd 
my  power  to  help  you ;  my  h«art  wa*  yours  in  spite  of  every- 
thing, but  my  bodily  pmormOfl — 

FosrAXAHEa 
And  so  you  are  another  martyr ! 

Mabik 
By  delaying  the  day  of  your  triumph,  you  have  madr  my 
position  intolerable.  Alas !  when  I  wo  you  here,  I  perceive  that 
you  yourself  at  the  same  time  have  been  enduring  incredible* 
hardships.  In  order  that  I  might  he  with  you  for  n  moment, 
I  have  feigned  an  intention  of  vowing  myself  to  God;  tins 
evening  I  enter  a  convent 

FOKTAKARES 
A  convent  ?  Is  that  the  way  they  would  separate  us?  These 
tortures  make  one  curse  the  day  of  his  birth.  And  you,  Marie, 
you,  who  are  the  mainspring  and  the  glory  of  my  discovery,  tho 
*tar  that  protected  my  destiny,  I  have  forced  you  io  seek  ref- 
uge in  heaven!    I  cannot  stand  up  against  that.    -[Be  weeps.) 

XfARIB 

But  hy  promising  to  enter  a  convent,  I  obtained  my  father's 
[H-niiisaion  to  come  here.  I  wish  in  bidding  you  farewell  to 
bring  you  hope.  Here  are  the  Barings  of  a  young  girl,  of  your 
Bister,  which  I  have  kept  against  the  day  when  idl  would  for- 
sake you. 

FOXTAJJAHEfl 

And  what  care  I  for  glory,  for  fortune,  for  life  itseli,  with- 
out you? 

SIaeib 

Accept  the  pft  which  i*  all  that  tho  woman  who  intandfl 
to  be  your  wife  can  and  ought  to  offer.     If  I  feel  that  you 
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are  unhappy  and  in  distress,  hope  will  forsake  me  in  m y 
retirement,  and  I  shall  die,  uttering  a  laet  prayer  for  v 

Qcixoua  (to  Marie) 
Let  hltn  play  the  proud  man,  wo  may  *avo  him  in  apite  of 

hirnwdf.      Do  you  know    it  is  for  thi*  pUIpOM  that    1    a:  i  |  •  ■- 

ing  myself  off  as  his  grandfather?     {Marie  gives  her  purse  to 
(juinola.) 

Lotuukdxaz  (to  Don  Ilamon)j 

So  you  do  not  think  much  of  him  ? 

Don  Ramon 

Oh,  no,  he  iti  an  artisan,  who  knows  nothing  and  who  doubt 
less  stole  his  secret  in  Italy. 

LoTHtwnua 

I  have  a)  way  a  dmtlvtrd  him,  and  it  seems  I  was 
refusing  him  my  daughter  in  marriage. 

Don  Ramon 
lit-  would  bdflg  ba  tn  beggary  H*  haa  B]iinn«!nrM  fre 
thousand  sequins,  and  has  gone  into  debt  three  thou*and, 
in  eight  numilie,  without  attaining  any  reeultl  Ah!  He  ii 
n  contrast  wftt  hia  grandfather.  ThrrrV  ;i  philuvophrr  of  tin? 
first  rank  for  you!  Fontanarea  will  have  to  work  hard  to 
catch  up  with  him.     {He  points  Co  Quinola.) 

LOTIICNDIAZ 

Hi*  grandfather? 

Q|    INULA 

'  •  -..  ae&or,  my  name  of  Fontanarea  was  changed  to  that 
of  Fontanarai 

T/)THL'NU!A2 

And  you  nrc  Pahlo  Kontanareei I 
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QUIXOLA 

Yea,  Pnhlo  liimwlf. 

LoTumn>i\z 
And  aro  you  rich  ? 

QUTNOLA 

Opulent. 

tjOTHtnrnttjc 

That  delights  me,  eenor.  I  euppow?  that  row  you  will  pay 
me  the  two  thousand  ncquiua  which  you  borrowed  iroui  wy 
father? 

QtJINOH 

Certainly,  if  you  can  show  ine  my  signature,  I  am  Teady  to 
pay  the  bond. 

Makik  (after  a  conversation  with  Fontanares) 
You  will  accept  this — will  you  not — a*  a  means  of  securing 
your  triumph,  for  is  not  our  happiness  staked  on  that? 

FONTAXARRS 

Tn  think  that  I  am  dragging  down  thin  poarl  info  the  gulf 
which  is  yawning  to  receive  mc!  (Quinola  and  Monipodio 
d*part.\ 


'SCENE  FIFTEENTH. 

The  Same  Peubcotsi  ant>  Sarpi. 

Sabpi  (to  Lolkundias) 
You  here,  Sciior  Lothundiaz?    And  your  daughter  too? 


LoTHCTOIAZ 

T  promised  that  she  *hou!d  come  here  to  say  farewell  on 
condition  that  she  would  not  refuse  to  retire  to  a  convent 
afterwards. 
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9akpi 

assembly  ben  in  so  nuzwirou*  that  I  am  not  «urpnj*d, 
nor  in  I  hi  '■  ndrd,  I  v  your  COmplaiSACCt  toward*  hvr. 


. 


KOXTA.VAIIBB 

Ah !    Here  comes  the-  fiercest  of  my  persecutors.    How 
you,  senor;  are  you  coino  to  put  my  constancy  to  a  fresh  tetf? 

Sabm 

I  represent  the  viceroy  of  Catalonia,  sener,  and  I  hare  s 
ri'lii  to  your  roflpoctfoj  tnr.tinent  (To  Don  Ramon)  Are 
you  satisfied  with  him? 

Don  Ramon 
I  f  ho  inkw  my  advice,  wo  are  sore  of  success. 

S.\uw 
The  viceroy  has  great  hope*  from  your  learned  co-operation. 

FOHTAKAMS 

Surely  X  aiu  drcaxning!  Is  it  posMhli-  they  arc  raising  up 
s  rival  to  mo? 

SABPr 

No  I    seilor;    but  a  guide  who  is  able  to  sava  you 
failure. 

FoNTA^'AUES 

Who  told  you  T  needed  one? 

Ma&ik 
0  Alfonso!     But  suppose  that  Don  Ramon  could  i 
your  bueeete? 

FONTAKARB3 

Ah  I  Even  she  has  lost  confidence  in  me  I 


in  sui  \u  i  a  of  qiumou  m 

Maris 
They  Bay  he  is  ao  learned ! 

Lothunima/. 
Presumptuous  man!     Ho  think:;  that  ha  knows  more  than 
all  the  learned  in  the  world. 

Sarpi 
1  was  induced  to  come  hero  on  account  of  a  question  which 
has  heen  raised  and  In  filled  the  viceroy  with  nniirty;  you 
have  had  in  your  possesion  for  nearly  ton  month*  a  riiip 
belonging  to  (lie  slate,  and  you  must  now  render  an  account 
of  the  loan. 

FoXTASABES 

The  king  fixed  no  term  for  the  time  of  my  experiments, 

Sarpi 
The  administration  of  Catalonia  has  the  right  to  demand 
on  account,  and  we  have  received  a  decree  of  the  minister*  to 
this  effect.  (Fontanares  appears  thunderstruck.)  Oh!  you 
can  take  your  him*;  we  do  not  wish  t-i  rmharras*  a  man  liku 
you.  Nor  arc  wc  inclined  to  think  that  you  wish  to  elude 
the  stipulation  with  regard  to  your  life  by  b?eping  the  ship 
fur  an  indefinite  period. 

]Qan 

Ilia  life? 

Yes,  I  am  staking  my  life  in  these  experiment*. 

Ma  rib 
And  yef,  yon  refuse  my  help? 

FOXTAXARES 

111  three  months,  Count  Sarpi,  1  shall  hare  completed,  with- 


tU  BKROUFU  I       dF    gUINOLA 

out  the  counsel  of  another,  the  moil  I  am  engaged  upon.     Y< 
will  then  set'  one  of  the  grandest  spectacle*  that  a  man  can 

produce  for  his  iigu  to  witness. 

Sxupi 
Ilere,  then,  is  a  bond  to  that  effect;  sign  it. 

Maris 


f  Fontnnares 


Farewell,  my  friend  I    If  you  aro  ranquiahed  in  this  strug- 
gle I  believe  Lhut  1  Miull  LoTC  ym  DOR  tluw  ever ! 

LoTHUNDIAZ 

Come,  my  daughter;  the  man  is  mad. 

Do\  Ramon. 
Young  man !  bo  euro  to  rend  my  treatise*. 

Sari*! 

Farewell,   future  grandee  of  Spain.    (Ermnt   all 
Fontaiuire*.) 


8CENE  SIXTEENTH. 

• 

Fontanakks   (alow  fa   ike.  front  of  the  slag$) 

Whilr  tfuii  i-;  in  n  convent  the  sunlight  cannot  warm  me. 
I  am  bearing  tip  a  world,  yet  fear  I  am  no  Titan. — No,  I  shall 
never  succeed  ;  ail  is  neainut  tne.  And  this  work  which  coat 
rnc  *hre*  year*  of  thought  mid  ten  months  of  toil  will  ncrer 
cleave  the  ocean!  But  now,  I  am  henry  with  sleep.  (Hi 
lies  down  on  the  straw.) 
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SCENE  SEVENTEENTH. 

FoNTANARBS    ((Utlecp),    QlJINOLA    AND    MoNlPOIHO    (entftrinff 

by  the  Poetern). 

QtTIXOLA 

Diamonds !    Pearls  and  gold  I    We  arc  aavod. 

ICdaoxo&oo 

Don't  foicd.    The  Riaiu-uiWi  i,«  from  Venice. 

QlUNOI.A 

Then  I'd  Setter  bo  getting  hack  there.     Send  me  the  land- 
lord ;  I  wish  to  re-establish  our  credit. 

Mompooro 
He  ie  here. 


SCENE  EIGHTEENTH. 

The  Same  Persons  and  tub  Landlobd  or  the  Golden  Sun. 

Quinula 
What  is  flu's,  senor,  landlord   of  the  (JoldflD  Sun?     You 
don't  seem  to  have  much  confidence  in  the  star  of  my  grand- 
»on? 

The  Landlood 
A  hostelry,  seSor,  is  not  a  bunking  house. 

nri  voia 
No.  but  yon  should  not,  for  charity's  sake,  have  refused 
him  bread.  The  most  nobh  PBpuUic  of  Venice  sent  me  to 
bring  him  to  that  city,  but  he  ie  too  fond  of  Spain  !  I  rdum, 
as  I  arrived,  secretly.  I  have  nothing  with  me  that  I  can 
dispose  of  excepting  this  diamond.    A  mouth  from  this  time 


8M 


i:a  or  quindla 


. 


1  Srffl  remit  tfl  ttgh  UUO  bunk.     Will  you  arrant  with 

uiy  gnind*ou*s  siTvmii  for  tba  snip  of  this  jtnvrl  ? 


Tius   LAKHMIUIj 

Your  people  hcre>  eenor,  shall  be  treated  like  princes 
wealth. 

You  may  go.     (Exit  landlord.) 


ice*  of 


SCENE  NIinBTBSPTB. 

Tin;  Sua  Person*.  Bxcmora  tiik  Laxdlood. 

.OLA 

I  must  go  nntl  clmnpr  my  drew*.  (11 4  look*  at  Fonlan4re$.\ 
ll<     LeopSj  Hint  ELOblfl  honrt  hu  :it  Iftfil  mcCUTTlbtfd  to  it  ■ 
tions;  it  \b  only  wt  vnIi"  know  how  to  yield  before  mfc  for- 
tunes; our  curelGBsnr:  -  ho  cannot  ghuru.     Have  I  not  done 
well,  ill    nlwnvfi    ohtninin.tr    n   ilnnli/'iiie    <» f    tlint    whirh    br 

red?     (To  Slonififidlii)      Hem  ie  the  plan  of  the  It 
piece;  do  you  take  charge  of  it.     {Exeunt.) 


80ENE  rn  ENTIETB. 

F0KTANATIB3    (ahepittt?) .    I-a  iVim:    as-u   Matxiisu   Iff. 

KiTunnr  Magis 
There  he  is  I 

Fapatixf. 
To  what  a  plight  hiTC  I  reduced  him!  From  the  depth  d 
thr  wounds  which  I  turn  thtu  inllicted  upon  xnynelf.  I  radix* 
111-  ili'iith  of  my  hiwl     Oh  I  how  much  hnppincse  do  I  owe 
him  in  compensation  for  so  much  Buffering! — 


Curiam  to  the  Third  Act. 
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ACT  IV. 


80ENE  FIRST, 

(The  nlugr.  sriliny  rKprtJwnU  a  public  square.  In  the.  centre. 
etandu  a  nheriff'*  officer  on  an  awlwhrrr'*  block,  around  the 
base  of  wfn'rh  ar,>  the  various  pieces  for  thr:  machine.  A  crowd 
is  gathered  on  i  <   uf  {In:  platform.     To  thr.  U-fl  of  the 

spectator  are  grouped  toqethtr  ('oppolm,  Carpano,  the  Land- 
lord  cf  the  Golden  Sun,  fistehan.  Girane.  MntJiicu  Vmy- 
Don  Ramon  and  hothundiaz.  To  the  right  arc.  FontanarcA 
and  Monipodio;  Q\sxnola  conceals  himself  in  a  cloak  behind 
Munipudui.) 

FONTANAHKS.    MnvtPODIO,    QCIXOLA,    COPPOLU*,    THE    hkBth 

lord  of  the  Golden  8un.  Esteban.  Gjbone.  Mathieu 

MAOIS,  DOK  RaMO.V,  L0T1IOJD1A2,  SHERIFF'S  OFFICER, 

a  Crowd  or  PfifJi-i 

SiikriffV  Officrr 

Gentlemen,  show  a  little  wor*  warmth,  ll^ro  wc  have  a 
boiler,  big  enough  to  cook  a  dinner  for  a  regiment  of  the. 
guards. 

The  Landlord 
Four  raararolU 

Sheriff's  Offickr 

Do  I  hear  more?    Come  and  look  at  it,  examine  it! 


Six  maravedia. 


Mathugu  Maqis 


: m  MSOUftk'KS  <|K  giUNOLA 

Quixola    (/<?  FontanaTcs) 
Senor,  they  will  not  fetch  a  hundred  ducata. 

Wo  most  try  to  be  reaigncd. 

VOLA 

nefiitmation  (teem*  to  me  io  be  thi  Broiib  Ibeologifld  vi: 
omitted  from  the  li^t  out  of  consideration  for  won  • 

M'lVIPODIO 

Hold  nnr  tofigaC  I     .'  w\-  [|  G  i     OB  your  true*  rind  you  would 

h.ivi-  been  urettod  b<  fow  tin*  il  they  bad  not  taken  you  f 
one  of  my  pwple. 

Snniuw'fl  OmOB 

Thi*  b  the  last  lot,  gentlemen.    Going:,  g«imr — no  furtt 
bid?    Gone  I    it  la  knocked  down  to  Befior  Matlucn  Magi*, 
for  ten  ducats,  six  maravedis. 

IjOTIidndiaz  (to  Don  Ramon) 
Whnt  do  you  think  ol  tluif  i      Pbu    '  "dn  tfac  ;:Tcn- 

tion  of  our  grout  man!     Ho  wim  right,  by  heaven,  when  he 
promised  ua  a  rare  spectacle! 

CovMuje 

You  can  laugh;  hi  Sam  not  own  yon  anything. 

ESTEBAX 

It  ie  wo  poor  devils  who  here  to  pftj  for  his  folly. 

Lotiicndiaz 

Did  you  get  nolhinjr.  Mrwter  Coppolu*?    And  wh.it  of 
dnuL'liter's  diamonds,  which  tbo  groat  man's  surras t  put  intc 
the  machine? 
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MaTHIEB    MaQIS 

Why,  thcj  were  acixed  in  my  houac 

IjOTHUNDIAZ 

And  arc  not  the  thlfflM  in  Um  hand  of  justify?  I  would 
lib  l>r*t  of  all  to  see  Quinola.  that  curbed  pilferer  of  jewels, 
in  durance, 

QniNOLA  {aside) 

Ob,  my  younjr.  life,  what  lessons  arc  yoa  receiving!  My 
antecedents  have  ruined  me. 

Lorn  UN  DIAZ 

But  if  they  catch  him,  hie  goose  will  soon  be  cooked,  and  I 
hlmll  here  Hit  rili':i«ur.'  of  awing  him  dangling  from  the  gal- 
lows, and  giving  the  benediction  with  Kin  feet 

Fonta.vakkx  (tu  Quinula) 
Our  calamity  stirs  this  dullard*  wit. 

Quinola 
You  mean  his  bruUlity. 

I)OK  RAUOtf 

1  pinccrcly  rcjrrct  this  disaster.  This  young  artisan  had  at 
last  listened  to  my  advice,  and  we  were  on  ihe  point  of  realiz- 
ing the  promises  mrrli-  by  hirn  to  the  king;  hut  fac  Mindly  for- 
foitod  his  opportunity;  I  moan  to  aafc  pardon  for  him  .it  the 
court,  for  I  shall  tell  the  king  how  useful  he  will  he  to  me. 

COI'POI.CB 

HeTe  fa  8n  example  of  generosity  extremely  rare  in  the  con- 
duct of  one  learned  man  towarda  another. 

LoTHCNMAS 

You  are  an  honor  to  Catalonia  I 


SMI 


BSSOURCHH  Ol   QUI  SOLI 


Fontanarka  {comiivj  forward) 

I  have  endured   with    ti-ainjtiillitv   the   agony   of 
piece  of  workmanship,  which  entitle*  roc  to  eternal  glory, 
sold  as  so  much  old  junk — (murmurs  among  (he  people). 
Hut  this  passes  all  endurance.     Don  Ramon,  if  vru  h 
do  not  eay  understood,  but  c-ven  jrncascd.  nt  the  use  of  all 
these  fragments  of  machinery,  displaced  and  gentterud  a*  they 
are,  yon  ODght  In  have  bought  them  even  at  the  sacrifice 
jour  vuolc  fortune 


Dos  Ramon 


• 


Young  man,  I  respect  your  misfortune*;  hut  you  know 
that  your  upparatu,'.  could  not  possibly  go,  and  that  my 
ri|K*rienoe  had  become  necessary-  to  joil 


FOKTANABEB 


The-  raoct  terrible  among  all  the  horrors  of  destitution 
ih.it  it  give*  ground  for  calumny  aud  the  triumph  uf  fouls! 

LOTHUVTUAZ 


ion  is 


T«  it  not  disgraceful  for  a  man  in  your  position  taa 
undertake  to  iiimlt  a  philosopher  whose  reputation  i*  eo 
Uahfid?    Wlu-tv  would  I  bo  if  I  had  giveu  you  my  daughter; 
You  would   tuvg  led  me  Ji   Hnr  danne  down  tn  beggar)' ;  f.ir 
yuu  have  already  wasted,  for  absolutely  no  purpose,  tea 
land  sequins!    Really  t!u*  grandee  of  Spain  seem*  particu- 
larly wuall  in  his  gzm&daui  to-day. 

FON TAN ARES 

You  make  me  pity  you. 

LomnxpiAZ 

That  id  possible,  but  you  do  not  make  me  envy  you;  your 
life  id  at  the  mercy  of  the  tribunal. 
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Don  Ramon 
Let  him  alone ;  don't  you  see  that  he  ia  crazy  ? 

F0NTANABJS8 

Not  quite  erazy  enough,  srfior,  to  bolieve  tbat  O  plug  0  is 

a  binomial 


SCENE  SECOND. 
The  Sahe  Pebsoxb,  Don  Fu&aoeE,  Fauhtink,  Avaloko3 

AND   SAUI'l. 

Sabfi. 

We  have  come  too  late;  the  sale  ia  over— 

Bon  Frkoosk 

The  king  will  regret  the  ftonlfrlenfta  he  placed  in  a  ebtf* 
la  tan. 

FONTANAKKS 

A  charlatan,  my  lonl  ?  In  a  few  day*,  yon  may  be  able  in 
cut  my  head  oil ;  kill  me,  but  don't  uilumninte  DM ;  your  posi- 
tion in  the  itate  in  too  high  fur  you  u>  drswend  «o  low. 

Don  Fiibooss 

Your  audacity  equals  the  extent  of  your  downfall.  Arc 
you  unaware  that  thfl  a Igl Kmtflfl  of  Barcelona  look  upon 
you  as  an  icfiomplicfl  of  thfl  thiol  who  rdttwd  Lai 

The  flight  of  your  servant  proves  tho  crime,  and  the  freedom 
you  now  enjoy  in  due  to  the  intereeetiious  of  this  lady.  (Points 
to  Fauslinc.) 

FONTANABE* 

My  servant,  your  excellency,  mi^ht  hnvo  been  in  early  life 
a  criminal,  but  since  lie  has  follow,  il  mv  torfnnai  he  has  bw*:i 
an  innocent  man.    I  declare,  on  my  honor,  that  he  i»  guiltU* 


M  mmtmuan  of  QOTNOUi 

of  any  such  act  o&  theft.  The  jewels  which  were  seized  at 
tho  moment  ho  woe  engaged  in  telling  them  wore  the  free 
gift  cf  Marie  Luthundia/.,  /rum  whom  I  had  refused  in  . 

I  I'-iii 

Faust  i.ve 

W  hut  pride  he  shows,  cveu  in  advi'iait  v  !  Nothing  can  bend 
him. 

Bakfl 

And  how  do  you  explain  the  .  on  of  your  grand- 
father, the  pretended  director  uf  the  Y.-nr  rial?  Un- 
fortunately for  you,  tdr  wflOTG  and  EQJMtf  w«.rc  acquainted 

With    I    IU     lit    l.il     l!i:lll 

I  0H24MJIM 
I  mumA  m_v  scrrnnt  to  put  on  this  disguise  in  order  that 
ho  might  tnlk  Kianofl  and  mathematics  wit!   Don  Hamon. 
Srhur  Lottiundiaa  will  tell  jon  I  ihlloaopner  of  Cata- 

lonia and  yuinola  perfectly  midcratoud  c-atk  other. 

MoNinnuo  do  Qttinola) 
lie  has  ruined  himself! 

Don  Rauow 

On  this  (subject  I  appeal  to  my  writinga. 

FArSTlJTB 

Do  not  bo  porturhed,  Don  liamun:  it  i  il  for  pco- 

Sh>  of  tWi  kind,  when  they  Jiad  thamaelTai  failling,  to  drag 
own  other  people  with  them  I 

LtirnusoiAZ 

Such  a  disjwsUiun  is  ildcsUhle. 

FoNTAVAHKS 

Before  I  die  I  ought  to  ipatk  tho  truth,  aonoro,  to  the** 
who  ham  flung  me  into  the  any**.      (To  Don  Frt.gMt)   Uj 


RKsoi-Rrrs  or  qi'txola 
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lord,  the  king  promised  mc  the  protection  of  his  people  at 
Barcelona,  and  hero  I  have  mot  with  nothing  bat  hatred  I 
Oli,  you  gxa&dt*t  s  of  the  land,  yon  rich.  and  all  wliu  havt?  in 
your  hnn'l.-  power  ond  influence,  why  is  it  that  you  thus  throw 
ob&taeles  in  the  way  of  advuneing  thought?  I*  it  the  law  of 
God  tliat  y«mi  should  penecato  nnd  put  to  slmmi!  that'tvlm  !i 
eventually  you  will  be  compelled  to  adore?  Had  I  been  plinnt, 
abject  and  ;i  lhiitcrer,  I  night  have  succeeded!  In  me  you 
have  persecuted  that  which  represents  all  that  is  noblest  m 
man — Hie  coneeiousners  of  bia  own  power,  the  majesty  of  hia 
labor,  the  hcnvnily  inspiration  which  urges  lnm  to  put  bis 
hand  to  enterprise,  and— love,  that  spirit  of  human  tnst, 
which  rekindles  courage  when  it  id  on  the  point  of  expiring 
in  the  storm  of  mockery.  Ah!  If  the  good  that  you  do  is 
done  ami**,  you  nro  alwnys  rucoiwful  in  the  ii'.eouiplishment 
of  what  is  bad!  But  why  should  I  proceed? — You  arc  uot 
worthy  of  my  anger. 

Faustine  (aside) 
Oh !    Another  word  and  I  must  cry  out  that  I  adore  him ! 

Don  Freoosb 

Sarpi.  tell  the  police  officers  to  ndvimcr  mid  curry  off  the 
accomplice  of  Quinolu.     (Applause  and  cries  of  "bravo!") 


SCENE  THIRD. 
The  Samb  Persons  axd  Marie  Lothttxdiaz. 


(At  the  mumitit   th  jrisr   Ftmtartares,  Marie 

appears,  in  the  habit  of  a  novice,  accompanied 

by  a  monk  and  two  fitters.) 

Maiiik  Lotuusdixz  (to  the  viceroy) 
My  lord,  I  have  just  learned  thut  in  njy  desire  to  eavo  Fon- 


2M  RESOURCES  OP  QV1NOLA 

tanaros  from  the  rage  of  his  enemies  I  have  caused  hie  rui 
But  tu>w  ...•:  fcj    ||  glfOB  BM  t«  vindicate  the  trul 

ind  I  beg  to  OddlM  that  I  myself  put  into  the  hand* 
Q&i&ok  the  precious  stones  and  the  money  I  hid  treasured 
as  my  own.  {Lothundias  shows  some  excitement.)  They  bc- 
ton  "1  to  ni.-(  father,  mid  God  grunt  that  you  may  not  have 
cause  some  day  to  mourn  your  own  blindness. 

Quinola  {throwing  off  his  cloak) 
Whew!  I  breathe  freely  at  lnat! 

FoNTANAinr.  {binding  his  knee  lefore  Harlr) 

Thanlo,  nffiuri  and  spotlo&s  creature,  through  wboeo 
J  still  am  kept  oloae  be  that  basTtn  from  which  I  draw 
faith  and  hope;  you  have  caved  my  honor. 


Marie 

And  is  not  your  honor  also  mine?  Your  glory  is  yet  to 
ooma 

Foxtan-ailea 

Alas  I  my  work  i>*  c]i*iuMMil»em1  and  tli*persed,  hdi  in  I 
hundred  avaricious  hande*,  who  will  not  give  it  back  cJteeptinp 
:i!  the  prioi  it  cost  to  fjiliric.itc  To  recover  it  1  should  double 
the  amount  of  my  indebtedness  and  fail  to  complete  the  en- 
terprise in  time.    All  is  over ! 

Fapstinb  (to  Marie) 
Only  sacrifice  yourself  for  him  and  he  is  saved. 

Makik 
What  say  yon,  father?  and  yon,  fount  Sarpi?    (Add*) 
will  be  my  death!     (Aloud)    Will  you  consent,  on  conditiou 
I  obey  you,  to  gin   Kontanares  nil  that  U  noosjumry  f 

nf  It i v  ondertaking?     (To  Faustine)      I  »hall  dev< 
OffNU  to  Qgdg  beiieral 
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FA08TUTB 

You  are  tiuhliuio,  aweet  angel !  (AfOtt)  And  thus  nt  last 
deliverance  comes  to  me  1 

Font an arks 

Stay,  Marie !  I  would  choose  the  struggle  and  all  its  perils, 
I  would  choose  death  itself,  rather  than  the  loss  of  you  from 
such  a  cause. 

Mauik 

Rather  than  glory?  (To  the  viceroy}  My  lord,  you  will 
cause  my  gems  to  be  restored  to  Quinola.  I  return  to  ray  con- 
vent  with  a  happy  mind;  eiUier  I  am  hi*,  or  I  uiuat  live  to 
God  alone. 

LOTHUNDIAZ 

I  believe  he  is  a  sorcerer. 

Quinola 
This  young  maiden  restores  to  me  my  love  for  womankind- 

Faustine  (to  Saryi,  the  viceroy  and  Avaloros) 
Can  we  not  couquer  him,  iti  spite  of  all? 

Avalosos 
I  ahall  try  it. 

Saepi  (to  Faiistine) 

All  is  not  lost  (To  I<othundiaz)  Take  your  daughter 
home;  she  will  soon  be  obedient  to  you. 

Lotiicxdiaz 
God  graut  it!    Come,  my  daughter.    (Exeunt.) 


m 


. 


RESOURCES  OF  QU1NOLA 

8CENE  FOURTH. 


Faubtinb,  Fheoose.  Ayalouos,  Fontanakbs,  Ql'INOLA  and- 


' 


I  havo  studiod  yon  w*ll,  young  man,  and  yon  hnvo  a  gmt 
heart — u  heart  firm  um  eiwl.  Stcd  n  ill  aiwaja  be  the  mftflfcrr 
of  gold.  Let  uh  franl;!v  form  a  copartnership ;  I  will  pay 
your  debts,  buy  up  sll  thai  hna  boon  sold,  give  you  and 
Quiuola  five  thousand  daoats,  and.  b.1  enj  uiatance,  tl»e  viceroy 
will  be  willing  to  forget  your  freedom  with  him. 

Font  an  auks 
If,  iu  my  distress,  I  bftfe  srer  failed  in  respect  Inwards  yon, 
tenor,  £  bog  you  will  pardon  ma 

Don  Frwosb 

That  is  quite  sufficient,  eccor.    Don  Ficgose  doc*  not 
take  offence. 

Faostinb 

You  have  done  well,  my  lord. 

Avalorob 

Thus  you  eee,  young  man,  that  lompeet  is  succeeded  bj 
wihn,  jirii!  at  present  all  things  unila  upon  jfOiL  The  neil 
thing  for  us  to  do  is  to  unite,  you  and  1,  in  fulfilling  you 
promise*  to  the  king. 

FONTAWADBS 

I  care  not  for  fortune  excepting  for  one  reason;  shall  1 
be  enabled  to  wed  Mime  Lothundiaz? 

Don  Fbxqosb 

Is  she  the  only  woman  in  the  world  you  love? 


BBoitj  ks  ok  gn\oi.A 

FoNTANARBa 

The  only  one.    (i*aiu<tn«;  and  Avaloro*  talk  together.) 

Don  FnsaosB 

Yon  never  told  me  thut  before,    Ilonccforth.  yon  may  count 
on  me,  young  man;  I  am  your  steadfast  ally.     (Exit.) 

MoNironio 

Thoy  ore  coming  to  terms;  we  are  ruined.     I  shall  take 
myself  ulT  to  France  with  the  duplicate  machine.     (Exit) 


SCENE  FIFTH. 

QOLVOLA,  FONTANAKK*.  FaI'STIM-:   UfD  AvihOHOS. 

Faustine  (to  Fonlanartis) 

Come,  now ;   I  also  bear  no  malice,  and  you  must  come  to 
the  banquet  I  am  giving. 

Fontanabbs 
Sefiorn,  yonr  first  kindness  concealed  treachery. 

FAD8T1KB 

Like  all  those  lofty  dream*™,  who  in.-irli   humanity  with 
their  inventions,  you  ki  \ >.t  women,  nor  the  world. 

Fontanares  (aside) 

I  have  scarcely  eight  days  left.     (To  Quinola)    I  am  going 
to  make  use  of  her. 


QUIXOLA 

Do  so,  a*  you  make  uee  of  me. 
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Foninni 

I  will  come  to  your  house,  scnorn. 

Facstink 

I  inuet  thank  Quinola  for  thai  (She  offer$  a  purse  U 
Quinola)  Take  this,  (To  Fontanares)  Till  wc  moot  again! 
(Exeunt  Faustina  and  Avulurus.) 


k 


SCENE  SIXTH. 

fontanares  and  qcixola. 

Fontanares 

That  woman  is  treacherous  ns  the  sun  in  winter.  Unhappy 
am  I  that  I  sought  her,  for  eho  has  taught  me  to  love  faith. 
Is  it  possible  that  there  are  virtues  which  it  is  for  oar  adTan- 
tage  to  discard '( 

Quinola 

How  ia  it  possible,  ecfior,  to  distrust  ft  woman  who  «4»  is 
gold  her  slightest  words!  She  love*  you;  that's  the  secret 
I»  your  heart  no  very  small  that  it  cannot  harbor  two  affec- 
tion: ? 

F0NTANAT1E3 

Nonsense!    Mario  has  givm  rno  hope,  her  words  have 
my  soul.    Yes,  I  ahall  tmcceed. 

QriNOM  (aside) 

Where  is  Monipodio?  (Aloud)  A  reconciliation,  aeior,  ii 
very  easy  with  a  woman  who  yields  so  easily  a*  Sefiora  Bran* 
endori. 

FOKTANARES 

Quinola  I 


ui- 
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QtTJNOLA 

Seiior,  joq  make  me  desperate!  Would  yrm  oppose  the 
perfidy  of  a  useful  love  with  the  loyalty  of  a  love  that  is  blind  ? 
I  need  the  influence  of  Senora  Bruneadon  in  order  to  get  nd 
of  Monipodio,  whose  Intentions  ranae  me  anxiety.  If  only  I 
can  obtain  this  influence  I  will  guarantee  you  succeed  and  you 
shall  then  marry  your  Marie. 

FOKTANAHBB 

By  what  means? 

Qui  not.  a 

My  dear  senor,  by  mounting;  on  the-  shoulders  of  a  man  who 
■Gee  a  long  distance,  ue  you  do,  any  one  can  sec  farther  still. 
You  are  an  inventor,  very  good;  fat  I  am  inventive.  You 
saved  me  from — I  needn't  toy  what!  1,  in  turn,  will  deliver 
you  from  the  talons  of  envy  and  from  the  clutches  of  cu- 
pidity. Here  is  gold  for  us;  come  dress  yourself,  make  your- 
self fine,  take  courage;  you  arc  mi  the  eve  of  triumph.  But 
above  all  things,  behave  gndouslj?  towards  Senora  Bran- 
cadori. 

Foktanahes 

You  must  at  least  tell  me,  how  you  arc  going  to  effect  thoa? 

QtTOOLA 

No,  sefior,  if  you  knew  my  KCtQti  all  would  be  ruined  ;  you 
are  a  man  of  talent,  and  a  man  of  talent  is  always  simple  as  a 
child.    {Exeunt.) 


■8CENN  SEVENTH. 


(The  setting  represent*  the  drawing-room  in  Senora  Bran- 
cadori's  palace.) 

FArsniTB  (alone) 

The  hour  h  come,  to  which  all  my  efforts  for  the  last  four- 


MM 
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teen  monthe  have  been  looking  for  fulfillment  In  a 
moraflBti  Pontanmnm  will  ra  thai  Mark  fa  fbruvar  lout  to  Mm. 
Arsloros,  Sarpi  and  I  hare  lulled  the  genius  to  forjrctfulne?^ 
and  have  brought  tho  niuu  up  to  the  very  day  when  !u*  experi- 
ment was  to  hitvi*  taken  place,  so  that  he  fttands  helple**  and 
destitute.  Oh!  how  totally  is  he  in  my  power,  just  as  1  had 
wished !  But  docs  a  person  ever  chon/re  from  contempt  to 
love?  No,  never.  Little  docs  he  know  that  for  a  twelvomonth 
I  have  been  his  ndvorsnry,  And  the  misfortune  is.  that  when  he 
does  know  he  will  hate  met  But  hatred  is  not  the  oppatit* 
of  love,  ii  hi  puTi-ly  tii,.  obvtna  of  the  golden  coin*  I  -'i-'-'f 
tell  liim  everything;  I  shall  nmhc  him  hate  Die. 


SCENE  E10HTFT. 


Faustdjb  xsv  Paqctta. 


Paqdita 

Sefiora,  your  onlr-r*  ham  tan  most  r-xartly  cnrriwl  oat 
Monipodta  Seiiorita  LoLhumJiuj;  ha&  just  been  informed  fcy 
her  duennn,  of  the  peril  which  threatens  Senor  Foutanarw 
this  evening. 

Faustina 

Sarpi  must  be  here  by  this  time.    TVI1  him  I  wi*h  to  tprnk 
to  him.    (Exit  I'aquita.) 


SCE.XE  NINTH. 

FAtT8TiN*E  (alone) 
We  must  bnfnV  tho  plnnn  of  Monipodio.    Quinola 
has  received  the  onler  to  pet  rid  of  Knninnare*;  it  in  t« 
that  there;  should  be  ground  for  such  a  fear. 


, 
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SCENE  TENTH. 

FAUBTINE  AND  Don    FrEOOSE. 


pAnHEOn 

Your  arm  ;il  i-  Kmdj,  aefiflT,  I  with  to  *wk  a  favor  of  you. 

Don  Fkkoosb 
Say,  rather,  that  you  wish  to  confer  one  on  mo. 

KaistimB 
Monipodio  must  disappear  from  Barcelona — yce,  and  from 
Catalonia,  within  two  hours ;  send  Mm  to  Africa. 

Don  Fniioosis 
What  has  ho  dono  to  you? 

Faustina 
Nothing. 

Don  FitKaosB 

.Well,  what  ia  your  reason  ? 

Facstinb 
Simply  because — You  understand? 

Don  FaBOOfiB 
Your  wish  shall  Ik?  obeyed.    (Tie  wrttu.y 


SCENE  ELEVENTH. 

The  Same  Persons  AMD  Sash. 

I'm  BT1VB 

Have  you  made  the  nvsmtlj  prtptritioBBj  remain,  for  your 
immediate  marriage  with  Marie  Lothundiaz? 
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3arpi. 

I  hare,  and  her  good  father  has  taken  car*  thai  the  con- 
tract should  bfi  ready. 
i 

Fadbxotji 

That  in  well!     Sei  to  the  convent,  of  the  Domini- 

can*.    The  ricli  Inum  will  freely  consent  to  be  wcd<! 
you  at  midnight;  aho  will  accept  any  condition,  when  she 
isfes  (whispering  w  Sarpi)   Kriiitmiuivs  in  Liu:  hauds  uf  justice. 

Basel 

I  quito  understand.  and  the  only  thing  now  ia  to  hare  him 

arrested.  My  good  fortune  wrins  invim-iMe!  Arid — I  owe  U 
all  to  yoa.  (Aside)  What  instrument  is  there  more  power- 
ful than  the  hatred  of  a  woman  I — 


Don  Fbboobb 

Sarpi,  eco  that  this  order  ia  strictly  carriod  *ut  and  with  no 
delay.     (Exit  Sarpi,) 


SCENE  TWELFTH. 

Thi  Samk  Persons  kxceptiso  Sarpi. 

Don  F&coosb 
And  what  of  jour  own  marriage  ? 

Facstiwb 

My  lord,  I  can  think  of  nothing  at  present  except  the  com- 
ing hvaqod  ;  yon  shall  have  my  answer  thia  evening.     (Fen* 
lanares  appears.)     (Aside)     Oh,  there  ho  cornea !     {Tt 
gose)    If  you  love  me,  leave  me  a  while. 


Don  Freoosb 


Alone  with  him? 
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Faustiot 
Y«,  00  I  desire 

Don  Fbboobb 
After  all  he   loves  no   one  bat  Mb   Marie   Lothundiax. 

tmm.) 


SCENE  THTRTEEXTH. 

FaUSTINE  AND  FOKfAKABES. 
FONTAXAttES 

The  palace  of  the  king  of  Spain  is  not  more  splendid  than 
yours,  eenora,  and  you  here  display  all  the  pomp  of  royalty. 

Facstinb 

Listen  to  ni'\  dear  Fontanares. 

FONTANARSa 
Dear? — Ah!  senora,  you  have  taught  me  to  distrust  such 
words  ae  that ! 

FAU8TINB 

She,  whom  you  have  bo  cruelly  insulted,  will  now  rweal  her- 
self to  you.  A  ternbli'  disaster  threatens  you.  Sarpi  has  per- 
sistently worked  ngninst  you  ami  in  doing  so  baa  carried  out 
the  orders  of  an  irresistible  pover,  and  this  hnnquK  will  be  for 
you,  unless  I  intervene,  the  scene  of  a  Judas'  kiss.  I  have 
been  told,  in  confidence,  that  on  your  departure  from  this 
house,  perhaps  within  these  very  walla,  you  will  be  arretted, 
flung  into  prison,  and  your  trinl  will  boffin — never  to  end.  la 
it  possible  that  you  can  put  JDto  proper  rendition  in  one  night 
the  vessel  which  otherwise  will  be  forfeited  to  you?  Aa 
regards  your  work,  you  know  how  impossible  it  is  to  begin  it 
over  again.  I  wiah  to  save  you,  you  and  your  glory,  you  and 
your  fortune. 


KM  RERotmcKa  ok  grrxOT-A 

Fonouns 

Ton  wire  me?    And  bow? 

Faustina 

Avaloros  has  placed  at  my  disposal  one  of  his  ships,  Moni- 
podio  htM  ffLTCfi  DA  hw  beat  smugglers  for  n  cruifle;  let  u« 
t.tnrt  for  Wince.  Tin  mpobliC  Pill]  DBftk  > ^-ii  a  patrician 
;inil  will  give  yon  ton     n  n.-*  ;n  much  gold  I  I  ha*  pro 

i&ed.     (Atftic)    Why  ia  it  tin  v  do  not  urfw  ? 


FONTANARKS 

And  what  of  Marie?    Tf  we  ira  bo  lake  her  with  ua,  I  wil] 
believe  in  you. 

Faustine 

Tour  thoughts  arc  of  hor  at  tho  very  moment  when  ibo 
elioioe  between  lift*  and  death  ia  to  be  made.     If  yo>u  d 
wc  may  be  lost 

F0NT.VN.UtES 

We?— SexLora! 


• 


SCENE  FOURTEENTH. 

Tire  Same  Person?.    QuAIM  Klsh  ix  at  Evebt  Dook. 
Maqistiiate   Aiteahs.     Sim 

Sajiti 

Do  your  duty! 

Tin:  Magistrate  (to  Fontanares) 
In  the  name  of  the  kitu/,  I  arrest  you. 

FoXTAKARXS 

The  hour  of  death  lias  com©  at  lost !    Yet  happily  T  carrj 
my  secret  with  me  to  God,  and  Ioto  eh  all  bo  my 
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SCENE  FIFTEENTH. 

TlIK   SAME   PKBflONS,    MARIE  AND   LoTIUTXDIAZ. 

Maiue 

I  wa*  not,  then,  doctttcd ;  yon  luivc  fjillcn  into  the  hnnria 
of  your  enemies!  And  whnt  U  \oit  to  to* -.  dearest  Alfonso, 
but  to  die  for  you — and  jtfc  by  what  a  frightful  death  I  0 
•  1!  btftTOB  i«  joaloua  of  a  perfect  love,  and  thuH  vmtld 
tr.'icli  us  liy  those  cruel  i1i<w«(it*.  which  we  call  tin'  chniKVA 
of  life,  that  tliere  ifl  no  true  huppineaa  cave  in  the  presence  of 
God.     Wlwl!  you  here? 

Sarpi. 
Bcriorita ! 

Lothi  lOUAl 

My  daughter ! 

Marie 

For  one  moment  you  have  In  H  QC  free,  for  the  lost  time  in 
my  life!    I  nhall  km  -u  muet  not  bo  unfaith- 

ful to  your*.  0  bublimc  discoverer,  you  will  have  to  d)V 
charge  the  obligations  that  belong  to  jrrcatnc«s  and  to  fi^hfc 
[In.!  bfttUfl  <»r  vour  lawful  .imiiiJii.n  !  Thu  otrugglo  will  be  tho 
givat  interest  of  your  life;  while  tin;  (''omiteM  Sarpi  will 
die  by  inchea  and  in  eWurity,  impri  01  ad  in  thfl  four  wnlln 
of  her  boon. — And  now  Let  mb  remind  you,  father,  and  yon, 
count,  that  it  was  clearly  agreed,  fta  the  condition  «•■  BBJ 
obedience,  that  Seiior  Foutunans  ihould  be  granted  by  the 
viceroy  of  OltaJonia  a  further  extension  of  Line,  for  the  com- 
pletion of  hie  experiment. 

Foxxajwub 

Marie,  how  can  I  live  without  you? 

Marie 

How  could  you  lire  in  the  hand*  of  your  executioner? 
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FONTANAEES 

Farewell !    I  am  roady  to  die. 

Mabie 

Did  you  not  make  n  lotann  promjae  to  the  King  of  Sp*ii 
yes,  to  all  the  world?    [Speak*  low  io  Fontanau*)    Oh!  seise 
your  triumph;  nflrr  tlwit  WB  CM  'lie! 

POWTUUBaS 

I  will  nrcrpt,  if  ouly  you  rvfnw?  to  be  hit. 

Marib 

Father,  fulfill  your  promise. 


FauBTIXH 


I  hate  triumphed ! 


* 


LornoNDtAZ  (in  a  low  voice  to  Fontanarca) 

You  contemptible  eeducerl  [Aloud)  Hero  I  givo  yon 
thousand  sn|uin*_  [In  a  low  voice)  Atrocious  wntchl 
(Aloud)  My  daughter's  income  for  one  year,  [h  a  lev 
voici)  May  the  plague  choke  yout  [Aloud)  Upon  th* 
presentation  of  Umi  check,  Scfiur  Avaloroa  will  count  out  to 
you  ten  thousand  actinias. 

FONTANAIUCt 

But  dona  the  viceroy  consent  to  this  arrangement  ? 

Basel 

Ton  haro  publicly  neensed  the  viceroy  of  Catalonia  of 
ing  the  promim.-*  of  the  king;  here  is  hi*  umr:  (Jbf  draw 
forth  a  document)  By  thin  ordinance,  he  put*  a  aUy  on 
the  lawsuits  of  all  your  creditor*,  and  grunts  you  a 
complete  your  experiment. 
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Fovsutun 

I  am  ready  to  do  so. 

Lothukdiaz 
He  line  made  up  his  mind !    Come,  my  daughter ;  they  are 
expecting  us  at  the  Dominicnn  convent,  and  the  viceroy  has 
promised  to  honor  ns  with  his  presence  at  the  ceremony. 


So  soon? 


Maiue 
(Exeunt  the  whole  party.) 


Faostine  (toPaquita) 
Run,  Paquita,  and  bring  me  word  when  the  ceremony  i* 
ended,  and  they  ure  man  and  wife. 


SCENE  SIXTEENTH. 

Faustina  and  Fontavakbs. 

Faostixe  (aside) 
There  he  stands,  like  a  man  pausing  on  the  brink  of  a 
precipice  to  which  tiger*  hnvr  pursued  him.      [A hud)     Why 
ore  not  you  as  great  as  your  creative  thought?    Is  there  but 
one  woman  in  the  world  ? 

FONTANARES 

What !  do  you  think  tliat  a  man  can  pluck  from  his  heart 
a  love  like  mine,  ad  easily  as  ho  draws  the  sword  from  its 
scabbard  P 

Faubtixe 
T  can  well  conceive  that  a  woman  ghonld  love  yon  and  do 
you  service.     But.  uc-cording  to  your  idea,  love  is  »lf -abdica- 
tion.   All  that  the,  greatest  men  have  over  wished  for:    glory, 
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honor,  fortune,  and  more  than  thnt,  a  triumphant  dominion 

;  gc»niu»  atom  can  establish — tliis  you  have  gained 
tinning  a  world  as  Casar,  Lucullus  and  Luther  con<j 
i    In    you  I  And  yot,  you  have  put   between  yourself  and 
■  mi'  an  obstacle,  which  is  m  r  than 

a  love  worthy  of  soma  atndcnt  of  Alcala.  By  birth  you  arc 
a  giant,  iinJ  of  your  own  will  you  arc  dwindling  into  a  dwarf. 
Bui  a  mas  of  genius  can  always  find,  among  wnmon,  finr 
woman  especially  created  for  him  And  radi  0  woman,  while 
in  the  Ajaj  of  man  eho  ia  n  tat  him  i*  but  a  servant, 

adapting  herself  with  marvelous  suppleness  to  the  finances)  ol 
life.  bhOCxfnl  in  mi  fieri  ne;  and  as  f.ir-  fortune  oa 

in  prosperity;  above  all,  indulgent  to  his  caprices  and  know- 
ingwell  (In-  world  and  its  perilous  changes;  In  a  word,  capa- 
ble of  occupying  a  eeat  in  his  triumphal  car  after  having 
helped  it  up  the  steepest  grades — 


FONTANJLBEa 

You  havo  drawn  her  portrait. 


Whose? 


Marie's  I 


Fauotxne 


PONTAKXBES 


Faustixb 

What!  Did  that  child  have  skill  to  protect  yon?  Pi 
divine  the  person  and  pro  ace  of  her  rival?  And  was  she, 
who  had  suffered  you  to  be  overcome,  worthy  of  possessing 
you  for  her  own — she — the  child  who  bin  permitted  hcnt»-1f  to 
be  drawn,  step  by  stop,  to  the  altar  where  at  thia  moment  she 
bestows  herself  upon  another? — If  it  had  boon  I,  ere  this  I 
should  luivr  [sin  dead  si  your  foetl  ,\  id  on  whom  has  she 
bestowed  herself  ?  On  your  deadliest  enemy,  who  had  accepted 
the  command  to  wcuru  the  shipwreck  of  your  liopea. 


a\ 
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FONTANARES 

How  could  I  bo  false  to  that  inextinguishable  Ioto,  which 
has  tlirii  «•  I'niiic  id  mj  smvnr,  which  lm-  i  \entnally  saved 
mc,  which,  having  no  facrilicc  hut  itself  to  oiler  on  the  altar 
of  misfortune,  accomplishes  the  tBanoUtion  with  ON  kwidj 
aud,  with  the  other,  offen  I"  me  in  this  (he  shows  the  I 
tho  MrtOHtJCB  of  my  honor,  tin-  ostccm  of  my  kai^r,  the 
admiration  of  the  universe.  (Enter  Paquita,  who  makax  ti 
sign  to  Fauttine,  then  goes  out.) 

FlTOEOTI  (flfufr) 
Ah!    Sarpi  has  now  hit;  rountau.      (To  Fnntanarcjt)  Your 
lift-,  your  glory,  your  fortune,  your  honor,  arc  at  List  in  my 
hands  alone!     Marie  no  longer  stands  between  us! 


FoxTANAiins 


IJ*!    un! 


FumnnB 

Contradict  me  noi,  Alfonso!  I  have  conquered  all  that  Is 
yours;  do  not  refuse  me  your  heart!  You  will  never  pain  a 
love  DDOn  d0Votttdf  man  submissive,  mor<»  full  of  sympathy 
than  mine;  for  at  lost  you  shall  become  the  great  man  that 
you  deserve  to  be. 

I'ONT.lNAIlF.S 

Your  audacity  astounds  mc,  (lie  shows  the  letter.)  With 
a  sum  of  money  guaranteed  me  here  I  am  once  more  the  aole 
arbiter  of  my  dfivtinj.     When  the  kin,  I  BAItCtCT  ami 

the  remit*  of  my  work,  he  will  roaa  1  that  marriage,  which  has 
beea  obtained  by  violence.  And  my  lovo  for  Marie  it*  mob 
that  J  can  wait  till  then. 

FACcmra 
Fontanares,   if   T  Kovfl   vim   diflbaotedlj,   it   i*  perhap*  !*•»• 
cause  of  that  delightful  simplicity,  which  Si  tho  badge  of 
geniua— - 
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FoMTANABEfl  {aside) 
Her  smiile  frizes  me  Lu  the  heart. 


k 


Faostinb 
That  gold  you  *peak  of — is  it  already  in  your  posccccit 

FoNTAXABBS 

It  u  hero. 

FAnsmnc 

And  would  T  have  let  (hem  git*  that  to  you,  if  I  thought 
you  would  cTcr  receive  it?     To-morrow  you  will   find  nil 
ynup  orftdltan  standing  between  yon  and  the  poseawion 
that  n  m.  ninli  y<\i  owe  to  iln-m.    WhaL  ran  you  accompli 
without  gold?    Your  fttrttgglo  will  begin  over  uxain  I  but 
work,  O  great,  hut  simple  man,  has  not  been  diapprwri  in 
fragments;  it  is  all  mine;   1  nt.  Mathicu  Magi?, 

has  acquired  possession  of  it.    I  hold  it  at  my  feel,  in  my  pal- 
ace.    I  am  the  only  one  who  would  not  nil)  yon  cither  of  your 
glory,  or  of  your  fortune,  for  what  would  tiua  be,  but 
myself? 

FOXTAXARXN 

It  ie  you,  thou,  curaed  Venetian  woman  I 

Yes — since  the  moment  ymi  immltcd  mc,  upon  thi.« 
I  hare  directed  everything;  it  ia  at  my  bidding  that  Magi*, 

;rid  "-r'lju.  :t  id  your  1  ivdit'ira,  B&d  the  lnnlinrd  ol  tbfl  QolOflO 
Sun,  nnd  the  workmen  hate  iu-UhI  !  Hut  ah!  How  great  a 
love  underlay  this  aimulatrd  hatTod.  Toll  me,  haro  tou  new 
been  rouacd  from  your  slumber  by  a  falling  1 
pearl  of  my  repentuueo,  while  1  wub  gazing  ut  you  with  ad- 
miration— you — the  martyr  that  I  worshiped? 


FONTA.VAEES 

No  t  you  aie  not  a  woman — 


I 
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Futon 

Ah !  Thoro  us  mow  than  woman,  in  a  woman  who  lovea  as 
I  do. 

FONTANARES 

And,  ak  you  are  not  a  woman.  I  QOqU  kill  you. 

l'VUSTINK 

What  of  that,  provided  it  were  your  hand  that  did  it? 
(Aside)    He  hate*  me! 

FoNTANAHEH 

I  am  weking  for — 

la  it  anything  I  can  find  for  you  ? 

FONTA  NARKS 

A  punishment  great  enough  for  your  crim*. 

Faustine 
Can  there  bo  any  punishment  whioh  a  woman  who  lores 
can  (WI  ?     Come,  try  mil. 

FONTA  NARKS 

Ton  Cora  me,  Fuuurinc.  Am  I  all  of  life  to  yon?  Do  you 
really  make  my  grief  your  own? 

Facstisb 
One  pang  of  yowl  baooTDCa  a  thousand  pang?  to  met 

FOXTANAMfl 

If  then  1  din,  you  will  die  also.  Til  plum,  therefore,  al- 
though your  life  in  not  worthy  to  bo  set  against  the  love  that 
I  have  lost,  my  course  ia  taken. 

Bacmtn 

Ah  l 


k 


With  crofi5ril  ami;  1  will  await  the  day  of  my  ai 
the  same  stroke  the  noul  of  Marie  and  my  soul  *hall  ris*  to 
hfiavfEL 


«) 


Fausttkb  (flinging  hmelf  at  the  feet  of  Fontanotes) 

0  Alfonso!    Ilerv,  at  your  feet..  I  will  remain  till  you  ha*e 
promised  me— 

FONTANABES 

Ixsavo  me,  ehamelcss  courtesan !     (Ue  spurns  her.) 


Faustinb 

You  have  spoken  this  openly  and  In  public;  but  remember, 
men  often  time*  inrult  that  which  they  are  destined  erenl 
to  adore. 


SCKNF,  SKYKXTKENTH. 
The  Same  Peesok8  and  Don  Fbboose. 


Don  Fkkoo&k. 

Silence t  wretched  Journeyman!  I  refrain  from  transfixing 
your  heart  with  my  sword,  only  becauao  I  intend  yon  to  paj 

more    dr:irly  for  tins  KfiSOlt 

Faubtinb 
Don  Fregose !    I  love  this  man ;  whether  ho  make*  < 
hie  slave  or  his  wife,  my  love  shall  h»  the  srgix  of  hi*  life 

FONTAHABBB 

Am  I  to  be  the  rictim  of  froth  pmcoutionfl,  my  lord?  1 
am  overwhelmed  with  joy.  Deal  me  a  thousand  blows;  they 
will  be  multiplied  a  thousand  fold,  ahc  aayc,  in  bar  heart  1 
am  ready  I 
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8CENE  EIGHTEENTH. 

The  Same  Persons  aku  Quinola. 

Quinola 
Sir! 

FONTANAOEB 

And  you  also  have  betrayed  me ;  you  1 

Qotnola 

Off  goes  Monipodio,  wafted  towards  Africa  with  recom- 
mendations on  his  hands  and  feet. 

FoNTANARES 

What  of  that? 

QUINOLA 

Under  the  pretext  of  robbing  yon,  T  have  concealed  in  h  pil- 
lar a  second  machine,  for  I  took  care  that  two  should  be  made, 
while  we  only  paid  for  one. 

Foktanaues 

Thus  it  is  that  n  true  friend  renders  despair  impossible. 
(He  embraces  Quinufa.)  {To  Frcgose)  My  lord,  write  to 
the  king  and  build,  overlooking  the  harbor,  an  amphitheatre 
for  two  hundmf  thousand  spvctufms;  in  ten  days  1  will  fulfill 
my  promise,  and  Spain  eball  behold  a  ship  propelled  by  steam 
in  the  face  of  wiud  and  wnvee.  I  will  wait  until  there  in  a 
storm  that  I  may  show  how  I  can  prevail  against  it 

Faubtinb  {to  Qvinola) 
You  have  manufactured  a  machine — 

Qui  \o  la 
No,  I  have  manufactured  two,  ae  a  provision  against  ill-luck. 
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Faustcne 
What  devils  have  you  called  in  to  assist  you? 

Quinola 

The  three  children  of  Job:    Silence,  Patience  and  Per- 
severance.    (Exeunt  Fontanares  and  Quinola.) 


SCENE  NINETEENTH. 

Faustinb  and  Don  Fbbgobb. 

Don  Freoose  (aside) 
She  is  hateful,  and  yet  I  do  not  cease  to  love  her. 

Faustine 
I  must  have  my  revenge.    Will  you  assist  me? 

Don  Fregose 
Yes,  and  we  will  yet  succeed  in  bringing  him  to  ruin. 

Faustine 
Ah  1  you  love  me  in  spite  of  all,  don't  you? 

Curtain  to  the  Fourth  Act, 
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ACT  V. 


VCENE  FIRST 

(The  netting  in  the  terrace  of  the  town-hall  of  Barcelona,  on 
rack  .tide,  fif  which  are  pavilions.  The  terrace  looks  on  the 
nea  and  ends  in  a  balconi/  m  the  centra  of  ike  stage;  the  open 
nea  and  the  mast*  of  vessel*  form  the  scenery.  At  the  rujhl  of 
the  spectator  appear  a  lurye  arm-chair  and  seats  set  It/ore  a 
tiihh\  The 'murmur  of  an  immense  crowd  is  heard.  Leaning 
uvtr  the  hnlcoiuj  Futtstine  gaits  at  the  steamship.  Lnthuti- 
diaz  stands  on  the  left,  in  a  condition  of  utter  stupefaction; 
Don  Fregose  is  seated  on  tho  right  with  his  secretary,  who  is 
drawing  up  a  formal  account  of  th@  experiment,  Tha  Grand 
Inquisitor  is  stationed  in  the  middle  of  the  stage.) 

LorilUNDUZ,  THE   OllANU   iNQCiaiTOB   AND   DON    FkBCK>WB. 

I>0\     Fh'hiHlhK 

7  am  undone,  mined,  disgraced !  Even  if  1  were  to  fall  at 
the  feet  of  the  king,  I  should  gnin  no  pity  from  him. 

EoCHBVBns 

At  what  a  price  have  I  jnuvluifted  my  patent  of  nobility! 
My  son  has  been  killed  in  BO  nxnbaKtdc  in  Khimlerr,  and  my 
daughter  is  dying;  her  hlltbtodj  th*  gOWSOT  of  Kou^illnn, 
refused  her  permission  to  be-  preaciit  at  the  Inumuh  of  this 
devil  of  u  Fontanare*.  How  well  \-\\>-  m"!;u  when  uhe  aaid  that 
I  should  repent  of  my  wilfu!  Mindm- 

The  Giunij  Inquimtuk  (to  Don  Fregose) 
The  Holy  Office  haa  reminded  the  King  of  your  pant  »cr- 


m 


RESOl'RCES  OF  QTT|Ni>r_<\ 


vices;  you  Trill  be  sent  as  viceroy  to  Peru,  where  you  will  be 
able*  to  repair  your  fortunes;  but  firrt  finish  your  work  here ; 
let  us  erut-li  this  discoverer  and  check,  the  prugnaa  of  bib  dan- 
gerous innovation. 

Don  Fkboosb 


But  how  ran  we  do  so? 
obeyed,  at  Icmit  ostensibly. 


The  orders  of  the  king  must  be 


Tux  G&axd  iNQursiTon 

Wo  hiivo  taken  such  moonros  that  obedience  may  bo  tcti- 
cVivil  Imlli  to  tin'  TToly  Office  h ml  i ■•  the  king,  You  have  only 
to  do  utt  you  Bit  bidden.  {To  Lothundiaz)  Count  Lothun- 
din/,  04  the  first  municipal  officer  of  Btrodooft,  you  must  oftVr 
to  Don  Ramon,  in  the  name  of  the  city,  a  crown  of  gold  in 
honor  of  hie  discovery,  whose  result  will  secure  to  Spain  tbe 
domination  of  the  sea. 

Lothunduz  {in  astonish  menl) 
To  Don  Raiuon! 

Thb  Grand  Inquisitor  and  Don  Frwiokk. 
To  Don  Ramon. 

Don  Freqosk 
You  must  address  a  eulogy  to  him. 

LOTIII  MUl/. 

But— 

Tun  Grand  Ikquisitor 
Jt  is  the  wish  of  the  Holy  OUice  that  you  do  so. 

Lothundlaz  (kneeling) 
Pardon  I 

Don  Fbjsooss 
What  in  ilinl  the  people  arc  calling  out?     {A  cry  is 
"Long  l\vo  Von  Hapxonl") 


RESOURCES  OF  QUI  N  OLA 
LoTHUNDlAX 


S17 


Long  live  Don  Ramon !  Yes  indeed,  and  so  much  the  bet- 
ter, l')T  I  aholi  be  avenged  ior  the  wrong  which  I  have  done  to 
mnoU. 


•SCENE  SECOND. 

The  Same  Persons,  Pox    Ramon,  Matoteu  Maots,  the 
Landlord  of  the  Gor.nc.v  Sn>* ;  fVii-puixs,  Cawano, 

ESTEBAN,    G THOSE,  AND    ALL  TItE    PjBOI'LB. 

(All  form  a  nnmicircle,  in  the  centre  of  which  is  Don  Raman.) 

Tux  Grand  Inquisitor 

In  tin'  anna  of  the  king  of  Spain,  Castiln  and  the  Inilif*, 
I  roust  cxprc8fl  to  von.  Don  Bamatt,  the  conjrrarulationa  of  all 
upon  fha  raOQQM  of  your  mighty  genius.  {He  leads  him  to 
the  arm-chair.) 

Don  Ramon 

After  all.  In-  is  but  tin  hand,  I  un  the  head  The  original 
idea  is  superior  to  the  work  of  realizing  it.  {To  the  crowd) 
In  such  11  moment  an  tlii«.  modesty  would  be  an  insult  to  the 
honors  which  I  luivc  attained  through  midnight  vigils,  and  a 
man  should  openly  show  himself  proud  of  his  achievement. 

LoTHtnraiAS 

Tn  the  name  of  the  city  of  Barcelona,  Don  Bamon,  I  havo 
the  honor  to  offer  you  tbis  crown,  due  to  your  perseverance, 
as  the  author  of  an  invention  which  will  give  you  immortality. 


*1$ 


8CEHS  TBIBD. 


The  Same   Persons   and   Foxtakabss    (*i*  ?arng«nj 
jioi/f«<i   wit  a-  £/xf   U'orA;  o/  Aw  experiment). 

KaUON 

I  accept  these  honors,  on  condition  that  they  be  shored  by 
the  courageous  urti-.m  who  li«--  *o  well  aeauted  me  in  mj 
enterprise 

Fai;6TINB 

Whiit  modesty! 

Is  this  mcuut  for  a  j<> 

\i  i. 
Long  live  Don  Itamon! 

Coi-rotus 

In  the  nnmp  of  th*  merchants  of  Cntnlnnia.  Don  fUi 
we  have  conic  to  beg  your  acceptance  of  this  ailver  crown,  a 
token  of  their  gntitoda  to  .1  dteeoverj  which  is  Ifln 

prove  ii  new  BODXCB  <'f  provpf]  i&J  to  thera. 


A  i.i, 


Long  live  Don  Itamon ! 


Don  Ramon 

Tt  is  with  tlir  Wn.'st  ph*a*ura  thai  I  sat  that  eonuncra 
recognizes  the  future  development*  of  stoaifl  navigation. 

FoNTANAKB8 

Let  mj  laborer*  come  forth!  You.  the  children  of  lb* 
people,  whopc  hands  have  completed  my  work,  bear  witnc**  f«r 
mo!    It  was  from  me  only  that  you  no  Iwd  tbe  nod  If.    Say 

now,  whether  it  was  Don  Ramon  or  T  who  crigiuated  the  new 
power  which  the  sea  hus  felt  to-day? 


, 


BBBOI  EM  B8  OT  QUINOLA 


ait 


BBTMUg 

By  my  faith*  you  would  have  been  in  a  pretty  fix  without 
Don  Bunion! 

Matuieu  Magis 

It  was  two  years  ago,  in  the  course  of  a  convrontion  with 
Don  Rnmon,  that  he  begged  me  to  furnish  funds  for  this 
experiment. 

FoNTAJfAKRH  (to  Frngnsr) 
My  lord,  what  et  range  delusion  has  fallen  upon  the  people 
and  burgesses  of  Barcelona?  I  arrive  here  in  the  midst  of 
the  acclamations  with  which  Don  Ramon  is  being  greeted. 
Yi'N.  I  arrive  hearing  the  trares  of  the  vigils  and  sweat  of  this 
great  enterprise,  and  1  find  you  contentedly  functioning  the 
most  shameful  act  of  rubbory  thut  eun  be  perpetrated  in  the 
face  of  heaven  and  earth,  <  Murmur*.)  Alone  and  ofipro* 
tectcd  1  havo  risked  my  life  on  this  enterprise.  I  wus  too  iir*t 
who  pledged  its  accomplUhzntnl  bo  the  king,  and  unaided  I 
have  kept  my  pledge,  and  yet  here  in  my  plute  1  Hud  Don 
Ramon — an  ignoramus.     {Murmur*.) 

Don  KnEoosB 

An  old  soldier  knows  very  little  nbout  scientific  mutter*  and 
must  accept  plain  fact*.  All  Catalonia  ooooeflei  to  Don 
Ramon  the  priority  in    thifl  imentiun,  and   everybody  here 

deelarce  that  without  liim  you  could  have  accomplished  noth- 
ing. It  is  my  duly  to  inform  hi;  in  ije:  ly,  tin*  king,  of  Uietw 
circumstances. 

FONTANAHBH 

The  priority !    Where  are  the  proofs  of  this? 

The  Gra^d  Inquisitor 
They  are  ra  follows:    In  his  t realise  on  the  easting  of  ran- 
sons  Don  Ramon  speaks  of  a  certain  invention  called  Thun- 
der, made  by  LtOMffdo  da  Vinci,  your  master,  and  says  that 
it  might  bo  uiiplird  to  the  navigation  of  a  ship. 


RRflOURCEft  OF  QUINOUL 

Don  Ramox 
!  young  man,  acknowledge  that  you  Lad  read  my 

r«isTA.VAUK8  (aside) 
I  would  Kucrifice  a  LI  my  glory  for  one  hour  of  vengeance! 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

The  Said:  Persons  and  Qdinola. 

Qdinola   (aside  to  Fontanares) 
Souor,  the  fruit  waa  too  fair,  and  a  worm  hae  been 

in  it! 

FoNTANAHBB 

What  do  you  mean? 

QcTNOLi 

Uell  has  belched  back  upon  us,  I  know  not  bow — ManS* 
podio,  all  on  fire  for  mangBj  he  is  on  board  the  ittp  with  a 
band  of  devils,  and  swears  to  BGOttlfl  it,  unless  yon  guarantee 
him  ten  thousand  sequins. 


FuNTANAItKS  (kneels) 
Thank*,  thanks,  for  that.  0  ocean,  whom  I  omv  longed 
to  subdue,  thou  art  tho  sole  protector  that  ifl  loft  to  no;  thou 
shalt  keep  my  secret  to  eternity!  (To  Qmnofo)  See  that 
Monipodio  steers  for  the  open  sea  and  there  scuttles  the 
chip. 

QoiNoia 
What  ia  this?    Do  T  understand  you  aright?    Which  o 
two  has  lost  bio  head  ? 


Fontanares 


Do  aei  I  bid  you. 


rks0ubck8  of  qutnola. 

Qdwola 
But,  my  deAr  master — 

F0NTANAHE3 

My  lif(?  nnd  yours  are  equally  at  stake. 

QUIKOLA 

Obey,  without  understanding  why?    For  the  first  time  T'lJ 
risk  it.     (//n't.) 


SCEXti  FIFTH. 
The  Samb  Pbbboxs,  with  thk  Exception  oy  Qcivola. 

Fontanahes  (to  Don  Fregose) 

My  lord  !  putting  aside  the  question  of  priority,  which  ran 
easily  be  decided,  may  I  be  permitted  to  withdraw  my  name 
from  this  debate,  begging  of  you  to  accept  the  statement  which 
ifi  here  drawn  up  and  contains  my  justification  before  the 
king  our  master? 

Don  Ramon 

You  acknowledge  then  my  claim? 

FONTANABBfl 

I  will  acknowledge  anything  you  like,  oven  to  the  point 
that  O  plus  O  is  a  binomial! 

Don  Fbeoosb  (after  consulting  with  the  Grand  Inquisitor) 
Your  demand  is  perfectly  legitimate:  we  will  forward  a 
copy  of  your  statement,  preserving  here  the  original. 

FONTANABBB 

I  have,  then,  escaped  with  my  life.  Let  me  ask  all  of  you 
here  present,  if  you  look  upon  Don  Ramon  m  the  real  invi«n- 


aSS  RKSOl  IN  KS  OP  (J    fNOUl 

tor  of  Idr  vumI  which  \m*  fwn  propelled  ty  rteUD  hrfnro 
eye*  of  two  hundred  thousand  ripaniard>? 

Wo  do.     (Qtrincla  make*  hie  appearance.) 

>  Very  pood.  Don  Ramon  ha  a  aeeompl:-h»<!  tin*  prodigr. 
Don  rtamon  cjui  h(»Ri*n  his  worlc  again.  (A  loud  rxph-- 
heard.)  The  prodigy  is  no  louder  in  existence.  The  employ- 
ment of  Huch  a  force  is  not  without  Junior,  and  the  dan- 
gar  which  I>un  Riminii  ha  1  not  farftaectt,  ha*  manifatcd  iUi'lf. 

at  the  \<rv    nkmi.i:'    w]  ilfl  I>on   Uninnn  wns  recrmnr 
congratulation*!     {Crioe  in  the  distance;  everybody  ruehn 
to  tht  balcony  and  <jazcs  seaward.)     I  am  avenged! 

Don  Fkeoobb 
What  will  the  king  aay? 

The  OiiAN-n  I.nqcwitor 

Franco  is  all  aHtto,  the  low  countries  in  rftTOlt,  Cnlrln 
is  stirring  up  all  Europe;  the  1  ng  has  too  much  nusineaaon 
Iub  hands  to  worry  hima  11  about  the  loaa  of  a  atrip.    Thie  new 

invention  and  tin    Reformation  Would  luivo  bevn  Loo  lntlL'h  At 

one  time  for  the  world!     Now  fur  boom  your*  the  rapacity 
of  maritime  peoples  has  been  cheeked.    {Exeunt  emnu.) . 


SCENE  SIXTH. 

QOTNOUk,    FONTAITAJIES  AND   F  AUSTINS. 

FAnSTIXB 

Alfonso,  I  have  done  you  much  wrong. 


*KSOL'BCR8  OF  QUINOLA  I 

FONTAVAHJM 

Marie  is  dead,  seiiora;  I  do  not  know  the  meaning  of  tlio 
words  right  and  wrong,  nowadays. 


Qui  no  la 
There  ie  a  rann  for  you. 

KAUSTIJfB 

Forgive  me,  and  i  will  devoto  myself  to  your  future. 

I'oNTANABIS 

Forgiveness!  Thai  word  also  lias  been  erased  from  my 
heart.  There  ore  situations  in  which  the  heart  either  breaks 
or  turns  to  bronze.  I  urn  scarcely  twenty-five  yenrs  old.  bill 
to-day  you  have  changed  me  into  a  man  of  fifty.  You  have 
lost  to  me  one  world,  now  you  owe  me  another — 

Quinola 
Let  ue  turn  our  attention  to  politics. 

Fausttnb 
And  is  not  my  love,  Alfonso,  worth  a  world? 

Yes.  for  you  are  a  magnificent  instrument  of  ruin  and 
devastation.    Yet  it  will  be  by  means  of  you  that  T  ghall  crush 

all  those  who  liuw  Imvh  .in  nliMiirli-  in  my  pathway;    I  takes 
you,  not  for  ray  wife,  but  for  my  slave,  and  you  shall  servo  mo. 

TlUOOT 

Serve  you  blindly. 

FONTANARES 

Bat  without  hope  thnt  than  will  1m?  any  return — need  I 
sny  of  what?  All  hero  (he  situ','*  lit  told  HJWfl  kit  heart)  it 
of  bronze.    You  have  taught  ma  what  this  world  is  made  of. 


m  RESOURCES  OF  QUIXOLA 

0  world  of  self-interest,  of  trickery,  of  policy  ami  of  perfidy, 

1  defy  you  to  the  combat ! 


Sefiorf 

What  is  it  ? 

Am  1  in  it  with  you? 


QTTTKOlJl 

FoNTANjuma 

QUINOLA 


FoNTANABEfl 

Yon?     Vim  jito  tbfl  "nly  nur  whn  tins  still  a  place  in  my 
heart-    Wc  three  will  stand  together;  wc  will  go — 


Where? 

We  wil!  go  to  France. 


Fadbtinb 
f0ntanabb8 


Facstintc 

Let  lis  etart  at  once;  I  know  tlrae  Spaniards,  and  ihoy  art 
eure  to  plot  your  death. 

QtJJufdU 

The  resources  of  Quinola  are  at  flu  bottom  of  tho  am.  Br 
kind  enough  to  excuae  hla  faults:  In:  will  doubtless  do  better 
at  Paria     Verily,  I  belief*  thut  ho31  ia  pavod  with  good 

intention*. 


Final  Curtain. 
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General  de  Verby. 

DuprA,  a  lawyer. 

Rousseau,  a  wealthy  merchant. 

Jules  Rousseau,  his  son. 

Joseph  Binkt. 
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MaUIHTRATK. 

Police  Officebs. 
Gendarmes. 

Sceke:  Paris.    Time:  during  the  Napoleonic  plots  under 
L<mit  XV!  11.  (lSlfrlfiM). 
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PAMELA  GIRAUD 


ACTI. 


SCENE  FIRBT. 

(Betting  is  an  attic  and  workshop  of  an  artificial  flower* 
maker.  II  is  poorly  lighted  bij  means  of  a  candle  placed  on 
the  work-table  The  ceiling  slopes  abruptly  at  the  hark  allow- 
ing space  to  conceal  a  man.  On  the  right  is  a  door,  on  the 
left  a  fireplace.  Pamela  is  discovered  at  work,  and  Joseph 
Bind  w  seated  near  her.) 

Pamela,  Joseph  Binet  and  lathe  Jvulh  Rousseau. 

Euodui 

Monsieur  Joseph  Bluet ! 

Joseph 
Mademoiselle  Pamela  Giraud ! 

Pamela 
I  plainly  sec  that  you  wish  me  to  hate  you. 

Joseph 
The  idea !    What  ?    And  tbia  is  the  beginning  of  out  love — 
Hato  me ! 

Paukua 

Ob,  oomo I    L*t  us  talk  sensibly. 

sm 
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Joseph 

You  do  not  wish,  then,  that  I  ahould  express  how  much 
love  you  ? 

F'AMKLA 

Ah  I  I  may  a*  well  Ull  you  plaitdy,  Binee  you  eomp« 
to  do  HO,  ihiit  I  iln  not  wixh  to  MOOZna  the  wife  of  an  D 
itmA  apprentice. 

Joseph 
Is  it  necessary  to  heroine  mi  BOpVOTp  or  Bomething  like  that, 
in  crdet  to  nrnrrv  a  flowcr-mukrr? 


Pamela 

No.    But  it  is  necessary  to  be  loved,  and  I  don't  lore  yon 
in  any  way  whatever. 

Joseph 
In  any  way !    I  thought  there  wan  only  ono  way  of  loving. 

Paula 

So  there  is,  but  there  arc  many  way*  of  not  loving, 
can  be  my  friend,  without  my  loving  you. 

Joseph 

Oh! 

T  A  MELA 

I  can  look  upon  you  with  indifference— 


, 


JOSKPJI 


Ah! 


Pamela 

You  can  be  odious  to  me! — And  at  this  moment  you 
me,  which  la  worse! 

JoSKPIT 

I  wenry  her!     I  who  would  cut  myself  into  fino  piece* 
do  all  that  the  wishes ! 


PAMKLA   QIRAl'D  Ml 

Pambla 

If  you  would  do  what  I  wish,  you  would  not  remain  hem 

Joseph 
And  if  I  go  away — Will  you  love-  mo  a  little  ? 

Pamela 
Yes,  for  Che  only  time  I  like  you  in  when  you  arc  away! 

JOHKI'IC 

And  if  I  never  caine  back? 

Pamela 

I  should  be  delighted. 

Joseph 
Zounds!  Why  Hhould  I,  senior  apprentice  with  M.  Morel, 
instead  of  aiming  at  setting  up  business  for  myself,  fall  in 
love-  with  this  young  lady?  It  is  folk  !  It  certainly  hinders 
me  in  my  career;  and  yet  I  dream  of  her — I  am  infatuated 
with  her.  Suppose  my  undo  knew  it !— But  «hc  is  not  the 
only  woman  in  Paria,  and,  after  all,  Mile.  Pamela  Giraud, 
who  are  you  that  you  should  be  so  high  and  mighty? 

PAIM  hi. A 

T  am  the  daughter  of  n  poor  ruined  tailor,  now  l>ecomp  a 
portor.  1  gain  my  own  living — if  working  night  and  day  can 
be  called  living— and  it  i*  with  dil  hut  1  snatch  ■  littlo 

nrilid.iy  to  gather  lilacs  in  tin-  Pivs-Sninl-ftervaiH ;  nml  I  ivr- 
toinlv  recognize  that  the  senior  apprentice  of  M.  Morel  is  alto 
pother  too  good  for  me.  I  do  not  wish  to  enter  a  family 
which  believes  that  it  would  thus  form  a  mesalliance.  The 
Binet8  indeed ! 

JOH  K  I'll 

But  what  has  happened  to  yrnj  in  the  lift  right  or  tun  days, 
my  dear  little  pet  of  a  Pamela  ?    Up  to  ten  days  ago  I  used 


Ut  V\\UL\   GIRA10) 

to  come  and  cut  out  .your  flower*  for  you,  I  used  to  make  the 
b-talks  for  tho  poses*  OM)  thfl  hflftrtfl  lor  tho  violets;  we  used  to 
(:ilk  together,  we  sometimes  used  to  go  to  the  play,  mid  liar* 
a  good  cry  there — and  1  was  "good  Joseph."  "my  little 
Joseph" — a  Joseph  in  fact  of  the  right  *tuif  to  make  your 
husband.    All  of  a  sudden — Pshaw  I    1  became  of  no  account 


Pamela 


Now  you  must  really  po  away, 
street,  nor  iu  your  own  houm 


Urn:  you  are  neither  in  the 


Joan 

Very  well,  Til  bo  olf.  mademoiselle — yea,  Til  go  evay 
hnve  ii  talk  in  the  pQliar*fl  lodge  with  your  mo  ! 
not  ask  anything  better  thou  my  entrance  into  the  family,  not 
she ;  she  won't  change  her  mind ! 


be  dm 


-. 


Pamela 

All  right !  Instead  of  entering  her  family,  enter  h*r  lofl^ 
the  norter'f  lodge,  M.  Joseph !  bo  and  talk  with  my  mother, 
go  on! — {Exit  Jowph.)  Porhnps  he'll  keep  their  attention  » 
Hnri  IT.  Adotpb  can  get  up  stairs  without  being  seen.  Adolpo 
Durnnd !  What  a  pretty  name !  There  its  half  a  romance  in 
it!  And  what  a  handsome  young  man!  For  the  lnrt  fifteen 
days  he  has  absolutely  pirnteculed  rue.  I  knew  that  I  wai 
rather  pretty  ;  hut  1  never  believed  I  was  all  he  called  rne.  He 
rnnat  he  an  artist,  or  a  government  official !  Whatever  I 
ear 'I  help  liking  him;  lir  ii  no  aristocratic!  But  what  if  his 
appnnrnnfo  were  deceitful,  and  there  were  anything  wrong 
about  Ural — For  the  letter  which  he  haa  just  sent  me  has  an 
air  of  mystery  nhout  it—  ( 8ke  draws  a  Utter  from  her  btoen 
and  reads  it)  "Expect  mo  this  evening.  I  with  to  ae*  ran 
mIihii',  mul,  if  (Kwsihle,  to  enler  unnoticed  by  any  one;  my  life 
is  in  dancer,  and  oh !  if  yon  only  know  whut  a  terrible  mi* 
fortune  threatens  me !  Adolph  Durand  "  Be  write*  in  pfodL 
His  life  h  iu  danger — Ah!    How  anxious  1  feel! 
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.Jo:;i:pii  (returning) 
Just  as  I  was  going  down  stairs,  I  aaid  to  myself:    "Why 
should  Pamela" — (Jutes'  head  appears  at  the  window.) 

Pamela 

Ah) 

Joseph 

What's  the  matter?  (Jules  disappears.) 

V\\\v.\.\ 
I  thought  I  saw — I  mean — I  thought  I  heard  a  sound  over- 
head.   Just  go  into  the  garret.    Some  one  ptrhapa  baa  hidden 
there.    You  are  not  afraid,  arc  you? 

Joseph 
No. 

Very  well !    Oo  up  and  search  !    Otherwise  I  ahull  be  fright- 
ened for  the  wholo  night. 

Joseph 
T  will  go  at  onee.     T  will  climb  over  the  roof  if  you  like. 
(He  passes  through  a  narrow  door  that  leads  to  thu  garret.) 

Pamela  (follows  him) 
Be  quick!     (Jules  enters.)    Ah!  air,  what  trouble  you  are 
giving  me  I 

Tdum 

It  is  to  save  my  life,  and  porhApa  you  will  never  regret  it 
You  know  Low  much  I  love  you  !    (He  kisses  her  hand.) 

Pavxla 

I  know  that  you  have  told  me  so;  but  you  treat  me— 

Jules 
As  my  deliverer. 
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Tambli 

Yon  wrote  to  mo— and  your  letter  has  filled  me  with 
— I  know  neither  who  jou  are— 

Joseph  (from  the  outer  room) 
M/idrrnoinr.lli-,  I  nm  in  tin-  tfitrnl.     I  Iwvu  looked  oftr  tie 
whole  roof. 

Jules 

Ho  ie  coming  back — Where  can  I  hide? 

Pamula 
But  jou  must  not  etay  here! 

JULKrt 

You  wikIi  to  ruin  me,  Pamela! 

IWTKLA 

T.ook.  hide  yourself  there!      (She  points  to  (he 

under  tkti  xlujiing  rrjof.) 

Joseph  (reluming) 
Are  you  alone,  mademoiselle? 

Paauiui 
No;  for  otc  not  you  here? 

Joseph 
T  lidird  homrtlung  like  the  voioc  of  it  man.    The  tolofi  m 
from  below. 

Pamela 

Nonseas*?.  more  likely  it  came  from  above— Look  down 
the  etaircaac — 

Joseph 
Oh!    But  I  am  sure — 


PAMKLA  OlRAUD 

Pamela 

Nonjcnae,  nire.    Leave  Btf ■.  Bi ;  1  wieh  to  be  alone. 

Joseph 

Alone,  with  a  man'a  voice? 

Pamela 
I  suppose  you  don't  believe  mo? 

Josipb 

But  I  heard  it  plain  anongb. 

Pamela 


3::. 


You  heard  nothing. 


Ah!    Pamela! 


.InSKI'JI 


Pamela 


If  you  prefer  to  believe  the  sounds  which  yon  say  reached 
your  Ban,  rather  than  the  words  which  I  speak,  you  wmild 
make  a  very  bad  husband     That  is  quite  sufficient  for  mc. 

Joseph 
That  doesn't  prove  that  I  did  not  bear — 

Pamela 

Since  I  can't  convince  you,  you  can  believe  what  yon  like. 
Ye*!  you  did  hear  n  voice,  the  voice  of  a  young  man,  who  is 
in  lovo  with  mc,  and  who  doc*  whatever  I  wish — He  disap- 
pears when  he  is  asked,  and  corac*  when  hi  b  wanted.  And 
now  what  are  you  watting  for  ?  Do  you  think  Hint  while  he  i« 
harftj  your  presence  can  be  anything  but  disagreeable  to  ue? 
Go  and  nsk  my  father  anil  mothrr  what,  his  name  in.  Hi*  mu<t 
have  told  them  when  he  came  up-bUir* — he>  and  the  voice  you 
heard. 
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Mile.  Pamela,  forgive  a  poor  youth  who  is  mad  with  lore. 
It  is  not  only  my  heart  that  1  have  lost,  but  my  head  alio, 
when  1  think  of  vou.  1  know  tliut  you  are  just  an  good  a* 
you  arc  bvautiful,  I  know  that  you  hftTfl  in  your  soul  more 
treasuivs  of  swwiuejMt  than  you  em  show,  sad  so  1  Know  Uut 
you  arc  right,  and  were  1  to  hear  ten  voice*,  were  I  to  ace  tea 
men  hero,  I  would  care  nothing  about  it.    But  one— 


Pamela 


Well,   what  of  it? 


.Tusk  i1  a 

A  single  one — that  is  what  wounds  me.  But  I  must 
oiT;  it.  Rooms  funny  thai  I  should  have  said  all  that  to  you. 
I  know  ijiiilr  well  thai  tlierv  is  no  one  litre  but  you.  Till  we 
meet  ugajn,  Mile.  Pamela ;  I  am  going — 1  trust  you. 

Pamela  (<uidc) 
He  evidently  does  not  feel  quite  sure. 

Joseph  (aside) 
There  is  some  one  here!     1  will  run  down  and  tell  tha 
whole  matter  to  her  father  and  mother.      {Alond)   Adku, 
Mile.  Pamela.     {Exit.) 


SVMNJS  8&C0ND. 

Pamela  and  Jules. 

Pamela 

M.  Adolph,  you  see  to  what  you  are  exposing  me.    Tin 

poor  lad  is  a  workman,  a  most  kind-hcurted  fellow :  he  hw 

an  uncle  rich  enough  to  set  him  up  in  business;  bo  wishes  to 
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9sr 


mftrrr  me,  and  in  one  moment  I  have  lost  my  prospects — 
and  for  whom?  I  Jo  not  know  you.  and  from  the  manner 
in  which  sou  imperil  the  reputation  of  a  young  girl  whu  has 
no  capital  but  her  good  behavior,  1  conclude  that  you  think 
you  have  the  right  to  do  so.  You  arc  rich  and  you  make 
sport  of  poor  people ! 

Jttmm 
Nn,  my  dear  Pamela.  I  know  who  you  are,  and  T  taker  yon 
at  your  true  value.  I  love  you,  I  am  rich,  and  we  will  never 
leave  one  another.  My  traveling  carriage  is  with  a  friend,  at 
the  gate  of  St.  Denii*;  we  will  proceed  on  foot  tn  catch  it; 
I  intend  embarking  for  Knglnnd,  You  must  come  with  me. 
I  cannot  explain  my  intentions  now,  for  the  leant  delay  may 
prove  fatal  to  me. 

Pamela 


What  do  you  mean? 


JdLES 


You  shall 


see — 


Pamela 

Are  you  in  your  right  senses,  M.  Adolph?  After  having 
followed  mc  about  for  a  month,  seen  me  twice  at  a  dance, 
written  me  several  declarations,  such  a*  young  men  of  your 
sort  write  to  any  and  every  woman,  you  point-blank  popM 
an  elopement! 

Jules 
Oh  I  beg  of  you,  don't  delay  nn  instant!    You'll  repent  of 
this  for  the  rest  of  your  life,  and  you  will  see  too  late  what 
mischief  you  have  done. 

Pamela 
But,  my  dear  sir,  you  can  perhopa  explain  yourself  in  a 
couple  of  words. 

JCLXS 

No, — for  the  secret  is  a  matter  of  life  and  death  to  several 
per&oiu. 
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Pamela 

If  it  were  only  to  tar*  your  life,  whoever  you  are,  I 
do  u  pood  deal;  hut  what  u   irtuios  could  I  he  to  you  in 
fllglil !    Why  tin  yon  want  to  vake  me  to  Kugland? 

JuMC* 

Khat  a  ohild  you  are !     Xo  one,  of  course,  would  suspect 

uujthuig  of  two  runaway  lovers  '      And.  Lei  Die  lei!  v«r.j.   1    low 

you  well  enough  to  disregard  everything  eJtCj  an 

:  rnv<    the  nnger  of  my  parents — Ones  wo  are  married  r.t 

Gretna  Green — 


Pamela 

Oh.  man  DUuf  I  am  quid-  non-pluwed!  Here's  a  hand- 
some young  man  urges  you — implore*  you— and  talks  of 
marriage— 

Jules 
They  are  mounting  the  staircase— I  am  lost !— You  have 
betrayed  mo  I — 

Pamkla 

M.  A<1.  1|  li,  you  alarm  me!  What  u  ffoing  to  happen! 
Wait  a  moment,  I  will  go  and  see. 

JllI.ES 

In  any  caw*,  tako  aiv.l  keep  this  twenty  thousand  frani 
It  will  be  safer  with  you  than  in  tlic  hand*  of  the  polii 
I  have  only  ball  an  hour  longer  and  all  will  bo  over. 

P.\Mi:i  \ 

There  is  nothing  to  fear — It  is  only  my  fother  and 

Jin--. 
You  hnvw  (he  kindness  of  an  angrl,     T  trust  my  fat* 
you.     But  you  must  know  that  both  of  us  must  leave  this 
house  at  once;  and  I  swear  on  my  honor,  that  nothing  but 
good  shall  result  to  you.     (lie  hides  wjairt  under  (he  roof.) 


PAMELA  OIRAUD  S3U 

SCENE  THIRD. 

Tambla,  M.  Guiaud  Arn>  Mm.  OntAtn>. 

Pamela  (who  stand*  in  meh  way  a,*  to  prevent  her  parents 
from  entering  fulhj  into  the  room;  aside) 

Evidently  here  is  a  man  in  danger — and  a  man  who  loves 
mo— two  reason c  why  I  should  be  interested  in  htm. 

MMK.    GliCAUT) 

How  ia  this,  Pamela — yon  the  nolnrc  of  all  our  iniafortunob, 
the  prop  of  our  old  ago,  our  only  hope ! 

Gieuup 
A  girl  brought  up  on  the  strictest  principles. 

Mmb.  Giiuod 

Keep  quiet,  Giroud!  You  don't  know  what  you  arc  talking 
about. 

UlUAUD 

Certainly,  Madame  Giraud. 

Mm:  .   [";iit\nr> 

And  besides  all  this,  Panul.i.  ymir  cjuunple  w>w  ci L«xl  in 
all  the  neighborhood  ay  a  girl  who'd  be  uaciul  to  your  parent* 
j  a  (heir  declining  years  I 

GlRAFD 

And  worthy  to  receive  the  prifie  of  virlue ! 

Pamela 

Then  what  its  the  meaning  of  all  ih«ae  reproachea? 


PAMELA  OIRAUD 


i 


Mme.  Gibauo 

Joseph  has  just  told  utt  that  you  had  a  nun  hidden  in  your 
room. 

Gieacd 

Yce— he  heard  the  voice. 

Mmr.  Gibattd 
Silt-nee.    Giraud !— Pamela— pay    no    attention 
father— 

Paula 

And  do  you*  mother,  pay  no  attention  to  Joseph. 

Gmaro 

What  did  I  tell  you  on  the  cUir*.  Madame  Giraud?  Pam< 
known  how  wo  count  upon  her.  She  wifihea  to  make  a  £<M>d 
riiiirh  as  niueh  on  our  account  i\t  on  her  own;  her  hcurt 
bleeds  to  sec  ut  porters,  us,  the  authors  of  her  life!  She  is 
too  sensible  to  blunder  in  this  matter.  la  it  not  bo,  my  child, 
you  would  not  deceive  your  (ttherf 

Mus.  Gibacd 
There  is  nobody  here,  ie  there,  xny  love?     For  a  yoi 
working-girl  to  have  any  one  iii   her  room,  at  ten  o'clock  at 
night — well — sho  runs  a  risk  of  losing — 

Pamri-a 

Tint  it  flfrmfl  to  mc  thnt  if  I  had  any  one  you  would  haw 
aoen  him  on  hie  way  up. 

Qdavd 

She  u  right. 

Mmr.  GinAim 

She  does  not  answer  straight  out.    Please  open  the  door  of 
thi*  roorn. 

Pamkla 
Mother,  etop !    Do  not  come  in  here, — you  shall  not  come  in 
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here !—  Linton  to  mc ;  mi  1  love  you,  mother,  and  you,  father, 
I  twn  nothing  to  reproach  myself  with  1 — and  I  swear  to  it 
before  Qod! — Do  not  in  a  moment  withdraw  from  your 
daughter  the  confidence  which  you  hove  had  in  her  for  bo 
long  a  time. 

MmB.  GlEACD 

But  why  not  tell  us? 

Pamela  (oxide) 

Impossible  f  If  they  were*  to  see  this  young  man  every  one 
would  soon  know  all  about  it. 

Onurjp  (inierrupting  her) 
We  are  your  father  and  mother,  and  we  must  see  1 

Pamela 

For  the  first  time  in  my  life,  1  refuse  to  obey  you  f— But 
you  force  me  to  it! — These  lodgings  are  rented  by  m*'  Bran 
the  earnings  of  nw  work! — I  am  of  age  and  mistress  of  my 
own  actions. 

Mmb.  Gihaud 

Ah,  Pamela!  Can  this  be  you,  on  whom  we  have  placed 
all  our  hopes ! 

Gieaud 

You  will  ruin  yourself  1 — and  I  shall  remain  a  porter  to 
the  end  of  my  days. 

Pamela 

You  needn't  be  afraid  nf  that!  Well— T  admit  that  there 
is  some  one  here;  but  silence!  You  must  go  downstairs 
again  to  your  lodge.  You  must  tell  Joseph  that  he  doe*  not 
know  what  he  is  talking  about,  that  jon  have  searched  every- 
where, that  there  is  no  one  in  my  lodging;  you  muet  send 
him  away — then  you  shall  see  thU  yuuug  uitm*  you  shall 


U2 
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learn  what  I  purpose  doing.    Bat  you  most  keep  ererythiig 

die  uitwt  profound  secret 

(JlltAOD 

Unhappy  girl !     What  do  you  take  ua  for?     (lie  sees  tks 
banknotes  on  the  table.)  Ah!  what  ii  tbia?    Banknotes  I 

Mme.  Qibaud 

Banknotes*     (She  recoils  from  Pamela.)     Pamela,  where 

did  you  get  lIicji  ? 

Pamkla 
1  will  tell  you  when  I  writo- 

Uiraud 
Wlu-ii  yuu  write!     Shr  must  be  going  to  ulopc! 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

Tiib  8amb  Pbusoks,  and  Joseph  Bxhet. 

Joseph  (entering) 
T  VOI  rjnif i'  wnre   that   there  was  aomething  wrong   abot 
him! — He  is  a  ringleader  of  tkeivee !     The  gQudazm 

magistral*,  all  the  excitement  the  showed  mean  *onietliiug* 
and  now  the  house  is  surrounded! 

JliL£H  (appearing^ 
I  am  ! •■  - t  I 

1'amela 

I  have  done  all  thut  I  could  I 


GlHATO 

And  you,  sir,  who  arc  you  ? 


yon  •— ? 


Speak  1 


pamela  giraud 

Joseph 

Mmx.  QnuuD 
Jules 


Bat  for  this  idiot,  I  could  hare  escaped!     Yon  will  now 
,  have  the  rain  of  an  innocent  man  on  your  consciences. 

Pamela 
M.  Adolph,  are  you  innocent? 


I  ami 


JULES 

Pamela 


What  shall  wc  do?  (Pointing  to  the  dormer  window.) 
Yon  can  elude  their  pursuit  that  way  out.  (She  opens  the 
dormer  window  and  finds  the  police  agents  on  the  roof  out- 
Bids.) 

Jules. 

It  is  too  late.  All  yon  can  do  is  to  confirm  my  statement 
You  must  declare  that  I  am  your  daughter'*  lover;  that  I 
have  asked  you  to  give  her  in  marriage  to  mo;  that  1  am  of 
age;  that  my  namo  is  Adolph  Durand,  son  of  a  rich  business 
man  of  Marseilles. 

GlEAUD 

Ho  offers  heT  lawful  love  and  wealth  ! — Young  mas,  I  will- 
ingly take  you  under  my  protection. 


SCENE  FIFTH. 
Tub  Same  PxaaoNs,  a  Sheriff,  a  Poucb  Officer  azcd 

GuDAjucn. 

GrnxuD 
Sir,  what  right  have  you  to  enter  an  occupied  dwelling — the 
domicile  of  a  peaceable  young  girl  P 


m 
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Yea,  what  right  have  you — ? 

Tuk  SriEKirr 

Young  man,  don't  you  worry  abort  one  right!— A  few  mo- 
ment* ago  you  wore  very  friendly  and  showed  u*  when  ft 
unknown  might  be  found,  but  now  you  have  suddenly  dunged 
your  tune. 

PAHA* 

But  what  ore  yon  looking  for  ?    What  do  you  want  ? 


You  mvtm  to  lie  well  aware  that  we  are  looking  for 

body. 

GlRAUD 

Sir,  my  daughter  has  no  one  with  her  but  her  furore  hua- 
band,  M. 


Kousecau- 

M.  Adolph  Durand. 


Tiik  BtULtliff 

1'AMTXl 


GlttACD 

Rouaeeau  I  don't  know. — Tug  gentleman  I  relet  to  is  M. 
Adolph  Durand. 

Mme.  Girauo 
Son  of  a  respectable  merchant  of  Marseilles. 

JoeKpn 
Ah !  you  have  been  deceiving  rael    Ah ! — That  is  tbc 
of  your  coldness,  and  he 


Ttib  SBSBirP  (to  tho  Officer  of  Police) 
Thio  dota  not  boout  to  be  the  man  i 


pamela  g1raud  ms 

The  Officer 

0hf  yes,  I  am  quite  sure  of  it. I  (To  the  gendarmes)  Carry 
out  my  orders. 

Jules 

Monsieur,  I  ant  the  victim  of  some  mistake;  my  Dame  is 
not  Julca  Rousseau, 

The  Officer 

Ah !  but  yon  know  his  first  name,  which  none  of  us  has  as 
yet  mentioned. 

Jules 

But  I  heard  eome  one  eay  it  Here  are  my  paper*,  which 
are  perfectly  correct. 

Tub  Sheriff 

Lot  me  see  them,  please. 

Giraud 
Gentlemen,  1  assure  you  and  declare  to  yon — 

The  Officer 
If  you  go  on  in  thie  way,  and  wish  to  make  us  believe  that 
this  gentleman  is  Adolpli  1  hi  rami,  nun  uf  u  merchant  of — 

MME.    GiRAUD 

Of  Marseille* — 

The  Officer 

Tew  may  all  be  arrested  as  his  accomplices,  locked  up  in 
jail  this  evening,  and  implicated  in  an  affair  from  which 
you  will  not  easily  get  off.  Have  you  any  regard  for  the 
safety  of  your  neck  ? 

Giraud 
A  great  deal ! 

The  Officer 

Wry  well!   Hold  your  tongue,  then. 


SM  PAMELA  UHUlUi 

MlSB.   GlBAUD 

Do  hold  your  tongue,  Uiraud! 

Pamela 

Merciful  hr-nven !    Why  did  I  not  believe  him  at  once! 

Tns  Shrhiff  (to  hU  agent*) 

Search  tho  gentleman !     ( The  agent  taku  out  Jults'  pockrt 

handke.Tchiif.) 

The  OmcRB 
Tt  U  marked  with  a  .1  and  an  It    My  dear  eir,  you  are 
ray  clever ! 

Joseph 
What  can  he  have  done?    Have  you  anything  to  do  with 

mademoiselle  ? 


tit 


Pamela 

You  ore  the  sole  cause  of  the  trouble    Never  speak  to  cm 
again  I 

Tub  Officer 

Monsieur,  here  we  have  the  check  for  ynnr  dinner — job 
dined  at  the  Palais  Royal.  While  you  were  there  you  wrote  a 
latest  in  pencil.  One  of  your  friend*  brought  the  letter  hste. 
Ilis  name  was  M.  Adolph  Diirnnd.  and  he  leut  you  his  pass* 
port.  We  are  certain  of  your  identity;  you  art  M. 
Houaseau, 

Joseph 

The  son  of  the  rich  M.  Rousseau,  whose  house  wc  are  fur- 
nishing P 

The  Sheriff 
Hold  your  tongue ! 

The  Offices 
You  must  come  with  ui. 


.  Jules 


PAMKI.A  fllRAUD 

.ll  [.i  . 

Certainly,  monsieur  (To  Giraud  and  hut  wife)  Forgive 
the  annoyance  I  have  caused  you — and  you,  Pamela,  do  not 
forget  m« !  1  f  you  do  nut  e&s  tuo  again,  you  may  keep  what 
1  gave  into  your  hands,  and  may  it  bring  you  huppuxesu ! 


OLordl 


Poor  Adolph! 


(huarn 


pAiLHLA 


The  Sheriff  (to  his  agents) 

Remain  here.    We  are  going  to  search  this  attic,  and  quoe- 
tion  every  one  of  these,  people. 

Joseph  (with  a  gesture  of  horror) 
Ah ! — ehe  preiers  a  criminal  to  me !    ( Jules  is  put  in  charge 

of  the  agents.) 

Curtain  to  the  First  Act. 
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ACT  IX 


SCENE  FIRST. 

(The  setting  is  a  drawing-room  in  the  Rousseau  mansion. 
Antoine  is  looking  through  the  newspaper.) 

Antoine  and  Justine, 

Justine 
Well,  Antoine,  have  you  read  the  papers? 

Antoinb 
I  am  reading  them.    Isn't  it  a  pity  that  we  servants  cannot 
learn,  excepting  through  the  papers,  what  is  going  on  in  the 
trial  of  M.  Jules? 

Justine 
And  yet  the  master  and  mistress  and  Mme.  du  Brocard, 
their  sister,  know  nothing.     M.  Jules  has  been  for  three 
months — in — what  do  they  call  it  ? — in  close  confinement 

Antoine 

The  arrest  of  the  young  man  has  evidently  attracted  great 
attention — . 

Justine 

It  seems  absurd  to  think  that  a  young  man  who  had  noth- 
ing to  do  but  amuse  himself,  who  would  some  day  inherit  his 
aunt'?  income  of  twenty  thousand  francs,  and  his  father's 
and  mother's  fortune,  which  is  quite  double  that  amount, 
should  be  mixed  up  in  a  conspiracy  I 
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Amtoink 

I  admire  him  for  it,  for  l.hey  were  plotting  to  bring  back 
the  omporor!  You  may  caunc  my  throat  to  U.'  cut  if  you  Blct. 
We  are  alone  here— you  don't  belong  to  the  police;  long  live 
the  emperor!  *uy  1. 

Justine 

For  mercy**  9ake,  hold  your  tongue,  you  old  fooll — If  any 
one  h«ird  you,  you  would  get  u*  all  arrested. 

A  WTOINK 

I  am  not  afraid  of  that,  thank  God !  The  answers  I  made 
to  the  magistrate  were  OOD-OOfn  m  1 1  i.-il ;  I  never  compromised 
M.  Jules,  like  the  traitors  who  informed  against  him. 

Jostinb 

Mmc.  du  Brocard  with  all  her  immense  savings  ought  to 
be  able  to  buy  him  off. 

Antoinr 

Oh,  nonsense!  Rinee  the  escape  of  TmnlcUe  such  a  thing 
i&  impossible !  They  have  become  extremely  particular  at 
tbi  gates  of  the  prison,  and  tlu-y  ware  never  particularly 
accommodating.  M.  Jules  will  have  to  take  his  dose  you  see; 
he  will  be  a  martyr.  I  shall  go  and  see  him  executed,  (Some 
one  rings.    Exit  Antoine.) 

JUBTXNE 

We  will  go  and  see  him!  When  one  has  known  a  con- 
demned man  I  don't  see  how  they  can  have  the  heart  to — 
As  for  me  1  shall  go  to  the  Court  of  Assizes.  1  feel,  poor 
boy,  1  owe  him  that  I 


I 
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BCENE  SECOND. 

Dora*,  Antoinb  and  Justin*. 

Antojnb  (atidc,  oa  ha  ushars  in  Dupri) 
Ah!    The  lawyer.     (Aloud)  Justin^,  go  and  toll  nttdasM 

that  Monsieur    I > 1 1 1 j rV*  ix  waiting       i-Uw/n     Ttw    l«»J  ': 

hard  nut  to  crack,  I'm  thinking.     {Aloud)    Sir,  is  there  anj 
hope  of  saving  our  poor  M.  JqIgb? 

Dutue 
I  penmate  that  yon  are  very  fond  of  your  young  iiuulcr? 

Antoix* 
Naturally  tuiough ! 

Dopr£ 
Whnt  would  you  do  to  save  him? 

Awtoixi 
Anything,  sir! 

Dunf 

That  means  nothing. 

Antoiki 
Nothing? — I  will  give  whatever  evidence  you  like. 

Dnpsfc 

If  you  arc  enutfht  in  contradicting  yourself  and  convicted 
of  perjury,  do  you  lenuw  wliat  you  run  the  risk  of? 

No,  dr. 

The  galleys. 
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la  Man 

That  is  rather  severe,  dr. 

Di/ritn 

You  would  prefer  to  serve  him    without    compromising 

yourself. 

Aaram 

Ib  there  any  other  way  ? 

Dupre 
No, 

Antoixb 

Well!     HI  ran  the  risk  of  the  gall*?*. 

Dupre  (aside) 
What  devotion  is  here! 

Antoikb 
My  master  would  be  sure  to  settle  a  pension  on  roe. 


Jfstinb 


Hen  is  madame. 


SCENE  THIRD. 

The  Same  Pkrsons  and  Madame  Hodhhkau. 

Mmr.   RmssK.in    (to  Duprt) 
Ah!  monsieur,  we  have  been  impatiently  erpectinp  tUl 
visit.     (To  Anloine)  Anionic!     Qui<k.  inform  my  husband. 
(To  Dupre)  Sir,  1  trust  in  your  efforts,  alone. 


Ton  may 
energy — 


Dctbe 

he  sure,  madame,  that  I    shall    employ    every 
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Mine.  Roraauv 

Oh  !  Thnnk  you!  But  of  course  Jules  is  not  guilty.  To 
think  of  him  as  a  conspirator  I  Poor  child,  how  could  any 
one  rasped  him,  wio  tnmblfi  baton  mi  il  Qm  >HghU*t 
reproach — me,  hi*  mother  I    Ah,  monsieur,  promise  that  you 

will  p'Hfori-  him   lo  DM ! 


» 


Rousseau  (entering  the  room.    To  Antoine) 
Yes,  earn  the  tetter  to  i.Vneral  do  Voxby.    I  shall  wai 
him  here.     (To  Dujjre)      I   am  glad  to  m  JOB,  KrJ  tMt 
Dupr** — 

Dtrrars 
The  battle  will  doubtless  begin  to-morrow;  today  prvpan- 
tions  are  being  made,  and  the  indictment  drawn. 


R0U33KAU 

Has  my  poor  Jules  made  any  admission*? 


Dim! 

Hp  has  denied  pvorything,  and  hnx  played  to  p*>rf potion  tfi* 
part  of  an  innocent  man;  but  we  are  not  able  to  oppose  any 
testimony  to  that  which  is  being  brought  against  him. 


Ah!  monsieur,  mto  my  son*  and  the  half  of  my  Ec 
Khali  be  yours ! 

DUPHft 

If  I  hud  ov.-ry  hnlf  of  u  fortune  that  has  boon  p 
to  me,  I  should  be  too  rich  for  Anything. 

Rouasiuu 
Do  you  quoation  the  rxtcnt  of  my  gratitude  ? 

Duval 

Wc  will  wait  till  the  result  of  the  trial  is  known,  air. 


for 

■ 
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&Ime.  Rousseau 
Take  pity  on  a  poor  mother  I 

Dcpr£ 
Mndame,  I  swear  to  you  nothing  eo  much  excite*  my  curios- 
ity and  my  sympathy,  as  a  genuine  sentiment.  And  at  Paris 
sincerity  is  eo  rare  that  1  cannot  be  indifferent  to  the  jrrief 
of  a  family  threatened  with  the  loss  of  an  only  son.  You 
may  therefore  rclj  upon  D& 

Rousseau 
Ah  I  monsieur! 


SCENE  FOURTH. 

The  Same  pEnsoNa,  Genera  i,  dk  Vbedt  and  Madams  du 

Brocard, 

Mmg.  dp  Brocard  {showing  in  Dc  Verby) 
Come  in,  my  dear  genera!. 

De  Verby   (bowing  io  UoiLSKr.au) 
Monsieur — I  simply  came  to  learn — 

Roussrau  {presenting  Dupri  to  De  Verby) 
General,  M.  Dupre.    {Dupre  and  Dc  Verby  exchange  botes,) 

Dcrnfe  (aside.    While  De  Verby  talks  with  Rousseau) 

He  is  general  of  the  antechamber,  holding  the  place  merely 
through  the  influence  of  hi*  brothrr,  the  lord  rhinnWIsun  ; 
he  doesn't  seem  to  me  to  bare  come  here  without  some  object. 

De  Vki(!it  (lo  Dupr/) 
T  understand,  sir,  that  you  are  ongjitred  fa  the  defence  of 
M,  Julee  Rousseau  in  this  deplorable  affair — 
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DDPBf 

Ye*,  sir,  it  is  n  dqjlonbh  JifTuir,  for  the  rwil  cnlprita  aw 

not  iu  prison;  thu»  it  id  that  justice  rage*  fiercely  against 
the  rtink  .ind  file,  but  the  chief*  arc  alwayn  paaacd  bj.  You 
are  General  Vicomte  de  Verby,  I  presume? 


D«  Vewiy 
Simple  General  Verby — 1  do  not  take  the  title — my  opj 
ion*  of  course. —  Doubtless  you  are  acquainted  witli  the  «ri» 
tknee  in  this  case? 

J5UVR& 

I  have  beon  in  communication  with  the  accused  only  for  tbe 
last  three  days. 

T)v  Verbt 
And  what  do  you  think  of  the  affair  ? 

All 
Yes,  tell  us. 

According  io  mj  experience  of  the  \nw  court*.  T  believe 
possible  to  obtain  important  revelations  by  offering  commuta- 
tion of  sentence  to  thecomlemnnl. 


■ 


De  Ykkuy 
The  accused  are  all  men  of  honor. 

BouasBAO 
But— 

DdtbJ 

Clmrnetern  «omet,irne  ehange  at  the  prewpect  of  tho  kcaI 
capccially  when  there  is  much  at  stake. 

Db  Ve&by  (aside) 
A  conspiracy  oujjht  not  to  be  entered  upon  excepting  vil 
pfiin  '  ■  -  n  i  urmlkiii 


PAMELA  CIRAUI) 

Dcrafe 

I  shall  induce  my  client  to  tell  everything. 


Of  course. 
Certainly. 
He  ©tight  to  do  bo. 


EODSSBAD 

Mice,  du  Bnooxao 
Mme.  Hqdsseau 


Tin  Verdy  (anjiotw/y) 
I  presume  there  ifl  no  other  way  of  escape  for  him  ? 

Dutk6 
None  whatever ;  it  can  be  proved  that  he  was  of  the  number 
of  thoeo  who  hod  begun  to  pni  in  execution  the  plot, 

De  Veebt 
I  would  rather  loose  my  head  than  my  honor. 

Dirpn6 

I  should  consider  which  of  the  two  was  worth  more, 

De  Veoby 

You  have  your  views  in  the  mutter. 


RoCSSEAtT 


Those  are  mine. 


DUPEfi 

And  they  are  the  opinions  of  the  majority.  I  linvn  w*m 
many  things  done  by  men  to  wane  thn  acoifold.  There  are 
people  who  push  others  to  the  front,  who  mk  nothing.  nml 
yr»t  reap  nil  the  fruits  of  sucw-.h.  ITnvi*  such  men  auj  honor? 
Can  one  feel  any  obligation  toward*  them  ? 
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Die  Tttrr 

No,  they  wo  contemptible  wretches. 

Dura£  (twuio) 

He  has  well  eaid  it     This  is  the  fellow  who  has  ruined  poor 
Jules  1    I  must  keep  iny  eye  on  him. 


RCENE  FIFTH. 


Tin:  Same  Pehsons,  A  vtoixf:  4\'d  Jules  (/A*  {atr#r  t«f  im 
by  police  ogents) . 

Antoikk 

Sir,  a  carriage  Rtopped  at  the  door.    Several  men  got  out 
M.  Julea  is  with  Ihetu  ;  they  are  briugiug  hiiu  in- 

M.  and  Mmk.  Rousskau 
My  aon ! 

Mme.  do  Brocakd 
My  nephew ! 

Ill   1*R15 

Tea,  I  see  what  it  is— doubtless  a  search-warrant 
wish  to  look  o?er  hid  papers. 

Antohtb 

Here  lie  Is.  (.htlrs  appear*  in  the  centre,  foUowtd  b$  0* 
police  and  a  magistrate;  he  rushes  up  to  his  mother) 

JtfLr.8 

0  mother!  my  good  mother!     (77r  embraces  his  mother.) 
Ah  I  I  aec  you  once  more !   ( To  Mme.  dtt  Brocard)  Dear  aunt ! 

Mme.  Rousseau 
My  poor  child  I   Come  I  oomu — close  to  me ;  they  will  not 
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Ml 


dare —    (To  the  police,  who  approach  her)    Leave  him,  leave 
him  hero  I 

Rousseau  (rushing  towards  the-  police) 
Be  kind  enough — 


Monsieur ! 


DcPttE  (to  the  magistrate). 


Jules 


My  dear  mother,  calm  yooraatfl  7  hliall  won  be  free;  yes, 
be  quite  sure  of  that,  and  we  will  not  part  again. 

Antoike  (tu  Rousseau) 
Sir,  they  wish  to  mit  M.  Julea'u  room. 

Roussbau  (to  ike  magistrate) 

Id  a  moment,  momueur.  I  will  go  with  you  myself  (To 
Dvpre,  pointing  to  Julea)  Do  nut  leave  him!  (He  goes  out 
conducting  the  magistrate,  who  makes  a  sign  to  the  police  to 
keep  guard  on  Jutes.) 

Jcleh  (teising  the  hand  of  Do  Verbg) 

Ah,  general!  (To  Duprfi)  Ami  how  good  >n»l  prnrrous  of 
you,  M.  Dnprc*,  to  come  here  and  comfort  my  mother.  (In  a 
low  voice)  Ah!  conceal  from  her  my  danger.  (Aloud,  look* 
ing  at  his  mother)  Tell  her  the  truth.  Tell  her  that  she  haa 
nothing  to  fear. 

Dupgfi 

I  will  tell  her  that  it  ix<  in  her  power  to  fftve  you. 

Mme.  Rousseau 
In  my  power  ? 

Mmx.  du  Bbocabd 
How  can  that  be  ? 
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Diipr6  {to  Mm*,  fhtusstau) 
By  imploring  him  to  discloae  the  name*  of  tfaoec  who  have 

led  Ui:;i  on. 


Monsieur 


Da  Vmnv  {to  Dupri) 


Mmk.  Rou8HK»u 


Yes,  and  yon  ought  to  do  it.  I,  your  mother,  demand  it 
of  you. 

Mme.  DC  Bhocabd 

Oh,  certainly!  My  nrjihrw  *hn\\  tell  rvivythi  ng.  II*  has 
been  led  on  by  people  who  now  abandon  him  to  bin  fate,  and 
be  in  hia  turn  ought — 


Di  Vetidt  (in  a  low  voice  to  Dupri) 
What,  bit  !  would  you  advise  your  client  to  betray—  t 


Whom? 


DrmJ  (quickly) 


Ds  Veubt  (in  a  troubled  voice) 
But — can't  we  find  some  oilier  method?     M.  Julea  knowe 
whut  u  mui  of  high  spirit  owes  to  himself. 


Dcra£  (aside) 

H«  in  the  iiulu — I  felt  BUI6  of  it! 


Julxs  {to  his  mother  and  aunt) 

Never,  though  I  should  die  for  it — norer  will  I  cow- 
promim*  any  one  else.  (Do  Vrrby  shuwt  his  pleasure  at  tkU 
declaration, ) 

Mmk.  HonsSEAC 
Ah!  my  God!    (Looking  at  the  police.)   And  there  is  do 
chonuu  of  our  helping  him  to  eacape  hers  I 
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MM  I?.  OU  HOOO.VRO 

No  I  that  is  out  cif  the  question. 

Antoine  (coming  into  the  room) 
M    .TuIeB,  they  ore  u&king  /or  you. 

JULHB 

I  am  coming ! 

Vwe.  Rousseau 

Ah!    I  cannot  let  you  go!    {She  turns  io  the  polio*  with  a 
supplicating  look.) 

Mmk.  du  Broc&ih)  (to  Dupre,  who  scrutinises  De  Verby) 
M.  Dupr£,  I  have  thought  that  it  would  be  a  good  thing — 

Dcrnfi  (interrupting  her) 

Later,  madame.  later,     {lie  Itads  her  to  Jules,  who  goes 
out  with  his  mother,  followed  by  the  agents.) 


SCENE  SIXTH. 
Dupft£  and  Dk  Vrrbt. 

Dr  Vtcrby  (aside) 

These  people  have  hit  upon  a  lawyer  who  is  rich,  without 
ambition — and  eccentric. 

Ddpb£  (crossing  the  stage  and  gazing  at  De  Vcrby,  aside) 
Now  is  my  (inn*  to  learn  your  secret.     (Aloud)    You  are 
very  much  interested  in  my  cJicnt,  monaieur? 

Dje  Vsbbt 

Very  much  indeed. 


i'avi.i  \  <;HUHD 
Dupiri 

1  have  yet  to  understand  what  motive  could  have  led 
JWlDg,  rich  mui  devotod  to  pleasure  as  ho  is,  to  ImpUotta 

wlf  in  a  conspiracy — 


De  Vbhbt 


The  pauiotn  for  glory. 


Duritrt 


Don't  talk  in  thnt  way  to  a  lawyer  who  for  twenty  yooni  hu 

practiced  in  the  court**;  who  Lhh  studied  nan  and  4tT«irs  aril 

enough  to  know  that  the  finest  motives  are  only  assumed  a*  a 

daj  for  trumpery  ptuKoaB,  and  has  novor  yet  met  a  man 

whose  heart  wa*  free  from  the  eakuhitioua  of  self-interest 

Do  you  ever  take  up  a  case  without  charging  anything? 

Dumb 
1  often  do  so ;  but  1  never  act  contrary  to  my  conviction*. 

De  Vekjjy 
I  understand  that  you  arc  rich? 

Dupb£ 
I  have  tome  fortune.    Without  it,  in  the  world  a»  at 
constituted,  1  should  be  on  the  straight  road  for  the  poorhouse. 

De  Vkrby 

Tt  is  then  from  conviction,  I  snppoee,  that  you  have  ui 
taken  the  defence  of  young  Rousseau. 

DtvHut 

Certainly.    T  believe  him  to  be  the  dupe  of  others 

p  station,  nnd  I  Iil:#  those  who  allow  themselves  to  be 

duped  from  generous  motives  and  not  from  aelf-iclemt;  for 
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in  these  times  the  dupe  is  often  as  greedy  after  gaiu  as  the 
man  who  exploits  him. 

De  Verbt 
You  belong,  I  perceive,  to  the  sect  of  misanthropes. 

Doxoi 

I  do  not  cure  enough  for  mankind  to  hate  them,  for  I  have 
never  yet  met  any  one  I  could  love.  I  am  contented  with  stink- 
ing my  fellow -men  ;  for  1  sec  that  they  ure  all  engaged  in  play- 
ing each,  with  more  or  less  success,  his  own  little  comedy.  I 
hove  no  illusion  about  anything,  it  is  true,  but  I  smile  at  it 
all  like  a  spectator  who  sits  m  a  theatre  to  be  amused.  One 
thing  I  never  do;  I  hiss  nothing;  for  1  have  not  bufikieiit 
feeling  about  things  for  that. 

De  Vebbt  (aside) 
How  is  il  possible   t«  influence   such   a  man?     (Aloud) 
Nevertheless,  monsieur,  you  muet  sometimes  need  the  services 
of  others? 

Dupre 
Never ! 

De  Verbt 
But  you  are  sometimes  sick  ? 

Dcpr6 

Then  I  like  to  be  alone.  Moreover,  at  Paris,  anything  can 
be  bought,  oven  attendance  on  the  eick;  believe  me  1  live 
because  it  is  my  duty  to  ilo  so.  T  !i  ivr  («--slod  everything — 
charity,  friendship,  UDselfbh  devotion.  Those  who  have 
received  benefits  havo  disgusted  mo  with  the  doing  of  kind- 
nesses. Certain  philanthropists  hnve  made  me  feel  a  Innth- 
ing  for  charity.  And  of  all  humbugs  that  of  sentiment  hi  the 
most  hateful. 

De  Verbt 

And  what  of  patriotism,  monsieur? 
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That  is  a  very  trifling  matter,  since  the  cry  of  humanil 
b&fi  been  raised. 

Dk  Vkrby  {somewhat  discouraged) 
And  so  you  take  JuJc*  Iloiuacau  lor  n  young  cnthusii 

Dcmft 

Xo,  sir,  nothing  of  the  sort.    He  present*  a  probbtn  which 

T  have  to  solve,  and  with  your  assistance  I  shall  reach  the  aoto- 

llnii       (De  Verhy  vhangr.s  izountrnartci  .  ]      Come    hi  us  ttpet 

candidly.     1  behove  that  you  know  something  about  all  tl 

De  Verby 
What  do  you  mean,  air? 

DCPR* 

You  can  save  this  young  man. 

Db  Vkbbt 
I?  What  can  I  do? 

In  ri: 

You  can  give  testimony  which  Antoine  will  corroborate — 

De  Verby 

I  have  reasons  for  not  Appearing  aa  a  witacae. 

DnraE 
Juat  bo.     You  are  one  of  the  conspirators ! 

De  Verby 

Monsieur! 

Dctre 
It  is  you  who  have  led  on  thia  poor  boy. 
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1)K  Vkkby 
Monaieur,  thie  language — I 
Dup&k 
Don't  attempt  to  deceive  me,  but  tell  me  how  you  manned 
to  jp»in  thip  bad  influence  over  him  ?    He  is  rich,  ho  is  in  nwd 
■  of  nothing. 

T)b  Vkbby 

Listen ! — If  you  say  another  word — 


Dura£ 

Ohl  my  life  is  of  no  consideration  with  me! 

Di     \  i :  i :  1 1 v 


Sir,  you  know  very  well  that  Jnloi  will  get  off;  and  that  if 
he  does  not  behave  properly,  he  will  lone,  through  your  fun  1 1. 
liis  chance  of  nmrriatre  with  rny  niece,  and  thua  the  tjucccwion 
to  the  title  of  my  brother,  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

DdrI 

Ah,  that's  what  he  was  after,  then!  He's  lilco  all  the  rest 
of  the  schemera.  Xow  conftikff,  nil*,  what  I  am  going  to  pro- 
pose to  you.    You  have  powerful  friend*,  and  it  ia  your  duty— 

Db  Verbt 

My  duty !  I  do  not  underet&nd  you,  sir. 

Dupb6 

Ton  have  been  nble  to  effect  hi*  ruin,  and  can  you  not  bring 
about  his  release?     (Aside)  I  have  him  there. 

T>k  Vkrby 
I  ahull  give  my  best  etmaideration  to  the  matter. 


i 


3*4  PAMELA  GRHU  D 

ml 

Don't  rtlMMfif  for  a  moment  tluiL  you  can  eacapeiae. 

Die  Vkhhv 
A  general  who  fear*  no  danger  can  have  no  f**r  of  a  lai 


Doni 

As  you  will  I    [Bxit  Ds  Verby>  who  jostles  against  Josrph.) 


PCBXti  HBVEXTH. 


DUPRft    AND    JOSKPH    BtVICT. 


Toofs 

I  hoard  only  yesterday,  raoneteur,  that  yon  wow  engaged 
for  Ihe  defence  of  Gf  Julto  Bonaeean;  I  haw  bean  10  your 
place,  and  hnro  waited  for  you  until  I  could  wait  no  later. 
This  morning  I  found  that  you  had  lftft  your  hornp,  and  ac  1 
am  working  for  (hi*  houae,  a  nappy  Ejupiniion  t*nt  me  hew, 
I  thought  you  would  be  coming  here,  and  1  wuitcd  for 

Wlml  du  you  want  with  me! 


JnMl-l! 


I  am  Josr-ph  timet. 


Dura* 

Well,  proceed. 

Joseph 

Lot  nir  siiy  without  offence,  sir.  that  T  hare  fourtivn  hun- 
dred francs  of  my  own — quite  my  own! — earned  aoo  by  wo. 
I  am  a  journeyman  upholsterer,  and  my  uncle,  Du  MoucheL 
retired  wine  merchant,  has  plenty  of  the  metal. 
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In  I'Rft 

Speak  oul  openly !    What  is  the  meaning  of  this  myiterioua 
preamble  ? 

JOBEPfl 

Fourteen  hundred  francs  is  of  course  a  man  trifle,  and  they 
Bay  that  lawyers  have?  to  be  well  paid,  and  that  it  >*  bttdl  I 
they  are  well  pnid  that  there  are  eo  many  of  them.  I  should 
have  done  better  if  T  had  been  a  lawyer — then  she  wonld  have 
married  me! 

Dtmt 

Are  you  crazy  ? 

Joseph 
Not  at  all.    I  have  here  my  fourteen  hundred  francs;  lake 
them,  sir — no  humbug !    They  are  youia. 


'Durst 

And  on  what  condition? 

JO0ETH 

You  must  save  M.  Jules — 1  mean,  of  course,  from  death — 
and  you  must  have  him  transported.  I  don't  wont  him  to  be 
put  to  death ;  but  he  must  go  abroad.  Ik  b  rich,  and  he  will 
enjoy  himself.  But  save  his  life.  Procure  a  wntenou  of  sim- 
ple transportation,  gay  for  fifteen  year*,  and  my  fonrtwn  hun- 
ted francs  are  yours.  I  will  give  them  to  yoa  gladly,  and  1 
will  moreover  make  you  an  office  chair  below  the  market  price. 
There  now ! 

Dope* 

What  is  your  object  in  upeaking  to  irw  in  thtfl  way? 

JOBSPB 

My  object?  J  want  to  marry  Pamela-  1  want  to  have  my 
little  Pamela. 

Durst 
Pamela? 


• 
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Joairn 

Pnmrla  fliroud 

DUPttfi 
What  connection  hue  l'uriuln  Uirauil  with  Jules  Eoi 


Job: 

Well  I  never !  Why !  I  thought  that  advocate*  wort  paid 
for  learning  and  knowing  everything.  Bui  you  don't  wem 
to  know  anything.  *ir.    1  am  not  nirpriaed  thai  B  tlio*e 

who  coy  advocates  arc  know-nothings.  But  I  should  like  to 
have  back  my  fourteen  hundred  francs.  Pamela  ia  accused, 
that  is  to  Fay,  abfl  aecnati  DM  of  lmvinjr,  betrnyinl  hi*  i 
the  executioner,  and  you  will  understand  that  if  after  all 
escapee,  and  is  transported,  I  can  marry,  can  wed  Yn 
and  as  the  transported  man  will  not  bo  in  France,  T  xicvd  fair 
no  disturbance  in  my  home.  Get  him  fifteen  yearn;  that  u 
notliing;  fifteen  year*  for  traveling  ami  I  -thrill  hava  time  to 
ace  my  children  grown  up,  end  my  wife  old  enough; — you 
understand — 

Dlii'RE    (rutide) 

He  is  candid,  at  any  rate — ThoN«  who  make  tln-ir  cnlmV 
tions  aloud  and  in  6uch  evident  excitement  are  not  the 
of  people. 

Joseph 
I  say!  Do  you  know  the  proverb. — "A  lawyer  who 
tu  himself  ia  like  a  paatry  cook  vim  eata  hia  owu  wares, 
air? 

Dunik 
I  understand  von  to  aay  that  Pamela  i*  in  love  with  M. 
Julea? 

JOSEPH 

Ah  I  I  boo,  you  undcrfltund  muttem. 

DUPBE 

They  used  frequently  to  meet  I  euppoae? 


t 
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JOBBNl 

Fur  l.oo  frequently!    Oh !  if  1  had  only  known  it,  I  would 

eoon  have  put  a  stop  to  it ! 


It  ehc  pretty? 


l)i  i- in"; 


J.,:it;i 


Who? — Pamela  ? — My  eye  !  My  Pamela  I  She  is  as  pretty 
as  the  Apollo  Belvidero! 

Drjrufe 

Keep  your  fourteen  hundred  fraDOS,  my  friend,  and  if  you 
have  courage,  jou  and  your  Pamela,  you  will  be  able  to  help 
me  in  effecting  his  deliverance;  for  the  question  is  ubpolutely 
whether  we  must  lei  him  go  to  r:i"  si-atToldj  nr  save  him 
from  it 

J06EPH 

I  beg  you.  hit.  do  not  think  of  saying  one  word  to  Pamela . 
ahe  its  in  despair. 

1)1   d::: 

Nevertheless  you  must  brin^  it  about  that  I  see  her  this 
morning. 

Joans 

I  will  send  word  to  her  through  her  paronta. 

Ddtek 

Ah  I  ahe  has  a  father  and  mother  tiring  then?  (Aside) 
Thu  will  cost  a  lot  ol  money.     (Aloud)  Who  are  they  F 

Jofturii 
They  are  reapectable  porters 


Dope* 


That  is  good. 


MB  I'.VMKLA  UIKACD 

J06ETU 

Old  Giraud  i«  n  ruined  tailor. 

DuPttft 

Very  well,  go  and  inform  Hum  <-f  my  intended  visit,  and 
above  oil  thingB  preserve   the  utmost  eccrecv.  ot  M.  Ji 
will  be  sacrificed. 

Jooxpu 
I  shall  bo  dumb. 

DuPRt 

And  1<*(  if  be.*  thought  thiil  wo  have  never  met. 

Joseph 
We  have  never  Been  each  other. 


Dmrai 

Now  go. 

Joseph 
I  am  going.     (Htt  mixtakrs  the.  door.) 

This  U  the  way. 

Joseph 

Th;:  i|  ihr  .v.i, .  great  advocate — bat  let  me  give  you  a  hit 
of  advice — a  slight,  taste  of  ir.mspnrtation  will  not  do  him 
any  hurui ;  in  ti<  1,  it  will  teach  hiin  to  leave  the  government 
in  peace.     (Exit.) 


SCENE  EionriL 


TtocissKAU,  Madame  Rocsskau,  Maiiamk  m    Bkocako  (oi- 
tended  by  Justine)  and  Dtjprk. 


Mmb.  Rocsskau 
Poor  child!     What  courage  lie  shows! 


» 


pamela  g1raitd  ww 

Ddprk 
T  hope  to  save  hira  for  you,  madam? ;  hut.  it  ran  nut  be  iloiic 
without  making  groat  sacrifices. 

H0U88K.\r 

Sir,  the  half  of  our  fortune  Is  at  your  disposal. 

Mmr.  du  Brocard 
And  the  half  of  mine. 

Duprr 

It  is  always  the  half  of  ftOBM  fortune  or  other.  T  urn  going 
to  try  to  do  my  duty — afterwards,  you  must  do  yours;  wc 
shall  have  to  make  grout  etlorta.  You,  oiadanie,  must  rouse 
yourself,  for  I  have  great  hope.*. 

Mmk.  Rousseau 
Ah  1  air,  what  can  you  mean  ? 

Dcrrf 

A  little  time  ago.  your  eon  was  a  ruined  man ;  at  the  present 
moment,  I  believe  he  can  be  saved. 

Mmr.  Uoukskau 
What  must  we  do? 

Mmr.  du  Brooard 
What  do  you  aik? 

BOVMBAQ 
You  may  be  euro  wo  will  do  as  you  require 

DCPR2 

I  foel  cortain  you  will.  Tliin  ix  my  plan  which  will  un- 
doubtedly *urceed  with  the  jury.  Your  BOO  had  nn  intrigue 
with  a  curtain  working-girl,  Pamela  Uiraud,  the  daughter  of 
n  porter. 


i 


Sf 


What  low  paoplel 


I*AMKL\  UiRAUD 

Mmk.  du  Brocakd 

Hi   -■ 


Yet  you  will  have  to  humble  yourselves  to  them.  Your 
NO  wan  always  with  this  young  girl,  and  in  this  point  Hel 
the  solo  hope  of  his  deliverance:.  The  very  evening  on  which 
the  public  prosecutor  Men  kbit  he  attended  a  meeting  of  the 
conipimtons  he  was  possibly  visiting  her.  If  this  w  a  fact, 
if  she  declares  that  he  remained  with  her  that  night  if  her 
father  .iiul  her  mother,  if  ilir  rival  of  Jules  confirm  the  testi- 
mony— we  fhall  then  havo  ground  for  hope.  When  the 
choice  has  to  be  made  between  a  sentence  of  guilty  and  an 
alibi,  the  jury  prefers  the  alibi. 

Mmk.  Rousseau   (asvis) 
Ah !  sir,  you  bring  back  life  to  mo. 

Rousseau 
Sir,  wn  owe  you  a  debt  of  eternal  gratitude, 

Drjpn£  (looking  at  thrm) 

What  sum  of  money  must  I  offer  to  the  daughter,  to 
father  and  to  tin-  mother? 

Mmh.  dc  Bbooaro 
Are  they  poor? 

DlTPRft 

They  are,  hut  the  math-i   eoius-nw  tlu-ir  honor. 

Mme.  du  Bhocakd 
Oh,  she  is  only  a  working-girl! 

DtrritB  (ironicdlfy) 
It  ought  to  be  done  very  cheaply. 
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R0C88BAU 

What  do  you  think? 

DUPBB 

I  think  that  yon  aro  bargaining  for  tho  lifo  of  yonr  eon. 

Mmb.  dc  Bbocabd 
Well.  M.  Dupn*.  I  suppose  you  may  go  as  high  as— 

Mme.  Rousseau 
Aa  high  as — 

As  high  a»— 

RocasRAO 
Upon  my  word,  I  don't  understand  why  you  heoitate — and 
yu  must  offer,  sir,  whatever  sum  you  comuder  suitable. 

Duma 

Just  so,  you  leave  it  to  my  discretion.  Bui  what  compen- 
sation do  you  offer  her  if  Ac  r^toree  your  son  to  you  at  the 
sacrifice  of  hat  honor?    For  poanbly  lit;  has  made  Iowa  tu  her. 

Mmb.  Rousseau 

He  ehall  marry  her.  I  como  from  tho  people  myself  and 
I  am  no  march  tones*. 

Mmb.  du  Brocakd 

What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?  You  are  forgetting  Mile,  do 
Verby. 

Mmb.  Rousseau 

Sister,  my  son's  life  must  be  saved. 

Dnput  (aside) 

Hara  we  have  tho  beginning  of  a  comedy  and  the  last  which 
I  vrifih  to  see;  but  I  must  keep  them  to  their  word.     (Aloud) 
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Perhaps  it  would  bi  wi-ll  if  JOB  tocreUj  paid  a  vi*il  Vj 
young  girl. 

Mmi*.  Rovasbac 

Oh,  yes,  I  should  likf  to  go  to  net-  Iut — to  implore  her — {«*• 

rings.)     Justine!    Antoinc!    quick!    order  the  uirrmge!  At 

once — 

MINE 
Yes,  madame.  i 

Uxx  Bdi  BUt 

Sibter,  will  you  go  wiih  m»? — Aii.  Jule*.  my  poor  eon! 

Mmi;.  dm  Buocaud 
They  are  bringing  him  hack. 


SCENE  NINTH. 

Thb  Sank  Persons.  Julio*  (bTttntjkt  in  /;y  ffea  police),  ahd 
LATKit  DB   Vluiiy. 


O  mother! — T  will  not  way  good-fcye;  J  nltall  goon  be  back* 
very  soon.     (Rousseau  and  Mme.  da  Brocard  embrace  JuU*.) 


De  Verbt  (going  up  to  Dapre) 

I  will  do,  moiKii'ur,  what  you  have  aikfl  One  of  my 

mends,  M.  Ariolpli  Durand,  who  facilitated  th»*  flight  of  onr 
dear  Julm,  will  testify  thnt  his  friend  waa  altogether  taken 
up  with  a  ^risotto,  whom  ho  loved  pn»*ionutc!y,  and  with  whom 
he  waa  taking  meaburea  tu  dope 

Dopki 

That  is  enough;  aucceaa  now  depends  upon  the  way  we  s& 
about  thing*. 
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Thb  MAOisTiuru  (to  Jules) 
We  must  be  going,  luuuweur. 


m 


JULBS 


I  will  folk 


Be  of 


ithcrl    (Tin  hid* 


low  you.  J>e  or  good  eourn£<\  motnrr!  {tin  max 
farewell  to  Rousseau  and  Dupri;  De  Vorbt/  signs  to  him  to 
be  eautinus.) 

Mmk.  Roussbau  (to  Jules,  as  he  is  being  led  away) 

Jule*!  Jules  1   Do  not  give*  up  hope— we  are  going  to  nave 
you !    (The  police  lead  Jules  away.) 

Curtain  lu  the  Second  Act. 
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act  m. 


SCENE  FIRST. 

(The  stage  represents  the  room  of  Pamela.) 

Pamela,  Gib  add  and  Madame  Qibacd. 

(Pamela  is  standing  near  her  mother,  who  is  knitting;  Oiraud 

is  at  work  at  a  table  on  the  left.) 

Mme.  Giraud 
The  fact  of  the  matter  is  this,  my  poor  daughter :  I  do  not 
mean  to  reproach  you,  but  you  are  the  cause  of  all  our  trouble. 

Giraud 
No  doubt  about  it !  We  cnme  to  Paris  because  in  the  coun- 
try tailoring  is  no  sort  of  n  business,  and  we  had  some  ambi- 
tion for  you,  our  Pamela,  such  a  sweet,  pretty  little  thing  as 
you  were.  We  said  to  each  other:  "We  will  go  into  service ; 
J  will  work  at  my  trade;  we  will  give  a  good  position  to  our 
child ;  and  as  she  will  be  good,  industrious  and  pretty,  we  can 
take  care  of  our  own  old  age  by  marrying  her  welL" 

Pamela 
0  father! 

Mme.  Giraud 

Half  of  our  plans  were  already  carried  out 

Giraud 
Yes,  certainly.     We  had  a  good  position ;  yon  made  as 


Pamela  oiiuro 


fine  flowers  as  any  gardener  could  grow;  and  Joseph  Binct, 
jour  neighbor,  was  to  be  the  husband  of  our  choice. 

MaiE.  Giraud 
Instead  of  all  this,  the  scandal  which  hue  arisen  in  the 
house  has  caused  the  landlord  to  fUimifli  u&;  the  talk  of  the 
neighborhood  was  incessant,  for  the  youag  man  was  arretted 
in  your  room. 

Pamela 
And  yet  I  have  been  guilty  of  nothing  [ 

Giqaxtd 

Come,  now,  we  know  that  well  enough !  Do  you  think  if  it 
were  otherwise  that  we  would  stay  near  you?  And  that  T 
would  embrace  you?  After  all,  Pamela,  there  is  nothing  like 
a  father  and  a  mother  I  Aud  when  the  whole  world  is  against 
her,  if  a  girl  can  look  into  her  parent^  face  without  u  blu&h 
it  is  enough. 


SCENE  SECOND. 

The  Same  Pebsons  and  Josnni  BiKirr. 

Mmk.  Qihauii 
Well,  well!    Here  is  Joseph  Biuot. 

Pamela 

M.  Binot,  what  aro  you  doing  here?    But  for  your  want  of 

t:iiiiinn>u--i  iiv.r.  M.  ,1  ilea  VOUld  am  have  Uvn  found  hrre. 

Joseph. 
I  am  come  to  tell  you  about  him. 

Pamela 
What !  reully?    Well,  let  us  hear,  Joseph. 
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Joseph 
Ah !  yon  won't  send  me  away  now,  will  yon  ?    I  hare  Been 
his  lawyer,  and  I  have  offered  him  all  that  I  possess  if  he 
would  get  him  off ! 

Pamela 
Do  you  mean  it  ? 

Joseph 

Yes.    Would  you  be  satisfied  if  he  was  merely  transported? 

Pamela 
Ah!    you  are  a  good  fellow,  Joseph,  and  I  see  that  yon 
love  me !    Let  us  be  friends ! 

Joseph  (aside) 
I  have  good  hopes  that  wc  shall  be.     (A  knock  at  the  door 
is  heard.) 


SCENE  THIRD. 

The  Preceding,  M.  de  Verby  and  Madame  du  Brocahd. 

Mme.  GlRAUD  (opening  the  door) 
There  are  some  people  here! 

GlRADD 

A  lady  and  a  gentleman. 

Joseph 
What  did  you  say?    (Pamela  rises  from  her  seat  and  takes 
a  step  toward  M.  dc  Verby,  who  bows  to  her.) 

Mme.  du  Bbocard 
Is  this  Mile.  Pamela  Ciraud? 


pamela  g1raui3 

Pamela 


m 


It  is,  madamo. 


De  Vkrbt 

Forgive  us,  mademoiselle,  for  presenting  ourselves  without 
proviou*  announcement — 

Paxsla 

Thcro  is  no  harm  done.     Afnv  I  know  the  object  of  this 

visit? 

MME.   D1J   BltOOAItl' 

And  you,  good  people,  ore  her  father  and  mother? 

If  me.  Giraod 

Yes,  madamc. 

JOSEI'H 
Shi  culls  thorn  good  peoplo — tho  must  bo  ono  of  tho  swells. 

Pam  lii-.i 

Will   you    please   be   seated?     (Mmc.    Oiraud   offers   thorn 
saals.) 

Jokkwi  (to  Oiraud) 

My  eye !    Tito  gentleman  has  on  the  ribbon  of  the  Legion 
of  Honor!    Fie  belongs  to  high  society. 

Gibaud  (looHrw  at  Do  Verby) 

By  my  faith,  thatV  true! 

Mmb.  Dtr  BnocAno 
I  am  the  aunt  of  M.  Jules  Kouascau. 

Pamela 

You.  madamc?      Then    this  V'-nllrmun  tiiUht  be  his  fal 

Mmk.  Dfl  BUOCASD 

He  is  merely  a  friend  of  the  family.    We  8re  come,  made- 
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moiselle,  to  ask  a  favor  of  you.    (Looking  at  Binet  with  em- 
barrassment.)   Your  brother? 

Giraud 

No,  madame,  just  a  neighbor  of  ours. 

Mo.  du  Bbocaed  (to  Pamela) 
Send  him  away. 

Joseph  (aside) 

Send  him  away,  indeed !    I'd  like  to  know  what  right  she 
has — (Pamela  makes  a  sign  to  Joseph.) 

Giraud  (to  Joseph) 
My  friend,  yon  had  better  leave  us.    It  seems  that  this  is  a 
private  matter. 

Joseph 
.Very  welL     (Exit.) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 
The  Sake  Persons  excepting  Binet. 

Mme.  du  Bbocaed  (to  Pamela) 

You  are  acquainted  with  my  nephew.    I  do  not  intend  to 
reproach  you.    Your  parents  alone  have  the  right. 

Mme.  Giraud 
t    But,  thank  God,  they  have  no  reason. 

Giraud 

It  is  your  nephew  who  has  caused  all  this  talk  about  her, 
but  she  is  blameless  I 


PAMKI.A  OrRATTT) 

De  Vekby  (interrupting  him) 
But  suppose  that  we  wish  her  to  be  guilty  ? 


pAMKI.A 


What  do  you  mean,  sir? 


GlRAUD  A5TD  Mme.  Giiuud 
To  think  of  it  I 

Mme.  do  Brqcaed  (a/thing   De-   Ycrby's   meaning) 
Yes,  suppose,  to  savo  the  life  of  n  poor  young  man — 

Dr.  Vekbt 
It  were  necessary  to  declare  that  M.  Jules  Rousseau  spent 
nearly  the  whole  night  of  tho  twenty-fourth  of  August  heru 
with  you  ? 

Pamela 
Ah!  girt 

De  Verby  (io  Qiraud  and  his  wife) 

Yen,  suppose  it  were  neeessnry  to  testify  against  your  daugh- 
ter, by  alleging  this? 

IVTmk.  Groauo 
T  would  never  say  sueh  a  thing. 

Gnuro 

What  !  Insult  my  child !  Sir,  I  have  had  all  possible 
troubles.  I  was  once  n  tailor,  nnw  T  am  reduced  to  nothing. 
I  am  a  porter!  But  3  hare  rcmnincd  a  father.  My  daughter 
xe  our  sole  treasure,  the  glory  of  our  old  age,  and  you  auk  us 
to  dishonor  her ! 

Mmr.  du  BliOCARD 

Pray  listen  to  me,  >ir. 
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GlBAUD 

No,  rnadame,  I  will  listen  to  nothing.  My  daughter  if  the 
hope  of  my  gray  hairs. 

Pamela 

Calm  yourself,  father,  I  implore  you. 

Mme.  Gibaud 
Keep  quiet,  Giraud !    Do  let  this  lady  and  gentleman  speak ! 

Mme.  du  Bbocabd 
A  family  in  deep  affliction  implores  you  to  save  them. 

Pamela  (aside) 
Poor  Jules! 

De  Verby  (in  a  low  voice  to  Pamela) 
His  fate  is  in  your  hands. 

Mme.  Gibaud 

We  are  respectable  people  and  know  what  it  is  for  parents, 
for  a  mother,  to  be  in  despair.  But  what  you  ask  is  out  of  the 
question.     (Pamela  puts  a  handkerchief  to  her  eyes.) 

Gibaud 
We  must  stop  this  1    You  see  the  girl  is  in  tears. 

Mme.  Gibaud 
She  has  done  nothing  but  weep  for  several  days. 

Gibaud 

I  know  my  daughter;  she  would  be  capable  of  going  and 
making  the  declaration  they  ask,  in  spite  of  us. 
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Mme.  Gikaod 

Yea, — for  you  muet  tee,  she  lovea  him.  *hc  lovea  your 
nephew  I  And  to  nve  bis  life — Well!  well!  I  would  have 
done  as  much  in  her  place. 

MMB.  DO   UllOCABD 

Hnvc  compassion  on  us ! 

De  Ygrby 

Grant  thin  request  of  ours — 

Mme.  dd  Biiocard  (to  Pamela) 
If  it  is  true  that  yon  Iotc  Jules — 

\\\u\  Qrj  -.7  0\r,md  up  to  Pamela) 

T>i<l  you  '  11  ■= U  ftwtl  V  ! '  Listen  to  me.  She  in  in  low 
with  thin  youth.  It  li  quite  eertalfl  tlmt  he  also  ia  in  lovo  with 
her.  Jf  ibfl  should  mute  a  BMrifitifl  lilce  that,  a*  I  return,  he 
ought  to  marry  her. 

PAWL*   (with  vehemence) 

Never!    (Aside)    Theac  people  would  not  wi.-h  it.  rot  they. 

De  Vkhdy  (<u  Jfmtf.  Jo  Dnjoml) 
They  an*  consulting  nhout  it. 

Mme.  di*  BfiOOAED  [in  a  low  voice  to  De  Verb'/) 
It  will  be  itlr' lutrlv  hi'm:    ;ir\-  for  Us  |o  make  a  Ml  I 
We  must  nppr:il  to  :ln'ir  iiii.-ri'si.     Ii  is  flu:  only  plan \ 

Dfl  \'i:hdt 

In  venturing  to  1  n  -it  a  sacrifice,  we  are  quite 

nwnro  of  tin-  oUinu  thai   '   fl    Brill  ] 

family  of  Jules*  "li>>  aright  have  blamed  yon  an  icconi 
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your  relations  with  him,  nro,  on  the  contrary,  anxious  to  die- 
charge  the  ubligatiui^  vhkfa  bind  then  to  you. 

Hue.  GlKAUD 
Ah!   Did  I  not  Ml  JOT  so? 

Pamela 

Can  it  be  possible  that  Jule* — 

Db  Vkrbt 

I  am  authorized  to  make  a  promise  to  yon. 


Oh 


Tamkua  (with  amotion) 


Db  Vebdy 

Tell  me,  how  much  do  you  ask  for  the  i*crificc  required 
you? 

Pamela  (in  conMcmaiitm) 
What  do  you  moan  P     How  much — T  iifik — for  saving  Jl 
What  do  you  take  me  for? 


MMK.    Oil   nitOCABP 


Ah !  mademoiselle  1 


\)e  Veiiby 


You  misunderstand  me. 

Pamela 

No,  it  i»  yon  who  rnUunoVr>t«nd  us!  You  nre  rome  ran*,  lo 
the  house  of  poor  people,  and  you  arc  quite  unaware  of  what 
you  ask  from  them.  Yon,  mndamo,  ought  to  know  that  what- 
ever b«  Die  rank  or  ihe  educatii.ui  of  a  woman,  her  honor  i*  her 
sole  treasure!  And  that  which  you  in  your  own  families 
guard  with  so  rnnrh  enrp,  with  sc.  much  rengpooa^  yrro  actually 
btforfu  that  people  here,  Bring  in  an  attic,  would  !»  willing 
to  fell!    And  you  have  said  to  yourselves:    "Let  us  offer  than 
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money!    We  need  just  now  the  sacrifice  of  &  working-girl's 
honor  1" 

Gnu  cd 

That  h  excellent !  I  recognize  my  own  blood  there. 

Mme.  i»u  Brocabd 

My  dear  child,  do  not  be  offended !  Money  is  money,  after 
all. 

Dk  Veeby  (addressing  Giraxtd) 

Undoubtedly  I  And  eix  thousand  franca  for  a  solid  annual 
income  as  the  price  of — a — 

Pxmkiji 

As  the  price  of  a  lie !  For  I  muat  out  with  it.  But  thank 
God  I  bavon't  yet  lost  my  eelf-reepoct!  Oood-bye,  sir.  (She 
makes  a  low  bow  to  Mme.  du  Brocard,  then  goes  into  her  bed- 
chamber.) 


Da  VEttuv 


What  is  to  be  done? 


Mme.  dd  Bkooard 
I  am  quite  nonplussed. 

GrRACD 

I  quite  admit  that  nn  income  of  six  thousand  francs  is  no 
trifle,  but  our  daughter  has  a  high  spirit,  you  tee;  nlie  takes 
after  me — 

Mm  a.  Qiuaud 

And  she  will  never  yield. 
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SCENE  FIFTH. 
The  Sake  Persons,  Joseph  Binbt,  Dupre  and  Mice  Rous- 

BEAD. 

Joseph 
This  way,  sir.     This  way,  madame.      (Dupre  and  Mme 
Rousseau  enter.)    These  are  the  father  and  mother  of  Pamela 
Giraud! 

Dupsfi  (to  Be  Verby) 
I  am  very  sorry,  sir,  that  you  have  got  here  before  me ! 

Mme.  Rousseau. 
My  sister  has  doubtless  told  you,  madame,  the  sacrifice 
which  we  expect  your  daughter  to  make  for  us.    Only  an  angel 
would  make  It. 

Joseph 
What  sacrifice? 

Mme.  Giraud 
It  is  no  business  of  yours. 

De  Verby 
We  have  just  had  an  interview  with  Mile.  Pamela — 

Mme.  du  Brocard 
She  has  refused ! 

Mme.    Bousseau 
Oh,  heavens! 

DuPRic 

Refused  what? 

Mme.  du  Brocard 
An  income  of  six  thousand  francs. 
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DUFStf 

I  could  have  wagered  on  it.    To  think  of  offering  money  I 

Mmk.  du  BROCAttD 

But  it  was  the  only  way — 

Mi  red 

To  epoil  everything.  (To  Mmc.  Giraud)  Madame,  kindly 
1(1!  your  daughter  that  the  counsel  of  M.  Jults  Itousscau  u 
here  and  desires  to  «e  her. 

Mmr.  Giraud 
Oh,  as  for  that  you  will  gain  nothing. 

(JlllAUU 

Either  from  her  or  from  us. 


Josicru 
But  what  is  it  they  want? 

( ;  1 1  u  i  > 
Hold  your  tongue. 

Mmk.  mi  Bkooaku  (to  Mmt.  Oiruud) 
Madnme,  offer  her — 

Now.  Mnic.  <1a  Brornrd,  I  rmirt  bng  yon — (To  Mme. 
Giraud)  It  in  in  the  name  of  tho  mothw  of  Jain  thnt  I  idl 
of  you  permission  to  set:  your  daughter. 

It  will  ho  of  no  u*o,  of  no  uso  at  all,  sir !  And  to  think  that 
they  point-blank  nlTernl  n-r  in  u  i  .  when  the  young  man  a 
little  time  before  had  spoken  of  marrying  her! 
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Mmic,  Rou«8*uu  (with  excitement) 

Well,  why  not  t 

Mme.  Gibacd  (mi<A  ticAtmcnce) 
IIow  was  thut,  mndarnc? 

Duph£  (eeizing  the  hand  of  Mme.  Girattd) 

Come,   come!     Bring   mo  your  daughter.      {Exit  . 

Giraud.) 

T>rc  Vkiihy  anf>  Mmk.  vv  Bbooahh. 
"i   hi  lutvf  (in  it  made  up  your  mind  ? 

Dupftfc 
It  is  not  I,  Imt  moduli!*-  ■..  lit.  up  her  n 

In:  Vr.iinv  (tjueetionin.j  IfiM  <lu  Ilrocnrd) 
What  has  she  promised? 

IH'i'wfi  (setting  thnf  Jnsr.ph  it  listening) 
Be  silent,  general ;  stay  far  a  moment,  T  Veg  you.  with 
Udiee.  Here  -'"  OOmet.  Now  leave  u>  alone,  if  you  please. 
{Pamela  is  brought  in  by  Hoe  motkt  r.  She  makes  a  curtsej 
to  Mme.  FiouMeau,  who  yates  al  hff  with  emutian;  then 
Duprt  leads  all  but  Pamela  into  ihe  other  room!  Joseph  re- 
mains behind.) 

JoftKrn  (aside) 

I  wonder  whal   tiny  moan.     Tlu-y  all  tsOf  of  a  ne 
And  old  Giraud  won't  aay  a  word  to  me !    Well,  I  can  bide 
time.      1  promised  the  advocate  thut   1   would  give  him  ray 
fourteen  hundred  francs,  but  before  I  do  bo,  I  would  like  to 
we  how  he  acts  with  regard  to  me. 


Drrafi  (going  up  to  Joseph) 
Joseph  Bind,  you  intirt  leave  the  room. 
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JOBKPH 

And  not  hoar  what  you  say  about  mc? 

Dupr6 
You  tnuKt  go  nway. 

Jossth  (aside) 
It  is  evident  that  they  are  concealing  Mmetl  log  bom  I  HI 

(7*0  Dupro)    I  have  prepared  her  mind;  ehc  is  much  taken 
with  (be  idea  of  transportation.    Stick  to  that  jwint. 

DrjPttfi 

All  right!    Hut  you  ninst  lenvc  the  room. 

Joasrit  (aside) 
LstTl  ilic  room !     Oh,  Lsdttfl  |  not  T.     (Urn  makes  as  if  kt 
had  withdrawn,  but,  quietly  returning,  hides  himself  Ml  a 

closet. ) 

Dt-i'ict-  (to  Pamela) 

You  have  consenu-il  to  ->\<  me,  and  I  thank  \<  D  foi  it  I 
know  exactly  what  has  recently  taken  place  here,  and  I  am  not 
goinff  to  address  you  in  the  mime  way  a*  you  have  liwn  re- 
cently addressed. 

Pak 

Your  very  presence  an.Mire*.  rim  of  Unit,  »i"r. 

DupkA 
You  aro  in  lovo  with  this  fine  yoong  man,  this  Joseph  ? 

Pamela 
I  am  aware,  air,  that  advocates  are  like  confessors! 

l/i  no': 

My  child,  tin  v  In  n«t  as  aafe  confidants.    You  may 

tell  mc  everything  without  reaervo. 


_ 
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Fahbla 

Well,  nir,  I  diiJ  love  him ;  that  i»  to  soy,  I  thought  I  loved 
him,  and  I  would  very  willingly  bavo  become  hid  wife.  I 
though!  thai  with  I;  ipfa  would  M.ivp  mads  a  good 

biuiriCM,  and  that  W8  could  lead  together  a  life  of  toil.    When 
prosperity  cam*-,  n  unuld  buvc  ttfeen  with  u*  my  father  and 
my    niol.hrr;    it   watt  nil    vrrv    rh-nr— it    would    h.tvi;    be 
united  family ! 

The  appearance  of  this  young  girl  is  In  her  favor!  Let  u* 
see  whether  nho  is  aincere  or  uot.  [Aloud)  What  arc  you 
thinking  about? 

PjJfELi 

J  was  thinking  nhout  thOM  i,  which  seemed  to  me 

bo  happy  in  comparison  with  the  present  A  fortnight  ago  my 
head  was  turned  bj  tiic  sight  of  W.  Full  I  :  I  Ml  in  love  with 
him,  ns  youn£  tfirle  do  tall  in  lore,  nn  I  have  poon  other  yount; 
gblfl  fall  i:t  love  with  young  men — with  a  Ion  whirh  would 
endure  everything  for  those  they  loved  !  I  used  to  nay  to  my- 
self: ihiili  1  aw  bfl  liks  that?  Well,  at  (fail  moment  I  do 
anything  thai  1  would  imt  endure  foe  M.  .Jules.  A 
far  momenta  ago  they  offered  me  money, — they,  from  whom 
I  ci]i  eh  nobleness,  such  grcatee    ■    and  I  v.. 

gutedl  Money!  I  have  plenty  of  it,  air!  I  have  twenty 
thousand  franc; !  Thej  arc  here,  they  are  JDOTI  I  thot  u  fc 
*ay ,  thpy  are  hi- '    1  have  kepi  them  to  use  in  raj  bssve 

liii:i,  for  I  have  betrayed  him,  because  I  doubted  him,  while 
he  was  so  confident,  ao  sure  of  ine — und  I  was  so  distrustful 
of  him ! 

hi  nc6 
And  hegavpyou  twenty  thousand  fninrn? 

Pi  \:,::  | 
Ah,  air!    he  entrusted  them  with  me.     Here  thoy  arc 
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shall  return  them  to  hie  family,  il  he  dies ;  but  he  frhall  not 
die!    Tell  me?    Is  it  not  so?    You  ought  to  know. 

My  dear  child,  bear  in  mind  llmt  your  whole  life,  perhaps 
your  happinees,  depend  upon  the  truffcfublMB  at  your  answer*. 
Answer  me  as  if  you  stood  in  the  presence  of  God. 


I  will. 


Pamuxa 


Duvnt. 
Yon  have  never  loved  any  one  before? 

Pamela 
Never ! 

Dunul 
You  eeern  to  be  afraid !    I  '<>mi\  I  nm  terrifying  you-    You 
ftrc  not  giving  me  your  confidi-iiee. 

J'AMKtA 

Oh,  ye*  1  nm,  sir;  I  nwcjir  I  nm!  Since  we  have  been  in 
Pari):,  I  have  never  loft  my  mother,  and  T  have  thought  of 
nothing  but  my  work  and  my  duly.  I  was  nhirmed  nnd 
thrown  into  onnftn.ion  n  frw  moment?  ago,  «r,  but  you  inspire 
mf  with  oonfldanoe,  and  T  can  tell  you  everything.  Well,  I 
acknowledge  it, —  I  ;im  in  loTQ  with  .lutes;  he  is  the  only  one 
1  love,  and  I  would  follow  him  to  tho  end  of  the  world!  You 
told  mr  to  spi-uk  ;ia  in  tin'  pi  .■-r'n-r  of  God 

Doni 

Well,  it  is  to  your  heart  that  I  am  going  to  appeal.  Do  for 
me  what  yon  have  refused  (<i  do  for  oilier*.  Tell  me  the 
truth  !  You  alone  have  the  powv  bo  *avc  him  before  the  face 
of  justice!  You  love  him,  Pamela;  I  understand  what  it 
would  cost  you  to— 
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Pamela 
To  auiw  my  toft  for  him?   WuulO  that  be  sufficient  to  aava 


l>--'hi; 


I  will  answer  for  that ! 


Well? 

!'  -UCLA 

My  child ! 

Ddtee 

Well— lie  in 

euvcii. 

Pamela 

DurnE  {earnesUit) 
But — you  will  be  compromised — 

Pamela 

But  after  all  it  is  for  him. 

LvPttA  (atide) 
1  never  expected  it,  but  1  «hall  not  die  without  haring  MM 

R  itfa    nt>    >>\\  M   r;  ■      ..n    ■l.,if!i](lr  of  .Mid    nol   ■ 

destitute  alike  of  self-interest  and  designing  reserve.    (Akud) 
Pamela,  you  are  a  good  and  generous  girl. 

Pamela 

To  aot  this  way  consoles  me  for  many  little  midcric*  of  life. 

Ddpbe 
My  child,  that  is  not  everything !     You  are  true  a*  steel 
you  ore  high-*piritc<!.     But  in  order  to  succeed  it  is  neeosmrv 
to  have  OMuroacc — determination — 


Pamela 

Oh,  sir!     You  shall  seel 


» 
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Duntf 


»l 


Do  not  be  over-nnxioiu.  Dare  to  confess  everything.  Be 
brave!  Imagine  that  you  arc  Wore  the  Court  of  Aoaiaen, 
the  presiding  judge,  the  public  prosecutor,  the  prisoner  it 
the  bar.  and  DM,  lii  :.-■;  the  jury  is  mi  0111  n.l..'.     The 

big  court-room  is  tilled  with  people;     Do  not  be  ularmed. 

Pa  m  1 1 .  \ 
You  needn't  fear  for  nv 

DDPHft 

A  court  officer  brings  you  in  ;  y on  hare  giren  your  name 
nnil  Hiirri:»nic '  Thin  tin*  prcvidinj:  jtidp.'  auk*  you  "How 
long  have  you  known  the  prisoner,  Rousseau?" — What  would 
you  untwer; 

Pamki.a 

The-  truth ! — I  met  him  about  a  month  before  hie  timet 
at  the  He  d'Amour,  Belleville. 

Dam 

Who  woro  with  him  ? 

P.VMKLA 

I  noticed  no  ono  btti  him. 

Dorti 

Did  you  hour  them  talk  politics? 

P.vwmla  (in  astonishment) 

Oh,  fiir!  Tin-  Judges  iMii-i  In-  MVA:irv  c  1  eii t  pulitic*  lire  mat- 
ters of  indifference  ut  the  He  d'Ainour. 

DupkA 

Very  pood,  my  child!  But  you  must  tell  them  all  yoa 
know  about  Julet  Rouseeau, 


:;:.:: 


PAMKUt  GIKAUD 


Pamela 

Of  course  I  shall  etill  speak  the  truth,  and  repeat  my 
testimony  before  the  police  jutiiee.  I  knew  nothing  of  the 
comspimcy,  and  uji*  infinitely  surprisrti  a  mii  in;  was  arrested 
in  niy  room;  the  proof  of  which  ie  that  1  feared  M.  Julea 
was  a  thief  and  iftftnmrdi  tpologtod  ft>r  my  *u*picioD 


r  first 


Does! 

You  must  acknowledge  that   from   ihi;  tirnt*  of  yonr 
acquaintance  with  this  young  mau,  he  constantly  came  to  sec 
you.    You  must  declare — 

Pamela 

I  shall  stick  lo  the;  truth — He  nav*T  li»ft  mr  ftjonel 
came  to  Bee  mc  for  love,  I  rocejred  him  from  friendship, 
I  resisted  him  from  a  senso  of  duty — 


And  at  last? 


At  last? 


You  arc  trembling! 
me  tu  tell  the  truth! 

Pamela  {a&ido) 
Oh  my  God ! 


Dora* 

Pamela  (tmxiouxly) 

Tako  pare! — Just  now  yon  promiaed 


The  truth 


Dni'ifK 


I  also  am  interested  in  this  young  man ;  but  I  recoil  from 
k  possible  Imposture.  If  he  ii  guilty,  my  duty  bids  me  defend 
him,  if  he  is  innocent,  hit  can«  shall  he  mine,  Yes,  without 
doubt,  Pamela,  I  am  about  to  demand  from  you  a  great  sacri- 
fice, but  he  needs  it  The  nsita  which  Jules  made  (o  you 
were  in  the  evening,  and  without  the  knowledge  of  ; 
parents. 


pamela  qlracd 
Pamela 


*W 


Why  no!  never! 


Durn6 
Ilovr  is  this?  for  in  that  case  there  would  be  no  Lope  for 
hiin. 

Pamela  (ewttic) 

No  hope  for  him !  Then  either  he  or  I  must  be  ruined. 
(Aloud)  Sir,  do  not  be  alurmed;  1  felt  a  little  fear  because 
the  real  danger  was  not  before  my  eyes.     But  when  1  shall 

hl:iinl   In  fi.u     iIih   judges ! — when   once    I    ihall    IB0  him,   168 
Jules — and  feel  that  hig  safety  depends  upon  nie — 

Duraft 

That  i»  good,  very  good.  But  what  i*  moat  necessary  t<>  Im> 
mode  known  ia  that  on  the  evening  of  the  twenty-fourth,  ho 
e;inn'  iKTe.  If  that  is  once  understood,  I  sltull  l>e  successful 
in  saving  him;  otherwise,  I  can  answer  for  nothing-    He  is 

:«>t ! 

Pamcla   {murmuring,  greatly  agitated) 

Ixwt! — .rules  lost!— No.  nn,  no! — Bttte  li:il  BOJ  own  pood 
nomc  be  lost!  (Aloud)  Yet.  he  came  here  on  the  twenty- 
fourth.  {Aside)  God  forgive  rue  !  (Aloud)  It  was  my  mint's 
day — my  came  m  Louise  Pamela — tad  he  was  kind  enough  to 
bring  mc  a  bouquet,  without  the  knowledge  of  my  father  or 
my  mother ;  ho  came  in  the  evening,  late.  Ah !  you  need  bl  n 
no  fear,  sir — you  see  I  shall  tell  alL     (Aside)  And  ull  is  a  lie! 

Dupr6 

He  will  be  saved!  (Rousseau  appears.)  Ah!  sir!  (run- 
ning  io  the  door  of  the  room)  Come  all  of  you  and  tiiank 
your  deliverer! 
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Rotjsskau,    Db    Vkiwit.    Maiwmk    DO     Buck  aud,    Oiuai 
Madaub  Cibaod,  D<tpb£,  am>  lateb  Jobkpu  Bl 

All 

Does  she  consent  ? 

KoURftHAD 

Vou  huvc  saved  my  seal.     1  shall  never  forget  it 

Mue.  DC  BnocARD 
You  have  |iut  us  undci  eternal  obligations,  my  child. 

Bqdbhsaq 

My  fortune  shnll  l>e  at  your  dicpo*.i!. 

Drool 

I  will  not  nay  anything  to  you,  my  child  1    Wo  shall 
again ! — 

Jnsnrii  (coming  nut  of  Ihf.  rlnxrt) 

One  moment!  one  mrnnont!  I  hnve  heard  everything — 
and  do  you  believe  that  I  am  going  to  put  up  with  that?  I 
was  here  in  concealment  all  the  tun.-.  And  do  you  think  you 
are  going  In  Jet  Pamela,  whom  I  have  loved  und  have  wished 
to  make  my  wife,  say  all  that?  {To  DuprS)  This  ia  the  way 
you  are  going  to  earn  my  fourteen  hundred  francs,  ch !  W*1L, 
]  shall  go  to  court  myself  and  testify  that  the  whole  thing 
is  a  lie. 

All 

Great  heavens! 

DDnfl 

You  miserable  wretch  S 

Db  Vbsot 

If  you  60)  a  single  word — 


pamela  giraud 

Joseph 
Ob,  I  ain't  af mid! 

De  Vebby  (to  Rousseau  and  Mmc.  dn  Brocard) 
He  sluill  never  go  to  court!    If  nccawary,  1  will  have  him 
ahndowed,  nnd  I  will  put  men  on  the  watch  to  prevent  him 
from  entering. 

Jonra 

I'd  jnst  like  to  see  you  try  it !  (Enter  a  sheriff's  officer,  who 
goes  up  to  DuprL) 

Dtrrafl 

What  do  you  want? 

Trra  Sninrpp's  Opptoeb 

I  am  the  court  officer  >M  the  I  -izes — Mile  Pamela  Girand! 
(Pamela  come?  forward.)  In  virtue  of  discretionary  authority 
of  the  presiding  judge,  you  are  summoned  to  ap]>cur  before 
him  to-morrow  at  ten  o'clock. 

Joseph  (to  Do  Verby) 

I  will  go  also. 

Tub  Omcric 

The  porter  naa  told  DM  tout  you  have  here  a  gentleman 
named  Joseph  Binet. 

Joseph 
Here  1  am! 

Tub  Opficbk 
Please  take  your  summons 

Ann 

T  told  ynn  that  T  would  jro!  (The  officer  with  J  raws ;  rvery 
one  w  alarmed  at  Uk  thr  •'its  of  Binet  Dupre  tries  to  speak 
to  him  and  reason  with  him,  but  he  stcah  away.) 

Curtain  to  the  Third  Act 
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ACT  IV. 


'SCENE  FIRST. 

%The  stage  represents  Madame  du  Brocard's  salon,  from 
which  can  be  seen  the  Court  of  Assizes.) 

Madame    du    Bbocard,     Madame    Rousseau,     Rousseau, 
Joseph  Binet,  Dupre  and  Justine. 

(DuprS  is  seated  reading  his  note-look.) 

Mmb.  Bousseau. 
M.  Dnpre! 

Dupre 
Yes,  madame,  the  court  adjourned  after  the  speech  of  the 
prosecuting  attorney.     And  I  came  over  to   reassure  you 
personally. 

Mme.  du  Bbocard 
I  told  you,  sister,  that  some  one  was  sure  to  come  and  keep 
us  informed  about  things.  In  my  house  here,  which  is  so  close 
to  the  court  house,  we  are  in  a  favorable  position  for  learning 
all  that  goes  on  at  the  trial.  Ah,  M.  Dupr6!  How  can  we 
thank  you  enough!  You  spoke  superbly!  (To  Justine) 
Justine,  bring  in  something  to  drink — Quick ! 

Bousseau 
Sir,  your  speech — (To  his  wife)     He  was  magnificent. 

Dupe* 
Sir,— 
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Jo*  Km   {in  tears) 
Ye*,  you  were  magnificent,  nuurnifiot-ut ! 

Dura* 

I  am  not  the  person  you  ought  lo  thank,  but  that  child, 
that  Pamela,  who  uhowod  nuch  astonishing  courage. 

Joseph 
And  didn't  I  do  wcU? 

MME.  HOD88KA0. 

And  he  (pointing  to  llinct)  did  be  carry  out  the  threat  he 
made  lo  w? 

DnPEfi 

No,  be  took  your  Bide. 

Josurn 

It  vaa  your  fault!  but  for  you— Ah!— Well — I  rtacjwd 
the  court  house,  having  made  up  my  mind  to  mix  up 
fchfllg;  but  when  I  WW  nil  ft*  pooplfl,  thv  judgB,  OH)  jury, 
the  OWfrdj  an. I  the  toxribk  -il  -m.  .-.  I  trembled!  Ncvcrthc- 
b-n  I  ciTi'wed  up  my  QODTflgS  Ul  .  i  I  I  U  >|  i<  '  ■'»'■■- 1.  I  «"r 
juat  about  io  auswiT.  wlu-a  ruy  glanOC  BHtl  tin  <■>'(*<  of  Mile. 
Pamela,  which  were  filled  with  team — 1  felt  as  if  my  tonguo 
was  bound.  And  on  the  other  -  <1  T  *«w  M.  Julnt — u  hand- 
some youth,  his  fine  face  conspicuous  among  them  all.  Mix 
exprowion  wu«  n*  tranquil  ng  if  ho  had  been  a  MN  spectator. 
That  InuwiW  me  oat  I  "Don't  be  afraid,"  said  the  judge  to 
mc.  1  was  absolutely  bo*jric  myself!  1  wn*  afraid  of  making 
some  mistake;  and  then  I  had  sworn  to  keep  to  the  trmh: 
and  then  M.  Dupre  fixed  fab  *u  no  me.  I  OUrt  tell  you  what 
thnt  cyo  seemed  to  say  to  mc*— My  tongue  pocmed  twisted  up. 
T  broke  out  into  a  sweat — my  heart  bolt  hard — and  I  began 
to  cry,  like  a  fool.  You  were  magnificent.  And  then  in  a 
moment  it  was  all  over.  He  made  mo  do  exactly  what  ho 
wanted.  ThU  li  the  way  T  lied:  T  said  that  on  the  evening 
of  the  twenty-fourth  I  unc*pect<rdly  cumc  to  Pamela'fl  room 


, 


m 
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and  found  M.  Jules  there — Yes,  at  Pamela  V,  the  jrirl  whom 
I  was  going  to  marry,  whom  I  still  lov© — and  our  marriage 
will  be  the  talk  of  the  whole  neighborhood.     N  1.  \tc*t 

a  great  lawycT  !  Never  mind!  {To  JuaUiu  |  Qta  roc  numo- 
thing  to  drink,  will  you? 


Roi'sbk.u'.  \[v. i;.  Bobbotuu,  M't-v.  orj  BtocisD  (7V/ 

Dear  friend!     You  showed  yourvr.lf  a  fine   fellow  ! 

Durnfc 


tra* 


The  Bnflrgy  shown  i«y  Pamela  mdm  ma  hopafoL    I 

birr!  f.  i  ;i  moBNDi  whik  bIm  wn8  i^vinc  evidence;  tho  prosc- 

1  toni'.M      res&ed  her  Ten  hard  and  seemed  to  doubt 

bar  Ternrity;  »hc  grew  pale  and  1  thought  *hc  was  going  to 

faint. 

J068PXI 
And  what  must  w\\  baling)  h&vebm? 

Dtjpr* 

ITer  seli-wcrifiec  was  wonderful.  You  don't  real' 
Fhe  has  undergone  for  yon;  I,  rayeelt  <••■•  an,  wns  dwwrod  in 
her;  she  wtlB  bn  wrn  accuser,  yet  .-ill  the  tima  traa  innooanL 
Only  on*  mamexH  did  the  falter;  but  darting  n  rapid  glance 

at  Jim:-,  ihfl  .-ii'i'lciily  milted,  n  blush  took  tho  place  of  pallor 
on  her  counU-nunee,  and  we  fell  that  the  had  saved  her  lotWj 
in  epite  of  the  risk  ehe  was  running,  she  repeated  onev 
bafon  Jill  those  people  the  itory  of  her  nun  did 
then  fell  weeping  into  the  arm*  of  her  mother. 

Jbmra 

Yea,  she  i*  a  fine  girl. 

Dtrari 

But  T  mmt  hwvc  yon;  (In*  summing  up  <if 
come  this  afternoon. 
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ROV&ABAV 

We  must  be  going  then. 

DcPRfi 

One  moment!     Do  not  forgot   Pamela !     That  young  girl 
ha*  compromised  her  own  honor  for  you  and  for  him 

JoKKflt 

An  for  me,  I  don't  ask  anything,  but  I  havn  bwn  led  to 
expect — 

Mme.  dv  Brocard.  Mme.  Rousseau. 
We  can  never  pay  our  debt  of  gratitude  uj  yuu. 

Di:  r.:i 

Wry  good  ;  come,  gentlemen,  we  must  bo  starling.    {Exeunt 
Duftri  and  liout&cau.) 


SCENE  SECOND. 

The  Same  Persons  excepting  Durai  ano  Rosseau. 

Mme.  nu  BnocAim  (8i"i>i>in>j  Joseph  on  his  way  out) 
Listen  to  me ! 

Joseph 
What  can  I  do  for  you  ? 

Mmk.  nc  Brocaro 
You  eec  in  what  a  etato  of  anxiety  we  arc;  don't  fail  to  let 
u*  know  the  least  turn  in  our  favor  which  tho  trial  take*. 

Mme.  Rousseau 
Yea,  keep  ua  well  informed  on  the  whole  buaiocas. 


IM 
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You  may  rat  urared  of  thai — R»*  look  tare,  I  neodn 
leave  the  court  house  to  do  that,  1  intend  to  see  ever/thing, 
.uu)  to  hmx  an  But  ilo  you  «co  that  window  there? 

My  aatt  is  just  under  ii  .  yon  ratcb  that  window,  and  If  he 
is  declared  innocent  yon  will  IM  DC  wave  my  handkerchief. 

Mmr.  Kousskao 
"Do  nut  furgft  ba  '1"    ft 

Jotva 

No  dtDgtt  of  But;  1  am  a  poor  chap,  bnt  I  know 
mother's  limit  U!     '  WD  Bnl  'i  tins  en*',  and  for  ynu, 

and  for  Pamela,  I  kn*  taiil  a  lot  of  things!    But  when  yon 
are  fond  of  people  you'll  do  anything,  and  thou  1  hare 
pruuiiyed  OOUUctbing — you  tuny  count  upon  niu.     {Exit.) 


SCENE  THIRD. 
The  Same  Persons  bxcettino  Durnfi  and 

MilR.   ROPSSKAU 
Justine,  open  this  window,  uud  wait  for  the  sijrnal  whii 
the  young  man  has  promised  to  gitc  — Ah1  but  suppose 
boy  were  condemned! 

Mmk.  du  Bbocabd 
M,  Duprc  has  *poken  very  hopefully  about  matt  era. 

Mmk.  Rodsskai: 
But  with  regard  to  this  good  girl,  this  admirable  Pamela— 
what  must  wc  do  for  her? 

Mmk.  ihj  Brocard 
We  ought  to  do  something  to  rnnlce  her  happy!    I  aclou 
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tigb  thiit  this  young  [>exwm  is  a  succor  sent  from  hems  I 
Only  ft  BOble  hfiUi  COUld  make'  tin?  -ueniit'O  that  she  has  made! 
She  deserve*  ji  fnrtuw  for  it!  Thirty  tlmutfiiul  f  nines! 
thai  io  what  she  uuglit  to  have.  Jules  owe*  his  life  to  !i«t. 
(.•!mc//:)  Poor  boy,  will  lii*  life  bo  imdf  (She  looks  toward 
the  window.) 

M.mi:.  Ben  bub 

Well,  Juftiiie,  do  you  MO  anything? 

Jl.'-TINK 

Nothing,  mndnmc. 

Mmh.  TIousskac 
Nothing  yot!  T«  you  aro  right,  aster,  it  is  only  tho  heart 
that  can  prompt  men  uoble  actions.  I  do  not  know  what  you 
and  ruy  hue-ban  J  would  think  about  it.  but  if  we  conai<i<r>«: 
wluit  m*  right,  and  iiml  full  regard  to  the  happiness  of  Julw*. 
apart  from  thi-  brilliant  prospect  of  nn  alliance  with  the  fam- 
ily nf  Me  Verby,  :f  tin  -hi  Inv.-.l  ha  and  she  loved  my  bom — 
it  seems  tu  mi?  reiisuunUc — 


Mmk,   hi.    BbqGIBD    LOT  JXJWSWM 


No!    No! 


Mmk.  Roisbkau 
Oh,  atstttl  mj  yo»I    Ha*  the  not  *aD  Aoaamd  Itf     But 

there  is  some  one  coming,     (The  two  women  remain  in  their 
Mats  with  closped  hands.) 


SCENE  FOURTH. 
The  Same  Persons  and  De  Vxicbt. 

Jjsaam 

W.  le  General  do  Verby! 


401 
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Mmi:.  ltoi:iftSAC  and  Mme.  du  Boocabd. 

Oh  Vr.inrr 


Brerjthinf;  10  going  on  well!  My  presence-  wa*  no  longct 
nwewary,  bo  I  recurn  to  you.  There  are  great  hopes  of  yoar 
son's  acquittal.  The  charge  of  tha  presiding  judge  is  decid- 
edly in  hid  favor. 


Thank  Cod! 


Mme.  noTT3SEAtr .(joyftdly) 


T)k  Vers* 


Jules  had  behaved  admirably!     My  brother  the-  Curate 
Yerbj  ia  vory  much  interested  to  Ui  favor.     My  niece  look* 
u[H)ii  him  (ik  a  hern,  and  I  know  OOUrage  and  honorahb*  con- 
duct when  1  see  them.    When  once  this  affair  bos  been  settled, 
we  will  hasten  the  marriage. 


MilE.   RouasKiu 

We  ought  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  we  have  made  certain 

isea  to  thin  young  girl. 


Mmk.  do  Bhocakd 
Never  mind  that,  sister. 

De  Vkbbt 

Doubtless  the  young  girl  deserves  aom*  Teoorapen**, 
suppose  you  will  gin  bar  Bfteen  or  twenty  thousand  frames,— 
that  is  due  her. 

Mmk.  DU  BROCARD 

Yon  see,  sister,  thnt  M.  d*>  V*rby  is  a  noble  and  ge> 
man.  and  since  he  has  fixed  upon  this  sum,  I  think  it  will 
be  auiucicnt 

Justjnr 

M.  Bouatseau! 


0  brother ! 

Dear  hut  bund! 


TAMKLA  OIRAUD 
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Mmjs.  Rousseau 


m 


SCENE  FIFTH. 
Tub  Same  Peukgnci  ami  RouaaBAU. 


De  Vsbdt  (to  Rvtus&cuti) 
Have  you  good  newB? 

Mmk.  RorasKw; 
Is  he  acquitted? 

EooassAD 
No,  but  it  ia  rumored  that  ho  is  going  to  be;  the  jury  aro 
in  consultation ;  I  couldn't  stay  tin-re  flSJ  longer;  1  couldn't 
atond  the  suspense;  I  told  Antoine  to  hurry  here  an  soon  aa 
the  verdict  is  given. 

Mmb.  Rousseau 
Wc  shall  learn  what  the  rerdic:!   i.-  from  tin*  window;  we 
have  agreed  upon  a  sigonl  to  be  given  by  that  youth,  Joseph 

Billet.' 

RODBSBAU 

All!  keep  a  good  look  out,  Justice 

Mmk.  Rous&xaci 
1   how  is  Jules?     What  a  trying  time  it  must   be   for 
him! 

R0088BAU 
Not  fit  all!  The  unfortunate  boy  astonishes  mo  by  hi* 
coolness.  Such  courage  ne  he  bos  is  worthy  of  a  better  cause 
thun  that  of  conspiracy.  To  think  of  his  having  put  ua  in 
such  n  position!  But  for  fhia  I  (tight  have  been  appointed 
President  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce, 
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Db  Vebby 

You  forget  that,  after  all,  his  marriage  with  a  member  of 
my  family  will  make  some  amends  for  his  trouble. 

Rousseau  (struck  by  a  sudden  thought) 

Ah,  general !  When  I  left  the  court  room,  Jules  stood  sur- 
rounded by  his  friends,  among  whom  were  M.  Dupre"  and  the 
young  girl  Pamela.  Your  niece  and  Madame  de  Verby  must 
have  noticed  it,  and  I  hope  that  you  will  try  to  explain  mat- 
ters to  them.  (While  Rousseau  speaks  with  the  general  the 
ladies  are  watching  for  the  signal.) 

De  Verby 

Rest  assured  of  that !  I  will  take  care  that  Jules  appears 
as  white  as  snow!  It  is  of  very  great  importance  to  explain 
this  affair  of  the  working-girl,  otherwise  the  Comtesse  de 
Verby  might  oppose  the  marriage.  We  must  explain  away 
this  apparent  amour,  and  she  must  be  made  to  understand 
that  the  girl's  evidence  was  a  piece  of  self-sacrifice  for  which 
she  had  been  paid. 

Rousseau 

I  certainly  intend  to  do  my  duty  towards  that  young  girl. 
I  shall  give  her  eight  or  ten  thousand  francs.  It  seems  to 
me  that  that  will  be  liberal,  very  liberal  1 

Mme.  Rousseau  (while  Mme.  du  Brocard  tries  to 
restrain  her) 

Ah  I  sir,  but  what  of  her  honor  ? 

Rousseau 
Well,  I  suppose  that  some  one  will  marry  her. 


Pamela  am.\rn 

SCENE  SIXTH. 

Thjk  Sauk  Persons  and  Joseph. 


Josbph   {dashing  in) 

Monsieur!  Madame!  Give  me  some  cologne  or  some- 
thing F  U-g  you ! 

All 
Whatever  can  be  the  matter? 

Joseph 
M.  Antoine,  your  footman,  is  bringing  Pamela  hero. 

ttOUBSBAC 

Has  anything  happened? 

Josbph 

When  she  Raw  the  jury  ramc  in  tn  givo  their  verdict.  |hg 
wa»  takes  ill  I  Her  father  and  mother,  who  were  in  the  crowd 
at  The  other  end  of  the  eourt,  couldn't  stir.  I  cried  out,  snd 
the  peosSdJDg  judge  made  them  put  mo  ouL  uf  court! 

Mme.  Rousbkau 
But  Jules !  my  son  I    What  did  the  jury  say ! 

Joseph 
I  know  nothing  ! — I  had  no  eyca  except  for  Pameln — A«  for 
your  son,  I  suppose  lie  is  all  Tight,  but  first  with  me  cecum 
Pamela — 

Dk  Vebbt 
But  you  must  have  seen  how  the  jury  looked  I 

Joseph 
Oh,  yes!    The-  foreman  of  thg  fan  looked  to  gloomy 

severe — that  I  am  ipjitr  pcisuuded — {Ue  shudders.) 


0  pamela  0!raud 

Mme.  Rousseau 
My  poor  Julw ! 

Joseph 

Her*'  cornea  Anioiiie  and  Milt-.  Pamela. 


SCENE  SEVENTH. 

TlTB  SaMR  PEH30N8.  AVIOINE  AXD   PjLftCSltt. 

(They  lead  Pamela  to  a  seat  and  tjivc  her  smelling  talis.) 


My  dear  child! 
My  daughter ! 
Mademoiselle*! 


Mme.  du  BttOClBD 


Miic.  Kousmuc 


ROUBBKAU 


Pamela 

I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer,  the  excitement  wa» 
groat — and  the  suspense  was  eo  cruol.  1  tried  to  brace  up  my 
courage  by  the  MlwHwai  of  M-  Jule*  while  the  jury  waa  de- 
liberating; the  smile  which  he  wore  made  mc  *harc  hi*  pre- 
sentiment  of  coming  release!  But  1  was  chilled  to  the  baart 
when  I  luoked  nt  tin:  pale,  trapaaaiTc  coantena&oe  of  M. 
Duprc ! — And  then,  the  sound  of  the  bell  that  announced  the 
return  of  the  jury,  and  the  murmur  of  anxiety  that  ran 
through  the  court — I  was  quita  OTaroomel — A  cold  ami 
Buffuaed  my  cheek  uud  1  fainted. 

Joans 

A*  for  me,  I  shouted  out,  and  they  threw  me  into  the  strati 


Dk  Vkuby  (tu  Rousseau) 
If  by  miachnnec— 


Sirl 


PAMELA  GiKAUD 
fiOCSSEAU 


De  Verbt  (to  Rousseau  and  the  women) 

It  it  should  be  found  necessary  to  ap[>cal  the  cane  (pointing 
to  Pamela)  7  could  wc  count  upon  her? 

MmB.  R0U55EAU 

On  her? — To  the  end;  I  am  mire  of  thaL 

Mm k.  vu  Buocaod 
Fomela ! 

Rodssbau 
Tell  me,  yon  who  have  shown  yourself  bo  good,  bo  pon- 
BOU, — if  we  should  still  hu\e  need  of  your  unselfish  aid, 
would  you  be  ready? 

Pamela 

Quite  ready,  sir!  I  have  but  one  object,  one  single 
thought) — and  that  h,  to  save  M.  Jules! 

Joseph  (aside) 
She  loves  him,  she  loves  him  ! 

ItOOBSBAO 
Ah  I  all  that  I  hnve  is  at  your  disposal.     (A  murmur  and 
cries  are  heard;  general  alarm.) 

All 

What  a  noise  they  are  making  I  (Pamela  loiUrs  to  her  feot; 
Joseph  runs  to  the  window,  where  Justine  Is  watching.) 
Listen  to  their  shouts ! 

Joseph 

There's  n  crowd  of  people  rushing  down  the  steps  of  Hie 
court, — they  arc  coming  here ! 


0  PAMELA  GIRAUO 

JusnxB  and  JosErn 
It  ia  M.  Jules! 

IlOCMR.lL'  and  Mmr.  Rohsskac 
21  y  bod! 

M\!K    DO  BfiOOAAS  AMD  PAMELA 

Juli".  I      (Tkry  rush  forward  to  Jules.) 


De  Verby 


He  in  aequitted ! 


BCENE  EIGHTH. 

The  Samk  Persons  and  JrtM  {brought  in  by  his  mother 

and  hi*  aunt  anil  followed  by  his  friend*). 


, 


Jules  (He  flings  himself  into  the  arms  of  his  mother; 
doos  not  at  fir.st  sec  Pamela,  who  is  seated 
in  a  corner  near  Joseph ) 

O  mother:  Dur  uunl!  And  my  father!  Here  I  «m 
rrM.ored  to  liberty  again!  (To  Qmml  d*  Verby  and  the 
friends  who  have  come  with  him)  Jvct  me  thank  you,  gcocr*!, 
and  you.  my  friends,  for  your  kind  aympatby.  (After  gt 
handshaking  tint  friends  deparl.) 

MME    IiOU38BAO 

And  eo  my  eon  lias  at  laat  conic  back  to  me!    It  eeema 
good  to  bo  tun'. 

Jotxra  »/"  ftroafa) 

Well,  and  whnt  nf  yon  ?    Tic  hasn't  *aid  a  wnrd  tn  yon,  mil 
you  are  the  only  one  he  haan't  seen. 


Pamela 
nor,  Joseph,  ailcneef     (She  retires  to  the  end  of 
stags.) 


i 
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Dk  Vkhby 

Not  only  have  you  been  acquitted,  but  you  have  also  gained 
a  high  pluci?  in  tho  cbUs.'iu  of  thono  who  are  iattTQCtod  in  tho 
afTair!  You  bare  rvhihitcd  botli  courage  and  dinnvtion,  such 
oe  have  gratified  ue  oil. 

Everybody  has  behaved  well.  Antoine,  you  have  done 
nobly;  you  will  eud  your  life  iu  thi*  Iiuum.*. 

Mme.  Rousseau  (to  Jute*) 

I>et  me  express  ray  gratitude  to  M.  Adolph  Durnr.d  ?  (Jules 
presents  his  friend.) 

JULES 

Yon,  bat  my  md  flallwro,  ray  guardian  nnpel  fq  poor 
Pamela!  How  well  the  uruirrr-tonci  my  situation  and  her  own 
also!  What  eclf-Raerifiee  ehe  showed!  Can  I  ever  forg 
tiXTOti hi,  lirr  terror! — anil  IIhti  alio  faintrd!  (\frne.  Rous- 
.wit,  who  has  bwn  thinkina  of  nothxno  disc  but  her  son,  now 
looks  around  for  Pamela,  less  fcar,  and  brings  her  up  to 
Jules.)  Ah,  Pamela !  Pamela !  My  gratitude  to  you  ahall  bo 
eternal ! 

Pamela 
Ah,  M.  Jules ! — ITovr  happy  I  feel ! 

JITLES 

Wo  will  Tiorcr  part  again?  Will  wc,  mother?  She  ahall  bo 
your  daughter! 

Dk  Venn*  (to  Rousseau  with  vehemencs) 

My  eistcr  and  my  niece  are  expecting  an  niuwer;  you  will 
have  to  oxoroiso  your  authority,  -ir.  Thip  young  man  teem* 
to  havi'  u  lively  ;iti<l  r<wi;uifir  tni  iiriiKifion.  TTl»  is  in  danger 
of  mining  his  career  through  a  too  scrupulous  senec  of  honor, 
and  a  generosity  which  is  tinged  with  folly ! 
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Rolsseau  (in  embarrassment) 
The  fact  is— 

Db  Verby 

But  1  have  your  word. 

Mmk.  na  BuocAfto 
Speak  out,  brother ! 

Jtnas 

Mother,  do  you  answer  them,  and  show  yourself  on  my 
Bide? 

KoimsBAU  (taking  Jules  by  tkn  hand) 

Jules!— I  shall  never  forget  the  service  which  this  young 
girl  haa  done  us.  I  undewfaud  the  promptings  of  your  grati- 
bade  .  hut  ns  you  are  aware  the  I  fcunlQ  do  Wrliy  baa  nur  prou> 
iw;  it  i6  not  right  that  you  alwuld  lightly  eacrifloe  yoar 
"uiiin i!  Ton  tr|  oot  wanting  ia  energy,  ?on  hare  g***11 
•  nt  proof  of  that!  A  young  conspirator  should  be  quite 
able  to  extricate  hiaucH  from  such  an  affair  as  this. 


De  Vhrbt  (to  Jules) 
Undoubtedly!  and  our  future  diplomat  will  have  a 

dill      'liMl'OC. 

BOtTHB&D 

Moreover  my  wishes  in  the  matter — 

JL138 

0  father! 

Drjm£  (appearing) 
Jules,  I  still  have  to  take  up  your  defence 


M.  Duprct 
My  friend! 


Pamela  and  Jo&xriL 

JULES 


PAMELA  GIRAUD  ill 

Mmk  do  Buocasii 
lawyer. 

Dtmt 

I  eeoI    I  am  no  longer  "my  dear  Monsieur  Dupru'M 

Mmb.  du  BnOCARD 

Oh,  you  are  always  that !  But  ho fore  plying  our  dobt  of 
gratitude  to  you,  we  have  to  think  about  tlii*  young  girL 

I>iiiit(c   (coldly) 
I  beg  your  pardon,  modamc, 

Dk  Vfrby 
This  mnn  is  gning  in  spoil  everything. 

DnpRfi  (to  Rousseau) 
I  heard  nil  you  said.  It  transcends  oil  I  hnve  ctot  expe- 
rienced. I  could  not  have  believed  that  ingratitu.!.-  could 
follow  so  soon  on  the  acceptance  of  a  benefit.  Rich  as  you 
are,  rich  as  your  son  will  be,  what  fairer  task  have  you  to 
perform  fins  (hat  of  satisfying  your  conscience?  In  saving 
Jules,  this  pirl  has  brought  disgrace  upon  herself!  Can  it  be 
possible  that  the  fortune  wMbh  you  have  so  honorably  gamed 
ehould  have  killed  in  your  heart  every  £i»nernu?  teiitimeiit, 
find  that  self-interest  alone — (lie  er>  -  Mine.  <lu  BfOGGrd 
making  signs  to  her  brother.)  Ah!  that  U  right,  madam*? ! 
It  is  you  that  give  the  tone  in  this  household !  And  I  forpot 
while  I  was  pleading  with  EhU  g  -nt  It-man,  that  you  would  be 
at  his  elbow  when  I  WSJ  no  longi  i  hi  <<■■ 

JfME.  DC  BnOCARD 

Wo  have  pledged  our  word  to  the  Count  and  Counter  of 
VerbyJ— Mile  Pamela,  whose  friend  I  ibtH  be  all  my  life, 
did  not  effect  the  deliverance  of  my  nephew  on  the  under- 
standing that  eho  ehould  blight  his  prospects. 


AU 
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There  ought  to  be  some  ha^ia  of  equality  in  n  union  hy 
riogc  My  son  will  tome  day  hare  an  income  of  eighty 
sand  f ranee. 

Josn'ii  (asidt) 

That  suite  mn  to  n  T.      I   thull  marry  her  now.     Bui  this 

felloe  Ui>\  tta  talk*  more  like  a  Jewish  d»  atj-chaagcr  than 

11  fuller. 

Hi:  Vki/iiy  (/«  Duprf) 

I   think,  sir,  that  your  talent  snd  chaMCtel  in 
(o  claim  onr   ii  -l.'.i  admiration  and  rnlwm.    The  Rot 
fmnilv  will   always  pro^-rvi;  vmir  name  ;n  ^ratrful  memory; 
hut  ftfam  private  ii:  must  be  carried  on  without  uit- 

frota  the  outside.    M.  Rotiawyu  ha*  given  me  hi*  word 
and  I  keep  !  •  hi  to  hia  promise!    {To  J  hi       I 
Friend,  funic  to  tm   broth  i '  •  ped  Ii 

you.    To-morrow  wo  will  ^ijfn  tbc  marriage  contract.    (Pamtl 
falls  $twle*8  on  fur  rhtiir.) 

7ocx*s 

Ah,  what  hav*  you  done !    Mile,  Pamela ! 


Durst  am-.  Jouta  (darting  touweb  fr#r) 

I  mud    licm-ri-  ' 

I  i:.    \   i  R»T    (tiiliny  JuU*  t'lf  th>    h'n. 
(  0X0*  — come — 

Dnr-itil 
Stop  a  inornont!    I  should  navo  hcon  glnd  to  think  tbtt 
was  not  the  only  protector  that  wits  left  her!    But  listen,  tl 
matter  i*  not  yet  ended!     Pamela  will  certainly  be  m 

v.  inew!     {Schc*  thr  hand  of  Dr  Vtrfaj.)     And  t 
will  all  be  mined.    (B$  lead*  vjf  Pamela.) 


Jootph  (JW  ''"  /  hfliifid  a  sofa) 
Dou't  Uill  anybody  that  I  am  h 

Ourlflfa  *y  the  Fourth  AcL 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  FIRST. 

{Tht  stage  setting  rrprrvrnts  the  priiuitc  rtndy  in  Duprt's 
house.  On  one  side  is  a  bookcase,  on  the  other  a  desk.  On  the 
left  is  a  window  hung  uith  heavy,  sweeping  silk  curtains,) 

liriMtf;,  Pamela,  Giracd  and  Madams  Cmaud. 
{Pamela  is  seated  on  a  chair  reading;  fur  Btoftar  is  stand- 
ing in  front  of  her;  Girtmd  i*  examining  the  pictures  on  the 
wall;  Dupre  u  striding   up  and  down  the.  room.) 

Dupufe  (*topj,\rig.  address  \ud) 

Did  you  take  your  uaual  precautions  In  coining  hero  this 
morning? 

Gibauo 
You  may  rest  assured  of  thut,  Hir;  when  I  come  hero  I  walk 

with  my  lu'jni  turned  b*ekword»l  l  know  ml!  aDougb  that 
the  least  want  of  caution  quickly  rv6  tilts  in  misfortune.  Your 
heart,  my  daughter,  baa  tod  you  astray  this  time;  perjury  ia 
a  terrible  thing  and  1  am  afraid  yon  an  in  a  Miioufl  man. 

Mme.  Gibacd 

I  agree  with  you.  You  must  bo  very  careful,  Giraud,  for 
if  any  one  were  U  folio*  JTOi  nnii  ili-m,.  timi  -  i  r  poor 
daughter  wa«  hcrw  in  concealment,  through  the  generosity 
of  M.  Dupre — 

DdtbA 

Come  now,  enough  of  that!  (Tin  Coutifwn  to  stride  1mm 
tilg  about  the  room.)      What  ingratitude!     The  Bouuseau 
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family  are  ignorant  of  what  Bteps  T  have  taken  They  belif 
that  Pamela  has  been  arretted*  and  none  of  them  trouble 
their  heads  about  itl  They  have  sent  Jule*  off  to  BruaseU; 
I)e  Verity  i-  in  the  country;  and  Rousseau  eurrieji  on  his  busi- 
ness at  the  Bourse  aa  if  nothing  else  waa  worth  bring  for. 

M" ■!■;;.  UDbitlOBi  US     Ix-ir  «olo  objocU-     The  luuhrr  frclinfr* 

oouol  tor  nothing]    Tln-y  nil  worship  the  golden  call,    U 

makes  thorn  dance  round  their  idol ;  ihu  eight  of  it  bliniL 

I  lieu. 


Pamela  (who  haa  bten  matching  kirn,  rises  and  approach** 

tlXftlf 

M.  Dupiv,  you  arc  agitated,  yon  eccm  unwell.  I  fear  it  u 
on  my  account 

DDPKfc 

ITave  you  not  shared  my  disgust  lit  the  hateful  want  of 
fooling  manifested  by  this  family,  who,  an  soon  as  their  f-n 
is  acquitted,  throw  you  aside  aa  a  mere  tool  that  haa  served 

their  purpose? 

Pamela 

But  what  con  wo  do  about  it,  sir? 

Dimi 

Dear  child,  does  your  heart  feel  no  hitlerncea  against  them 

Pamela 

No,  eirl    I  am  happier  than  any  of  them;  for  I  feel 
I  have  done  a  good  deed. 

IbO    SlRAUD   (tmhracin/j  Pamela} 
My  poor  dear  daughter! 

GlBAIlD 

This  is  tho  happiest  moment  of  my  Ufa 


PAMEF.A  WHAT  T> 
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DiTPRft  (addratmng  Pamela) 

Mademoiselle,  you  are  a  noble  girlt — No  one  has  hotter 
ground  for  saying  it  than  J,  for  it  was  I  who  came  to  you 
imploring  you  to  speak  the  truth ;  and  pun:  and  honorable  aa 
you  arc,  you  have  compromised  your  diameter  for  the  sake 
of  another.  And  now  they  repulse  you  and  treat  you  with 
contempt ;  but  I  look  upon  you  with  hearty  admiration — you 
shall  yet  be  happy,  for  I  will  make  full  reparation  to  you ! 
Pamela,  I  am  forty-eighL  yrnra  old.  I  I  am*  wane  reputation* 
and  a  fortune.  1  have  spent  my  life  as  an  honest  man,  and 
will  finish  it  as  such;  will  you  bo  my  wife? 


I,  sir? 


Pamela   (much  moved) 


Gihaud 


His  wife!  Our  daughter  his  wife!  What  do  you  say  to 
that;  Mme.  Giraud? 

MUB.  QlBAtTO 

Can  it  be  possible? 

DOTRifc 

Why  should  you  wonder  at  this?  Let  us  have  no  idle 
phrases.  Put  the  question  tn  your  own  heart — and  answer 
yes  or  no — Will  you  be  my  wife? 

pAWKLA 

Yon  nre  n  great  mnn,  air,  nnd  I  owe  everything  to  you.  T>u 
you  really  wish  to  odd  to  tho  debt?    Ah!  my  gratitude — ! 

Dovtl 

Don't  let  me  hear  you  use  that  word, — it  spoils  everything ! 
The  world  is  something  that  I  despise  I  And  I  render  to  it  n<> 
aceount  of  my  cnmlurt,  my  hatred  or  my  Iraro.  From  the 
moment  I  saw  your  courage  and  your  resignation— I  loved 
you.    Try  to  love  me  in  return  I — 
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Pamela 
Ah,  sir,  indeed  I  will  I 

Mme.  Giradd 
Could  any  one  help  loving  you ? 

GlRAUD 

Sir,  I  am  only  a  poor  .porter.  I  repeat  it,  I  am  nothing  but 
a  porter.  You  love  our  daughter,  yon  have  told  her  so.  For- 
give me — my  eyes  are  full  of  tears — and  that  checks  my  utter- 
ance. (He  wipes  his  eyes.)  Well,  well,  you  do  right  to  love 
her! — It  proves  that  you  have  brains! — for  Pamela — there 
are  a  great  many  landowners'  children  who  are  her  inferiors. 
But  it  is  humiliating  for  her  to  have  parents  such  as  us. 

Pamela 
0  father! 

Gihaud 

You  are  a  leader  among  men ! — Well,  I  and  my  wife,  we 
will  go  and  hide  ourselves  somewhere  far  into  the  country ! — 
And  on  Sunday,  at  the  hour  of  mass,  you  will  say,  "They 
are  praying  to  God  for  us  I"     (Pamela  kisses  her  parents.) 

Dupbe 
You  are  good  people,  and  to  think  that  such  as  you  have 
neither  title  nor  fortune!     And  if  you  are  pining  for  your 
country  home,  you  shall  return  there  and  live  there  in  happi- 
ness and  tranquillity,  and  I  will  make  provision  for  you. 

GlBADD  AND  MME.   GlBAUD 

Oh  I  our  gratitude — 

Dupre 
That  word  again — I  should  like  to  cut  it  out  of  the  dic- 
tionary!— Meanwhile  T  intend  to  take  you  both  with  me  into 
the  country,  so  set  about  packing  up. 
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UUUUD 

Sir!— 

Dopr£ 
Well,  whAt  is  it? 

QlllAVD 

Poor  Joseph  Rinct  is  also  in  ilnngcr.  He  dowi  not  know 
that  we  are  nil  here.  But  EblOQ  faja  BgD,  bfl  came  to  see  your 
servant  and  eoomed  scared  almost  to  death,  uud  he  iw  hidden 

Jhtl*.  as  in  a  sanctuary,  up  iu  the  attic. 

Ehrpjti 

Call  him  down-etnira.  . 

GuurjD 
He  will  not    come,  Kir:  be    i<   too    much  nfruM  of  being 
arrested — they  pass  him  up  food  through  u  hole  in  the  coil- 
ing! 

Don* 
lie  will  soon  be  at  liberty.  I  fo 
which  will  relieve-  ull  your  winda, 

QlOAUD 

At  once? 

Pi  p«J 

I  .  v|h«-i  (ho  Nit.  r  tiii  ;  owning 


I  am  expecting  a  letter 


QiBAtm  (to  hi*  wife)* 
7  Am  going    to    make    my  way    cautiously    to    the  hoi    i 
(Madame    (Hrawl   arrompanics  htm,   and  givc$  him   advice 
Pamela  rites  to  follow  her.) 

(retraining  Pamela) 
You  are* not  in  lore  with  this  Binct,  are  too,? 


I'WSKl.X 


Oh,  never! 
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And  the  other? 


MHKSfc  qiiuud 

DtPlK 


Pa  Mm.  a    (struggling  vnth   her  ftsiings) 

I  shall  love  none  but  you !    [She  starts  to  leave  the  room. 
t  <.:■:>■  ;s  httird  in  ''•■-  vtfeebombat    Jutm  unam.) 


SCENE  SECOND. 
T axels,  Ddtrb  an'd  Jules. 

.Tolks  (to  the  servants) 

Let  mo  paaa  in  I  I  tell  you — I  inuat  apeak  to  liim  nt  onrp! 
(Nuticuuj  Duprf)  All,  .sir!  What  bus  beooma  of  Pamela i 
la  bug  at  liberty?    la  she  safe? 

Pamela,  (slopping  at  tho  door) 
Jule*! 

Josh 
Good  lien  vena!  you  here? — 

T)tU'Rft 

And  you,  sir,  J  thought  you  were  at  Brussels? 

JOLEB 

Yea,  they  sent  mc  away  against  my  will,  and  I  yielded  to 
them!  Reared  ag  T  bare  b«n  in  obedience,  J  kHH  tr*»mblp 
h  bra  Bay  family!  But  I  carried  a  way  with  me  the  memory 
of  what  I  hud  left  behind!  It  has  taken  me  six  month*  to 
filial?  the  situation,  and  1  now  acknowledge  that  T  rieVed  my 
lift  in  order  to  obtain  the  hand  of  Mile,  de  Verby,  tint  I 
mi^ht  gratify  tho  ambition  of  my  family,  or,  if  you  likr,  miflht 
humor  my  own  vanity.  I  Iiojm -d  sunn-  day  to  \*o  n  man  of  title, 
I,  the  eon  of  u  rich  atoek-brokor ! — Then  I  met  Pamela,  and  1 
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fell  in  love  with  her! — The  rest  you  know  ! — What  was  a  mere 
no  iiiuiiit  boa  dow  become  a  duty,  and  every  hour  that  bus 
kept  me  from  her  I  have  felt  that  obedience  to  my  family  wan 
nink  cownrdice;  and  while  they  believe  I  nm  far  away,  I  hnve 
returned!  You  told  me  she  had  been  arrested — and  to  think 
that  1  should  run  away  (to  both  of  them)  without  coming  to 
see  you,  who  had  been  my  deliverer,  and  will  be  here  also. 

Du)'k£  (looking  at  them) 
Uood !  very  good !    He  ia  an  honorable  fellow  after  all. 

PlMILi  (aside,  drying  her  tears) 
Thank  God  for  that! 

Dui>aic 
Wlial  do  you  expect  to  do?    What  are  your  plana? 

J I   UN 

What  are  my  plans?     To  unite  my  fortune  with  her*.     If 

lH'ci.-hNirv.  tu  forfi  it  evi'rytliiuy  ftir  her,  uni  Iffl  Qofft  i»i,» 

tection  to  6uy  to  her,  'Tatuela,  will  you  be  miner*" 

DtTllfi 

The  deuce  you  nay !    But  there  in  a  alight  difficulty  in  the 
way — for  1  am  going  to  marry  her  myself ! 

Jules  (in  great  astonishment) 
You? 

Dupttfi 
Yes,  I!  (Pamela  casts  down  her  eyss.)     I  have  no  family 
to  oppose  my  wishes. 

J  CUES 

I  will  win  over  mine. 

Dvpk£ 
They  will  send  you  off  to  Brussels  again. 
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JULBS 

I  most  run  and  find  my  mother;  my  courage  has  returned! 
Were  I  to  forfeit  the  favor  of  my  father,  were  my  aunt  to  cut 
me  off  with  a  sou,  I  would  stand  my  ground.  If  I  did  other- 
wise, I  should  be  destitute  of  self-respect,  I  should  prove  my- 
self a  soulless  coward. — After  that,  is  there  any  hope  for  me? 

Dupfifi 

Do  you  ask  such  a  question  of  me? 

■ 

Jules 
Pamela,  answer,  I  implore  jou ! 

Pamela   (to  Dupri) 
I  have  given  you  my  word,  sir. 


SCENE  THIRD. 

The  Same  Persons  and  a  Servant.     (The  latter  hands  c 
card  to  Dupri.) 

Dupue  (looking  at  the  card  with  great  surprise) 
How  is  this?    (To  Jules)    Do  you  know  where  M.  de 
Verby  ia? 

Jules 

He  is  in  Normandy,  staying  with  hia  brother,  Comte  de 
Verby. 

Dupr£  (looking  at  the  card) 
Very  good.    Now  you  had  better  go  and  find  your  mother. 

Jules 
But  you  promise  me? 
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Du»gf 

I  promise  nothing. 

Jots 

Good-bye*  Pamela!     (J*td«,  aa  a<*  ^oca  ou<)     I  will  come 

linck  BOOOi 

Dopafc  (fuming  toward*  Pamela,  after  the  departure  of 

Jules) 

Must  ho  come  back  again  ? 

Pamela  (icftA  d«/>  emotion,  throwing  herself  into  his  arms) 
Ah!  sir!  (E*U.) 

Ddpre  {looking  after  her  and  wiping  away  a  tear) 

Gratitude,  forsooth !  (Opening  a  narrow  secret  door.)   Come 
in.  general ;  come  in  ! 


SCENE  FOUmil. 

Durst  and  Db  Ykobt. 

Dong 

Strange,  sir,  to  find  you  here,  when  every  one  halievea  that 
you  ore  fifty  leejruca  away  from  Paru. 

De  Vbbbt 
I  arrived  thia  morning. 

Without  doubt  some  powerful  motive  brought  yon  here? 

Db  Vekbt 
No  aolfinh  motive ;  but  I  couldn't  remoin  wholly  indifferent 
ti»  tbfl  afTnire  of  pttunl    You  may  proTc  useful  to  me. 


4cs  pamela  qiraud 

Dupre 

I  shall  be  only  too  happy  to  have  an  opportunity  of  serving 
yon- 
Da  Vehby 

M.  Dupre*,  the  circumstances  under  which  we  have  become 
acquainted  have  put  me  in  a  position  fully  to  appreciate  your 
value.  You  occupy  the  first  place  among  the  men  whose  talents 
and  character  claim  my  admiration. 

Dupre 

Ah !  sir,  yon  compel  me  to  say  that  yon,  a  veteran  of  the 
Empire,  have  always  seemed  to  me  by  your  loyalty  and  your 
independence  to  be  a  fitting  representative  of  that  glorious 
epoch.     (Aside)    I  hope  I  have  paid  him  back  in  full 

De  Vebby 
I  suppose  I  may  rely  npon  you  for  assistance  ? 

Duprb 
Certainly. 

De  Verby 
I  would  like  to  ask  for  some  information  with  regard  to 
young  Pamela  Giraud. 

DUPBB 

I  felt  sure  that  was  your  object 

De  Verby 
The  Bousseau  family  have  behaved  abominably. 

Dupes 
Would  you  have  behaved  any  better? 

Db  Verby 
I  intend  to  espouse  her  cause  1   Since  her  arrest  as  a  per- 
jurer, how  do  things  go  on  ? 
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Dtmi 

That  can  have  very  little  interest  for  jon. 

Db  Vehby 
That  may  be  true,  but — 

iH'PRf:  (dStlftf) 

He  ia  trying  to  make  mo  tulk  in  order  to  find  out  whether 
he  is  likely  to  be  compromised  in  the  case.  (Aloud)  GtDfl  ft] 
de  Veiby,  there  ere  some  men  who  cannot  be  seen  through, 
either  In  their  plans  or  in  their  thoughts;  this  action*  ami 
events  which  they  give  ri*e  to  alone  reveal  and  explain  null 
men.  These  are  the  strong  men.  I  humbly  beg  that  you  will 
pardon  my  frankness  when  I  wiy  thai  I  don't  look  upun  you 
as  being  one  of  them. 

Dr  Verbt 

Sir  I  what  language  to  use  to  me  t    Yon  are  a  singular  man  I 

More  than  ihnt! — I  beliGTl  that  T  nm  an  original  man! 
Listen  to  me.  You  throw  out  hints  to  mo,  ami  you  think  that 
jo-  t\  future  amliu^HtW  >"U  t-*i n  \r\  mi  me  your  iliplniudtH- 
methods ;  but  you  have  chosen  the  1  tong  man  and  I  am  g 
to  tell  you  something,  which  J)W  will  take  no  pleasure  in 
learning.  You  are  ambitions,  but  you  aw  also  prurient,  and 
you  have  token  the  Load  in  B  certain  conspiracy.  The  plot 
failed,  and  without  worrying  yourself  n)>ont  tho*>  whom  you 
had  pushed  to  the  front,  and  whu  cagcrfy  rtrora  for  miccc**, 
you  have  yourflelf  sneaked  out  of  the  way.  As  a  political 
renegade  you  have  proved  your  independence  by  burning 
incense  to  the  now  dynasty!  And  you  expect  H  a  reword  to 
be  made  ambassador  to  Turin !  In  a  month's  timo  you  will 
receive  your  credentials;  meunuli  le  Pamela  is  arrested,  yon 
have  been  seen  at  her  bowc,  you  may  possibly  bo  compromised 
by  her  trial  for  perjury!     Then  you  tMnbUa  : 

with  the  fear  of  being  unnmaked,  of  losing  the  promotion 
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which  ha*  caused  you  so  many  efforts  to  attain !     You  come 
to  me  with  an  air  o£  ob^quiousiieaa.  aad  with  the  word  <>t 

IliiUcry.  expecting  u>   nuiki-   rm»  your  Hup',  mic]   llius  to  ehow 

your  sincerity !    Well,  you  hate  sufficient  reason  for  alarm— 
Pamela  ia  in  the  hands  of  justice,  and  *he  has  told  all. 

De  Vehbx 
What  then  ia  to  be  done? 

Duphk 

T  liavi*  oas  i  d  in  make:     Write  to  .Tulea  that  yoa 

l:n:i   END   liis  engagement,  uuJ  that  Mile,  de    I 
withdraw*  her  promise  to  be  his  lllfa 


De  Veubv 


I.,  (liit  vonr  ndviee? 


DUPBjfi 

You  find  Hint  the  Rousseau  family  bftVB  Ixhaved 
ably,  nnd  ymi  ought  to  despise  them  I 

T>&  Vkun 

But  you  know — engagements  of  thin  wirt— 

1  '  P  I'Utt 

ril  tell  yon  what  I  know;  I  know  that  your  private  for- 
tune is  not  equal  to  the  position  which  you  nspire  to.     A£i&*. 
du  Brocard.  whose  wuulLh  io  equal  to  hex  pridSj  ought  to 
to  your  assistance,  if  this  ulliauce — 

l)i;   V  1:1:117 
Sir  1  How  daxe  you  to  affront  my  dignity  in  thia  way  ? 

Whether  what  T  eay  ho  true  or  fiilse,  do  whot  I  tell  y< 
If  you  agree,  I  will  endeavor  to  aaro  you  from  being  com- 
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promised.     But  write — or  get  out  of  the  difficulty  the  bent 
way  you  can.    But  stay,  i  hoar  *>rae  clionU  coming. 

Dk  Vrmit 

I  dou't  want  to  sao  anybody !  Euajhoif,  cran  the  Bonaaoau 
family,  beheves  that  I  hlVO  left  the?  city. 

A  Sebvaxt  (announcing  a  visitor) 
Madame  du  Brocard ! 

T)k  Vbrbt 

(H:.  Ikmu  n-1      {Rutins  into  an  office  on  the  right.) 


SOBNB  FIFTH, 

Dupk^   axu   M.AHA.Mf.   or    MnoCARD.      (Shn   enter*,   her  face 
iddon  by  a  heavy  black  veil  which  «hv  cautiowtly  raiws,) 

Mmk.  di:  liuor.utD 

I  have  been  here  scvi-r.il  li *  without  !>eiug  lucky  enough 

to  find  you  in.    We  are  qoita  aiono  hero? 

Dcrnfc  (smiling) 
Quite  alone! 

Mmb.  Dn  Brocard 
And  50  thia  harrowim?  uiTair  has  broken  out  afreah? 

Dtmf 

It  has,  unhappily  I 

Mmb.  or  Brocard 

Thnt  invftdud  young  nmn !     If  I  hn-1  not  faperlotmdod 
his  education,  I  would  disinherit  him !    My  lifo  at  proeent  to 
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iml  worth  living.     Is  it  pottiUfl  that  I,  whote  conduct 
principles  Imvc  won  the  esteem  of  all,  nhould  bo  involved 
:ill  tins  trouble?    And  yet  on  this  occasion  the  only  thing  that 
given  me  any  anxiety  II  my  COSdool   towards  the  Girauda ! 

Im 
I  can  wo\]  baliofQ  it,  for  it  was  you  who  led  ajtray  and 
who  induced  Pamela  to  act  aa  afafl  did  ! 

MlfK.  du  Bkocurd 
I  fed,  sir,  that  it  iB  always  a  mistake  to  associate  with 
prt.jili-  nf  a  ccriaii]  tint** — «ay,  with  ptrtkt — a  man 

who  has  neither  conscience  nor  heart     ( Verby,  who  has  been 
listening,  shrinks  back  with  a  gesturs  of  rage,) 

|tt;'Ur 

You  always  mmri  to  havo  such  a  high  opinion  of  him 

Mmk.    W    0800*10 

TI if-  family  wa*  highly  thought  of!     And  the  propp*ct 
thie  brilliant  marriage  1 — 1  always  dwomt  of  a  distingui 
future  for  my  nephew. 

Doral 

liut  you  arc  forgetting  the  general's  affection  for  you,  hi* 
unselfishness, 

Mme.  du  Bbooard 

Ihs  affection!  His  tinftclfiehnrxs !  The  Rcncrnl  doc*  not 
pOMM  a  sou.  and  I  had  promised  him  a  hundred  thousand 
francs,  when  once  the  marriage  contract  was-  signed. 

Dupnfi  (coughs  loudly,  as  he  turns  in  the.  direction  of 

Do  Verity) 
Oh !  indeed ! 

Mmk.  do  Bbocard 
I  am  come  to  y  etly,  and  Sn  Qonftdonoa,  in  apih?  of 
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that  has  been  said  by  tltia  M.  §a  Vest)*,  who  arers  that  you  are 
a  hulf-rato  lawyer!  He  hu*  slid  tho  mout  frightful  thin  ft* 
about  you,  and  1  conn-  now  to  In ■■■  thai  yon  will  extricate  tua 
from  thia  difficulty.  1  will  gire  you  vvhat.v.ir  money  you 
demand. 

11      : 

\\  hat.  I  winh  nlmve  Jill  is  tlmi  y  m  promise  to  W  JfHOT  :u'|>li>w 
marry  whom  ho  chooece,  and  give  him  the  fortune  you  had 
designed  for  him,  in  case  ho  m  irrietl  Mile,  de  Verly. 

Mmk.  du  iJaOCAUD 

One  tnomont;  you  aaid,  whom  bo  ploaeod? 


Duvai 


Giro  inv  your  anawur 


Mmk.  du  Brogibd 
But  I  ought  to  know. 

Dorafi 
Very  well  then,  you  inu*t  extricate  youraclf  without  my 
assUiumv. 

Mmb.  du  Brocard 

You  ftTfl  taking  advantage  vt  u\y  eitualion !     AL!  eoinc  one 
is  coming! 


Dupafi   (looking  toivard*  thn   newcomer*) 
It  it*  some  cf  your  own  family  I 

Mmk.  dd  BtooABD  {peering  oautkmdp) 

It  ifl  my  brother-in-law  Rou&.cau — Wbwl  Ifl  he  on  to  now? 
He  swore  to  me  that  he  would  keep  quiet  I 

T)cpr6 

Ton  also  took  an  onth.     In  f;i<-t,  thon?  has  been  a  great  deal 
of  swearing  in  your  family  lately. 
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Mmb.  du  Bbocard 

I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  hear  what  he  has  to  say  I  (Rous- 
seau appears  with  his  wife.  Mme.  du  Brocard  conceals  her- 
self behind  the  curtain.) 

Dupbe  (looking  at  her) 

Very  good !  But  if  these  two  want  to  hide  themselves,  I 
don't  know  where  I  shall  put  them ! 


80ENE  SIXTH. 
Dupbe,  Rousseau  and  Madame  Rousseau. 

Rousseau 

Sir,  we  are  at  our  wits'  end — Madame  du  Brocard,  my  sis- 
ter-in-law, came  this  morning  and  told  us  all  sorts  of  stories. 

Mme.  Rousseau 
Sir,  I  am  in  the  most  serious  alarm. 

Dupbe  (offering  her  a  seat) 
Pray  be  seated,  madame. 

Rousseau 
If  all  she  says  be  true,  my  son  is  still  in  difficulties. 

Dupbe 
I  pity  yon ;  I  do  indeed  I 

Rousseau 
It  seems  as  if  I  should  never  get  free !    This  unfortunate 
affair  has  lasted  for  six  mouths,  and  it  seems  to  have  cut  ten 
years  off  my  life.     I  have  been  forced  to  neglect  the  most 
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mngnificont  ppoculation*.  finuneinl  combinations  of  absolute 
1 1  iLiiudi-.  and  tu  let  I  hem  pass  into  the  hands  of  others.  And 
then  camo  the  trial !  But  when  I  thought  the  affair  was  all 
over,  I  ElSV4  bttD  NSBptUod  (BUM  BOH  tO  Itttt  rny  business, 
Am]  to  upend  my  precious  time  in  thctc  interviews  and  solicita- 
tions. 

Dunof 
I  pity  you ;  I  do  indeed  ! 

Mvi:.  BOCSSIill 

Meanwhile  it  is  imputable  for  tub— 

Rousseau 
It  is  all  yonr  fault,  and  thai  of  your  family.    Mmo.  tin  Bro- 

rnnl.  who  nt  fir*  I  nsn!  ;:lu:i\-  m  mil  me  "iflj  dfl&T  Rousseau" 

— becauee,  I  hud  a  few  hundred  thousand  crowna — 

DtTEfi 
Such  a  sum  is  a  Que  vuriiinh  fur  ji  man. 

From  pride  and  ambition,  -h>>  threw  hcnolf  at  the  head  of 
M.  de  Verby.  (De  Verby  and  Mmr.  du  llvoc-ird  listen.) 
rrvttv  couple  they  BTOl  TwjC  charming  chnrnrtir;,  nnr  n  mili- 
Tsry  lobbyist  and  the  other  an  old  hypoeri:  :<-..!  ih-voiiv! 
(The  two  withdraw  their  haid.i  quickly.) 

\|  mi-:.    Rm  mkau 
Sir,  *he  is  ray  sister ! 

Dl  n;i- 

Really,  you  arc*  going  too  iari 

H0TT8AB.UT 

You  do  not  know  them!  ffir,  I  affirm  pa  osce  again. 
there  i*  sure  to  be  a  new  trinl     What  baj  become  of  that  girl  ? 
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Dupbe 
That  girl  is  to  be  my  wife,  sir. 

Rousseau  and  Mice.  Rousseau 
Your  wife! 

Db  Vbrbt  and  Mmk.  du  Bbocard 
His  wife ! 

Dupbe 
Yes,  I  shall  marry  her  as  soon  as  she  regains  her  liberty — 
that  is,  provided  she  doesn't  become  the  wife  of  your  son  1 

Roussbau 
The  wife  of  my  son  I— 

Mme.  Rousseau 
What  did  he  say? 

Dupbe 

What  is  the  matter  ?    Does  that  astonish  you  ?  You're  bound 
to  entertain  this  proposal — and  I  demand  that  you  do  so. 

Rousseau  (ironically) 
Ah  I  M.  Dupr6, 1  don't  care  a  brass  button  about  my  son's 
union  with  Mile,  de  Verby — the  niece  of  a  disreputable  man ! 
It  was  that  fool  of  a  Madame  du  Brocard  who  tried  to  bring 
about  this  grand  match.  But  to  come  down  to  a  daughter  of 
a  porter — 

Dupbe 

Her  father  is  no  longer  that,  sir  1 

Roussbau 
What  do  you  mean  ? 

Dupre 
He  lost  his  place  through  your  son,  and  he  intends  return- 
ing to  the  country,  to  live  on  the  money  (Rousseau  listens 
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attentively  i — on  the  money  which  you  havo  promised  to  give 
him, 

HOUSSBAU 

Ah!  you  are  joking  I 

Dutre 

On  the  contrary,  I  am  quite  serious.  Your  son  will  marry 
their  daughter— and  you  will  provide  a  pension  for  the  old 
pwople. 

Rousskad 

Sir- 


SCESE  SEVENTH. 

The  Same  Persons  anp  Juskiti  {coming  in  pate  and  faint). 

Joseph 
M.  Dupni,  M.  Duprv,  save  me  I 

All  Thbee 
What  has  happened?     What  is  the  matter? 

JOSKI'II 

Soldiers!    Mounted  soldiers  are  coming  !•■  arrest  me! 

Du  1*116 

Hold  your  tongue!    Flnld  your  tongi  trybody  seems 

alarmed.     Duprs    holes  with    anxiety    towards  the    room  in 
which  is  Pamela.    To  Joseph)  To  arrest  you? 

Jonrnt 

T  saw  one  of  them.  Don't  you  hear  himl  TTe  \»  anafatt 
up-stairs.  Hide  me!  (He  tries  to  hide  himself  in  thr  small 
room,  from  which  De  Verby  comes  out  u-ith  a  cry.)     Ah !  (H$ 
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gets  behind  the  curtain  and  Mme.  du  Brocard  rushes  forth 
with  a  shriek.)     Oh,  heavens  1 — 

Mmk.  Rousbkau 
My  sister  I 

Eousskau 
M-  de  Verby !     (The  door  opens.) 

Joseph  (falling  exhausted  over  a  chair) 
We  are  all  nabbed  I 

The  Servant  (entering,  to  Dupri) 
A  message  from  the  Keeper  of  the  Seals. 

Joseph 
The  Keeper  of  the  Seals !  That  mnst  be  about  me ! 

DuPBE   (advancing  with  a  serious  face  and  addressing  the 
four  others) 

I  shall  now  leave  you  all  four  face  to  face — you  whose 
mutual  love  and  esteem  is  so  great.  Ponder  well  all  I  have 
said  to  you ;  she  who  sacrificed  all  for  you,  has  been  despised 
and  humiliated,  both  for  you  and  by  you. — It  is  yours  to 
make  full  reparation  to  her — to  make  it  to-day — this  very 
instant — in  this  very  room.  And  then,  we  can  take  measures 
by  which  all  can  obtain  deliverance,  if  indeed  you  are  worth 
the  trouble  it  will  cost  me.     (Exit  Dupri.) 
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SCENE  EIGHTH. 
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Tub  Samb  Persons  {with    the  exception  of  Duprf.     Th*y 
stand   it  taking   awkwardly   at   each 
other  for  a  moment). 

JoMPH   (going  up  iff  them) 

We  are  n  nice  lot  of  people  J  {To  Do  Verby)  I  ehould 
like  to  know  when  w»>  nro  put  in  pri«on.  whether  you  are  going 
to  look  out  for  me.  fur  itiy  pocket  is  o»  light  aa  my  heart 
is  heavy.  {De  Vt-rhy  turns  Mi  back  on  him.  To  Rousseau) 
Toil  know  Pell  enough  that  f  wu  promisnd  antnefhing  for 
my  dciticea.  {Rousseau  withdraws  from  him  without  8MW< r 
mi?.  To  Afirt*.  du  Brocard)  Tell  me  now,  wasn't  something 
promised  to  mi  ? 

MmK.   ])D  BhOCAKD 

We  will  aee  about  that  lator. 

Mmk.  Kousskau 

But  what  ilo  ynu  fear?  What  arv  you  doing  in  thin  place? 
Were  you  puxvued  by  any  one? 

Joseph 
Not  ait  h11.  I  huvi'  been  four  day*  in  thi*  hniw,  !i 
like,  so  xnueh  vermin  in  the  giirreu  1  come  here  hccaUM-  the 
old  Gbtittl  people  mn  not  to  be  found  in  their  quarter*. 
Tin  \  katl  i 4 M  n  earned  off  aomewlierc.  Pamela  has  al*o  di*- 
nppearcd — she  Efl  diOttbtlaN  in  hiding.  I  had  no  particular 
desire  to  run  any  risk;  T  admit  timi  I  1  i.-<l  tofhejudga  If  T 
am  condemned  I  will  obtain  my  freedom  by  making  a  few 
startling  revelation*;  I  will  tell  ou  everybody  J— 

Db  Vm  {with  energy) 
It  inuet  be  done  I    {Sits  at  the  table  and  writes.) 


IWMKLA  CIRAUD 


i 


MWE.  DU  BltOOAKD 

O  Juke,  Jules  I  wrotchod  child,  you  are  the  cause  of  all 
thill 

Mmk.  Kouswau  (to  her  husband) 

You  sec,  this  lawyer  has  got  you  all  in  hia  power  I  Too 
will  hava  to  agree  to  hie  turmu.  (Do  Verby  rise*  from  tho 
labh.    Mme.  du  Brocard  takes  hit  plate  and  bet/ins  to  write. 

Mme.  Korssrxu  (to  her  husband) 
My  dear,  I  implore  you ! 

KouassAU  (with  decision) 

By  heaven*!  I  shall  promise  to  thiw  devil  of  a  lawyer  all 
lh:if   Ik*  n.-cIcm  of  mo;  bur  Julei  is  tit  Brum 

(The  door  opens,  Joseph  cries  out  in  alarm,  but  it  is  Dupri 
who  enters.) 


SCENE  NINTH. 
Tub  Same  Pebsoxs  aito  DufbJ. 


Doi-ai 

How  ia  this?  (Mmc.  da  Brocard  hands  him  Ike  letter  shs 
Ittts  been  writing;  De  Verby  hands  him  His;  and  it  is  passed 
over  to  Rousseau  who  reads  it  with  astonishment;  De  Verby 
casts  a  furious  fiance  at  Dupri-  and  Ihs  Rousseau  famUy,  and 
dashes  out  of  (he  room.  To  Rousseau)  And  what  decision 
have  you  made,  air? 


BoOMUff 

I  shall  let  my  son  do  exactly  what  he  wantn  in  the 


Mm  it  Rounskau 


Dear  husband! 
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DtrpttE  (aside) 
He  thinks  that  Jules  is  out  of  tows. 

BoPHBttn 

At  present  Jules  is  at  Brussels,  and  he  must  return  at  on 

DtnmE 

That  is  perfectly  fair  f  It  is  quite  clear  that  I  can't  demand 
anything  at  this  moment  of  you,  so  long  a*  he  is  away ;  to  do 
*o  would  be  abeurd. 

Rodssbait 
Certainly  I    We  can  settle  matter*  later. 

Dui'ufi 
Yes,  as  soon  as  he  returns. 

Rodssim  n 

Oh!  as  eoon  n$  he  returns.  (Aside)  I  will  take  pretty 
good  eare  (hat  he  remain*  where  he  is. 

Ddphe  (going  toward*  the  door  on  the  Itrft) 
Comp.  in,  young  man1  and  thnnlc  your  family,  who  haro 
given  (heir  full  consent  to  your  marriage. 


It  in  Jolca! 

It  is  my  iK'/hcw  I 
Can  it  Deposable? 


Mmb.  Rouseiua 
Mmb.  du  Bbocaed 

JCXE3 


DOVM   (farting  towards  another  room) 

And  yoa,  Pan*  *la»  my  child,  my  daughter! — embrace  your 
husband!    (Jules  ^ushes  towards  her.) 
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Mme.  or  Bbocard  (to  Bousscau) 

How  ha.t  nil  thai  conn-  .tl.mit  ; 

DDPKft 

Pvnxola  m  wi  anwtod-  Tbcro  ie  no  Ukdlfcood  of  hot 
ever  being.  I  haven't  a  title  of  nobility.  I  am  not  thfl  I 
of  a  pour  of  France,  but  slill  1  bra  MOM  mllm-rur.  The  aelf- 
ii  tbifl  poor  girl  000  amnson"  the  sympnihy  of  the  gov- 
I  mmaot — the  indictment  has  been  qouhed.  The  Keeper  of 
the  Seals  has  sent  me  word  d  tin*  by  un  orderly  on  hortkiack, 
whom  this  simpleton  took  for  a  HgUXUOt  of  Klldien  in  punuit 
of  him. 

Joseph 

It  is  very  Lard  to  e«>  plainly  through  a  garret  window, 


Mmis.  do  Bro(mi<i> 
Sir, you  havo  caught  \i&  by  iiirprisc;  I  tako  back  my  promise. 

T)i  raft 

But  I  still  have  possession  of  yonr  letter.    Do  you  wish  to 
have  a  lawsuit  about  it?    Very  well,  I  will  appear  agair.- 
do  On  other  side. 

(riiurjD  and  Mue.  Gibacd  (entering  and  approaching  Duprt) 
M.  Dupre 

DCPRft 

An-  you  MitUnVd   with   am?    (7i\   the  mrfinlimn  Jules  ami 
iimc.  Roumam  have  been,  imploring  ffeuMMU  to  $i*ld  Am 
consent;  h<*  hesitates,  but  at  lost  kisses  Pamela  on  1hs 
head.      Dttpri   approaches    RouMati   and,   seeing    Mai 
Pamela,  wring*  his  hand.)     Von  have  done  well,  air.    (Tksn 
turning  fa  Jules)  Will  you  make  her  happy  ? 

JULBS 

Ah,  mv  friend,  you  need  not  ask !    (Pamela  hisses  the 

of  Uupri) 
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Joseph  (to  Dupri) 

What  a  fool  I  have  been !  Well,  he  is  going  to  marry  her, 
and  I  am  actually  glad  for  them  1  But  am  I  not  to  get  some- 
thing out  of  all  thia  ? 

Dupre 
Certainly,  you  shall  have  all  the  fees  that  come  to  me  from 
the  lawsuit 

Joseph 
You  may  count  on  my  gratitude. 

Doprb 
That  will  be  receipt  in  full ! 


Final  Curtain, 


i 
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